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Goe, little Buoke ! thylelf prefent, 

As child whofe parent is unkent, 

To him that is the Prefidentr 

Of Nobleneffe and Chivalrie-——- 

And, aiked who thee forth did bring + 
A Shepeheard’s fwaine fay did thee fing, 
Ali ae his itraying flocke he fedde :; 
And «wiicn his Honor hath thee redde, 
Crave pardon for thy hardy head 
Aad when thou art paft jeopardie, 
Come tell me what was faid of mee, 
And I will feud more after thee, 
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Ta t materials which hiftory has preferved, concerning Edmund Spenfer, are by no meats 
fuilicient to enable us to give.a full account of his life, or fuch a defcription, either of his perfon or 
of his fortune, as will completely gratify the admirer of Englith Poetry, or of real genius. 

He was born in London, and flourifbed during the iluftrious reign of Queen Elizabeth; but what 
~ rank his parents held in faciety is very uncertain: A circum@ance which, of ixlelf, renders ic pre 
ble that hisdefcent was obfeure, 

‘The time, both of his birth and of his death, has been difpated. Conecrning firfk, we are pat 
in poffefion of any cireumfance which can authorife usto hazard even a conjecture. The latter 
event, in all probability, happened about the year 1598. 

2. Bue while the accounts of his birth and family are f obfcure and imperfedt, and while many of 
the events of his life are loft in oblivion, Edmund Spenfer is well known by his works, which have 
keen read with admiration and delight ever fince thei firfk publication, 

He had his edesation <t Pembroke-Hail.in Cambridges where, after he had remained for fome 
time, formng his mind with ufeful knowledge, he flood for a Fellowhhip, in competition with e Mr, 
Andrews, afterwards Bifhop of Winchefler ; bat without fucceis, This difappointment, and the nare 
rownels of his circumftancce, obliged him to retire from the college. He took up his refidence with 
fume friends in the north. And in this retirement he became enamoured of the beautiful Rofaliod, 
whom he celebrates w:th fn much elegance in his paftoral poems, and of whofe cruelty we find him, 
‘urtering fo ruany pathetic complaints. 

Ie was ‘a this retirement that the geniue of Spenfer fr began to diflinguifh itfelf ; and the Shepe 
herd’s Cal@idar was the firft frvit of his unfuccefeful paffion. ‘This firft effort of his geniwe he dedics : 
ted to Sir Phil Sydney, who was regarded asthe mof aceomplithed and refpeGtable gentleman of . 
the age in which he lived. Sir Philip was himfelf a poet of no inferior talente, and foon difcovered 
the mérit of Spenfer, whom be continued to countenance and protect till the end of his life. 

By the advice of his friends, Spénfer in a fhort time quitted this retirement, and went to Londong. 
that he might be more in the road of preferment. Here he experienced the judicious and generous 
patronage of the amiable Sir Philip Sydacy, who, on reading a few ftanzae of his Fairy Queen, which 
‘Spenfer had st this time begun to write, was fo truck with the inimitable defeription of fome of the 

~ characrs, that he ordered his fteward to pay the author two hundred pounds; and prepared the way 
for his being kaown and received at Court, 

Although nothing could have been more aufpicions than this introduction, yet Spenfer did not de- 

rive fro from it any immediaze benefit. He was indeed created Poet Laureat to Queen Elizabeth; hot 
for iv.ac time he poflefled only the place without the penfion. His generous and noble patron was, 
from the nature of his ¢: snployments, and the active thare he had in the campaigns of the Low Coune 
~ gies, obliged to be much abfent from Court: and the Lord ‘T'reafurer Burleigh, who did not 
hokt Spenfer’s meric iv the fame eftimation, inftead of promoting his intereft with the Queen, is 


‘fo to have interecoted her favour to thas ingenious and unfortunate man, 
| ” Phis. 
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This misfortune ftruck the clegant mind of the poet fo deeply, that the inprefhon feenis not to have 
een effaced during a grcat part of his life. And, as might have been expected, we find him in 
‘many parts of his works, tudulging himfelf in the moft tender complaints of this ungetierous and’ un 

erved treatment. In his poem called the Ruins ef Time, which was written fome time after Syd. > 
wey’ s death; in the {pecch of Calliope; in the poem intitled the Tears of the Moufes: in his Mother... 

- Hubbard's Pale; and at the end of book 6. of the Fairy Queen: there are feveral lines which carry’ ~ 
amoft pointed allufion to the repulfe and oppofition of the Lord Treafurer. This conduét, on the 
~part of the poet, naturally widened the -breach between him and Burleigh; till what, at fact, was 
perhaps only neglect in the Treafurer, was converted into a fettled hatred, | ee 

-_ .Notwithitanding this violent and ill, +:al oppplition of the ‘l'reafarer, however, the Queen, upon 
Bpenter’ 5 prefenting-her with fome poems, ordered him a gratuity of an hundred pounds and, feme 
dime after his appearance at Court, his uncommon abilities pained him the efteem and acquaintance of 
‘the motl eminent men of that time. 

His frit yppearance in active life was inthe year 1579, when he was fent abroad by the Earl of 
‘Leice fler ; bug on what particular fervice he was employed is uncertain. - 

He wasgext recommended as fecretary to the Lord &yrey of Wilton, upon his being chofen deputy 
Sphireland. dg this fituation he acquitted himtel! with greut skill and ability, as may Zppear {rom his 
difconrle en the itate of Ireland, in which are to be found many folid and judicious’ remarks, that ree 
flee as much honour on his talents for public bulinets, as his other productions do on his genius for 
ROCtry: 

Our author feemed now for cver exempted from the difficulties and embarraffments of his former life. - 
His fervices to the Crown were rewarded, by a grant from Queen Elizabeth of 3000 acres of land in 

€ county of Corke. His houfe was in Kilcolinan; and the river Mira, which he. has more than 

pnce fo beautifully introduced in his poems, ran through his grounds. | 

‘About this time, Spenler contra@ed an intimate friendfhip with the great and learned Sir Walter 
‘Raleigh; and the poem called Colin Clout’ scome home again,” in which Sir Walter i is defcribed,~ 
| after the pattoral manner, in the character of the Shepherd of the Ocean, isa beautiful memorial og 

is friendthip, which originated at firft from congeniality of foul and fimilarity of tafte in the polite 
arts, Sa Walter did Spenfer confiderable lervices at Court, and rendered the Queen better acquaint- 
ed with his § Writings than fhe had ever been befere, 
| In this delightful retirement he was a more fuccefsful lover, than when he paid his addreffcs to Ro-. 
: falind. "y ‘he hetory « of the proprefs of his new amour may be traced in the colleétion of his fonnets ; 
and the excellen: epithalamium which we find among his writings, was occafioned by his obtaining 
‘the object of his affection 3 in marriage. 

“It was here too, that he “finithed his celebrated poem of the Fairy Queen, which was beeun and’ 
continued at different intervals of time, and of which only the three firft books were at firft publifhed. 
in a following edition he added three more; but the laft fix books (excepting the’ two cantos of Mu- 
fabtity) were unfortunately loit by his fervant, whom he had fent before him in hafte to England ; 2 
circumfance which the admirers of genuine merit, and of this molt admirable poem, muft fer ever 
regret. 

Sper fer , however, wai foon driven fr om this ferene and tranquil {cene. In the rebellion of the 
Earl of Defmond he lott his cate. And uton his rerurn to England, the weight of his misfortunes 
Was doubled, from the want of his bett friend the brave Sir Philip sydney, who, afew years befure, 
had died of the wouuds he had re eceived ut an action | in the Netherlands, univerfally lamented, as the . 
ornament of the Englith nation. | _ 

| " The remainder of Spenfer’s life, were jt hetter known, would probably be little elfe than the 
ymmonrtful detail of afiiction, Hiv fortune was now broken ; his heart was wounded with calamity ; 
and the evening of a day, in which he had feen but few bright h ours, Was {pent ims the deep gloom 
of adverfity. eee 

He died in the fame year with his powerful enemy the Lord Burleigh, which wa3 in 1598, and | 
about twelve years after his beloved patron Sir Philip sydney. He was buried, at bis own requei., 

in Weftriinfer AbPrys near the famous Geoflrey Chaucer, His obfequies were attended by the poets 
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of that time. Beveral copies of verfes were thrown into his grave; and 2 monument to his meinas# aim 

t tvas crected at the charge of the famous Robert Devereux, the unfortunate Earl of Elfert os 3 Ss 
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Befides thofe pieces of Spenfer which have been preferved, we find he had written feveral ache 
of which the titles only ¢an now be traced. Among thefe the moft confiderable were, nine eee 


‘ ut rt oa 
. . a re 


snfcribed with the names of the Nine Mufes. The reft, which are mentioned in hig own tetterscd - 


4 wu thole of his friends, are, his Dying Pelicane, his Pageants, Stemmata Duileyana; the Canticles 
** xaghrafed, Ecclefiaftes, Seven Pfalms, Hours of our Lord, Sactifice of 2 Sinner, Putgatory, A. See 


‘ fights Slumber, The Court of Cupid, and the Hell of Lovers. He ia likewife faid. to have vw riteaiilie o 


1b ‘er 





7 .treatife in profc, called the Englith Poet. | We ae 
“Aw for the Epithalamion Thamefis, and his Dreama, both mentioned. by himfcif'in one bf his fe ti oa 

“- ters, it is probable they are fill preferved, though under different narheé. His dreams, there igre a Tae 
to conclude, have been publifhed under the feveral titles of, Vilions of the"W orld’s Vanity, Belt ee 


Vifions, Petrarch's Vifions, &c.; and the fubfaace of the Epithalamion "7 hamefis “has been pre erage x 

in Canto XI. of Book 1V. of the Fairy Qucen, in that beautiful epifode of the sharriage-of wee 

Thames and Medway, which is fo great an ornament to that book. ee Hh 
We are equally ignorant, what fanatly Spenfer left behind him, as we are coficerning: inainyol Bitte 
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events of his own life. The only circutnftanec rat leems to merit any credit is, that a péerfon, in Ue 


' reign of Ring “Willian, came over from Ireland to folicit the lands which hdd belonged 16 his ane ; 


ceftors, and brought along yith him letters of recommendation as a defcendant of Spenfcr. Be 





* ‘claim was allowed to be good, and he obtained his fwit. He could give no account whatever of the. Be 
. works of his ilultrions anceflor which are wanting 5 god in ali probability, therefore, we nrall. cane orm 
i “clude, with regret, that they are irtecoverably loft. | | , ee 
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A LETTER OF THE AUFHOR'S 


as, i 


— . 


Expounding bis uubole intention in the courfe of this Worke ; which, for that it giueth 
great light.io the Reader, for the better underfanding 1s Bercunto annexed, ° : 


ee er ee 


To THE RIGHT NORLE AND VALOROUS 
SIR WALTER RALEIGH, KN T. 


Lord Warder of ibe Stanneryes and her Matefiie's heftenaunt of the Country of 
Cornewaylt, : 


Dre, knowing hos doubtfully all Allegoties may | of prefent time: In which | haue followed all the 
be conftrued, and this booke of mine, which I | antique poets hiftoricall: firft Homere, who in 
haue entiruled The Faery Queene, being a conti- | the perfons of Agamemnon and Ulyfies hath en= 
nued Allegory, or darke conceit, [ haue thought | fampled a good gouernour and a vertuous maf, 
good, as well for auoyéing of gealous opinions and | the one in his Ilias, the other in his Odyfleis; ther 
mifconftructions, as alfo for your better light in | Virgil, whofe like intention was to doe in the per~ 
reading thereof, (being fo by you commanded) | fon of AEneas; after him Anofto comprifed then 
to difccuer unto you the general intention and ) both in his Orlando; and lately Taffo diffenered 
meaning, which in the whole courfe thereof — | them again, and formed both parts in two peér- 
have fafhioned, witnout expreffing of any par- ( 1", namely, that part which they in philofophy 
ticular purpoles, or byé-accidents, therein occa- | call Ethice, or Vertues of a private maa, colours 
fioned, The general ‘end, therefore, of all the ' ed in his Rinaldo; the other named Politice, in 
boeke, is to fafhion a gentleman er noble perfon | his Godfredo. By enfample of which exceliente 
in vertuous and gentle difcipline ; which, for that | poets, I labour to pourtraict in Arthure, before 
I conceiucd, fhould be moft plaufible and picafing, ‘he was king, the image of a braue knight, per- 
being coloured with an hiftorical fiStion, the which | fe€ted in the twelue prinate morall vertues, a9 
the moft part of men delight to read, rather for | Ariftotle hath deuifed; the which is the purpole 
variety of matter, then for profite of the enfam- | of thefe firft twelue bookes : which if | finde to be 
ple shoe the hiftorye of King Arthure, as moft ; well accepted, 1 may be perhaps encouraged ta 
fitte for the excelicncy of his perfon, being made | frame the other part of politicke vertues in his 
famous by many mens former workes, and allo | perfon, after that hee came to be king. ‘To foma 
furtheft from the daunger of enuy, and fufpiticn | t know thiemethode will feem di/plrataunt, whick 


= 


$ 


bad rather have good difcipline delivered plainly 
in way of precepts, or férmoned at large, as they 
fe, then thus clowdily enwrapped in allegorical 
deuifes. But fuch, me feeme, fhould be ftisGde 
With the ufe of thefe days, feeing all things ac- 
‘counted by their fhowes, and nothing efteemed 


vot, that is not delightful and pleafing to commune | 
feenee. For this caule is Achophon preferred be- | 
fore Plato, for that the one, in the exquifite depth | 


of his judgment.. formed a commmiune-wealth, fuch 
as it fhould be; but the other in the perton of Cy- 
rus, and the Perfians, fafhioned a gouerment fach 


‘as might beft be; fo much more profitable “+ 


rations is doctrine by enfample then by rule, 

have IJaboured to doe in the perfon of Arthure : 
“whom T conceiue, aftcr his long education by Ti- 
“mon, to whom he was hy Merlin deligered to be 
brought up, jo foone as he was borne of the Lady 
Igrayne, to have feene in a dream or vwilion 
“the Faery Queene, with whofe excellent beauty 
‘raurfhed, he avaking refolucd to f:eke her out ; 
and fo being by Merlin armed, and by ‘Timon 
throughly inftructed, he went to feeke her ferth 
in Faery Land. In that Faery Qneene £ meane 
giory in my generall intention, but in my parti- 
cular I conceime the moft excellent and glorious 
perfor of our foucraing the Queene, and her king- 
dom in Faery Land. And yct in fone places cls, 
i de otherw fe fhatow her. For confidering the 
“btecth two perfons, the one of a matt royal 
Queene or Empreffe, che other of a moft vertuous 
and beaucifull lady, this latter part in fome places 
I doe expreffe in Belphabe, fafhioning her name 
according to your owne excellent conceipt of Cyn- 


thia: Phebe and Cynthia being both names of | 


Diana, So in the perlon of Prince Arthure € dette 
_ forth magnificence in particular, which vertue for 
that (according to Ariftotle and the reft) it is the 
perfection of all the reft, and conteineth in it 
them all, therefore in the whale courfe 1 mention 
the deeds of Arthure applyable to that vertue, 
which I write of in that bocke. Bet of the xii 
other vertues, I make xii other kuights the pa- 


trones, for the more varic:y of the hiitory: of | 


which thefz three bookes contayn three. 

The frit of the Knight of the Red-crofe, in 
whom | etprefle Helyneffe: the feconde of Sir 
Guyon, 19 whem I fette forth temperaunce: the 
third of Britomartis, a lady-knizht, in whom I 
picture chaftity. But becaufe the beginning of 
tthe whole work feemeth abrupte, acd as depend- 
ing upon other antecedents, it needs that ye now 


the occafion of thefe three knights fcnerall aduen- | 


tures. For the methode of a poet hiltorical is not 
fach,asof anhiftoriagrapher. Foranhiitoriographer 
didcouricth of afayrs erdcrly as they were donne, 
accounting as well the timics as the actions; but a 
poet thrufleth into the midded. even where it 
molt concerneth him, and there recourfing to the 


thinges forepatie, and dinining cf thinges to come; | 


maketh a pleaitrg aualyiis of ail, 

Vhe beginning, therefore, of my hiftory, if it 
were to be told by un hifturtoprapher, fhould be 
the twelith bocke, which is the laft, where I 
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 deuife that the Faery Queene kept her annual 
. Feafte xii days; uppon which xii feuerall dayes, 


; the occafions of the xii feuerall aduentures hap- 


; ned, which being undertaken by xii feneral kuights, 
' are in thefe xit_ books feuerally handled and dif- 
. couried. . The firft was this: In the beginning of 
the feaft, there prefented himfelfe a tall clownithe 
young man, who falling before the Queene of 
aerics defired a boone (as the manner then was) 
which during that feaft fhe migh€t-zTuk ; 
which was that he might haue the. atchienment 
of any aduenture, which during that feafte thor 
happen, That being granted, he refted him o# 
the floore, unfitte through his rufticiry for a bet. 
ter piace. Soone after entred a faire 4adye in 
mourning weedes, riding ona white fe with a 
dwarfe behind her leading a warlik”. teed, that 
bere the arms of a knight, and his Meare in the 
dwarle’s hand. Shee falling ‘hefore the Queene 
of Faeries, complayned that her father and mother, 
ati aficient king and queene, had beng by at huge 
dragon many years fhut up jn aBivien cilftle, whe 
thence fuffered them not to yfleW : and therefore 
befought the Facry Queene to affygne her fome 
| one of ner knights to gake upon him that exployt. 
| 


| 
| - 
| 
| 
| 


i 
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Preiently that clownith perfon upftarting, defired 
teat aduenture: whereat the Qpeene much won- 
dering, and the Jady much gainelaying, yet he 
carneltly-importune his defire, Inthe end the 
lady told him, that unlefle that arraour which fhe 
brought would ferue him, (that is the armour of 
‘a Chrituan man fpecified by st. Paule, v, Ephes,) 
that he could not fucceed in that enterprife : 
which being forthwich put upen him with dew 
furnitures thereunto, he feemed the goodlich man 
in al that company, and was well liked of the Ia- 
dy. And eftefoones taking on him knighthoed, 
and mounting on that ftrange courfer, he went 

forth with her on ¢that adventure: wlicre begin- 
neth the firft booke, viz. 


om me 


A gentt: knight was pricking on the piayne, d&c, 


The fecond day there came in a palmer bear- 
lng an infant with bloody hands, whofe parents 
he complained to hauc bene flayne by an enchaur- 
trefle called Acrafia: and therefore craued cf the 
Facry Queene to appeint him fome knight to per- 
forme that aduenture, which bein affigned to Sir 
Csuyon, he prefently went forth with that fame 
| palmer: which is the beginning of the fecond 
| booke, and the whole fubicA thereof, The,third 
| day there came ina groome, who complained be- 
' fore the Faery Queene, that a vile enchanter called 
| Bultrane had in hand a moft faire lady called A- 
/ moretta, whom he kept in moft gricuous tor- 

ment, becaufe fhe would not yield him the plea- 
+ dure of her body. Whereupon Sir Scudamour the 
_ dover of that Jady prefently tooke on him that ad- 
-ucnture, But being unable to performe it by rea- 
fon of the hard enchauntments~atter long forraw, 
| in the end met with Britomarts, who fuccoured 
; him: and refkewed his love. . 
| But, by occafion hereof, many ether aduentures 
| ars intermedied, but rather as accidents, then in- 


Fal 
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‘tendments: as the loue of Britomart, the ouer- { uing the continuance of your honourable fanour 

throw of Marinell, the mifery of Florimell, the | towards me, and th’ eternall eftablifhment of your 

vertuoulnets of Belpheebe, the lafcitioufnes of Hel-'; happinefs, I humbly’ take leauc. 

Jenora; and many the like. | vos | : so 

" Fhus much, Sir, { haue briefly ouerronne to 

direct your underftanding to the we!-head of the 

hiftory, that from thence gathering the whole in- 
‘tention of the conceit, ye may as ina handful: 
“~erine al the difcourfe, which otherwife may hap- 23. fan, 1§99, 

pily fecurs tious and confufed, So humbly cra- 


Yours moil humbly affectionate, 


ED. SPENSER - 


Zo the Moft High, Mightie, and Magnificent 
EMPRESSE, 
Renowmed for Pietie, Vertve, and all Gracious Government, — 


ELISABETH, 


By the Grace of God, 


QVEENE OF ENGLAND, FRAVNCE 


AND IRELAND, AND OF VIRGINIA; 


Defendovr of the Faith, *c. 


HER MOST HVMBLE SERVANT, 
EDMYVND SPENSER, 
Doth, in all Humilitie, 


DEDICATE, PRESENT, AND CONSECRATE 


THESE HIS LABOVRS, | 


To live with the Eternitic of her Fame. - 


# 
ee ee —S— 
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VERSES 


TO THE 


-GTHOR OF THE FAERY QUEENE, 
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A Vifion uper this Concept of ‘tbe Faery Susents 


? 
“Me thought ! faw the graue where Laura lay, 
Within that temple, where the veftal flame 
Was wont to burne, and pafling by that way 
‘ro fee that buried duit of lining fame, . 
Whofe tumbe faire Loue, and fairer Vertue kept, 
All fuddenly I faw the Facry Queene 5 
At whofe approch the foul of Petrarke wept, 
And from thenceforfn thofe Graces were not leone; 
For they this Queene attended, in whofe fteed 
Oblivion laid him down on Laura’s herfe: | 
Vereat the hardeft ftones were feen to bleed, 
And grones of buried ghoftes the heucns did 

erfe; : 

Where Homer's fpright did tremble ail for gricfe, 
And curff the acceflc of that celeftial thicte. . 


dinsiber of tile fame. 


Tur prayfe of meaner wits this Worke like profit 
| brings, . _ [fogs 
As doth the cuckoe’s fong delight when Philumena 


“2 thou haft formed right true Vertue's face herein, - 


Vertue herfelfe can beft difcerne, to whom the 


written bin. . ” ™ 
If tMtou haft beautic prayfd, let her fole looks di- 
. nine — . 
fudge ought therein be amis, and mend it by 
hereine. 


If chaltitie want ought, of temperance her dew, 

Behold her princely mind aright, and write thy 
@uceh anew. fore 
Mean’ while fhe fhall perceive how far her vertues 


 Abope the reach of ali that live, er fuch as wrote. 


ef yore; . 


And thereby will excufe and favour thy good will, : 
Whofe vertue cannot be expreft, but by an angel's 
quill. . 
Of me no lines are.lou'd, nor letters are of price, 
Of all which fpeak our Englifh tongue, but thofe 
ef thy deuice. | 


Te the Learned Sdepheard. 


Cottyn, I fee by thy new taken tafke 

Sume facred fury hath enricht thy braynes, 

That leades thy Mufe in haughty verfe to mafke, 
And loath the layes that long to lowly fwaynes; - 
That lifts thy notes from fhepheards unto kinges, 
So like the lively lark that mounting finges. 


Thy louely Rofalinde feemes now forlorne, 

And all thy gentle flockes forgotten quight, ; 

Thy chaunged hart now hoides thy pypes ia. 
{corne, | 

‘Thofe prety pypes that did thy mates delight; 

Thofe.trufty mates, that loued thee fo well, 

Whom then gau'ft misth, as they gaue thee the 

el. 


Yet as thou earft with thy fweet roundelayés, 
Didé irre to glee our ladues in homely bowers, 
So moughtit thou now in thefe refyned layes, — 


Delight the daintie cares of higher powers ; 


And fo mought they, in their deep fcanning fkill, 
Alow and grace our Collyn’s flowing quill. 


And faire befall that Faery Queen of thine, 

In whole faire eyes Loue linckt with Vertue fittes, 
Enfufing by thofe bewties fyers deuine 

Such high conceits ito thy humble wittes, 


1% |  WERSES TO 
As raifed hath poore paftors oaten reedes, 
From ruftic tuncs, to chaunt heroique decdes, 


So mought thy Red-croffe knight with happy hand 
Victorious be in that faire ifland’s right, | 
Which thou doft vail in type of Faery Land, 
Eliza’s bleffed field, that Albion hight ; {foes, 
That fhields her friendes, and warres her-mightie 
¥et ftill with peopic, peace and plenty flowea. 


But (jolly Shepcheard} though with pleafing ftyle 
Thon fea the humour of the courtly trayne, 
Let not conceipt thy fettled fence beguile, 
Ne daunted be through enuy or difdaine : 
Subject thy dome to her empyring fpright, 
From whence thy Mufe and all the world takes 
light. 
HOEYNOLEL. 


Fayre Thamis ftreame, that from Ludd’s ftately 
Runft paying tribute to the ocean feas, [towne, 
Let all thy Nymphes and Syrens of renowne 


Be hilent, whyle this Bryttane Orpheus playes: ° 


Nere thy {weet bankes there liues that facred 
Crowne, — oe 

Whofe hand {trowes palme and never-dying bayes; 

Let all at once with thy foft murmuring fowne . 

Prefent her with this worthy poet’s prayes; 

Wor he hath taught hye drifts in fhepherfdes weedes, 

And deep conceitcs now finges in Faeries decdes 
: | R.8. 


Grave Mufes march in triumph and with prayfes, 
Our Goddeite here hath given you leaue to land, 
And biddes this rare difpenfer of your graces 
Bow downe his brow unto her facred hand. 
Deferte fndes dew in that meft princcly doome, 
in whole {weete breaft are all the Mules bredde;: 
So did that great Auguftus erft in Roome 
‘With leanes of fame adorne bis poet's hedde. 
Faire be the guerdon ef your Faery Queene, 
Even of the faireit that the world hath fcene. 
- HL B. 


When ftout Achilles heard of Helen’s rape, 
And what revenge the ftates of Greece denild, 
"Phinking by flight the fatal] warres to f{cape, 

In woman's weedes himfelfe he then difguilde; 
But this deuife Ulyifes foon did fpy, (try. 
And brought him forth the chaunce of warre to 


THE AUTHOR — : 
When Spenler faw the fame was {predd fo large . 
Through Faery Land of their renowried Queene, 
Loth that his Mufe fhould take fo great a charge, 
Asin fuch haughty matter to be feene, | . 
To feeme a fhepeheard then he made his choice;- 
But Sidney heard him fing, and knew his voice, _ 


And as Ulyffes brought faire Thetis fonné 

From his retyred life to menage armies; +. 

So Spenfer was by Sidney’s fpeackes vonet, 

Yo blaze her fame, not fearing tutpre harmics? 
For well he knew his Mufe would foone bé tyred 
In her high praife, that all the world admire 


Yet as Achilles in thkeGie warlike frayep 

Did win the palme from all the Grgg:an peeres: 
So Spenicr now, to his itsmortil p” .yie, 

Hath wonne the laurell quite fre all his feres. 
What though his tafke excgad a humaine witt, 
He is exculed, Gth Sidney thought ic fir,” 

va. W. L. 


To lock upon a worke of raredéhife, — 

The which a wofkmian fetteth out to view, 
And not to yield it the deferued prife, 

That unto fuch a workmanthip is dew, ™ 
Deth cither prove tke indgment to be naught, 
Or elfe doth thew a tnind with enuy fraught. 


Te labour to commend a peece of worke, 
Which ne man goes about to difcommend, 
Would raife a iealous doubt, that there did lurke 
Some fecret doubt, whereto the prayfe did tcnd - 
For when nien know the goodnefs of the wyne, 
Tis needleffe for the hoalt to have a fynee. 


Thus then to thew my ivdement to be fuch 

As can difcerne of colgurs blacke and white, — - 
As alls to free my minde from enuie’s tuch, 
That neuer giues to any man his right, 

I here pronounce this workmanihip is fuch; 

As that no pen can fet ie forth too much. © 


And thus I hang a garland at the dore, . 
Not for to fhew the goodnefs cf the ware, 
But fuch hath beene the cuftome heretofore: | 
And cuftomes very hagly broken are : 
And when your taft (lt tell you this is trew, 
‘Then look you give your hoait his utmoft dew, 

: IGNOTS. 
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90 SEVERAL PERSONS OF QUALITY BY THE AUTHOR. 





To the Right Flonourable Sir Chriflopher Hation, 
Lord High Chancellor of England, Xs. ,, 


 Tuose prudent heads that with their counfels 
oo wile an 
Whylom the pillours of th’ earth did fuftain, 

“And taught ambitious Rome to ryrannife, 

And in the neck of all the world to rayne, 

Oft from‘thofe grave affaires were wont abflame, 
With the {weet lady Mafes for tu play : 

So Ennius, the elder Afrigggs,, 

"So Maro oft did C.xfar’sQ Ry allay : 

So you great Lord that with your counfell {way 
The burdeine of this kingdom mightily, 

With like dclightes fometimes may eke delay 
‘The rugged brow of earefuli Policy 3. 
| And to thefe ydle ryqpes lend little fpace, 

W hich for thes ‘itled fakeemay find more grace, 

E 





‘ 


To ihe Right Honourable the Lord Burkigh, Lard 
High Threafurer of England. 


To you, right noble Lord, who carefull breft 
‘To menage f moft grave affaires is bent, — . 
And on whofe mightie fhoulders moft doth reft 
The burdein of this kingdomes gouernment 

As the wide com*paffe of the firmament 

Qu Atlas’ mighty fhoulders is vpitayd; 


Unfitly 1 thefe ydle rimes prefent, 


The labor of iolt time, and wit unftayd + 


Yet if their deeper fence be inly wayd, Oo 

And the dim vele, with which from commune vew 

Their fairer parts arc hid, afide be layd, 

Perhaps not vaine they may appeare to you. 

Such as they be, vouchfafe them to receane, 

And wipe their faults out of your cenfure grave. 
ELS 


To the Right Honourable the Earl of Oxenfird, Lov - 
High Chambsrlayne of England, &c. 


Recerve, moft noble Lord, in gentle pree 
The vnripe fruit of an vnready wit, | 
Which by thy countenaunce doth craue to bee 


| Defended from foule enuie’s poifnous bit ; 
‘Which fo to doe may thee right well befit, 


Sith th’ antique glory of thine aunceftry 
Sader a fhady vele is therein writ, 

And eke thine owne long lining memory, 
Succeeding them in true nobility ; 

And alfo for the loue which thon doeft beare 

To th’ Heliconian ymps, and they to thee; - 
They wnto thee, and thou to them moft deares 
Deare as thou art wnto thyfelfe: fo loue | 
That loves and honours thee, as doth bchove. + 





‘? By as 





16 BONNET S. 


fo the mofl wertuens and bcautifel Lady, the Lady| To all the gratious and beautifull Ladies in th 1 Court, 


Carew, oy | eM, 
: : | | Tue Chian peindter, when he was tequird 
Ne may 1, without blot of endleffe blame, = sf To pourtraict Venus in her perfect hew, 
You, faireft Lady, leaue out of this place, . To make his worke more abfolute; defird 


But with remembraunce of your gracious name Of all the faireft maides to haue the vew. | 
Wherewith that courtly garlond moft ye grace, Much more me needs to draw the femblart ¢r W, 
And deck the world, adorne thefe verfes bafe ; Of Beautie’s Queene, the world’s fele wodermpnt; 


Not that thefe few lines can in them comprife To tharpe my fence with fundry beauties vew, 
Thafe glorious ornaments of heauenly grace And fteale from cach feme part o crnamcis 
Wherewith you triumph ouer feeble eyes, If all the world to feeke 1 ouerwent, 
And in fubdued harts.de tyrannife; A fairer crew yet conpnere Could I fee, | 
¥or thereunto doth need a golden quill, Then that braue Curt adteacmine_eie preint, 
And filuer leaves, them righte to deuifc, That the world’s pride feen’s-o“Miered there te 
But to make hamble prefent of good will; Of each a part I flole by cunr‘ng there : [hee ; 
| Which, when as timely meanes it purchafe may, | Forgiue it me, fair Dames!“ lete you haue 
fn ampler wife itfelfe will forth difplay, , not lefte, » | ° 
: ——— . EBS | ‘ots E. &. 


Canto be = THE FAERY QUEENE, ae 
_Which therein fhrouded from the tempeft dred, 
Seemd in their fong to fcorne the cruell tky. 
Muc’i can they praife the trees fo ftraight and hy,, 
The fayling pine, the cedar proud and tall, . / 
‘The vine-propp elme, the poplar never dry, f 
The builder cake, fole king of forefts all, . 
"Fhe alpine; goo “or ftaves, the cypreffe farerall. 
ro -° 1%.» 
‘The laurell, meed of mightie conquerours 
—~Apd poets-fage, the firre that weepeth fill, 
Th--swillow, worne of forlorne paramours, 
Mhe-cugn, obedient to the bender’s ill, 
4 © bitch fer thaftes, the fallow for whe mill, - 
-i mirrhe fweete-bleeding in the bitter wound, 
'T «warlike bepch-“a.. for nothing ill, 


‘Aut forth unto the darkfom hole he went, 

And looked in: his gliftring armor made 

A little gloomimng light, much like a ihade, 

By which he faw the ugly moniter plaine, 

Halfe like a ferpent horribly difplaide, 

But th’ other halfe did woman’s fhape retaine, 

Mott iothfom, filthie, foute, and fall of vile difdaine, 
KV. 

And as fhe lay upo1 the durtie ground, 

Her huge jong taile her den all overfpred, 

Yet was in knots and many boughtes upwourd, 

Pointed with mortal fting + of her there bred 

A thoufand yong ones, which fhe dayly fed, — . 

Sucking upon her poifonous digs; each oue 

Of tundrie fhapes, yet alfili-fav-red : 










































The fruith- and the platane round, Soone as that uncouth light upon them fhone, 
The carve i, the mapple, feeldom inward Intoher mouth chey crept, and fuddain all were gones 
fou ae 7 XVI. 


There dam upttart out .f£ her de> effraide, | - 
And rufhed forth, hurling her hideous taile 
About her curfed head, whofe folds difplaid, 
Were ftretcht now forth at length without entraile 
She lookt about, and feing ene inmayle, 
Armed to point, fought backe te turne AGAIN 5 
For light fhe hated as the deadly bale, ) 
Ay wont in defert darknels to remaine, (plaine, 
Where plain nove might her fee, nor fhe lee any 
XVII. 
Which when the valiant elfe perceiv’d, he lept 
As lyon fierce upon the flying pray, , 
And with his trenchand blade ber boldty Kept” 
From turning backe, and farced her to tay: |. 
Therewith enrag’d fhe loudly gan to bray, _ 
And turning fierce, her fpeckled taile advaunil, 
Threatening her angry fling him to difmay; 
Who nought aghaft his mightie hand enhaunft; — 
The firoke down from her head unto her fhoulder 
glaunit. ae 
. XVII re 
Much daunted with that dint her fence was dazd, 
Yet kindling rage, herfeife fhe gathered round, 
And all at once her beaftlie bodie raizd - 
With doubled forces high above the ground - 
Tho wrapping up her wreathed ierne aruwpd, © 
Lept fierce upon his fhield, and her huge traine | 
{i fuddently about his body wound, . 
That hand or foot to flirr he flrove in waine. 
God helpe the man fo wrapt in Errour’s endleffe 
traine, 


| xX. 
Led with dtthey thus beguile the way, 
Untill the blu, -, ftorme is overblowne; --.- 
When weening tg-1sturne, whence they did ftray, 
They cannot fina Pratpath, which firit was fhowne, 

Pst wander too and fro in wai*sunknowne 
urtheft from end then, when they necreit weene, 
“bacirakesthe: ndoubt their witsbe nottheirowne: 
449 many p>’ 8, fo many turnings feene, [beene. 
That which o” them to take in diverfe doubt they 


I 


Kt. 

At lait refolving forward fill to fare, 
TH that fome end they find, or in or out, 

‘That path they take that beaten feemd moit bare, 

And like to lead the labyrinth about; 

Which when by traé&t they hunted had throughout, 
At length jt braysht them to a hollowe cave 
“Amid the thickeft woods. The champion flout 
‘Eftfoones difmounted from his courfer brave, 

And to the dwarfe awhile his needles fpere he gave. |: 

KIT. 

© Be well aware,” quoth then that ladie milde, 

« Left fudden mifchiefe ye too rafh provoke : 

“ Ihe danger hid, the place unknowne and wilde, 

“ Breedes dreadful! doubts: oft fire is without 

“ fmoke, - a 
st And perill without fhow : therefore your flroke, 
Sir Knight, with-hold, till further tryull made.” . 
—4§ Ah, Ladie,” fayd he, * ihame were to revoke 
‘The forward footing for an hidden fhade: . 
* Virtue gives nerfelf light through darkneffe for 
* to wade., | 
a Jf xi. BO 
© Yea bue”? queth the, * the peril of this place 
«t | better v ot thes you, thei gh nowe too late 
«“*T'o with ¥ 1 bacize re-urne “vith foul difgraces 
“Yet wifad, me warnes, whit foot 1s in the gate, 
«To fay the Seppe, ere forced to retrate, 
st This is the Wandring Woud, the Errour’s den, 
« A montfter vile, whom God and man does hate: 
«s ‘Therefore Iread beware.” * Fly, fly,” quoth then 
The fearefull dwarfe; “ this is no place for living 


ée 3 


a . al 


fe «KIX, a 
His lady, fad to fee his tore conftraint, [ye bee; 
Cride out, “ Now, now, Sir Knight, fhew what 
« Add faith unto your force, and be not faint 
‘+ Strangle her, els fhe fure will rangle thee.” 
That when he heard, in great perplexitie, oo 
His gall did grate for griefe and high difdaine, * ~ 
And knitting all his force, got one hand free, 
Wherewith he gript her gorge with fo great paine, 
That foan to toofe her wicked bands did her cong 
, fraine, © ; Se 


Oe, xx. a 
Therewith fhe fpewd out of her filthie maw 


_ , — fon - XIV. 1. 6 
; . * 4 A Dand af anefae harrible and blacke. 


q 3 Fr. og 


a . ° . THE FAERY QUEENE Book 2 


iis grafping hold, and from her turne him backe.- | Now needeth him no lenger fabour fpend, 

Fer vomit full of bookes and papers was, | His foes have flaine themielves, with whom he 
With loath)y frogs and toads, which eyes did lacké, fhould contend... oe 

And crecping fought way in the weedy eras: ; 7 XEVIT, 

Her fithie parbreake al! the place deliled has. His lady, feeing all that chaunft from-farre, 

= : Aporocht in haft to greet his victorie, -_ 
Andraide, “ Faire Knight, borne urder happie ftarre, 
“ Whafee your vanquilht foe.“ before you lye, 

‘© Well worthie be you of that armory, 

“ Whercin you have great glory wonne this day,- 
And proov’d your ftrength on a ftrong enimjes~ 











vt! XE 
As when cid Father Nilus gins to fwell | 
With.timely pride above the Aegyptian vale, 
His fattie waves doe fertile flime ontwell, 
And overflow each plaine and lowly dale: 
Sut when his later {pring gins to avale, [breed 


Huge heaps of mudd jhe leaves, wherein there | © Your firft. adventure: many fuch } . 
fen thouland kindes of creatures, partly male =| * And hence*orth ever with that like fucge? 
And partly femall, of his freitful feed; “may.” ae | 
Such ugly mouitrous fhaves elfewhere may no mar | oR 
reed,” Then mounted he upon his fte ~ 
inh. EXIT, | And with the lady backward fo, “wed ¢ 
he feme fo fore annoyed has the knight, That path he kept which beatey ait plaine, 


That wel nigh choked with the deadly ftinke, Ne ever would to any by-wayp pe, 
This forces faile, ne can no lenger fight. 
Whote coruge when the feend perceivd to thrinke, 
She poured forth out of her hellith finke 
Her fruitfull curfed fpawne of ferpents fmall, 
Deformed montters, fowle, and blacke as inke, 
Which fwarming all about his legs did crail, 

And him encombred fore, but could not hurt at all. 
| XXiTI. 7 
A gentle fhepheard in fweete eventide, 

When ruddy Phechus gins to welke in weit, 

High en an hill, his focke to vewen wide, 
Markes-wbich doe byte their hafty fuyper beft - 
“A cloud of cun.brous knattes doe him moleft 

All ftriving to infixe their feeble flinges, 
‘Phat from their noyanee he no where can ref, 
But with his clewnifh hands their tender, wings 
He brutheth oft,and oft doth martheirm urmurings, 

| XXIV, 

Thus ilt beftedd,: and fearfull more of thame 

‘hen of the certeine perill he ftoad in, 
|. Half furious waco his fee he came, 


But ftill did follow one into“ne em 5 oo... 
The which at Jaf out of the W “.cm brought: 
So rorward on his way-(with | -oc 45 frend) ™ 
Fle paffed forth, and new advép’uye fought : 
Long way he traveiled before he heard of ought, 
XX2X, 
At length they chaunft to meet upyn the was 
An aged fire, in long blacke weed. ; ay 
His feete all bare, his. beard all hedge pray, 
And by his bele hia booke he hanging had; 
Sober he feemde, rad very fagely fad, - - . 
And tothe ground his eyes were lowly bent, 
Simple in thew, and voide of malice bad; 
And ail the way he prayed as he went, : 
And often knockt his breft, as one that did repent, 
XXX, 

He faire the knight faluted, louwtaig iow... - 
Who faire him quited, as that courteous was; 
And ater afked him, if he did now 
| Of i: aunge adventures which abroad did pas ? 

“ Ah! my dear Sonne,’ guoth he, “ how fhould, 


(Relolvd in minde al! fuddenly to win, “alas! 
Or foone to lofe, before he once would lin) ft © Silly old man, that lives in hidden cell, 
“and ftroke at her with more than maniy force; Bidding his beades all day for his trefpas, . 


-|  ‘T'ydings of warre and worldly trouble tell a 


That from her body, full of filthie fin, 
© With holy father, fits not with fuch thirzes te 


_ He raft her hatetull heade without remerfe : 

A ftreame of cele-black blord forth from her corfe. 
- XX, 7 : 
Her feattred brood, focne as their patent deare 
They faw fo rudely falling to the ground, | 
Groning full deadly all with troubtous feare, 
Gathred themfelves abou: her body round 
Wreening their wonted entrance to have found 
At her wide mouth; but being therc with food 
They flocked all about her bleeding wound 
“ind lucked up their dying mother’s blond, 
Making. her death their life, and eke her hurt 
: . their good, a 


* nell, 
MEX, os - 
* But if of daunger, which hereby doth dwell, 
** And home-bredd evil, ye defire co heare, . 
“ Of a flraunge man } can yer tidings tell, ~ 
] “ That wafteth all this countrie farre and neare,”’ 
Of fuch,” faid he, “ I chiefly ae ingnere ; 
“ And fhail thee welt rewarde tg thew -he place 
“Tn which that wicked -wight his dayes doth | 
“weare; |; ye : oo, 
s For to all knighthood it is foule di’, ace _ oe. 
“ That fucha curfed crearure lives { long a {pace, *~“ 
| XXXII 7 . 
“ Far hence,”’ quoth he, * in waftfull wildernefle 
“ His dwelling is, by which no living wight = 
May ever paffe, but thorough «zeat diitreffe."" 
“* Now,” faide the ladie, “ drawetli tu. vt+oght; 


‘ AaAooa aarp 1} Taroaéto taint wf aane later ao * 


- | XXVI. 

That dereftable fight him much amaad, 

To fee th’ unkindly impes of heaven accurit | 
Devoure their dam; on whom while fo he pazd 
Having all fatisfide their bloudy thurf. 
"Their bellies fwolne he faw with fulneff hueft 


Ganto F. | 


i * The funne, that meafures heaven all day long, 
i* At nighe doth baite his fteedes the ocean waves 
“* emong. : — 
_ NXXUI. oO, ’ 
*¢ Then with the funne take, Sir, your timely eft 
« And with new day new worke at once begin: 
 Untroubled night, icy fay, gives counfe) belt.” 
“ Right well, Sit Knight, ye have adviled ba.,” 
Quorh then that aged man; “ the way fo win 
OE wilely to advile. Now day isipent, 
* The:~fre vith me ye may take up y4ur in [tents 
‘yorthisfame night.” The Knight -was well con- 
- with that godly fathe? to his home they went. 
A oe EXD Y, vo _ 
A ivtie lowe" sitage it was, 


Down in sard by a foreft’s fide, 
Far from: * people that did pas 
In traveill: aitoe: a littl wyde 
There was aoly ccappell edifyde, 


Wherein the * “7 e dewly wont to fay . “ 
His holy thin: ew- h morne and eventyde 3 
Thereby a chrifal® jireame-did gently play, 
Which from a fac: ed fountaine-welled forth alway. 
Oo . RELY. og 
A tized there, tie little houfe they fill, 
NS “looke “een ertaimement where none was ; 
* Reft is their teq -> and all things at their will 3 
‘The nobleft rsitid the beft contentment has. 
Wirk-sire difeourfe the eveniry fo they pas; 
~For that olde man of pleafing wordes had itore, 
And well could file his tongue, as fmooth as glas: 
He told of faintes and popes, and cvermore 
He ftrowd an Ave Mary after and before. 
EXXVI. 
Thcteerping ign. thus creepethon them fait, 
And the fad hemor loading their eyc-liddes, 
As meffenger of Niorpheus on'them caft =~ 
Sweet flombring deaw, the which to fleep them 
biddes : 
Unto their lodgings then his gueftes he riddes ; 
Where when all drown'd in deadly fcepe he findes, 
Fle to his ftudie goeg, and there, amiddes 
His magick bookes, and artes of fundrie kindes, 
He fecks out mighty charmes to trouble flecpy 
mines. . , 
-~. EXNVI1. 
Then choofing out few words moft horrible, 
(Let none them cead)} thereof did verles frame, 
With which, und of".cr {pelles like terrible, 
He bad awake blarce Plutoe’s gricily dame 5 
And curfe*Heal ca, and fpake. reproachful fhame 
“Of higheft € od. thc Sord of Vofe and light. 
A bold bad”. an, toat aud te call by name 
Great Gorga , prines.of darky.efs and dead night, 
Aphich Cony ss quakes, and Styx is put to flight. 
" XXXVIII, 
And forth he cald, out of decpe darknes dredd, 
Legions of {prights, the which, hike litle flyes, 
Fluttring abeut his-cver damned hedd, 
Awaite, where*“ueir fervice he applyes, 
To aide up triendes, or fray hisenimies: . 


“THE FAERY QUEENE, 





ag - 
OM ENTNS - . _ 

He making fpeecdy way through fperfed ayre, 

And through the world of waters wide and deepe, 


+ To Morpheus’ houfe doth hattily repaire. 


Amid the bowels of the earth full fteepe, 

And low, where dawning day doth never peepe, - 
His dwelling is, there Tethys his wet bed 

Doth ever wath, and Cynthia fill doth iteepe,. 


1.In filver deaw, his ever-drouping hed,” 


Whiles fad Night ever him her mantle black 

doth {pred. co 
| 6 XL. ae 

Whofe double gates he findeth locked fait, 

The one faire fram'd of urnidbt yvory,_ 

The other all with filver overcaft ; 

And wakcful dogges before them farre doe lye, 

Watching to bandh Care their enimy, 

Who oft is wont-to trouble gentle fleepe, 

By them the {prite doth paffe in quictly, 

And unto ATorpheus comes, whom drowned deepe 

In drowlie fit he findes; of nothing he takes keepe. 

XL 

And more te lulle him in his flamber fof, 

A trickling ftreame from high rock tumbling 

_ downe, | 

And ever-drizling raine upon the loft, — oF 

Mixt with a murmuring winde,muchlikethefowns . 

Of fwarming bees, did cait him in a fwowne. 


|. No other noyfe, nor peoples sroubleus cryes, 


As ftill are wont t’aunoy the walléd tewne>—~ 
Might there be heard; but carelel* Quiet lyes, 
Wrapt in eternal fileuce farre from enimyecs. 

7 XLII. | : 
The meflenger approaching to him [pake, 
But his wafte wordes retournd to him in vaine ; 


€o found he flept, that nonght mought him awake, . 


Then rudely he him thruft, and pufht with paine, 

Whereat he gan to ftreth; but he againe | 

Shooke him fo hard, that forced -him to fpeake, 

As one then in a dreame, whofe dryer bratne 

Is toft with troubled fights and fancies weake, | 

He mumbied foft, buc would norallhisfilence breake. 
| Ktill. | 

The fprite then gan more boldly him to wake, 

And threatened unto him the dreaded name ... 

Of Hecate; whereat he.pan to quake, | 


And lifting up his lompifh head. with blame 


Half angrie, afkedhim, for what he came? 
“ Tether,” quoth he, ‘* me Archimago fent,. 
“© He that the ftubborne {prites can wilely tame, 
* He bids thee to him fend for his intent — 
“ A fit falfe Dreame, that can delude the fleepers 
““fent ” | 
| oO RLIVE: 

The god obayde; and calling forth flraight way 
A diverfe dreame out of his prifon darke, 
Delivered it to him, and downe did lay 
His heavie head, de void of careful carke, 
Whole fences all were firaight benumbd and 

{tarke. | 
He backe returning by the yvorie dors, 


aa h6mté+«@ 4 


37. 
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| XLV, 

Who all this while, wi 

Ha! made a lady of that other fpright, 

“ind fram’d of liquid ayre her tender partes, 

So lively, and fo like in all mens fight, 

That weaker fence it could have ravifht quight : 

The makers felfe, for ali his wondrous witt, 

Was nigh beguiled with fo goodly fight. 

Her all in white he clad, and over it . 

Cait a black itole, moft like to feeme for Una fir, 
: XLVI, 

~Now when that ydle Dreame was to him brought, 

Unto that elfin knight he bad him fly, 

Where he flept foundly, void of evil thought, 

And with falf. fhewes abufe his fantafy, 

in fort as he him fchooled privily; 

vind thart'new creature, borne without her dew, 

Full of the maker’s guyle, with ufage fly 

He taught to imitate that lady trew, 

_ Whofe femblance the did carie under feigned hew. 

XLVU, 


Thus well inftructed to their worke they hafte ; 
And comming where the knight in flomber lay, 
The one upon his hardie head him plafte, 
And made hin dreame of loves and luftfull 
That nigh his marily hart did melt away, 
Bathed ih wanton blis and’ wicked joy : 
Then feemed him his lady by him lay, ~ 
And to bim playnd, how that falfe winged boy 
Hef-cianc hart had fubdewd t 
Pleafin ~’s toy. | 


play, 


a learne Dame 


: XLVIII, 

And fhe herfelfe, of beautie {overaigne queene, 
Fayre Venus, feemde unto his bed to bring » 
Her, whom he waking evermore did weene 
Fo bee the chafteft flowre that aye did {pring 
On earthly brgunch, the daughter of a king,- 
Now a loofe leman to vile fervice bound : 

And eke the Graces feemed all to fing, 
Hymen, 16 Hymen, dauncing all around ; 

Whyltt frefheh Flora her with yvie girlond crownd. 
clo, . MEI, nn 
En this great paffion of unwonted Inf, 

Or wonted feare of doing ought amifs, 

He flarred up, as feeming to miftrutt 

Some fecret ill, or hiddea foe of his; 

Lo there before his face his ladic is, 

Under blacke ftole hyding her bayted heoke ; 

nd as half blufhing offred him to kis; 

With gentle blandifhment and lovely looke, 

Moit like that virgin true which for her knight 
him cooke. - : so Hs 


L. _ —_ 
All cleane difmayd to fee fo uncouth fiche, 
And halfé enraged at her fhameleffe gnife, 
He thought have flaine her in his fierce defpight; 
But hailie heat tempring with fufferance wile, 


THE FAERY QUEENE, 


Bork I, 


' He Rayde his hand, and gah himfelfe advife 


th charmes and hidden 


To prove his fenfe, and tempt her feigned truth, - 

Wringing her bande in wemens pitteous wife, 

Tha’ can fhe weepe, to ftirre up gentle ruth 

Both for her noble blood, and for her tender youth, 
Li. ae — 

And fayd, “ Ah! Sir, mf toe ford, and my love, 

* Shall 1 accufe the hidden cruel fate, 

© And miyhtic caufes wrought in heaven aboyc, 

“ Or the blind god, that doth me thus anate, 

*° For hoped fove to winne me certaing he? 

** Yet this pér-orce he bids me do or die. - oe 

“ Die is my dew ; yet rew-my wretched ave y . 

“ You, whom my hard avesaing deftinic ' 

“ Hath made judge of my ute or ~~ “indifferery%, . 

a Lil. ae 
“ Your owne deare fake forft 


“=, 


mt; yleave 
en Ny father'skingdom,” there) le ithrearess 
Her {wollen hart her fpeech umd reave § 
And then againe begun, “ My~w . yeares, 


“ Captiv’d to fortune and frayi¢w . Idly fearca, 
* Fly co your fayth for fuccoui ang_fure ayde; 
* Let me not die in janguor anc long tears” 
* Why, dame,” quoth he, “ what hath ye thas 
" difmayd ? {frayd °* 
* What frayes ye,that were wont |) comf<. mee = 
aed Luk - Some ~ 
© Loveof yourfelfe,” the faide,* and deare conftraint 
* Lets me not fleene, but wafte the wearie night - 
‘In fecret anguifh and unpittied piaint, 
“Whilesyouin carelefleflecpe,are drownedquight.” 
Her doubifull words made that redoubted knight 
Sufpect her truth; yet fince no untruth he knew, 
Her fawning love with foule difdainefull {pight 
He would not fhend, but faid,‘+D-~~o-dame, Irew, 
“That for my fake unknowne fuch griefe unto 
 « “you grew, — - " 
a “ogy, . 
“© Affure your felfe, it fell not all to ground : 
“ For ali fo deare as. life is to my hart, . 
** | deeme vour love, and held me to you bound 2. 
“ Ne let vaine fears procure your needleffe fmart, 
** Where caufe is none; but to your reft depart.” - 
Not all content, yet feemed fhe to appeafe. 
Her mournefull plaintes, beguiled of her art, 
And fed withwords, that couldnotchofe but pleafe; 
So flyding foftly forth fhe turnd as to her cafe. 
: : LY.” 
Juong after lay he mufing 2 her mood, | 
Much griev’d to think that g ntle dame fo light, 
For whofe defence he was to i +d his. bload. 
At laft dull wearines of former hight © ~ 
Having yrockt aflezp his4-xefome {f ight, 
That troublous Dr :ame gin frefhly ! offe his braine 
With bowres, and beds, and ladies are delight: | 
But when he faw his laboure all ¥-as vaings7~ ~~ 
Withthat misformed{pright he bake returndagaine, 
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BOOS I. CANTO If. 


The guilefull great enchaunter parts" 
The Redcroffe knight from Truth; — 
_ In whofe ftead faire Falfehood Jeps, 






And werkes him woefull ruth. -  -. 
| te . 3 we . 
Be this the northerne wagoner had fet Forthwith he runnes with feigned fa hast ia ; 
‘is fevenfold teme behind the ftedfaft ftarre;- Unto his gueft, who after troublous fish =: 
‘That was in ocean waves yet never wet, And dreams gan now to take more found repait: 


But firme is fixt, and fendeth light from farre Whom feddcnly he wakes with fearful frights,- 
To all that in the wide deepe wandring arre : As one aghatt with feends or damned iprights, 
And chearfull chaunticlere with his note thrill And to him calls, “ Rife, rife, enhappy fwaine, 


Wad warned once that Phoebus’ fiery carre ‘© That here wex old in flecpe, whileswicked wights” 
In hat was climbing up the eafterne hull, « Have knit themfelves in Venus’ fhamefal chaines.. 
Full env ous that Night fo long his roome did fill. }“* Come fee where your falfe lady doth her henge 
: IL | « flaine.”” _ , Se 

_AwWhen thofe accurfed mefienger of hell, v | 


That feigning Dreame, and that faire-forged | All in amaze he faddenly upftart ooo 
- With fword in hand, and with the old man went 


fprigit, 
Came to their Stckad tinier, and gan tell Who foone him brought into a fecret part, 
Their hooteleffe pay‘tes, and iji-fucceeding night ; | Where that falfe couple were full clofely ment - 
Who all ip-“ge t . fee his ikilfull ntught In wanton Inft and leud embracement : _ _ 
“eluded fo, an threaten hellifa paine, Which when he faw, he burnt with gealous fire ; 


‘ 


And fad Prot. ~pine’s wravh, them to affright: ; The eie of Reafon was with rage yiient, 
But when hey :w his threatening was but vaine, ' And would have flaine them 1n his furious ire, 
He edt about, a.-d fearcht fis baleful bokes againe. | But hardly was reftreined of that aged fire. 


. 131, VI. 
Eftfoones he tooke that mifcreated fare, Retourning to his bed in torment great, - 
And that falfe other {pright, on whom he {pred And bitter anguish of nis guilty fight, =~ 
A feeming bady of the fubtile aire, He could not reft, but did his itout heart eat, - 
Like a young fgr-., in loves and luityhed And watt his inward gall with deepe defpight, 
His wantc., wes that ever loolely ied, . Yrkefome of life, and too long lingring night. 
Without rard of armes and dreaded fight : At laf faire Hefperus in higheit tkie (light s- 


Thofe tv he tooke, and in a fecret bed, Had fpent his lampe, and brought forth dawning: 
Coverc | with darknefs and mifdeeming night, Then up he refe, and clad himhaftily; (do fly. 
Ther” both together jaid, to Joy in vaine delight, ‘ The dwarfe him brought his tleed; fo both away 
—_-. , . . _ . - ji . , 


By 


Ane the high hi's Viten difcovered, 


r 


_ And after him the rode with ‘fo much fpeede_ 
.- Asher flowe beaft could make 


Then gan fhe wail and weepe to fee that woeful 


— Pricked with wrath and fiery fierce difdaine,° 
» Phat hin: to follow was but fruiteffe paine : 


44 So. | MPHE FAERY QUEENE.. ot Book £ 
| : XHIl. 

Hee had a faire companion of his way, . 

A goodly lady clad in fearlet red, , 

Purfled with gold and pearle of rich affay, 

And like a Periian mitre on her hed - 

Shee wore, with crowns and owches garnifhed, 
The which her lavifh lovers to./2r gaye : 
Her wanton palftey all was \verfpred 

With tincell erap-pings, woven like a wave, 
Whole brdie rung with golden bels and boffcs 
ae brate. ae * ° i 


" | 7” | ¥TT. : 
Now when the rofy-fingred Morning faire, 
Weary of aged Tithones faffron bed 


Hid fj1éad her purpie robe through deawy aire, 








The royail virgin fhooke off droufhyhed, 

Aiud rifing foith out of het bafer bowre, . 
Lekt lor her knight, who far away wa- fled, 
And fo: her dwarf. that wont to wait éach hewre; 

, ttowre. 


™ ¥IiI rT, ATTY, 


With faire ditport, and courting dalliaunte- 
She intertainde her lover [Jl the way 
But when fhe faw the kni:*--hjg fo-—-7 advaun: ¢, 


Shee loone left off b= mirth a. gn ply, > 
And bad her knight addreffe his ray ; 


, 3 but all in vaine : 
For him fo far had-borne his light-foot fleede, 


Yet che her’ weary limbes would never reft ; Fils foe was nigh at hand, He,/ vith pride, 

Bur every hilland daic, each wood aid plane, . _-| Acd hope to winne his ladi | itday, 

Did fecrch, fore grieved in her’ gentle breaft, © Forth fpurred fait: adown/ — | 4 fide 

He fc ungently lett her, whom the loved beft. The red bluud tricking fade “.ne vay as he did 
os oo - 4 : - ' ty ' cut y ; ride. | 1 : ms wv! 

But fubtul Archimage, when his guelts . a TM Ae! | 

He faw diviced into-double parts, { The Knight of the *Red-croffe, v hen him he {pide 


Anc Una wandring in woods and forefts, .. - 
(Yh" eod of ‘his diift} he prais'd his develifh 
: arts, , ! : oO - 4 . . . 7, - : rr 
That bad fuch might over truc-meaning Warts: 
“Yet reft not fo, but other meanes doth “nake, ’ 
Hiew he may worke unto her further Imarets - 
For Ger ne Sand as the hiflmg fake, 

And in her ‘many troubles did moft pleafure 


opurring fo hete with rage difpi ous, 
Gan fairely couch his {peare, anctowards ri¢/ 
Soane mete they beth; both fell: ad &-<ious, 
That daunted with their forces ¥ \eous - 
Their fteeds dee Ragger, and amazed ftand ; 
And cke themfely&s, too rudely rigorous, -~--~ 
Aftoined with the ftroke of their owne hand, 
Doe backe rebutte, sad each to other yealdeth 
Gand. 8 










‘take. 7 Ne 
. _ XVI, , 
As when two ranis, ftird with ambitious pride, | 
: Fight for the rule of the rich-iTccey neces 
*Their horned fronts fo-fierce on either fide 
‘Dee sHeete, that with the terror of the fhacke 
Attoined both ftand fenceleffe as a blucke, - 
Foigetfull of the hanging victory : 

So itood thefe twaine, unmoved aaa recke, - 

Both ftaring fierce, and holding idely — <_ 

The broken rejiques of their former cruelty. . 

Tt 

The Sarazin, fore daunted with the buffe. 
Snatcheth his word, and fiercely to him flies, 
Who well it wards, and quyteth cuff with cult 
Fach others equall puiflance envies,, 

Aud through their iron fid_s with cruell {pies | 
| Does fecke to pierce ; repitu.~w eoorage yields - . - 
No foote to-fdei the Aafhing iis flies, SO 
As from a4 forpe, .out of their br: ning “hields, 
And fireams of ic blous“new di the verdane~ 
__ fields. a eas 
toe XVI 


“ Curfe on that cro AT quoth the tie Sarazi " 
* ‘That keeps thy body from the hitter fitt; 

“ Dead long ygoe, ! wote, thou haddeft bin, . 

“* Had not that charme from thee forwarued ite . 
“* But yet | warné thee now affured fitt, A P 

“ And hide thy head.’” Theret™shupon his cre 
With vigor fo butrageous he fits, foe 


a X.* 

He then devifde himfelfe how to difguife ; 

For by his mighty fcience he could take 

Ais niany formes and fhapes in iceming wife 

#is exer Proteus to hirfelfe ‘could make : 

So: cufve a fowle, fometime a fith in lake, 
Now like a foxe; now Nhe a dragon fell; >. 
That of himieife he ofte for feare would quake, 
4nd oft would flie away. Owho cantel] ” 
The hidden powre ef herbes, and might of ma~ 

Lol gick ipell , oa er sae mo 1, at 
oo, wd : XE, 

But now feemde beft the perfon te put on 
Of that good knight, his late beguiled guett, 
In mighty atmes he was yoad ancy, —_ 
And fiver ield + upon his coward bredt 
A. bloody croffe, and on hes craven: creft 
A. bounch of -hearés difcoloured diverfly, : 
Full iotly knight he feemde, and well addreft; . 
And when he fate upon his courfer free, > 
Saint George hinuelfe ye would have deemed him. 
Sf geben MA ee 


fd 
4 
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rr +. 2 mo, 7 
Rut he, the knight whofe femblaunt he did beare, 
The true ‘Saint George, was wandred far away, 
Still fying. fronr his choughts and gealous feare ; 
Will was his guide, and’ griefe led him aftray, i 
At laft him chauift to meeté upon the way. 
A iachiess Sarazin, all armde to point, -- 2 
Inwhole great thield was'werijt viele lecenes 


Canto i. 
xix. - : 

-2¥ho thereat wondrous wroth, the fleeping fpark | 
Of native vertue gan eftscones revive ; 
And it his haughty helmet making mark, - 

so hugely. ftroke, that it the ftecle did rive, 
Ard cleft his head. He tumbling downe alive, _ 
With bloudy.mout> his mother Earth did kis, 
Greeting his grave; Livgrudging ghoft did ftrive 


“With the fraile flefh; at laft it flitted is + 
Whether the foules doe fly of men that lis amis, 
XX. | 


The laayrsthea the faw her champion fall, 
L-* he old ruines of a broken towre, 
§ cot is waile his woe*ull funerall, 

But yrom hms a vith all her powre; 

Whos efter vee uly gan Sawre, 

Bidding cu -with him to bring away 
~The Sarazit ', figne of the conqueroure. 
~Pler foone | stoke, and bad to ftay, 

For prefent’, «¢ was none of dread her -to dif- 

- "may. 7D oo an 
— fo X ; . a 
Shee turning ba/a«eywith ruefull countenannce. 
Cride, * Mercy, mr rey, Sir, voechiafe to fhow 
«0% filly dame, fi viec&t to hard mifchaunce, 

« fad to your m?zhty will’? Her humbleife low, 

Az 7 rich vseedes and feeming glorious fhow, . 
Did much emmiv, *his ftout heroicke heart, 
And faid, Dear’ dame, your fuddein overthrow 
& Muelk-ructh me; but vow put feare apart, 

~~ And tel both whe ye be, and whe that tooke 

. your part.” | - 

a, : XXII, 

Melting in-teares, then gan fhe thus lament ; 

« The wretched woman, whom unhappy howre 

frttash ooo times thrall te ygur commande- 

* ment, a | | 

Before that angry "heavens liftto lowre, = - 

* And Fortune faife beftraide me to your powre, 

Was (O what new availeth that | was!) _ 

* Borne the fole daughter of an eniperour 3 

6 Le that the wide Weft under his rule has, 

And high hath fet his throne where Tiberis 

‘duth pas, ma 


XXII. 
ts He, in the firlt owre of my frefheit age, | 
_* Betrothed me unto the onely haire — 
* Of a moft mighty king, moft rich and fage 
“Was never prince fo aithfull and fo fairc, 
“ Was tver pra Tneke and debonaire ; 


‘ But ere my hope day of {poulall fhone, 

«“ My deargo Tait. ell from high konor’s flare 
m4 Inte the ha ids of hy accuried fone, 

« And cruelt, -was flaine|.that fhall I ever mone. 

. — XXIV. 

Ot Bs hleffed-oMy, {poila cMtively breath, 

eas afterwara, | know not how, convaid, 

& And fro me hid of whofe moft innocent death 
_ & When tidings came to mee, unhappy maid, 

« Q how great forrgw my fad foule alfaid! 

“ Then forth | t his woeful corfe to find;, 

« And i yeates throughout the world I ftraid 

es ee ee rs ee ee ae | 
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xiv. 


« At laft it chaunced this proud Sarazin. 

“To mecte me wandring, who perforce me fed 

“ With him away; but yet could never win 

“ The fort that Jadies hold in foveraigne dread, 

“ There lies he now with foule difhonor dead, 

“© Who, whiles he livde, was called proud Sansfoy, 
‘© The eldeft of three brethren; all three bred 

« OF one bad fire, whofe youngeft is Sanficy, 

* and twixt them both was borne the bloudy 


* bold Sanfloy. 


XXVi. 


“ In this dad plight, friendlefle, unfortunate, 
“ Now miferable 1 Fidefla dwell, . 


« Craving of you in pitty #f my tare, 


© To doe none ill, if pleafe ye not doe well.” 


He in grcat paffion all this while did dwell, 
More bufying his quicke eies her face to view, 


Then his dull eares to heare what fhe dic tell; 


And faid, “ Faire Lady! hart of flint would rew 


“ The undeferved woes and forrowes which ye 


“ fhew,”” 7 
XXVII. 


‘| Henceforth in fafe afluranee may ye reft, 
“ Having both found a new friend you to aid, 
* And loft an old foe that did you molen : 


“ Better new friend then an old foe is faid.” 
With chaunge of chear the feeming-fimple niaid 
Let fall her eten, as fhamefaft, to the carth, 
And yielding foft, in that fhe nought gain-laid. - 
So forth they rode, he feining feemly mezt+;—— 
And fhe coy lookes, So dainty, therlay, maketh 
derth, - _ | , 
XKVITL 
Long time they thus together traveiled's 
Til weary of their way, they came at aft: : 
Where grew too goodly trees, that faire did {pred 
Their armes abroad, with gray moffle overcai, 
And their greene leaves trembling with every blafk, 


| Made a calme thadowe far in compaffe round: 
| The fearefull fhepheard, often there aghaft, 


Under them never fat, ne wont there found 
His mery oaten pipe, but fhundth’ unlucky ground. 

| XXIX. 
But this good knight, foone ashe them can ipic, — 
For the coole fhade him thither haftly get; 
For golden Phabus, now ymounted hie, 


1 From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot 


Hurled his beame fo feorching crucil hot, 
That living creature mote it not abide, 


| And his new tady it endured not: 


There they alight, in hepe themfelves to hide 

Frem the fierce heat, and reft their weary limbs. 
a tide. : - 

XzxX. : 

Faire-feemely plcafaunce each to other makes, 

With goodly purpoies; thereas they lit, 

And in his faifed fancy he her takes 

To be the faireft wight that lived yit; | 

Which to expreffe, he bends his gentle wit: 

And thinking of thofe braunches greene to frame 

A girlond for her dainty forehead ft, 


| Wea wackt aheaueh oot of whofe rifte there came. 
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. XXX. : : a - ; XXXVI oo ee ' 
| “Therewith-a piteous yelling voice was heard, - i ““ So doubly tow'd of Iadics unlike faire, ~~ , 
| Crying, “ O fpare with guilty hands to teare -. ; “ Th’ one feeming fuch, the other fuch indéede, 
My tender fides, in this rongh rynd embards | “ One day in doubt 1 cait for to compare 
“ But fy. ch' fly far hence away, for feare : ** Whether in beauties glorie did exceedé: 
_ Left to you hup that hanpened te me heare, . | * A roly girlonde was the victor’s meede. _ 
* And to this wretched lady, my.deare love; | “ Both feemde to win, ~=he~h seemce won to bee, 


~®-O coo deare love, love bought with death too | “ So hard the difcord was to be agreede: 
ao 4 deare P? a “ Fraliffa was as faire as faire mote bee, a 
Aftond he flood, and up his heare hid hove. “ And ever falfe Dueffa feemde as faire as fhe 

And with that fuddeia horror coukd no member 


. s 2a XXEVIII. ce. . *. : 
“ The wicked witch now feeing all “aus Wola, 


















.. move. | 

: nr <'s <7 9 | - 1 The doubtful] ballaunce equally to fway7 y 

At laft whenas the dreatfull paffion __.. _.. ..)"* What not by right, fh. cal to win ¥/ gui 7 
- * Was everpatt, avd manhood well awake,’ - |“ And by her hellefh Rue aatrgight wet’ 


“* A foggy mift hae overcaft t, 
“ And a dull blaft, that, si er face, 


¥et mufing at the ftraunge occafian, 

- “And doubting much his fenfe, he thus befpake ;. 
“ What veice of damned ghoft from Limbo lake, 
| ™ Or guileful fpright wandring in empty aire, 

. * (Both which fraile men do oftentimes miftake) 

» ™ Sends to my doubtful eares thefe fpeaches rare, 

_ “ And ruefull plaints, me bidding guiltleffe blood 
Bo “to {pare ?” | - 

a ERX ro 
Then groning deep, * Nordamned ghoft,” quothhe, 
* Nor guileful fprite tothee thele words dothi{peake; 
“ But once a man Fradubio, now atree; _ 
*“ Wretched man, wretched tree! whofe nature 

; * weake ° 

“ & cruell witch, her curfed will ta wreake, 
* Fiath thus“raisformd, and plait in open plaines, 
“ Where Boreas doth blow full bitter bleake, 


“Dimmed her former beautie’ . ray, 
* And with foule ugly fern)’ did lifgrace ¢ 
“* Theh was the fayre alone, wheq, uc waa faire 
™ . “in place. . . . * 
EXXINT™. , 

“ Then cride the out, “ Fye, fy, ¢ ‘formed wight, 
* Whole borrowe€ beautie now! appeareth pla‘ne 
“ To have before bewitched all wens fight; . 
“ O leave her focne, or let her fo wne be flaine £ ' . 
“ Her loathly vifage viewing wi \diaaine, > '- 
“ Eftloones I thought her fuch as {he me told, 
“ And would haye kild her; but*with faigned 

* pane Lnold ; 
“* The falfe witch did my wrathfull hand with.” 
“ So left her, where the now is turnd to tree in 


“ And fcorching funne does dry my fecret vaines: |. “mould, — a 
_™ For though a tree 1 f{eeme, yet cold and heat | mC 
_ *" me paines,”” : | . * Thensforth I tooke Duefla for e 


“ And in the witch unweeting 105d long ume 
“ Ne ever wit but the: fhe was the fame; — 
« Til on a day (that day is everie prime, 
‘When witches wont do penance for their crime} 
* T chaunit to fee her in her proper hew, 
“ Bathing herfelfe in origane and thyme: _ 
** A filthie foule old woman I did view, | 
“ That ever to have toucht her 1 did deadly. rew, 
EL . 
* Her neather partes mifhapen, monftruoas, 
“* ‘Were hiddin water, that I could not fee, 
“ But they did feeme more foule and hideous — 
* ‘Then woman’s fhape men would beleeve to bees 
* ‘Thenaforth from her mofi beaftly companic 
“ I gan retraine, in minde to.“ vp away, | 
“ Soone as appeared fafe oppor, “ities | 
“ For danger great, if not affura decry>- _.- , 
* I faw before-mine eyes, if’ were kné wne to flray 
: 4 XL. ‘ 
The divelifh hag, by chav-iges of '*-heare, 
“ Perceiv’d my thought, and, dyswad in flecpie 
“night, 
© With wicked herbes and oyntments did befmeare 
“ My body all, through charmes and magicke 
“ might, ”_ _ 
“ That all my fenfes were bereavcanight; 
“ ‘Then brought fhe me into this defert vatte, 


, XEXIV, 

“ Say on Fradubio, then, or man or tree,” 

Quoth then the knight; “ by whofe mifchievous arts 

“ Art thou mifhaped thus, as now i fee? 

XK“ He oft finds med’cine who his priefe imparts ; 

“ But double griefs affli@ concealing harts, - 

| As raging flames who ftriveth to fupyreffe,” 

* The author then,” faid he. “ of all my {marts, 

“ Is one Dueffla, a falfe forcerefle, . 

“That many errant knights hath brought to 

a _ “ wretchednefle. | [ 
“In prime of youthly yeares, when corage hott 

“ The fire of love and ioy of chevalree 

“ Firft kindled in my breaft, it was my lott . 

“ To love this gentle lady, whome ye fee 

** Now not a lady, but a feeming tree; 

* With whome as once I rode accompanyde, 

** Me chaunced of a knight encountred bee, 

“ That had a like faire lady by his fyde ; 

“ Lrke a faire lady, but did fowle Duefla hyde: 

| RXXNVI, 

“ Whofe forged beauty he did take in hand 

“ All other dames to have exceded farre - 

“ Tin defence of mine did lkewife fland, 

“* Mine, that did then thine as the morning ftarre; 


“ So both to batreil fierce arramiged arre ; 
ee le wr Lak Lr. PF og Qr . _ saa 
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mo ‘NLU. | When all this fpeech the living tree had fpent, 
“ But how long time,” faid then the Elfin Knight, | The bleeding bough did thruft into the ground, 
Are you in this misformed housto dwell?" =~ | That from the blood he might be innocent, ’ 
SAve may not chaunge,” quoth he, * this evill | .* nd with frefh clay did clofe the wooden wound : 
light. | - 4 Then turning to his lady, dead with feare her 
Pill we be bathed na living well ; fownd. — , | 
* That is the terme preftr-+<c>by the ipell.’" _ _XL¥. 
“© how,” fayd he, “ mote I that well outfind,.- | Her feeming dead he fownd with feigned feare, 
“That May reftore you te your-wonted well !”* Aa all unweeting of that well he knew, 
“« yome, ‘and {ufficed Fates,.toformerkynd — . And paynde himfelfe with bufie careto reare 7 
* Shall o«celtore, none elfe from hence may us | Her out of carelefle fwowne. Her eylids blew. 
a unbyud.? And dimmed fight, with pale and deadly hew, ...- 
* 7 ™ -oPLTY-. 7 At laft the up gan lift ; with trembling cheare - 
The fife Dur ow Eid -ffa hight, Her up he tooke, (too finyple and too trew) ~ 
Hear. Sow ip-yai~ adubis did lament, _ | And oft her kift. At length all paffed feare, 


And kne sell an astrue: but the good knight | He fet her on her ftcede, and forward forth 
~Full of fad feare and ghaftly drerimene, , / didbeare, a _ 


room - 
par a 


= 


BOOK IL CANTO HL 


™ 


Forfaken Truth long feekes herlover . 
And makes the lyon myide; 

| Marres blind Devotion’s mart, and fals 
in band of leachour vylde, 


oo 


I. 


_Noverr % there under heav’nsa wide hollow- 
- neffle 

That moves more deate.compaffion of mind, 

Then beautie brought t’unworthie wretched~ 
neffe, : 

Through Envie’s fnares, or Fortune’s freakes un- 
kind, 

_I, whether lately through her brightnes blynd, 

Or through alleageance and faft fealty, 

Which F do owe unto all womankynd, 

Fecle my hart preft with fo great agony 


 . When fuch I fee, that all for pitry I could dy. 


WL. 
And now it is empaflioned fo deepe, 
For faireft Unaes fake, of whom I fing, 
‘That my frayele cies thefe lines with teares do 
fteepe, 
To thinke how fhe through guyleful handeling, 
Though true as touch, though daughter of a 
ing, 
Though faire as ever living wight was fayre, 
Though nor in word nor deed ill meriting, 
Is from her knight divorced in defpayre, | 
And her dew loves deryv'd to that vile witches 
| fhayre. | 
Vil. _ 


Yet the, moft faithfull ladie, all this while 


To feeke her knight; whe ile hetrayd 

Through that late vifion which th’ encnaunter 
wrought, - 

Had her abaudond; the of nought afrayd, 

Threagh woods and waftnes wide him daily fought, 

Yet withed tydinges none of him unto her brought. 

| 1v. 

One day nigh wearie of the yrkfome way, 

From her unhaflie beaft the did alight, 

And the graffe her daintie linzbes did Jay 

In feerete fhadow, far frort alt mens fighi : 


| From her fayre head her fillet the undight, 


And layde her ftole afyde ; her angel's face 

As the great cye of heaven fhyned bright, 

And made a funthine in tie fhady place: 

Did never mortal eye behon” ich heavenly grace. 
~— ae 


~ ¥. .. 
It fortuned out-of the thicket woot ~~ 
A ramping lyon rufhed ftdeinly, _ 
Hunting full greedy after falvage f ‘od; 
Soone as the royall virgis he did f ,, 
With gaping mouth at her ran “reedily, 
To have attonce devourd her tender corfe: 
But to the pray whenas he drew more ny, 
His bloedy rage alwaged with remorle, : 
And with the fight amazd, K*gat his furious forfe, 

vi. —_ | 

Inftead thereof he kift her wearie fee. 


tomo ITT. \ 


And fimple truth fubdue avenging wrong ! 
Whole yielded Sryde and proud fubmiffion, 
Still dreading cath, when fhe had marked long, 
Her hr vt gan melt in great compailion, 
. And arizling tears did thed for pure affection. 1 
vil. 
~® The rhe ford of éverie beaft in field,” 
Kad m e, “his princely purflance doth abate 
nd mightie proud, to humble weake does yield, 
ne persettall of the hungry rage which late 
© Fhit suckt, in pittie of my fad eftate : 
“ But he, i.wtlyon, and my noble lord, 
* How “Joes he find in cruell hart to hate 
* Her that iow low'd and evr moft adord, 
.7 As the God or Nile sd iy hath he me abhord? 
' ~ wify, 
Redoundiig. tears ud choke nm end of her 
plaint, 
Which foftly echoed fr. ‘m the neighbour wood j 
And, fad 20 fee her forrowfull conttraing, 
The kingly beaft upon her gazing ftood ; 
With pittie calmd,owne fell his angry mood. 
At lat, in clofe hj+: fhutting up her payne, 
Arole the virgin b war of heavenl= broad, 
And tc “her {nowy pa irey got agayne, 
Fon ke her {trayey, champion if fhe might at- 
“ tayne. a . 
;- IX, 
The lyon would rat leave her def olate, 
But with hes-went along, as a {trop gard 
Of her chaift perfon, and a faythfull mate 
Of her fad troubles and misfortumes hard : . 
Still when fhe flept he kept both watch and ward ; 
Tind when fhe wakt he wayted diligent, 
itith h humble fervice to her will prepard : 
From ic tijre eyes ix tooke commandement, 
And ever by her lookes concelyed her intent, 
"Xe r 
Long fhe thus traveiled through deferts wyde, 
By which fhe thought her wandering kyight 
; fhold pas, 
” Yet never Mew of living wight efpyde. 
“Till that at length fhe found the trodden gras 
In which the tract of peoples fouting was, 
Under the fleepe foot of a mountain hore 5 
“he fame fhe followes, till at laf the has 
A dasfel {pyde flow-footing her before, 
That on her thouiders fae a pot of water bore 3 rou 


To whom approachine, fhe toher pancall, | 
"To weetif dwelling pce were nigh at hand; 
But the rude wach her aniwered not. at all: 
She could not here, nor speake, nur underitand, 
Tuliecing by hey. fide the lyon ftand, 
With fuddein feare her piteber downe fhe threw, 
And fied away ; fur-never in that land | 
Face of fayre lady fhe before did vew, 
And that dredd lyon’s looke her caft in 2 deadly 
a hew. | 
Rit, 
‘all faft the fled, ne never lookt behynd, 
as if her lifezigon the wager lay ; 
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But faddein carching hold, did her difmay 
With quacking hands, and other fines of feare ; 
Who full of chaitly fright and cold affray, 
Gan fhut the dore. By thts arrived there 
Dame Una, weary dame, and entrance did rev 
quere: 7 
XiII, 
Which when none yielded, her unruly page 
With his rude clawes the wicket open rent, 
And let her in; where of his cruel rage 
Nigh dead with feare and faint aftonifhment 
Shee found them both in darkfome corner pent ; 
Where that old woman day and night did prey 
Upon her beads, devoutly peimitent : ; 
Nine hundred Pater noffers every day, 
And thrile nine hundred Aves, tue was not to fay. 
XV. 
And to augment her painefull penaunce more. 
Thrife every weekee in athes fhee did fitt, 


And next her wrinkled fkin rough fackecloth, 


wore, 
And thrife- three times 3 did faft from any bitt; 
But now for feare her beads the did forgett, 
Whofe needlefl: dread for to remove away, 
Faire Una framed words and count’naunce fitt ; 
Which hardly deen, at length fhe gan them pray, 
That in their cotage {mall that night fhe relt her 
may. - - 
Xv, 
The day is fpent, and cometh drowfie night, 
When every creature fhrowded is in feepe3" ° - 
Sad Una downe her laies in weary plig ht, 
And at at her feete the lyon watch Joth keepe : : 
Inftead of reft, fhe does lament and weepe, 
For the late loffe of her deare-loved knight, 
And fighs and grones, and evermore docs fleepe 
Kier tender breft in bitter teares all night ; 


‘All night fhe thinks too long, and often lookes 


for light. . 
XTI. 
Now when Aldeboran was mounted hye, 
Above the fhinie Cafliopeias chaire, a 
And all in deadly fleepe did drowned tye, 3 
One knocked at the dure, and in would fare ; 
He knocked faft, and often curit and fware, 
That ready eniraunce was not at his call; 
For on his backe a heavy load he bare 
Of nightly ftelths and pillage feverall, 
Which he had got abroad by purchafe crimiall, 
KYI1. 
He was to weete a flout and flurdy thiefe, 
Wont to rebbe churches of their ornaments, 
And poore mens boxes of their due relicfe, 
Which piven was to them for good intents : 
The holy faints of their rich veltiments . 
He did difrebe, when all men cariefle flept, 
And fpeild the pricits of their habilimenits ; 
Whiles none tlic holy things in fafcty kept, 
Then he by cunning ileights in at the window crept. 
RVI 
And all that he by right or wrong could find, 
Unto this houfe he brought, and did beftow. 


xe 
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Whith whomi he he whoredome wfd that few did: Yet knight was not for all his bragving bot, % 


| know: —~ 
And fcd her fatt with feaft of offerings, 
And plenty, which in ali the land did grow ; 


Ne fpared he to give her gold and rings; {| things, . 


And now he to her brought part of his ftolen 
a RIX, 
‘Thus long the dore with rage and threats he bett, 
Yet of thofe fearefull women none durft rize, 
(The lyon frayed them) him in to lett: 
He would no lenger ftay him to advize, 
_ But open breakes the dore in furious wize, 
And entring is; when that difdainfull beaft 
Encountring fierce, him fuddein doth furprize s 
And feizing cruell clawes on trembling brett, 
Under his lordly foot him proudly hath fuppreft. 
XX, 
Fim booteth‘rot refift, nor fuccour call, . 
His bleeding hart is in the venger’s hand, 
Who ftreight him rent in thoufand peeces fmall, 
And quite difmembred hath; the thirty land 
Dronke up his hfe, his corfe left on the ftrand. 
Fis fearefull freends weare out the wofull night 
Ne dare to wecpe, nor feeme to underitand 
The heavie hap which on them is alight, 
Affraid leaft to themfelves the like mishappen 
might.. rn we . 
a XXI, 
Now when broad day the world def:overed has, 
— Up Una rofe, up rofe the lyon cke, | 
And on their former iourney forward pas, 
In waies unknowne, her wandering knight to 
os feeke, | 
‘With paines for pailing that long-wandring Greeke 
That for his love refufed deitye : a 
Such were the labours of this lady meeke, 
Still feeking him that from her ftill did flye: . 
Then furtheit from her hope when moft the ween- 
. ed nye. 7 
| 7 - MET, | 
_ ‘Soone as the parted thence, the fearful twayne, 
The blind old woman and her daughter dear, 
Camie forth, and finding Kirkrapine there flayne, 
For anguith great they gan to rend their heare, 
And beat their brefts, and naked flefh to teare + 
And when they both had wept and wayld their Aj, 
‘Then forth they ran like two amazed deare, 
Half mad through malice and revenging will, . 
‘To follow her that was the caufer of their ill : 
XXIII, | 
‘Whome overtaking, they gan loudly bray, . 
With hollow heuling and lamenting cry, 
Shamefully at her rayling all the way, 
And her accuiing of difhonetty, : 
That was the flowre of faith and chattity ; 
And fil amidft her rayling the did pray 
That plagues and mifchiefes, and long mifery, 
Might fail on her, and follow all the way, 
“And that in endl:fle error fhe might ever ftray. 
: XXIV, 
But when fhe faw her prayers nought prevaile, 
Shee backe retourncd with fome labour loft ; 
And in the wav auc thee did eweane and srothe 


But fubtill Archimag, that Una fought : 
By traynes into new troubles to have toft:. 
Of thar old woman tidings he befought, 
if that of fuch a lady thee could tellen- ought.’ 
XXV, 
Therewith fhe gan her paffion to venew, 
And cry, and curfe, and raile, and rend her hearej 
Saying that harlott fhe too lately knew, . - 
‘Phat caufd her fhed fo many a bitte« teare 3 
And fo forth told the ftory of her feare,“~ 
Much feemed he to mone her hae!<“e chaunee, 


And after for that lady did inquere ; 
Which being taught, e forwarde 9/4 advance 
His fair enchauntedilecajas ~auscharmed launc 


; 7 EXVIA 7 a \ 
Ere long he came where Usa sraveild flow, 

And that wilde champion Yrayting her befyde s 
Whom feeing fuch, for drad hee durft not thow 


a 


- Hinielfe too nigh at hand, but turned wryde 


Unto an hil; from whence when the him {pyde, . 


By his like-feeming fhield hetnight by name 


| Shee weend it was, and tower. i him fan ride : 


Approching nrzh fhe witt ittw: s the fame, 

And with faire fearfull hum sleffe towardsd im the 
came. Ve a 
XXVIT. sm 

And weeping fuid, “ Ab! mj long-lacked lord, 

* Where have ye bene thus long“out of my fight 2 

© Much fearea I to have bene quite <ohord, 

“ Or ought have done that ye difpleafen might, 

“That fhould as death unto my deare heart 

| “* light: | 

“ For fince mine eie your ioyous fight did mis, 

“ My chearefull day is turnd te chearleffe ni aa 

“* And eke my night of death the mauow 71s; 

“ But welcome ncw my light, and fhining lampe 

- “ of blis.” a 

RXVIT. : 

Fie thereto meeting faid, “ My deareft dame, 

“ Far be it from your thought, and fro my wil, - 

“ To thinke that knighthood F 4o much fhoules 

“ thame, | ‘ 

“ £8 you to leave, that have me loved ftil, 

" And chofe in eer Court of meere-goodwil, _ 

“ Where noble’ knighta were to be found 0% 

“ earth re 

“The earth hall fooner leave her kindly fkil . . 

* ‘fo bring forth fruit, and make eterna} derth, 

“Vhen I leave you, my k<ig, yborn of hevenly 

. «fberth, oon ° 

- XEIX, me : 

“ And footh to fay, why I lefte you fo long, - 

* Was for to i¢eke adventure in-ftraunge place 

Where Archimago faid a felon itrong a 

“ To many knights did daily worke diigrace: . - 

“ But knight he now fhall never more deface: . 

“Good caufe of mine excufe; that mote ye 

* pleafe cr et on 

* Well to accept, and evesenore embrace 

My faithful fervice, that by land and feas. 

“ Have vowd you to defend: now then yeu. 


Prio It, 
~ ae - 

*His lovely words her feemd due recompence — 

Of all her paffed paines : one loving howre 

For many years of forrow can difpence : 
“A dram of fweete is worth a pound of fowre. 

Shee has.forgett how many a woful ftowre 
For him fhe late endurd : fhe {peaks no more — 

Of paft ; true is, that true love hath no powre - 
-'To Ipoken backe; his cies he fixt before, © 


Befor€é her flands her knight, for whom fhe toyld 


4 “f-fore. ,. 7 


os 


- Exxt . 
Much-ke as when the beaten marinere, 
"That lon’ hath wandrs’. in the acean wide, 
Ofte fouft wm Crelling icthys faltifh teare, 
_And long tim=baving tand his tawney hide © 
- With bluftring breath of heaven, that none can 
bide, ~ 
And fcorching flashes of fierce Orion’s hoand, 
Soone as the port from far he has efpide, 
His chearful whiftle merily doth found, “ 
And Nereus ~rowns with cups, his mates him 
pledg \rourd ¢ | 
| #xxm, 
Such ioy made Una wien her knight fhe faund ; 
“And ete th’ enchaunter ioyous feemde no leffe 
Then the glad ma-chant that does vew frora 
ground | n | " 
His thip far come from watry wilderneffe ; 
He huiics out vowes, and Nep.une oft doth blefle. 
So forth they paft, and all ihe way they {pent 
Difcourfing of her dreadful Tate diftreffe, 
In which he afkt her what the lyon ment? 
Who told her all that fell in iourney as fhe went. 
. TN e XXXIIT. 
They nuuwot ridden far, when they might fee. 
_ Qne pricking towards thea with haitie heat, 
Full ftrongly armd, and on a courfer free, ~ 
That through his fierfuefle formed all with 
fweut, 
And the fharpe yron did for angereat, 
"When his hot ryder {purd his chauffed fide : 
His looke was fterne, and feemed fill to threat 
Cruell revenge, which he in hart did hyde, 
And on his fhield Sasfoy'in bloody linea was dyde. 
oo XXXIV, 
hen nigh he drew unto this gentle payre, 
And faw the Red-croffe which the knight did 
heare, . 
He burne in fire and gan eftfoones prepare. 
Himfelfe te batteill with his couched fpeare. 
‘Leth war that other, and did faint through feare 
‘To tafte th’ untryca dint of deadly feele, 
But yet his lady did fo well him cheare | 
‘That hope of new good hap he gan to feele : 
Bo bent his fpeare, and fpurd his horfe with yton 
heele. 


2 


r 


ce ; XXX. 

But that proud paynim forward came fo ferce, 

And fuli of wrath, that with his fharp-head 
{peare, 

Through vainly croffed thield he quite did perce ; 
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Yet fo great was the puiffance of his pufh, 
That from his fadle quite he did him beare; . 

He tombling rudely downe to ground did rafh, 
And from his gored wound a well of bloud did 


guih. BS 


r 


XEXVIe So. 

Difmounting lightly from his loftie feed, 
He to him ftept,in minde to reavebislife, 
And proudly faid, “ Lo, there the worthie meed 
“ Of him that flew Sansfoy with bloody knife ; 
‘ Henceforth his ghoit, freed from repin ng ftrife, 
“In peace may paflen over Lethe lake, 
“« When mourning altars, purgd with enimies life, | 
« The black infernall furies doth aflake. 
Fife from Sansfoy tkou tockit, Sansfloy. fhall 

“ from thee take.” _ ae 

XAXVEE 

Therewith in hafte his helmet ran unlace, © 
‘Till Una cride, “ O hold that heavie hand, | 
“ Deare Sir, what ever that thou be in place = 
* Enough is that thy foe doth wanquifht fland 
“ Now at thy mercy: mercy not withitand, 
‘¢ For he is one the trueft knight alive, 
‘© Though conquered now he lye on lowly land 
“ And whileft him Fortune favourd, fayre did 


** thrive 
In bloudy field; therefore of life him mot de~ 
| prive.” : a 
* XXXVII. 


Her piteons wordes might rot abate his rage ; 


But rudely rending up hishelmet, would = {agé, 

Fave flayne him ftreight: but when he fees his 

And hoarie head of Archimago old, 

His hafty hand he doth amazed hold, 

And, half afham’d, wondered at the fight: ~ 

For that old man well knew he, though untold, 

In charmes and magick to have wondrous mighe, 

Ne ever wont in field, ne in round lifts, to fight : 

XXXIX. | 

And faid, * Why, Archimago Juckleffe fyre, 

“ What do I fee ? what hard mifhap is this, 

‘* That hath thee hether brought to tafte mine yre? 

“ Or thine the fault, or mine the error is, | 

* Inftead of foe ta wound my friend amis ?” 

He anfwered nought, but in a traunce ftill lay, 

And on thofe puilefull dazed eyes of his 

The cloude of death did fit; which doen away, 

He left him lying fo, ne would ne lenger flay, 

: XL, | : 

But to the virgin comes; who all this while 

Amazed ftands, herielfe fo mockt to fee 

By him, who has the guerdon of his guile, 

For fo misfeigning her true knight to bee ¢ 

Yet is fhe now in more perplexitie, 

Left in the hand of that fame paynim hold, 

From whom her booteth not at all to lie s 

Whe by her cleanly garment catching hold, = _ 

Her from her palirey :pluckt, her vilage td -be» 
old. : | 


- 


- RL : 
But her fiers fervant, full of kingly aw 


And high difdaine, whenas his foveraine dame 
oO. ot Te. Row I) oe, Lee Faw Low deere 


Have reft away with his fharp-rending clawes ; 
But he was flout, and luit did now inflame 
Flis cerape nore, that from his griping pawes 
Fie hath his fhield redecmd, and forth his fwerd 
. he drawes. 
2 FLT. - 
oO then too weake and feeble was the forfe ; 
Of falvage beaft, his puiffance to withftand ; 
For he was ftrong, and of fo mightie corfe, 
_ As ever wielded fpeare in warhke hand, 
And feates of armes did wifely underftand. 
 Efefuones he perced through his chaufed cheft 
With thrilling point of deadly yron brand, 
And jauncht his lordly hart : with death oppreft 
He ror’d aloud, whiles life forfooke his ftubborne 
bret. 
XLII. 
Who now is left tokeepe the forlorne maid 
From raging {poile of lawlefie victor’s will? 
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Her faithfull gard remov'd, her hope difmai 
Her felfe a yiclded pray to fave or {pill, =F 
He, now lord of the fieid, his pride to fill, 
With foule reproches and difdaineful fpight 
Her vildly entertaines; and, will or nill, | 
Beares her away upon his courfer ight: {might 
Her prayers nought prevaile, his rage. 15. more a 
XLIV. 
And all the way with great lanieiiting paines: | 
And piteous plaintes, fhe filleth his telbearcy, 
That ftony hart could riven*have in twaie ; 
And all the way fhe wetts with Towing teareas 
But he, enrag’d with rancor, nothing bye 
Fer fervile beatt yet wou.1 not leaye-+“r fo, ** 
But follows her far off, ne ought he. feares 7 
Tfoe, 


More mild in beattly kind than, that her. beaitly 


ae 


5° 
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BOOK EL CANTO NM, | 


~Te finfull hous of Pryde Duefla 


| Guydes the faithfull knight; : 
Where, brothér’s death to wreak, Sarifléy 


~ Doth chaleag him to fight, 


Morne knight wharevet chat dof artes profes, | 
And Gaough long labours hunteft after fame, 
Beware of fraud; beware of fickleneffe, : 
In choice and chaunge ot thy deare-loved datife, 
Leaft thou of her belicve too lightly blame, 
And rafh milweening doe thy hart remot : 


For unto knicht there is no greaterdham# 

Then lightneffe and incenftancie in love § i 

That doth this Red-croffe knight’s enfample plafw- 
ly prove: CT 


Who alter that he had fairé Ung lorne, i " 
Through light mifdeeming of her loialtie, 
“aud falfe Dueffa in her ted had borne, * 

— Called Fidefs’and fo fuppofd ta be, 
Long with her traveild, tillat lait they {ce 
A poodly building, bravely garnifhed; =~ 
_ The houfe of mightie prince tt feemd to be, 
And towards it a broad high way chat led, 
Allbaréthrough peoples feet which thether traveiled 


, 111. 

Great troupes of people traveild thetherward | 
Both day and night, of each degree and plac€ ; 
But few returned, Kavirg feaped hard 
With baleful beggary or fouwe difgrace, 
Which ever after in molt wretched cafe; 
Like loathfume Czars, by the hedges lays 
Thether Dueffz badd hini bend his pace, | . 


Toe fas te mene af the trtlinm wat. « 


: _ . - = 
pe em ee ee i NS, 


A ftately paltaté Bulk of fidred firitke, 

Which cunningly Was without morter laid, 
Whote iin were high, but gothing ftrong nor 
thicke, | —_ Oo 
And golden foile aft dver them difplaid, 

That puret ikyé with brightneéffe they difmaid 
High lifted up were many loftie towres, 

And goodly galleries far diver laid, : 
Full of faire windowes and delightfull bewres, 
And on the top a dial told the timely howres. 


. raooa:™ 


v. 

kt was a goodly heape for to behould, | 

And fpake the praifes of the workman's witts 

But full great pittie that fo fuirea mould, | ~ 

Did on fo weake foundation ever fitt ; 

For ona fandie hjli, that (EE did fitt 

And fail away, it mounted was full hie, 

Phat every breath of heavén fhaked itr: 

And all the hinder partes, that few could £ nie, 

Were ruinous and old, but painted cunningly. 
VI. re 

Arrived there, they paffed in forth right, 

For {till to all the gates ftodd open wide: 

Yet charge of them was toa porter hight ~~. - 

Cald Malvenii, who entrance none denide - 

Thence to the hall, which was on every fide 

With rich array and coftly arras dight ; 

Infinite fortes of people did abide - 


"Thar wera keeeee ben evee wey owctin ethene ct Lot ews. 
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vit, sO 
all gazing on them round, 
And to the prefence mount; whofe glorious view 
Their frayle amazed fences did confcund, 
In liviny princes court none ever knew 
, Such endleffe richeife, and fo lumptucus thew; 
Ne Perfia felfe, the nourfe of pempous Pride, 
Like ever faw: and there a noble crew, 
OF lerds and ladies ffood on every fide, ~ 
“Which with their prefence fayre-the place much | 
en beautifide, ¢ Oy 
| a. VII. 

Flich above all a cloth of fate was {pred, 

4ind a rich throne, as bright as funny day, 
On which there fate, moft brave embellifhed 
With royal] robes, and gorgeous array, 
A mayden queene, that fhone as Tv tan’s ray, 
Jn gliftring go!d and pereleffe pre tious ftone; 
Yet her bright blazing beautie did alfay | 
To dim the brigr-tnefle of her glorious throne, - 
AS cnvying her felfe, that too exceeding fhone : 


_ By them they paffe, 


OX, 

Exceeding fhone, like Phoebus’ fayreit childe, ; 

What did prefume his father’s fyrie wayne, 

And flaming mouthes of ftecdes unwonted wilde, 

_ Through higheit heaven with weaker hand to rayne; 
Proud of fuch glory and advancement vayne, 
While flathing beames do daze hig feeble eyen, 
Fle leaves the welkin way moft beaten playne, 
And, wrapt with whirling wheéles, inflan:estiz: iryen 

With dite not made toburne, but fayrely forto fhyne. 


: x. 
So proud fhe thyned in her princely fkate, 
Locking to heaven, for earch fhe did difdayne; 
And fitting hgh, for lowly the did hace. Hoe, 
Lo underneath her fcorneful feete was layne 
A dreadful dragon with an hideous traynes 
And in her hand the held a mirrhour bright, 
Wherein her face fhe often vewed fayne. 7 
And in her felfe-lov’d femblance tack delight ¢ 
For thé’ was wondrous fayte, as any living wight. 
: x1, rt 
Of gricfly Pluto the the daughter was, 
And fad Proferpina, wie queene of hell: 
Yet did fhe thinke her pearelee worth ‘to pas 
That parentige, with pride fo dia fhe {well . 
And thundring love, that high in heaven doth 
° dwell, ag oe ; why 
And wicld'the world, the claymed for her fyre, 
r ifthat any eclfe did love excel]e © °° a 
. to the higheft the did ftill-afpyre, | 
Dr if ought highér'were then thar, did it defyre, 
ee ee Ma 
Ind proud Lucifera men did her call, 
‘a hat made her felf a quceene, and crownd to be; 
act rightfull kingdome the had none at all, 
¢ heritage of native loveraintie, oO 
But did ufurpe with wrong ‘and 'tyrannie 
Wpon the fceptre which the iow dit hold; 
he rul’her realme with laweés, but policie, 
Ard ftong advizement of Gx wizards old, 
Vhat with their counfls bad her kingdome did 
uphold. ir aarti oe 


: RII 
‘Boone a3 the Elfin Knicht in 
ind falfe Ducifa, 


prefence came, 
feemine lady fayre, 










‘All hurtlen forth, and 
‘As fair Aurora in her Pe 
‘Out of the eaft the dawning day-doth call, .°-. 

‘So forth the comes; her bri ghtnes brode-doth blazes 
: The heapes of pecple, 
Doe ride each sther-upon her to paze : 
‘Her glorious glitter. and-light 


QUEENE. _ Book £, 
A gentle hufher, Vanitie by name, | . a 
Made rowme, and paffaze for them did prepaire : 
So goodly brought them to the loweft ftayre 
Of her high throne, where they on humble knee 
Making obeyfaunce, did the caufe declare 
‘Why they were come her roiall ftate to fee, - A 
To prove the wide report of he: great maieftee 

: "+ XIV. Tee 
Wih loftie eyes, halfe loth te looke fo lowe, «. 
She thancked them in her difdainfull wife; o-, 
Ne other grace vouchfafed thern to fhowe~ 
Of princeffe worthy; fearfe thenr bad arife. . 
Her lordes and iadies all this while devife 


| Themfelves tc fetten forth to ftraungers fight: 


Some frounce their curled h’are an courtly zuile, 

Some prancke their ruffes, and others tiimly dight 

Their gay attyre: ech others greater pride does 

— Ppighth 
OO - a. * 

Goodly they all that knight doe entertayne, en 

Right glad with him to have increaft their Crew £ 


| But sa Duefs’ each one himfeife did payne wee a 


All kindneffe and faire courtefie to fhow, ~ 
For in that court whylume her well tiey Enews 
Yet the flout Faery nrsngft the niddeft crowd 
Thought all their glorie vain in knightly sory 
And that great princeffe ton exceeding prowd,- . 
That toftrange knightno better countenance allowd, 
cS TS " X91 oo 
buddein uprifeth from her fately place | 
The roiall dame, and for her coche doth cali2": 
the with princely pace, 
purple pall oo. 00- c. 


thronging in the hall #"" 
doth all mens cies 
amaze, 0 ; ro, 
_ * XVIE, 
So forth the comes, and tu her coche does clyme, — 
Adorned all with goid and girlonds fay, ot 
That feemd as frefh as Flera in her primé, 
And itrove to match, in roiall rich array, 
Great lunoes polden chayre ; the which, they fay, 
the gods fland yazing on when fhe does Tide, ||. 
To foves high-hous through heavens bras-paved - 
Way, 7 
Drawne of fayre pecocks, that excell in pride, - 
nd, fuil of Argus’ eyes their tayics difpredden 
wie, © So 


| XVIin. a 
But this was drawte of fix unequal beafts, 
On which her fix iage countellours did ryde, 


an, 


| Taught to obey their beftiall beheaits, 


With like conditions to their kindes applydes 
Of which the firft, that all the ret did puyde, 
Was fluggith fdleneffe, the nourfe of Sing 


Upoma flouthfull affe he chofe to ryde, 
Arayd in habit blacke and amis thin, 


‘Like tu an holy monck the fervice. to begin. - 


XIX. al 
And in his hand his porteffe fill he bare, ~ 
That much was worne, but therein little redd 5 


1 For of devotion he had little care, 4 


Ganio IV. 


Still drownd in fleepe, and moft of his daies dedd : 

- Scarfe could he once uphold his heavie hedd, 

To looken whether it were gight or day. 

May feeme the wayne was very evil ledd, 

When fuch an one had guiding of the way, 

Th:t knew net whether right he went oF elfe 
'. > aftrey, 7 - 


~ po. Xx. | 
From. worldly cafes himfelfe he did efloyne, 
And greatly fhunned manly exercile 5 
From e<crie worke he chalenged effoyne, | 
For contemplatica fake : yet otherwile 
His life he led in lawleffe riotife, 
By which he grew to grievous malady$ 
‘For in his 1 Gicile limbs, through evill guife, 
A fhaking fever raignd continually. . 
Such one was Idieneile, firit of this company. . 
| XXI.- | 
And by his fide rode Inathfome Gluttony, 
Deformed. creature, on a filthie fwyne ; 
His belly was upblowne with luxury, | 
And eke withfatneife fwollen were hiseyne; 
Antlke a crene his necke was long and fyne, — 
With which he fwillowed up-exceilive featt, 
For wane. whereof poore people oft did pyne; 
And all the way, moft like a brutifh beait, 
He fpued up his gorge, that all did him deteaf. 
So, XXII. _ 
In ercene vire leaves he was right fitly clad, 
For other clothes he could not wear for heate 
"And on his head an yvie girland had, 
From under which faft trickled downe the fweate: 
Still as he rode, he fomewhat {till did eat, 
And in his hand did beare a bouzing can, 
£35 which he fupt fo oft, that on his {eat 
Flis dronken corfe he fcarfg upholden can; 
Ta fhape and life more like a moniter than a man. 
- | ~ cgsnn 7 MAO 
Unfit he was for any worldly thing,.. 
“And eke unhable once to flirre or go; 
Not meet to be of counfell to a king, 
Whofe mind in meat and drinke was 
That from his frend he feldome knew his fo: 
Full of difeafes was his carcas blew, 
Anda dry dropfie through his flefh did flow, 
Which by mifdiee daily greater grew. | 


* 


* 


a 


Pa 


Such ane23 Gluttony, the fecond of that crew, | 


XXIV. 
And next to hir: rode luftful Lechery 
Upon a bearded goat, whoje rugged heare, 
And whally cies, (the fign of geloly) 
Was like the perfon felfe whom he-did beare, - 
‘Who rough and blacke, and filthy, did appeare; 
Unfeemly man to pleafe fair ladies eye : | 
Yet he of ladies oft was loved deare, 
When fairer faces were bid ftanden by. : 
© who does know the bent of womens fantafy ? 

. | | REV. | 

In a greene gowne he clothed was full faite, 
Which underneath did hide his fiithinefs ; 
And in his hand a burning harte he bare, 

_ Full of vaine follies and new-fanglenefle ; 
oe _ a a so. oo. ee ee ee 


THE FAERY QUEENE. 


drowned fo, 


JF 


And fortunes tell, and read in loving beokes, = 
And thoufand other waies to bait his flefhy hookes, 
ZEVI. = | 
Inconftant man, that loved all he faw 
And luited after all that he did love 5 
Ne would his loofer life be tide to law, 
But ioyd weake womens hearts to tempt and prove, 
If from their loyall loves he might them move: — 
Which lewdnes fild him with reprochfull pain- 
Of that foule evill which all men reprove, - 
‘That rotts the marrow and confumes the braine. 
Such one was Lechery, the third of ail this traine, 
oe XXVIE, mo 
And grecdy Avarice by bim did ride, > oo 
Upon a camell loaden ali with gold; 
| Two iron coffers hong on either fide, — 
With precious metall full as they might hold, - 
And in his lap an heape of coine he told; - 
For of his wicted pelf his god he made, 
And unto hell himfelfe for money fold ¢ | 
Accurtfed ufury was all his trade, | 
And right and wrong ylike in equal ballance waide. 
: XEVUI, 3 : 
His life was nigh unto deaths dore yplafte; ~ 
And thred-bare cote, and cobled fhocs, hee ware 5 
Ne fcarfe good morfe}l all his life did tate, ; 
But both frem backe and belly itill did {pare, 
To fill his bags, and richeffie to compare : 
Yet childe ne kinfman living had he none 
To leave them to; but therough daily care . 
‘To get, and nightly feare to lofe his owne, 
He led a wretched life, unto himfelfe unknowne. 
KKIX. So 
Molt wretched wight, whom nothing might fufkife, 
Whofe greedy luét did lacke in greateft ftore; 
Whofe need had end, but.no end covertile 5 
Whofe wealth was want, whofe plenty made him 
pore 5 ee 
Who had enough, yet wifhed ever more, 
A vile difeafe, and eke in foete and hand 
A grievous gout tormented him full fore, 
‘That well he could not touch, nor goe, nor ftand. 
Such one was Avarice, the fourth of this faire band, 
; KEL, | OS JF 
And next to him malicious Envy rode 
Upon a ravenous wolfe, and ftill did chaw 
Between his cankred teeth a venemoue tode, 
That all the poifon ran about his jaw; 9 2" 
But inwardly he chawed his owne maw *— 
At neibors welth that made him ever fad3 
For death it was when any good he jaw, 
And wept, that caufe of weeping none he hads 
But when he hearde of harme he wexed wondrous 


glad. 4 
XERTs : 


Allin a kirtle of difcoloured fay . 
He clothed was, ypaynted full of eles: | 
And in his bofome feerctly there lay 

An hateful fnake, the which his taile uptyes 
In many folds, and mortall fing implyes. 

' Still as he rode, he gnafhr his teeth to fee 
Thofe heapes of gold with griple Covetyle, | 
act wendeed at the great felicitee . 
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He bated al! good workes and vertnous deeds, - 

And him io leile than any like did ufe ; 

And who with gratious bread the hungry feeds, 

His almes for want of faith he doth aceufe; 

So every good to bad he doth abufe, 

And eke the verfe of famous poets witt 

He does backbite, and fpitefuli poifon {pues 

From leprous mouth on all that ever write - 

Such one vile Envy was, that fifte in rew did Site. 

MXRIG, 

And him befide rides fierce revengirg Wrath | 

Upon a lion, loth for to be led; 

Ag:d in his hand 4 burning brond he hath, - 

The which he brandifhcur about his hed =. 

His eyes did hurle forth fparcles flery red, - 

And fared flerne on all that kim beheld, . . 

As ailies paie of hew, and feemung ded; 

And on his. degeer ftill his hand he held, 

Trembling through ally rage wheu choles in 

- _ him fweld? 


They backe retourned to the princely places: 

Whereas an errant knight :m armes ycied, 

And heathenith flieid, “wherein with letters red 

Was writt Sazfey, they neve arrived find: - 

Enflamd with fury and fiers hardyhed, 

Be feemd in kart to harbour thoughts unkind, , 

And novrifh bloedy vengeance in his bitter wand. 
XXXAX. 

Who whea the fhamed fhicld of flaine: Seodioy 

He [pide with that fame Faery champion’s pape, 

Bewraying him that did of late dgitroy 

His eldeft brother; burning all with rage 

He ta him Jepr, and that fame envious gage 

Of vior’s glery from him thatch’d awa | 

Butth’ Elfin Knight, whichought that hike Wages : 

Difdaind to loofe the meed he wenne in fray, >> 

And him rencountring fierce refkewd the aoblepray 

Khe 

‘Therewith they gan te hurtien greedily, 

Redoubted bartatle ready to darrayne, 

And claih their thields, and thake their fwerdg-on hy,,. 

That with their furre they troubled-all thé panei. 

Till that great queene, upon cternal) pene 

Of high difpleafure teat enfewel) mighty 

Commanded them their fury to refraing 5 i te 

And if that either te that thield had rj he 

dn equall lifts. they fowls the ORTON ere it fight 











° LEX. 


iis ruffin raiment all was fhaind with blood 

Which he had !pilt, and all tq rags yrent;_ 

Through unadvized rafinefs woxen wood, 

For of his hands ke haa ne government, _ 

Ne card for blood in his avengement t 

But when the furious Gtt was overpath, 

His crue} facts he oftcn would repent; - 

Yet (witnl man) he never would forecaft haf 

How meay milchicls fhould enfye his. hecdlelle 
: XXX. 

Full many mifchiefs follow cruell wrath ; 

Abtorred blnoodfhed, and tumultuous firife, 
‘Unmaerly murder, and unthrifty fcath, 

Bitter defpight, wath rancourg rudky knife, 

“and fretiing priefe, che enemy of life ; 

All thefe, ad many evils moe, haunt ire, 

‘The fwelling fylene, and frenzy raging rife, 

"The fhaking palfey, and Saint Fraumes’ Pre. 

Such ong was Wrath, the lad of this ungodly 1 tire, 

. BEV 

And after all upon the waggon beame 

Rede Sathan witha fmarting whip in hand, 

With which: he forward lefat the laefy tome, 

So oft ax Slowth ftill in the mire did ftand. 

Huge, routs... people did about them band, 

Showting for jay, and fill before their way 

A foggy milt had covered all the land; 

Aud underneath their feet all fcattered lay 

Dead {culls and bones of men, whote lite had: gone | 
a aftray. : 


Ah! deareft dame,” noth ther the myo bold, 
“ Pardon the error sf euraged wight, 
* Whome great gricfe made forget tHe rainesto hald, 
‘< OF Reafon’s rule, te fe this recreaune knight 
“ (No knight, but treachour full of faife detpight 
“ And fhameful trealen) vio through guile hath, 
- flayn . 
* The prowel knit that ever field did fight, 
“ Even flout Sansfey, (Q who cav then retraya ye 
“ Whole ibield hg bears renverit, the more to near 
— difdain.. - | pty 
pees KL, —_ ; 
Mt And to avgtrent the giorze of his pile ; 
ak -Hiis dearc ft Tove, the farie Fideffa, foe: - 
« Ts. there wed of the traytour vile, 
“ Whinreapes the harveit fowen by his ise, ~ 
© Sovwert in teboodie field, and bought with wee: - - 
. That brother's hard. dual dearls svell requighty 
' So be, O Queene! you equall Hvou. 
Him little aifwered th’ angry Elfin Knight; 
He never megnt with words, but Svarda, ta plead 
: bis ge | 
- MEIN, . 
But threw ie ganfitlet as a facred pledge 
| Hig caufe in combat the next cay to-ury + 
So been they parted both, with harts on sdg. 
| To be aveng’d each om his enum. 
That night they pais j in ioy and icity, | 
, Feafting and. courting both in. bowre and ally - 
For fteward was exceflive Gluttony, 
That of his plenty poured fonth to all : 
“Which deen, che chambes dain $ lawth aid to ref 
them: call. a te | 0 Fas 


#FLIY, 
=_a a ee ae a a a ee eee | ee re ee oe 


SEXNVIT. 
So forth they merchen i in this goodly fort, 
‘Fo take the folace of the open aire, 
And io frefh tow rig fclds them fyes ics) fport : 
Emongft the reft rode that falfe lady faire, © 
The foule Duefla, next uate the chaire 
Of preud Lucifer’, as one of the traine 3 
But that good kniche would not fo nigh repatre, 
Hum felte elbraun:ing from thei ioyaunce vaine, 
Whofe fellowfhip ieemd far uniitt for warlike 


Canto IP. 
To mufe on means of hoped victory + | 

But whenas Morpheus had with leaden miace 
Arrefted ail that courtly company, _ 
Uprofe Dueffa from her refting place, — | 
A dté the paynim’s lodging comes with filent pace: 

i> XLY, 

Whit bread awake the findes in troublous fitt, 
Fore: caftiny how his foe ke might annay, 

Anc him aittoves with [peaches feeming fitt ; 

“* Ah‘ Seare Sanfioy, next deareft to Sansfoy, 

** Cauie.of my pew gricfe, caufe of my new isy: 
* Tayous to fe: his ymage in mine eye, 
»{ And _greevd to thinke how foe did him deitroy, 
"That was the flowre of grace and chevalrye;, 
“Lo his Fideflato thy fecret faith I flye:” 

vas “XLVI. * 
“With gentle wordes he can her fayrely greet, - 
And: bad fay on the fecrete of her hart; | 
‘Then fighing foft, * 1 learn that litle fweet 
* O%t tempred is,” quoth the, “ with muchell fmart; 


pay fince my breft was jauncht with lovely dart- 


* Of-déare Sinsfoy, | never ioyed howre, 

*« wut in etertiatt woe my weaker hart 

“Have wafted, l€ving him with all my powre, 

“ Aad fog hik fake have felt full many an heavie 
. ftowre. co 

Ng ILVit. 

* At laft, wheén perils all Itweened paf, 

And hop’. to reape the crop of all my care, 

‘t [nto new woes unweeting L was caft, 

“ By this falle faytor, who unworthie ware 


** His worthic fhield, whom he with cuilefull fnare 


“ Entrapped flew, end brought to fhamefull grave: 
* Me filly maid away-with him he bare, 

* And ever fince hath keptiin darkfome cave, 

* For that I would sot yield'thzt to Sansfoy 1 gave. 
, Se KEVAE. OF 

" But fince faire funne hath fperft that lowring 

_ clowd, | oO 
. And to my loathed life now fhéewfifome light, 
“ Onder your beames 1 will.me fafely fhrowd 
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“* From dreaded ftorme of his difdainfall fpighe + 

“To you th’ inheritance belongs by right . | 

“ Of brothers prayle, to you eke longer his love + 

“ Let not his love, lee not his reftlefs fpright, 

‘“* Be unreveng’d that calles to you above 

“From wandring Stygian fhores, where it doth 
endleife move.” . 


XLUYX. 

Thereto faid he, ** Faire Dame! be foupht difmaid 
* For forrowes paft; their griefe is with them 

ome ¢ * 
“ Ne yet of prefent perill be affraide, 
“ For needleffe feare did never vantage none: 
“ And helplefle hap it hocteth not to mone, 
“ Dead is Sansfoy, his vitall paines are paft, 
* Tho' greeved ghoft for vengeance deep do grone:! 
“ He lives that fhall him pay his dewties laf, 
© fend guiltie elfin blood fhall facrifice in haft.’* 


L. 
“ ©. but ! feare the fickle-freakes,” quoth fhe, 
* OF Fortune falfe, and oddes of armies in fictd."* 
“ Why, Dame,” guoth he, “ what oddes can ever 
ce 
‘¢ Where both doe fight alike to win or yield 2” 
© Yea, but,” quoth fhe, “ he beares a charmed fhield, 


|“ And eke enchaunted armes, that none can perce; 
+" Ne none can wound 


the man that does them 


wield.” 


“© Charnid or enchaunted,” anfwerd he then ferce, 


* {ne whit reck ; ne you the like need to reherce. 


LI, 
‘¢ But, fair Fideffa! Githens Fortune's guile, 
“ Or enimies powre, hath now captived. you, 
‘* Returne front whence ye came and reit a while, 
“* Till marrow next that | the elfe fubdew, 
“ Ay me, that is a double death,” fhe faid, 
“ With proad foes fight my forrow te renew ¢ 
“* Where ever yet 1 be, my fecret aide 


“ Shallfollow you.” So palling forth the hist obaic& 
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ROOK WT CANTO V: 


- . 


Irhe faithfull knight in equall field _ 
Subdnes his faithleffe foe ; 7 
‘Whom falfe Ducffa faves, and for 
His cure to hell does goe, 


; Te , 
7; HE noble hart, that harbours virtuous thought; 
wind is-with child of glorious great intent,’ — 
Can never reft untill it forth have brought 
‘Th’ eternal! brood of glorie excellent. 
Such reftleffe paflion did all night torment 
The flaming corage of that Fuery knight, - 
Devizing how that doughtie tournament _ 
‘With greateft honour he atchicven might: — 
Still did he wake, and {till did watch for dawning 

light. . 
: II. 

At Taft the golden orientall gate | 
Of greateft heaven gan to open fayre, 
And Pheebus frefh, as brydegrome to his mate, 
Came dauncing forth, fhaking his deawie hayre,-_ 
And hurld his gliftring beams through gloomy 
. ayre 3 . 
_ Which when the wakeful elfe perceiv’d, ftreightway 
He ftarted up, and did him felfe prepayre 
Tn fun-bright.armes and battailous array, | : 
For with that pagan proud he combatt willthat day. 

: 1; 
find forth he comes into the commune hall, 
Where earcly waite him many a gazing eye, 


To weet what end to ftraunger knights may fall: 


There many minftrales maken melody, 

‘To drive away the dul] melancholy, 

and many bardes, that to the trembling chord 
Can tune their timely voices cunningly, 





oo, iv. 

Soone after comes the cruel Sarazia, 

In woven maile all armed warily, 

And fternly lookes at him, who not a pil 


Does care for looke of liring creature’s eye. | 
They ring them wines of Greece and Araby; 


And daintie fpices fetch from furtheft Yud, 
To kindle heat of corage privily 3 So 
And inthe wine a folemn oth they binde, _ 


T’ obferve the facred laws of armes that are affynd. 


v. 

At laft forth comes that far renowmed queene, - 

With royail pomp and princely matelte; 

She is ybrought unto a paled Bree” 

And placed under ftdtely canapee, - ne 

The warlike feates of both thofe knights to fee. 

On th’ other fide in all mens open yew 

Duefla placed is, and on a tree , 

Sansfoy his fhield is hangd with bloody hew; 

Both thofe the lawrell girlands to the victor dews 
VI. 

A fhrilling trompett fownded from on hye, 

And unto battaill bad themfelves addrefle ; 


| Their thining fhieldes about their wreftes they tye, 


And burning biades about their heads doe bleffe, 
The inftruments of wrath and heavinelle : 

With preedy force each other doth affayle, 

And firike fo fiercely, that they«lo impreffe ‘ 
Deepe dinted furrowes in the battred mayle: 


1 The yron walles to ward their blowes are we 


ara | - 


Canto F’. 
a) ae 

The Sarazin was ftout and Wondrous. ftrong, 

And heaped blowes like yron hammers great ; 
For after blood and vengeance he did long. 

‘Le knight was fiers,.and full of youthly heart, . 

A id doubled ttrokes like dreaded thunders threat; 
' For all fo: praife and honour he did fight, 

Seth nricken ftryke, and beaten both dée beat ; 

That from their fhieldsforth flieth firie light, 

And helmet hewen deepe fhew marks of either’s 

“might. - As 
VIIT. 

So th’ one for wrong, the other ftrives for right : 

As when a gryfon feized of his pray, 

A dragon fiers encountreth in his flight, 

Through widelt ayre making.his ydle way, 

That would ais rightful] ravine rend away ? 

With hideous horror both together imight, 

And fouce fo fore, that they the heavens affray ; 

The wife fouthfayer, fecing fo fad fight, 

Th* amazed vulgar telis of warres and mortat fight. 
1X. 

Soh! one bct wrong, the other firtves for right; 

And each to deadly fhame would drive his foe : 

The cruell fteele 1o greedily doth bight. 3 

In tender flefh, that ftreames of blood down flow; 
With which the armes, that earft fo bright did 

: fhow; . 

Into 2 pure-vermillion hot are dydé 

Great ruth in all the gazers Kurts did grow; 

Seeing the gored woundes to gape fo wyde,, 

That victory they dare not with to either fide, 


o 


| ¥. 
At lai che paynim chaunit to caft his eye, | 
- His fuddein eye, faming with wrathfull fyre, 
Upon his brether’s fhield, which hong thereby $ 
Therewith redoubled wes his raging yre, . 
And faid, “ Ah? wretched fonne of wofullyre, 
* Doeft thou fit wayling by blacke Stygian lake, 
“ Whyleit here thy fh Sueld 1 1s hangd for victor’ $ 
 hyre? 
And, flugvith german, doeft thy forces flake, 
“To after-lcad his fue, that him may overtake ? 
xt | 
*€ Goe, ca aytive Elfe! him quickly overtake, 
** And foene r-deeme from his long-wandring woes: | 
“eo ——ue Ghoft: to him my meflage make, 

_ That I his fhield have quit from dying fee,” 
"Therewith upea his crefl he firoke him fo; 
That twile he reeled readie twife to fall : 

End of the doubtfull battaile deemed tho 
“The lookers on, and lowd to him gan call [all 
The falfe Duefia, “ Vhine the fhicld, and I, and © 
a, Ell. 
_Soone as the Faerie heard his tadie fpeake, . 
Out of his fwowning dreame he pan awake, 
And quickning faith, that earft was woxen weake, 
The creeping deadly cold away did fhake : 
Tho mov’d with wrath, and fhame, and ladies fake, 
Of ali attonce he.catt avenged to be, 
And with fo’ exceeding furie at him itrake, 
That forced him to loupe upon his knee ; 


Tt aq... 


THE FAERY QUEENE. 


— ~——-. 


* Thyfelfe thy meffage do to german deate ; oe 
** Alone he wandrins thee to long doth want: 


|  Goe, fay his foe thy thield with his doth beare.” | 
| Therewith his heavie hand he high gan reare, 
| Him to have flaine; when lo a darkfame dowd 


Upon him fell; 
But vanifht is. 


he no where doth appeare, 
The Ele him calls all alowd, 


| But anfwer none receives; the darknes him ‘does 


 fhrowd, | 
N1Ys 
In hatte Dueifa from her place arolc, 
And to him running fayd, * 0 prowett knight 
“ That ever ladie to her Jove did chofe, 
* Let now abate the tetrour of your micht, 
* And quench the flaive of furious defpight, | 
« And hleodic vengeance : -Jo th’ infernall powres, 


} “ Covering your foe with clond of deadly nicht, 


“ Have borne him hence to Plutoes balefull bowres* 

“The congueft your's, | your’s, the fhield and . 
flory your's.” | 

tv. 0 

Nat all fo fatisfide, with greedy aire 

He fought all roind about, his thirfty blade 


To bath in blood of faithleffe enimy, 


Who ali that while fay hid in fecret fhade t 
He ftandes a:sazed how he thence fhould fade, 
At lait the trumpets triumph found on hie, 


And running heralds humble homage made, 


Greeting him goodly with new victoria 
And to him brought the fhicid, the caule of enmitig, 
XVI. 
Wherewith he goeth to that {veraine queéne, 
And falling her before ‘on lowly knee, 
To her niakes prefent of his fervice feene : oo. 
Which fhe accepts with thankes and goudly gree, 
Greatly advauncing his gay chevalree : 
So marcheth home. and by her takes the knight, 
Whom all the peaple followe with great glee, 
Shonting, and clapping all their hands on hight, 
That all the ayre it fils, and flyes to heaven bright. 
XVII. 
Home} is he brought, and layd in fimptuous bed, 
Where many fkifall teaches him abide . 
To falve his hurts, that yet fill frefhly bled. 
In wine and oyle they wafh his woundes wide, 
And foftly gan embalme on everie fide ; 
And all the while molt heavenly niclody 
About the bed fweet mufic did divide, 
Him to beguile of griefe and agony ; 
And all the while Dueffa wepe full bitterly. 
XVI, 


| As when a weary traveller, that ftrayes 


_ By muddy fhore of broad feven-mouthed Nile, 

Unweeting of the perilous wandring wayes, 

Doth meete a cruel! craftic crocodile, 

Which in falfe griefe hyding his harmeful guile, 

Doth weepe fall fore, and fheddeth tender tears; ; 

The foolifh man, that pittes all this while 

His mourneful plight, i is {walluwed up unwares, 

Forgetfuil of his owne that mindes anotier’s cares, 
XTX, 

So wept Dueffa untill eventyde, 


aw. 
rh 


qo. 
fn flombring, fwownd nigh voyd of vitall {pright, 
Loy cover'd with inchaunted cloud all day ; 
Whom when fhe found, as fhe him left in plight, 
"To wayle hia wofuil cafe fhe would not flay, 
But to the cakerne coat of heaven makes ipeedy. 
way: _ 
Where griefly Night, with vifage deadly fad, 
That Phoebus’ chearefull face durft never Yew, 
And in a foule blacke pitchy mantle clad, 
She findes forth corning from her darkiome mew, 
Where fhe all day did hide her hated hew. 
Before the dore her yron charet itoad, 


Already harneficd for iourney new, 
And eole-blacke fteedes yhorne of hceHith brood, 


i 


That on their rully bits did Ht champ, ag ey. Were 


wood. 
_ *&XI- 
| Who when the faw Duefla furmy bright, 
Adornd with geld and jewels fhining cleare, 
She greatly grew amazed at the fight, 
And th’® unacquainted light began to fearc, © 
(For never did fuch brightnefs there appeare)} 
And would have backe retyred to her cave, 
Untill the witches {peach ihe gan to heare, 
Saying, “ Yer, O thou dreaded Dame! I crave: 
“ Abyde till I have told the meffage which I have.’ 
XXII. 
She fast, and foorth Dueffa gan proceede,~ 
* © chou. mofk auncient grandmother of all! 
“ More old than love, whom thou at frit draft 
“ breede,  . 
* Or that great houfe of gods czleftiall, 
*« Which was begot in Dasmogorgon’s ball, 
And fawit the fecrete of the world unmade ; 
* Why fuffred? thou thy nephewes deare to fall 
* With Elfin fword, moft fhametully betrayde ? 


« Lo where the ftout Sanfiey doth h Meepe in deadly | 


s« fhade, 
XXI1. ; _" 
* And him before I faw with bittér eyes . 
| The bold Sansfoy fhrinck underneath his fpeare 5 
« And now the pray of fowles in field he lyes, 
“ Nor wayld of friends, for layd on groning beare, 
« That whylome was to me too dearely deare, 
*" 0) what of gods then boots it to be borne, 
“Tf old Aveugies fonnes fo evill heare ? 
“Or who fhall not great Niyhtes children {corae, 
* When two of three her nephews are fo fowle 
“¢ forlerne ? | 
XX. . 
« «Up then ; up, dreary Dame, of darknes queents 
Ge gather up the reliques of thy race, 
“ Or elfe goe them avenge, and let be feene 
“That dreaded Night in brighteft day hath place, 
~& And canthe children of fayre Light deface.” - 
Her feeling {peaches forme compaflion mov'd 
in hart, and chaunge in that great mother’s face 
‘Yet pitty in her hart was never prov'd © 
‘Til then; fer evermore the hated, never lov'd,:. 
# XV. 
And faid, “ Beare Daughter! rightly may Trew. 


THE FAERY QUEEN, | 


-} Devoid of outward fence an 
‘Coverd with charmed cidud from vew of day, 





“ Or breake the chayne of flrong Neteffitee, 

© Which fafk is tyde téTove’s eternall feat 2 — 

“ The fonnes of Day he favoureth, fee, = *'.. 
* And hy my ruiges thinkes to make them greats 
“To make one great by others leile is bad eEche’ te 


—) 


MXVL. 

« Yet thali they not efcape fo freely. all / pe 

* For fome fhall pay the price of others pull: 

* And he, the man that made Sansfoy ta fall, ~.. - 

“Shall with his owne blood price that “e hath fpils, 

“ But what art thou that telit af nephews Ket | a 

“ J, that do feeme not I, Duefla ame,\ 

Quoth fhe, ‘“‘ however now in garments gilt, | 

« And gorgeous gold arrayd, § to thee came 

“ Ducila J, the daughter of Dectipt and Shantey 

-XXViL, 

Then bowing downe her aged backe,-fhe kift 

The wicked witch, faying, ‘* In that fayre face 

The falfe refemblance of Deceipt I wift 

Did clofely lurke; yet fo true-féeming grace- 

 [t carried, that L fearfe j in darkfome place. .-~. 

* Could it difeerne, though I the mothér bee - 

** Of Falthood, and reote of Dneffaastace. 9 >" 

« O. welcome, child | whom k have longd to fee, 

« And now have feene unwares:. Lo now kg 
‘© with thee.” tho, 

(> SeevIug. 

Then to her: yron wagon fhe betakes, a 3 

And with her beares the fowle he anidhy 

Through mirkfome a:re her ready way fhe makes ::- 

Her twyfold teme (of which two blacke as pitch, « 


tt: . 
a 7 they 
r “eg 


And two werd browne, yet cachtoeach unlich) 
“Did foftly {wim away, ne ever ftamp, 
-Unleffe fhe chaunft their ftubborme mouths to 
Then foming tarre, their bridles they would champ, 
‘And trampling the fine element would fiercely. 


[twitchs 


vamp. “ . . 
RXIX, - 
So well they fped, that they be come at lengths 
Unto the place whereas the pay nim lay 
native ftrength, 


And fight of men, fince his late Juckeleffe fray. 
His crtell wounds with cruddy blopd:congeald 
They binden up fo wifely as they’ faay, 

And handle foftly. tili they can be Ty 

So jay him in her charett, clofe § in nighe: bao 


xxh 
And all the while the flood upon the: ground 
"Fhe wakefull- dogs did never ceafe to bay, — 


‘As giving warning of th’ unwonted found - 


With which her yron wheeles did them affray;- ° 
And her darke griefly looke them much difmay. - - 


“The meffemger of death, the ghaltly owle, 


With. drery thriekes did alfo her bewray ; 


{And hungry wolves continually did how!le 


At ber abhorred face, fo o bilthy and fo. fowle. 


Thence turning backe j int in Bletie hoff they” le, 


Aad brovght the heavy corfe with caly pace - 
"To yawning gulfe of deepe Avernus hole t---»- 
‘By that {ante hole an entraunce dark and ‘bace* 


Einta B 
But dreadfal furies, whigh their chains have braft 
‘And damned fprighfa fens forth to make ill mon 
aghait. oe Oa a, a, 
~ oe WEIR 
By 1 vat fame way the direfoll dames doe drive 


Theic mournefull chusett, ald with rufty blood, — 


‘Anc G>wne.to. Plutocs hous are come brhve; 
Wich jafling through, on every fide,them ftoad 
» The tremblin: ghofs with fad amazed mood, 
Chattring-thei. tron teeth, and flaring wide - 
With flewiic cies + and.all the hellith brood 
Of feends mfern il flockt on every fide, ~~ [ride. 


To gaze ou erthly wight that with the Night dart 


XXXII 
"Fhey pas the hitter-waves of Acharan, 
Where many fovles fit wailing swoetully,. 
And come to fiery flood of Phiegeton, 


Whereas the damned ghofls in tormenta fry, 


And with tharp thrilling fhriekes doth beotleffe 
| ~ 65, 
Curfing nigh Tove, the which them thither fent. 
The houle of endleffe Paine is built thereby, 
In ch ten thowand forts of pundhment 
The curfed creatures doe cternally tommenh 
, . /  XXELY. 
Beforg the threfpeld dreadfull Cerberus 
Higthree defor ned heads did lay along, 
Curled with ty: ufand addere venemous, 
And lilled for*h nis bloody flaming tong ¢ 
At them he gan to reare bie britles ftrong, __ . 
And felly gnarre, until Dayes enemy. 
Did him appeafe; then dowftie his taile he hongy 
. And fuffered them to paffen quietiy.;. oy 


“For fhe in hell and heaven had power. equally. . - 


. XEXW. 
‘There was {xion turned on a wheele,. 


Jor daring tempt the queere of heaven to fing . 


And Sifyphus an Buge round ftone did reele~ 
‘Againft an hill, ne might feom labour lin; 
There thirfty Tantalus hong by the chin, : 
And Tityus fed.a wultur on his maw ; | 
Typheeus ioynts were ftretched on a gin, 
Thefeus condemnd.to endleffe flouth by lav 
And fifty fifters. water in. leake velicls draw. 


st) XMKVI, 


"They all behol*ag worldly wights in: place, : 
. Le: 


puma" drorke, unmindfull of their imaft, 
‘To gaze on them; who forth by.them. do: paces. 
Till they be come unto the furthedt part, =<. 
Where was a cave ywrought by wendrous agt, - 
-Deepe, darke, uneafy, dolefull, comforidedley >... 
dn which fad Efculapius far apart 
Emprifond was in chaines remedilefle, | 

_ For that Hippolytus’ rent corfe he did rédreffe. 
XXII. 

Hippolytus a iolly huntiman was, 4 
‘That wont in charett chace the foming bore; 
He all his petts in beauty did furpas, 
But ladies love ag loflyof time forbote : 
His wanton ftepdame loved him the mote ; 
But when the faw hee ‘offred fweets refufd, - 
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THE FAERY QUEENS - _ 
_ Some curied vengeaanee on his fone to cali e 





4} 


From furgiag gulf twa monftere freight were 
. brought, oy 

With dread whereof hie chafing feedes aghait, 

Both charett fwifte and hunifman evercad’. 

His goodly corps, on ragged chits yrent, . 

Was quite difmembred, and his members chalk |. 

Scattered on every mountains as he went, 


That of Hippolyzus was lefte no moninient. _ 


EXX 1H. 

His cruel kep-dame fecing what wes donme + - 
Her wicked daies with wretched karife dick end, 
In death avowing the innocence, of her fone ¢- 
Which hearing, his yafh fyre began to rend. 

His hearg, and hafty tong, that did offend; 

Tho gathering up the. veliques of his fmart . 
By Dianes meanes, who was Hippolyts frend, 
‘Fhem brought to Aefculape, that by his art 
Did heale them all againe, and ioyned owesy part 

AL, 

Such wondrous. fcrence in mens wit te vain. | 
When Jove aviged, that could the dead revive, = 
And fates expired contd renew apaim,, | 


| OF endleffe life he might hina pot depreray, - oe 


But unto hell did thrujt him downe alive, 

With flathing thunderbolt ywounded fore; - 
Where long remaining, he did alwaies rive! 
Himfelfe with flves to health for to. reftore, 


-| Awd dakethe heavenly. fine that taged evermore... 


3 XLI. : 
There auncient Night arrivieg, did alight 

From her nigh-weary. wayne, ard im ber armiece 
To AA{culapius brought the wounded knight ; 
Whom having foftly difaraid of armcs, | 

Tho gan to. him difcover all his harmea, 
Beleeching hin. with prayer and with praide, 

If either falves, or oyles, or herbes, or charmes, 

A, fordonne wight from dore of death mote raife, 


He would at her requeft prolang ber gephewe 


Mbicy os 
XL. : 
* Ah! Dame,” quoth he, “ chou tentpteit me m 
“ vane | Co a 


“ To dare the thing which daily yet I rews. 
“ And the old caulc-of my¥ continued paine - 
“ With like attempt to like.cndto renew, . 
“Is not enough that thrult from heavendew - 
“ Here endleile penaunce for one fault f pay, 
‘ But that redoubled crime with vengeance nev 
© Thou biddeft me to eeke? can Night defray: 
.© The wrath of thundring: love: that rules; both 
: * night and day f°" . 
— XLII, a | 
“ Not fo,” quoth fhe; * but fith that heaven's 
« kin 


| © From hope of heaven hath thee excluded quight, 


“ Why feareft thou, that canft not hope for thing? 
“ And feareft not that more thee hurten might,» 
* Now in the powre of everlafiing Night? ~~ 
“ Goto then, O thou far-renowned fonne 

* Of great Apolo! fhew thy famous might © 


oie enediceina thet ale hath ef) thee eens 


vo | THE FAERY QUEENE, ~ Book tt 


His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay - 
And all thing: els the which his art did teach: 
Which having feene, from thence arole away 
‘The mother of dredd Darknefle, and let {tay 
Aveugles fonne there in the leaches cure ; 
And bake retourning took her wonted way, 
To ronhe her timely race, whilft Pt ebus pure, 
In wefterne waves his weary wagon did recure, 
| re... rs a _ 
The falfe Dueffa, leaving noyous Night, 
Returnd to ftately palace of dame Pryde, « - - 
Where when fhe came, the found the Faery knight 
Depatted thence ; albee (his woundes wyde 
Not thoroughly heald} unready were to ryde. 
Good caufe he had to haften thence away » - 
- For on aday his wary dwarfe had {pyde 
‘Where in a dungeon deep huge nombers lay 
- Of caytive wretched thralls, that wayled night and 
if day; ° .t UF re . oa 
XLVI. 3 
A ruefull fight as could be feen with cie} ) 
Of whom he learned had in fecret wife 
The hidden canfe of their captivitie 3 = 
How, mortgaging their lives to Covetife; — 
Through waftfull pride and wanton riotife, | 
' ‘They were by law of that proud tyranneffe, 
Provokt with wrath, and Envyes falfe furmulé, 
Condemned to that dongeon mercilefie, . 
‘Where they fhould live in wo, and dyein wretch+ 
> ednefle, oo : 
“MLVIT.. an 
There was that great proud king of Babylon, 
’ Fhat would compell all nations to adore, | 
And him as onely God to call upon, : 
Till through celeitiall doome, thrown ont of dore, 
Inte an oxe he was transform of yore : 
There alfo was king Creefus, that enhauntft 
His hart too high through his great richeffe flere; 
And proud Antiochus, the which advanit - . 
His curfed hand gainft God, and on hia altares 
daunkt : 7 
me : ZLVIVT, os 
And them long time before, great. Nimrod was, 
That firft the world with fword and fire warrayd; 
And after him old Ninus far did pas 
’ In princely pomp, of all the world obayd ; 
There alfo was that mightie monarch layd 
Low under all, yet above all in pride, 
That name of native fyre did fowle upbrayd, 
And would as Ammon’s fonne be magniiide, 
Till Keone of God and man a fhametull death he 
ihe 


co oF 


ee. ee 


All thefe together in one heape were thrownt, >.” 


Like carcafes of beaftes in butchers ftall; 
And in another corner wide were ftrowne 
The antique ruins of the Romanes fall; ; - 
Great Romulus, the grand{yre of them all; 
Proud Tarquin, and too lordly Lentuly4; 
Stout Scipio, arid ftubborne Hannibalf, - 7 
Ambitious Sylla, and ficrne M.artus; mee 
High Cxfar, great Pompef, and fiers Antonis. 
os a Le 9 8 . ™. 
Amongit thefe mightie men werévremen mitt, 
Proud wemen, vain, forgetfull of their yoke : 
The bold Semiramis. whofe fides transfixt 2 
With fonnes own blade her fowle réproches [pokéi 
Fayre Sthenobea, that herfelf did choke 7 
With wilfull chord, for wanting of her will; 
Higheminded Cleopatra, that with ftroke. 
Of alpes fting her felfe did ftoutly kill; [fills 
And thoufands moe the like, that did that doageon 
a Ll, # -. De 
Befides the endlefle routes of wretth+d thratles, 
Which thether were allembled day by day, “~~~ 
From all the world after their wofuil falles, 
Through wicked pride. and waited welthes decay. 
But moft of all, which in that dorwon lay, : 
Fell from high princes courtes and iidies bowres, — 
Where they in ydie pomp or wantg! play 
Confumed had their goods and thfifrkeffe howres, . 
And laftly throwrs themlelves into thele heavy, 
ftowres, ; 


| oo, LIRR we ey 
Whofe cafe whens the carefull dwarfe frad tapld, ’ 
And made enfample of their mourntall fight FO 
Unto his maifter, he no lenger would™ =~ 
There dwell in perill of like painefall plight, * 
But early rofe, and ere that dawning light - 
Difeovered had the world to heaven wyde; 
He by a privy pofterne tooke his flight, 
That of no envious eyes he mote be fpyde ¢.«. 
for doubtleffe death enfewd if arly him deferyde, © 
| ee 51 ¢ Cane og 
Scarfe could he footing find in that fowle way; 
For many corfes, like a great lay-ftall, : 
Of murdred men which therein ftrowed lay, - 
Without remorfe of decent funeral iaean 
Which al through that great princeffe pr i 
And came to fhamefull end: and fhem befyde,. . - 
Forth ryding underneath the cafte) wall, . © 
A donghill of dead carcafeshe fpyde, Be 
The dreadfull fpectacle of that iad heufe of Prydes 
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‘CANTO VE 


From lawleffe Luft by wondrous grade 


Fayre Una is releaft ; 


Whom falvage nation does adore, | 
And learnes her wife beheaft. , 


° Ka 
Ass when a thip, that Byes fayre under fayle, 
_ An hiddea’rock efcaped hath umwares, 
Thar lay in waite her wreck for to bewaile, 
The mariner yet half amazed flares -  * 
At perill pait, and yet in doubt ne dares 
To ioy. at his fool-hapie overfight ; 
- So doubly is diftralt twixe ioy and cares 
The dreadleffe corajre of this Elfm knight, 
| Having efcapt.to fad enfamples in his fight. 


| a ii. | 
“Yet fad he was that his too haftie fpeed 


“The fayre Dea’ had forft him leave behind; 


A> gore fad that Una his deare dreed, 
~ Her truth had ftaynd with treafon fo unkind, 
_ Yet erime in her cauld never creature find : 


But for his love, and for her owne felfe fake, 


She wandred had,from one to other ¥nd, 
Firm for to fecke,ine ever would forfake, 

Tull her unwares the fiers Sanfloy did overtake : 
er ame Til, 7 
Who, afte” Archimagoes fowle defeat, — 

Lied her away inté:a foreft wilde, 

And turning wrathfuil fyre to Iuftfull heat, - 
With beaftly fin thought her to have defilde, * 
And made the vaffall of his pleafures vilde ¢. 
‘Yet firft he caft by treatie and by traynes 


Her to perfuade that ftubborne fort to yielde; = 


For greater conqueétt of hard love he gaynes,: 


: a ee 

With fawning words he courted her a while,’ 

And looking lovely, and oft fighing fore, 

Her conflant hart did tempt with diverfe guifes 

But wordes, and lookes, and fighs, fhe did abhore, 

As rock of diamond ftedfaft evermore, ; - ) 

Yet for to feed his fyrie luftfull eye, | 

He fnatcht the vale that hong her face before =: 

Then gan her beautie fhyne as brighteft ikye, 

And burnt hia beaitly hart t’enforce her chaftitye, 
v . 


So when he faw his flattring arts to fayle, 

And fubtile engines bett from batteree, 

With greedy force he gan the fort affayle, . 

Whereof he weend poffeffed foone to bee, 

And win rich fpoile of ranfackt chaftitee, = 

Ah, heavens ! that doe this hideous act behold, - 

And heavenly virgin thus outraged fee, 

Flow can ye vengeance inft fo long withhold, | 

And hurle not flafhing flames upon that paynin 

bold? .- 7 | mo 

To ” en re 7 

The pitteous mayden, carefull, comfortleffe, 

Does throw out thrilling fhrieks ard fhricking cryes, 

(Phe lait vaine helpe of wemens great diftreife) 

And with loud plaintes importuneth the fkyes, 

“The molten ftarres da drep like weeping eyes; < 

And Phwbus flying fo moft fhamefult fight, 

His bluihing face in fagey cloud innlean 


-_ 


Aa | 
‘vit: * 
Frernall Providence, exceeding chousht, 
Where none appears can make her felfe a way: 
A wondrous way it for this lady wrought; 
From lyons clawes to pluck the gryped pray. 
Her fhrill outcryes and fhrieks fo loud did bray, 
That all the woodes and foreftes did refownd : 
A troupe of Faunes and Satyres faraway” 
Within the weod were dauncing in a rownd, 
| Whilea old Sylvanus flept in fhady arber fownd : 
Vill, 
Who, when they heard that pittermus {trained voice; 
In hake forfooke their rurall meriment, 
And ran towards the far-rebownded noyce, 
To weét what wight fo loudly did lament. 
Unto the place they come incontinent ; 
Whom when the raging Sarazin efpyde, 
7& rade, mifhapen, monftrous rablement, 

Whofe like he never faw, he durft net byde, 
But got his ready fteed, and fait away gan ryde. 
1x. 

The wtid wood-geds, arrived in the place, 
There find the virgin doolfull, defolate, 

With rutiled rayments and fayre blubbred face, 
As her outraycous foe had left her Tate, | 
And trembling yet through feare of former hate: 
Ail fland amazed at fo uncouth fight, | 

And gin to piitie her unhappie ftate ; 

All ftand aftoined at her beautie bright,> 


In uivar rude eyes unworthy of fo woefull plight. . 


She more amazd in double dread doth dwell, 

And every tender part for feare does fhake : 

As when a preedy wolfe, through honger fell, 

A feecly lamb far from the flock does take, 

Of whom he meanes his bloody feat to make, 

A lyon fpyes fait running towards him, 

"Fhe immacent pray in haft he does forlake, 

Which quitt from death, yet.quakes in every lim, 
With chaunge of feare to oiee the lyon lsoke fo grim. 


Such fearfull fit aflaid her trembling hart 5 

Ne word to [peake, ne ioynt ta move, fhe bady 

The falvage nation feele her fecret {mart, — 

And read her forrow m her count’nance fad: 

‘Their frowning forheads with reugh hernes. yelad, 

And ruftick horror all afyde doe lay, 

And gently grenaing fhew a femblance glad 

‘To comfort, her; and feare to put away, — [obay. 

The. hackward-bent knecs, teach her humbly to 
Zt. 7 

The doubtful Jamizell dare not yet commutt 

Her fingle perfon to their barbarous truth, 

Bat ftill twixt feare and hope amazd does fitt, 

Late learnd what harme to hafty truth enfu'th: 

They, in compafion of her tender youth, 

find wender of her beauty foverayne, | 

Are wonne with pitty and uiwonted ruth, 

And, al} proftrate upon the lowly piayne, 

Doe kiffe her feete. and fawne on. ber with coun- 

t’nance fayne. 


aii, 
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Baik Ps 
So from the ground fhe fedreletfe doth arife, . 
And walketh forth without fufpedt of crime? *. 


They all as glad as birdes of ioyous pryme | 


Thence fead her forth, about her dauncing rouad, 
Shouting, and finging all a fhepheard’s ryme,’ . 
And with greene hraunches ftrowing all the gro imd, 
Doworfhip her as quéene, with alive givfond gov onge di : 
Xv. 
And all the way their merry pipes they found, : 
That all the woods with double ecco riag. — 
Aud with their horned feet doe ware the yround, 
Leaping like wanton kids in pleaiare {pring 3. 


| So towards old Sylvanas they herforing; . 


Who with the noyfe awaked corameth out 

To weet the caule, his weaktitvps governing 

And aged limbs, on cypreffe fladdle itour, . 

And with an yvie twine his wafte is girt abouts 
xv 


Far off he wonders what them makes fo glad; 

Or Bacchius merry fruit they did invenr, —- 

Or. Cybeles franticke rites have made them anad 3 

They drawing nigh unto their god srefent _ 

That flowre of fayth aid beavtieerceHlent 7 

The god himfelfe viewing that mirrhour rare, 

stond long aniazd, and burnt iibis.intent : a 

His owne fayre Dyrope now he t'.:qkes not fairé,, 

And Pholoe fowle, when her to thi: he doth com# 
paire, © 0 « 

ORV 

The wood-borne people fall before her flat, x 

And worthip her as goddefle of the wood, 

And old Sylvanus’ felfe bethinkes not what 

Te thynke of wight fo fayre, but gazing ttond, 

In doubt to deeme her berne of earthly broode :_ 

Sometimes Dame Venus felfc he feermegto fee, 

But Venus never had bo fuber mood ; 

Sometimes Diana he hex takes to be, .. 

But mifleth bow and fhaftes, andbu 

XVEE. 

By vew of her he ginneth to ¥evive-. 2. 

His ancient love and dearc Cypariffe, | 

And calles to mind his pourtraiture alive, | 

How fayre he was, and yet not Fayre to thie¢ 

And how he flew with glauncing dart amiffe 

4 gentle hynd, the which the lovely boy 

Did love as life, above all wordly Ses 

For griefe whereof the lad n’ould afte: ope 

But pynd. away in anguilh and felle-wil'd anReye 

SVLN. 

The woody Nymphes, faire Hamadryades, 

Her to behold do thether ruane apace, 

cind all the treupe of light-foot Naiadca, — 

Flecke all about too fee her lovely -face 3 

But when they vewed have her heavenly grace, 

They envy her in their malitieus mud, 

And fly away for feare ef fowle diferace; 

But all the Satyres fcorne their woody kindy. 

And henecferth nothing | faire but her on earthy 
they find. | 


[knees .. 
ins to hes 


Glad. af fuch lueke, the jukelefte lucky may 
Did her content to pleale theit feeble eyes, 


aad 


Canto PI, THE FAERY QUEENRE = = | gy 

Nor too mach to proveke : for he would leatne 

The lyon ftoup to himin lowly wife, 

(A leffon hard) and makg the libbard Aerie 

Leave roaring, when in rage he for.revenge did 
carne. | 


During which time her gentle wit the plyes- 
-'To teach them truth, which worlhipt her in vaine, 
And made her th’ image of idelatryes; 
But when their booteleffe zeale the did reftrayne 
Froa her own werthip, they her afle would wor» 
 dhip fayne,~ . i 
i™ < ee + ss 
It fort tied a noble warlike knight , 
By iuit occafion to that forreft came, _ 
To feekg his kindred, and the lignage right, 
From whence be.tooke his well-deferved name: 
He had in armes abroad wonne muchell fame ; 
And ld tar lantes with glory of his might; 
Plain, faithfall, tone, and eniumy of fhanie, 
And ever Jav’d to fet for ladies right, 
But in vaine glorious frayes he litle did delight, 
. . xf. 
A Satyres fonne, yborn in ferret wyld, 
By firaunge adventures as it did betyde, 
And there begotteh of a lady myld, . 
Fayre, Thyamis, the daughter of Labryde,' 
That was in fcred bandes of wedlocke tyde,. 
To~Shenon, wlopfe unruly fwaynre, : 
Who had “he fa to raunge the forreft wyde, 
fa 













| ARV. 
And for to make Kis powcr appreved more, 
Wyld beaitesin yorn yokes he would compellg 
The {potted panther, and the tufked bore, 
The pardale {wift, and the tigre cruell, 
The antelope and wolfe, both fiers and fell, 
And them conftraine in equall teme to draw. 
'f Such ioy he had their fuhborne harts to guell, 
| And fturdie courage tame with dreadfullaw, - oe 
That his beheaft they fcared as a tyran’s law. 
AXVIE, a 
His loving mothercame upott a dey 5 
Unto the woodes, to fee her httle fonne, 
And chaumt unwares to meet him in the way, . 
After his {portes and ervell paftimie donne, 
When after him a loyoneffe did runng, 
That roaring all with rage did lowd requere 
Her children deare, whom he away dic wonne; 
The lyon whelpes fhe faw how he did heare, 
And inil in ragged armes withouten childith feare, 
. XXVEL. 
The fearfull dame all quaked at the fight, 
And turning backe gan fail to fly away, 
Until with lowe revokt from vaine afftight, 
She hardly yet perfuaded was to flay, 
And then to him thefe womanifh words pan faye 
“ Ah, Satyrane! my deacling and my ioy, 
“* For love of me leave off this dreadfuil play; _ 
"To dally thus with death is no fire tay : 
“ Ga find tome other play-fellows, mine own 
{weet hey.” . a 


“And chafe the fay/age beatte with bufie payne, 
Rhen ferve his iy dics love, and waite his pleagures 
an vayne | 
2 XEIT.. ae 
Théforlorne m-yd did with loves longing burne, 
And could not la-ke her lover company ; 
But ti the wood ilre goes, to ferve her turne, 
4nd feeke het fpoufe, that ftom her ftill does fy, 
And followes other game and venery : 
4. Satyre channit her wandring for to find, 
And kindle coles of luft in bratifh efe, 
The loyall linkes of wediocke did unbinde, 
dind madener perfon thrall unto his beafily kind, 
| ow . MEI, : og 
- So Jong in féctct :cakin there he held 
Fler captive to his fenfuall defyre, 
Tul that with timely fevit her belly fweld, 
And bore a bey unto that falvage fire 3 
‘Phen home he fuffred her for to retyre,. 
. For ranfome leaving him the Jate-born childe, 
Whiorm, tdi to ryper years he pan alpyre, 
He noufled up +: life and maners wilde, 
Emnr-? --"4 beaites and woods, from Jawea of 
. men exilde, - 
| .* XXIV. . 
_ Fer all he taught the tender ymp was bat 
"To banif: cowardize and baftard feare ; 
His trembling hand he would him force to put: 
Upon the lyon and the rugred beare, 
, And from the flre-heares teats her wh clos to teare; 
And eke wyld rvaring buls he would him make 
To tame, andryde their backes, not made to beare; 
And the robuckes m flurht to overtake, . 
‘Fhat everie beaft ior feareof him did fly and quake. 
_ RXV, 
Thereby fo fearlefle and fo fell he prew, | 
‘That his own tyre, and maifter of his guile, 
Did often tremble at hig horrid vew, 


XXIX, ae 
(n thefe and like delightes of bloody game 8 
Fe trayned was, till ryper years-he raughd, 
And there abude, whylf any beaft ef name 
Walkt in that forrest, whom he had not taught 
Uo fear his force; and then his courage haught 
Difyrd of foreine foemen te be knowne, a 
And far abroad for ftraunge adventures fought, 
{In whieh his might was never overthrowne, —__ 
Bui threugh al Faery Lond his famous worth wag 
. ZX, - 

Yet evermore it was his maner faire, 
After long labours and adventures (pent, 
Unto thofe native woads for te, repuire, 
To fee his-fyre and ofspring auncient : 
And now he thether canre for like intent, 
Where he unawares the faireft Una tound, 
fStraunge lady, in fo ftraunge habiliment) 
Peaching the Satyres, which her fat around, 
‘Trew facred jore, which from her fyreet lips did 

redound. | | oe 

; - . ExkTe - . 4 

He wondered at her wifedome hevenly rare, 
fi Whofe like in womens wit he never knew ; 
fi And when her curteous deeds he did camuare. 


_.. His weary limbs upon; and cke behind 


6 0. “THE FAERY QUEENE »._ Bok J, 


And ftony horrour all her fences fild 


And joyd to make proofe of her cruelty 
On gentle dame, fo hurtleffe and fo trew ; ] With dying fitt, that downe the fell for paine, 
‘The knight her lightly reared up againe, 


Thenceforth he kept her poodly company, 
And comforted with curteous kind reliefe ; 


And learnd her difupline of faith and verity... 
*  MKKIL | . | Then wonne from death, fhe bad lim teuen 

But the, all vowd unto the Red-croffe knight, plaine ot 

‘His wandring pertil clofely did lament, The further proceffe of her hidden griefe : f% 

Ne im this new acquaintance could delight ; The Jeffer pangs can beare, who hath enduc dt 

But her deare heart with anguifh did torment, chicfe. - 

And all her wit in fecret counfels fpent, 

How toefcape. At laftin privy wile 

To Satyrane fhe thewed her intent, 

Who, glad to gain fuch favour, gan devifé 

How with that penfive maid he heft might thence 

arife. Se, 
XXXII. | 

So ona day when Satyres all were gone 

Ta do their fervice to Sylvanus old, 

_'The gentle virgin, left behinde alone, 

“He led away with corage Rout and bold.” 

‘Foo late it was to Satyres to be told, 

Or ever hope recover her againe } 

In vain he feckes that having cannot hold, 

So faft he carried her with carefull pajne, 

That they the woods are paft, and come now to 

"the plaine. 















wae 
a, KENVIM. Hm 
Then gan the pilgrim thus; “ I.chaunft this day, 
« This fatall day, that hall I ever"rew, . 
“ To fee two knights, in travell op my way; 
.@ (A forry fight) arraung’d in beiteil new, 
“ Both breathing vengeauncc,~both of wrathfull 
“hewi . ; Oe | 
“ My fearful fiefh did tremble at their firife, 
“ T'o fee their blades fo greedily imbrew, | 
“That dronke with blood, yet thrifted after life s 
« What more? the Red-crofie’ knight was_flaina 
with paynim knife." ° 


- 
XE. ~ 


Ah! deareft Lord,” quoth fhe,-“ how r— [at 
« that be, : 

« And he the ftouteft knight th’ ever wonne f” 

“ Ah! deareft Dame,’ quoth he < how might IT 
“ fee . 

“ The thing that might not be, and yet was 
* donne ?” fom 

“« Where is,” feid Satyrane,* tha, paynim's fonné, 

* That him of life, and us of ioy hath refte ?”’ 

“ Not far away,” quot’ he, “ he hence doth wonne, 

“ Foreby a fountaine, where J late him left 

“ Wafhing his bloody wounds, that through the 

-  fleele were cleft,” “ 


XXRIV, 
The better part now of the lingring day 
"They traveild had, whenas they far efpiee - 
A weary wight forwandring by the way, 
And towards him they gan in haft to ride, 
T'o weete of newes that did abroad betyde, 
Or tidings of her Knight of the Red-croile ; 
But he them {pying gan to turne alide 
For fearc, as feemd, or for fome feigned loffe 
More greedy they of newes faft towards him do n XL, 

crofe. Therewith the knight thence marched forth in haft, 
Whiles Una, with huge heavineffe oppreft, 
Could not for forrow follow him fo fatt ; 
And foone he came, as he the place had gheit, 
Whereas that pagan proud himfelfe did ref 
In fecret fhadow by afountuine fide + 
Even he it was that erft would have fuppreft 
Faire Una; whom when Satyrane efpide, 
With foule reprochful words he boldly him defide; 


XL. . 
And faid, “ Arjfe thou curfed miferone——Lerain 


«That haft with knightleffe guile and trecherous 
Faire knighthood fowly fhamec, and doeft vaunt 
“ That good knight of the Red-creffe ta have flain¢ 
« Arife, and with like treafon now maintain 
“Thy guilty wrong, or els thee guilty yield.” 
The Sarazin this hearing, rofe amain, : 
And catching up in haft his three-fquare fhield, _ 
And fhining helmet, {cone him buckled to the 
field; SO 


XXXV. 

_ A filly man, in fimple weeds forworne, 

And folid with duft of the long dried way ; 
Hiis Jandales were with toilfome travell torne, 
And face all tand with fcorching funny ray, 

. As he had traveild many afommer’s day 
Through boyling fands of Arabic and Ynde, 
And in his hand a Jacob’s itaffe, to flay 


His ferip did hang, in which his needments he did 
bind. | —_ 
XXXVI. 7 
The knight approaching nigh, of him inquerd 
‘Tidings of warre, and of adventures new ; | 
Put warres nor new adventures none he herd. 
‘Then Una gan to afke ifought he knew, 
Or heard abroad, of that her champien trew 
That jn his armour bare a croflet red. 
‘Ay me! deare Dame!” quoth he, * well may 1 
“ rew 
To tell the fad fight which mine cies have red ; 
 Thefe eies did fee, that knight both living and 
eke ded.” ct - 


. XL, — 

And drawing nigh hini faid, “ Ah! mifborn elfe, 
« In evill houre thy foes thee hither fens, 

« Another's wrongs to wreak upon thy felfe; 

* Yet ill thou blameft me for having blent 

“ My name with guile and traiterous intent ¢ 


—_ ri. Sl oe 


IxKvir, 
‘That cruel word her tender hart fo thrild, 


: ~Canto PT,” 


* But had he beene where earft his armes were lent, 


“ ‘Th’ enchaunter vaine-his errour fhould not rew ; 

“ But thou his errour ihalt, 1 hope, now proven 
 trew.” 

ELIT, 
Ther.with they gan, both furious and. fell, 
To thunder blowes;and fierfly to affaile, 
Fach other berit his enemy te quell; 
Thar wit their forcethey perft both piate and maile, 
And. sade wide furrowes in their flethes fraile, 
‘That it weuld pitty any living eie: 
Large floods of blood adowne their fides did raile ; 
But fivods of blood could not them fatishe : 
_ Both hongred aftes death; both chofe to win or die. 
. oXLIV, 
So long they fight, andfvll revenge purifue, . 
That fainting cach, themfelves ta breathen lett, 
‘And ofte refrethed, battell oft renew. 
As when two bores, with rancling malice mett, 
Their gory fides frefh bleeding fiercely frett, 
‘Ti breathleffe both thernfelves afide retire, 
Where.foming wrath, sheir cruell tufkes they whett, 
And traniple thic earth, the whiles they may ‘refpire, 
"Thér~Sacke to-fieht againe, new breathed and 
entire. . 
JS. 

So fierlly, when parle knights had breathed once, 
They gan to fig’it retourne, increafing more 
Their puiflant fo ce and cruell rage attonce 
“With heaped ft~ok *s more hugely than before, 
That with their dr ry wounds arid bloody gore 
They both deformed. fcarfely could bee known, 
- By this fad Una, fraught with anguihh fore, 


THE FAERY. 


QUEENE. 7 
Led with their noife, which through the aire was 
thrown, (fown. 
Arriv’d, wher they in erth their fruitles blood had 
ELV. | 
Whom all fo foone as that prond Sarazim 
Efpide, he gan revive the memory 


OF his leud lufts and late attempted fin, 


And lefte the dovbtfull battel haftily, 

To catch her, newly offred te his eie ; 

Burt Satyrane with ftrokes him turning, ftaid, =~ 

And iterncly bad him other bufinefs plie, : 

ihen hunt the fteps of pure unfpotted maid ¢ 

Wherewith he al enrag’d thefe bitter fpeeches, faids 
XLVI. 

‘¢ © foolifh Faeries fonne, what fury mad 

« Hath the incenft to haft thy dolefull fate ? 

“ Were it not better [ that lady had, 

* Then that thou hadf repented it too late? _ 

« Moft fenceleffe man he that himfelfe doth hate 


| * To love another: lo then for thine ayd _ 


“ Here take thy lover’s token on thy pate.” 

So they to fight; the whiles the royall mayd 

Pled farre away, of that proud paynim fore afrayd. 
XLVI. 

But that falfe pilgrim which that leafing told, 

Being indeed old Archimage, did flay 

In fecret fhadow all this to behold, * 

And mach reicyced in their bloody fray; 


And when he Jaw the damiell pafle away, 


He left his Tiend, and her purféwd apace, 

In hope to bring her to her Jaft decay. 

But for to tell her lamentable cace, 

And cke this battel’s end, will need another place, 








¥- 
W wat man fo wife, what 
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BOOK kh CANTO VI. 


_» The Red-croffe knight is captive made, 
| ‘By gyauet proud oppreft : | 
tine Arthur mricéts with tin, gréate 
‘ty with thofe newes dillreft. | 


. 
pl! 


- | - ag, oa 
earthly witt fo ware, Unkindneffe pat, they gan of folace treat, 
And bathe in pleafaunce of the ioyons fhade, - 


Ag to difery the crafty cunning traine | 
By which Deceipt doth mafke in vifour faire, Which fhielded them againft the boyling heat, © 
And caft her colours died deepe in graine, And with greene boughes decking a gloomy plade 


To feeme like Truth, whofe 
And fitting geftures to her 


The guiltiele man with guile to entertaine ? 
Great maiftreffe of her art was that fajle dame, The facred nymph, which 


where fhe had left the noble Red-croffe knight, j} This nymph, quite tyrd, w 


Her hoped pray, fhe would bo 
feeke him far and wide, =~ The goddefle wroth gan fowly her dilgrace, 


But forth fhe went to 


Ere long fhe fownd, whereas he wearie fate, 


To ref him felfe, foreby a 
Difarmed all of yron coted 


‘And by his fide his ileed the grafiy forage ate. 


YT 


Hee feedes upon the cooling fhade, and bayes 


His fweatie forehead in the breathing wynd 
h the trembling leaves full gentle | And lying downe upon the fandie graile, 


Which throug 


ayes, 
Wherein the chearefu 


Doe chaunt fwect mufick to delight his mynd. 


Thea witch approching gan 


fhape fhe well can faine, About the fountaine like a girlond made, 

Whole bubbling wave did ever frethly well,” 
Ne ever would through fervent formmer fade 3" 
thax#in wont to dwell 


purpole frame, 


"he falfe Duciia, cloked with Fidefiaes name. Was out of Dianes favor, 3s it then, befell 

. ne | Y, . me | 

Who when, returning from the drery Night; | The caufe was this: One day when Phebe fayre, 
She fownd not in that perilons hous of Pryde, | With all her band, was following wee chace, — 


ith hear of fcorcims.g Ayr y 
lenger byde, Satt dgwne to refk in middeft ofthe races.” 


And badd the waters, which from her did flow, — 
Be fuch as fhe her felfe was then in place 5 
‘thenceforth her waters wexed dull and flow, 
And all that drinke thereof do fasnt and feeble 
grow. i 
¥I. a 
Hereof this gentle knight unweeting Was, 


fountaine fyde, 
plate, : 


Dronke of the flreame, as clearg-4e chriftall glas ¢ 


1 birds of fundrie kynd = Eftfuones his manly forces gan to fayle, 


And mightie ftrong was turtri to fecble frayle. 
His chaunged powres at firft themfelves not felt, 


him fayrely greet, 
fet) Till ¢rudled cold his courage gaft affayle, 


a _ Fa 


Cante Fil. 
| a OMIT 

Yet goodly court he made ftill to his dame, 
Pourd out in loofneffe on the graffy grownd, 
Both careleife of his health and of his fame ; 

Tiil at the laft he heard a dreadfull fownd, 
Which threugh the wood loud bellowing did re- 


* -) ocbound, 


That all the earth for terror feemd to thake, - 


And *rees did tremble. Th’ elfe therewith a- 


- ftosvnd, . 
Uptlarted Lightly from his loofer make, 


eAnd his unready weapons gan in hand to take, 


VILI. 
But ere he could hu>. armour on him dight, 
Or get his fhield, his mbDaftyous enimy. 
With flurdie fteps came flalkingdn his fight, 
An hideous geannt, horribie and hye, ! 
That with his talneffe feemd to threat the fkye; 
The ground eke groned under him for dreed: 


- His living like faw never living eye, 


Ne durit behold; histature did exceed 


igo hight of ‘Ahree the talicft fonnes of mortall 


| : oe 

The greateft Earth his uncouth mother was, 

And bluftring 4cstus his boatted fyre, 

Whe with his ‘wreath, which through the world 

doth pas. - - 
» did fecretly infpyre, 


a 


Her hetlow wem 


” Arid fild her hiddi n caves with flormie yre, — 


‘That fhe conceiv’a; and trebling the dew time 
In which the wombes of wenien do expyre, 


‘ Prought fugth this monitrous malle of earthly 
" litte 


Peft up wit emptie wynd, and fild with finful 


crynle. . 


a 


-_ %. ; 
So growen.great, through arrogant delight | 


Of th’ high defcent, whercof he was yborne, 


~ And through prefuttiption of his matchieffe might, 


All other powres and knighthood he did icarne. 
Such new he marcheth to this man forlorne, 


| And left to lofic ; fis ftalking Reps are flayde 


That, when theckroght 


Upon a fnaggy oke, which he had torne 
Out of his mother’s bowelles, and it made 


His mortal mace.-‘wherewith his foemen he dif- 
ae 
erect 


hep? 


xr . - . . 
he fpyd, he gan advaunce 
With huge foréeand infipportable mayne, - 
And towards fam with dreadtul! fury praunce; 


‘Who hapleffe, and cke hopeleffe, all in vairie 
‘Jhd to him pace, fad battaile to darrayne, 


That Ic aricly 


*. 


Difarnvd, diverafte, and inwardly diimayde 4 ~ 
And eke fo faint ii every ioint and vayne, - 

Through that ‘fraile fountain, 

made, 

equi he weeld his 

RY KL | : 

‘The geaunt flrooke fo maynly mercileffe, ” 


"That could have overthrowne a flony towres — 
“And were not hevenly ‘grace thet him did bleffe 
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" And lichtly leapt from underneath the blow: - - 
Yet fo exceeding was the villein’s powre, 


That with the winde tt did him overthrow, a 
And all his fences ftoond, that ftill he lay full 


+ As when that divelifh 
1 tn deepeft hell, and framd by furies fkill, 
With windy nitre and quick fulphur fraught, 
And ramd with bollet rownd, ordaind to kill, 
Conceiveth fyre, the heavens it doth fil . 
With thundring noyfe, andailthe ayre doth choke . | 
‘That none can breath, vor fee, nor heare at will, 


| Through fmouldry cloud of dufkifh flincking 


- 


which him fceble 
| blade. 
boottefle fingle 


Y QUEENE.' 1 


low, | 
ou * ¥IIl. ' 
yron engine, wrought 


fimoke, : 


That th’ only breath him daunts whe hath efcapt. , 


the flroke; 


1: oo 


: OR. : 
So daunted when the geaunt faw the knight, - 
His heavie hand he heaved up on hye, 

And him to duft thought to have battred quight, 
Untill Dueffa loud to him gan crye, St 


“ © creat Orgoglio! greateft under fkye, 


* © hold thy mortall hand for ladies fake; 


¢ Hold for my fake, and doe him not te dye, 
* But vanquifht thine eternall bondflave make, ~ - 
“« And me thy worthy meed unto thy leman take," - 


XY, . _ 
He hearkned, and did ftay from further harnits, 


‘To gayne fo goodly guerdon as fhe fpake; 


So willingly fhe came into his armes, 
Who her as willingly to grace did take, 
And was poffeffed of his new-found make ¢ 


7 Then up he took the flombred fencelefle corfe, 


And ere he could out of his {wowne awake, 

Him to his caftle brought, with haftie forfe, 

And in a doageon decpe him threw without remorfe, 
. a VE 
From that day fotth Duefla was his deare, — 
And highly honourd in his haughtie eye: 

He gave her gold and purple pall to weare, 


| And triple crowne fet on her head full hye, © 


And her endowd with royall maieftye : 

‘Then for to make her dreaded more of men, 

And peaples hartes with awful terror tye, 

A monreus beaft, ybredd in filthy fen, . 

Hechofe, whichhehadkeptlong timejadarkfom den. 
| - XVI1, | 

Such one it was as that renowmed fnake 

Which great Alcides in Stremona flew, 

Long foftred in the filth of Lerna lake, 

Whofe many heades out-budding ever new, 


-| Did breed him endlefle labour to fubdew. 


But this fame moniter much more ugly was; 

For feven great heads ont of his body grew, 

An yron breaft, and back of fcaly bras, 

And all embrewed in blood his eyes did fhine ag 

—  " glas. a | — 
me XVIII. : a 

His tayle was ftretched out in wondrous fength, | 

That to the hous of hevenly gods it raught, 

And with exterted powre and borrow’d ftrength, 


ge: 

And underneath hit filehy feet did tread 

The facred thinges, and holy haftes fortanght. 

Upon this dreadful beaft, with fevenfoid head, 

He fett the falfe Dueffa, for more aw ard dread, 
“1X, 

The wofull dwarfe, which faw his maifter’s fall, - 

(Whiles he had keeping of his grafing feed) 

And valiant knight become a caytive thrall, 

When ali was paft, took up his forlorne weed; 

His mightie armour, milfing moft at needy 

His filver thicld, now idle maifterlefle; | 

His poynant {peare, that many made te bleed ; 

(The ruched moniments of heaviucie) 

Aud withthem all departes, 


“ ae +2 
‘He had noe travaild long, when on the way ~ 
Fie wofuill Jady, wofull Una, met 
Faft flying from the paynim’s greedy pray, 
WhilcR Satyrsne him from purfuic did let; 
‘Wh... when her cyes fhe un the dwarf had fet, 
And faw the fignes that deadly tydinges {pake, 
She fell to ground for forrowfal regret, 
And tively breath her fad breafk did forfake ; 
Yet might her pitcons hart be feen to pant and quake. 
, a X51. 
The meffenger of fo unhappie newes, 
Woul: faine have dyde ; dead was his hart withia; 
Yet cutwardly fome little comfort fhewes 5 oe 
At laft, recovering hart, he does begin — 
To rub her temples, and to chauf her chin, 
‘And everie tender. part does tofle and turn: 
So hardly he the flitred life does win , 
Unto her native prifon to retourne; — [raourne; 
[hen gins her grieved ghoft, thus te lament and 


_ AKIL 
Ye dreary inflrnments of doteful fight, 
| & Phat doc this deadly {pediacle behold, 
* Why doe ye lenger feed on loathed light, 
Or king find to gaze on earthly mould, 
* Sith cruell Fates tie careful threds unfold, 
« ‘The which my life and love together tyde 
- © Now let the ftony dart uf fenceleffe cold 
_ Perce to my hart, and pas through everie fyde, 
« And let eternal night fo fad fight fro my hyde. 
: ES ge, ee 
é OTightfonie diy (the lamipe of higheft love, > 

« Firit made by him mens wandring wayestoguyde, 
& When darkneffe he in deepeft dongeon drove} * 
« Hericeforth thy hated face for ever hyde, 
« And fhut up heaven's windowes fhyning wyde; 
« Fur earthly fight can mought but forrow breed, 
« And late repentance, which fhall lon abyde. 
« Mine ‘eyes no more on vanitic thall feed, [meed. 
“ But fecled up with death fhall have their deadly 

vp es Oe REE gee ce ren, 
Then downe again fhe ‘fell usto the greand, 
But he her quickly feared up againe : an 
Thrife did fhe finke adowne in deadly fvqwnd, 
And thrife he her reviv'd with bufic paine, ~ | 
At lalt, when Life recover’d had the raing, 
And over-wreftled his flrong enimy, 
With foltring tong, and trembling everie vaine, 


ee ee 


THE FAERY QUEENE.. 


to tell his great diflrefle. 





| His haughtie helmet, 


| Bek I - 


: * Tempeftrous Fortune hath {pent all her fpight, -- 


And thrilling Sorrow throwne his utmoft dart: 

“ Thy fad tong cannot tell more heavy ‘light __- 

* Then that  feele and harbour in min- hare : 

‘ Who hath endur’d the whole caa beare cen parte » 
“ If death it be, it is-not the firft wound 

That launched hath my breft with bleedingfmavty | 
« Begin, and end the bitter baleful Rteurd; | | 
% If jefferhen that! Feare,morefavourl havefoupd.” - 


AXV. 4 

Then gan the dwarfe the whole difcourfe declare | 
The fabtile traines of Archimago gid, 
The wanton loves of falfe Fidefl7fayre, a 
Bought with the blood ef vanguifht payrim bold ; 
The wretched payre transformed to treen mould ; 
‘The houfe of Pryde, and perilles round about 5 _ 
The combat which he with Sanfioy did hould ; 
The luckleffe eonfli& with the gyaunt ftout, 
Wherein captiv’d, of life or death he flood in doubt, 
ro 4XVI1. oO 
She heard with patience all unto the end, ~™ 
And ftrove to maifter forrowfull allay, | 
Which greater grew the more fhe did contend, 
And almoft rent her tender hart in tway, 
And love frefh coles unto her firé-did tay ; 
For greater love, the greater ts the ‘offe. 
Was never lady loved dearer day, _ OG 
Then fhe did love the Kaight of tag Red-croffe, 
For whofe deare fate fo many trot ales her did tefit. 
- a Irvilt. Oy 

At laft when fervent forrow flaked was, 
She up arofe, refolving him to find 
Alive or dead: and forward forth doth pas, 
All as the dwarfe the way to her affynd : . 
And evermore, in conftant carefull mind, | 
She fedd her wound with frefh renewed bale. 

Long tof with formes, and bet with bitter wind, 
High over hills, and lowe adowne the dale, [ vale. 
She wandred many a wood, and meafurd many % 


a xxix. 
At laft the chaunced by good hap ta mest 
A goodly knight, faire marching by the way, 
Together with his {quyre, arayed meet 
His glitterand armour fhined far away, : 
Like glauncing light of Pheebuc® brighteft ray ¢ 
Frem top t6 toe no place appearca - Oo 
That deadly dint of ftecle endanger may? 
- Athwart his breft a bauldrick beave he ware, 
Vhat hind, like twinkling Rars, with ftones molt 
yee xxx. __—s [pretious rare: 
And in the midit thereof one protious flone —_ 
Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous mights, — 
Shapt like a ladies head, exceeding fhone, 
Like Hefperus emongit the Iefler lights, 
And ftrove for to amaze the weaker fights; 
Thereby his mortalt blade full comely hong 
In yvory dheath, ycarw'd with curious flights, 
Whofe hilts were burnifht gold, and handle ftrong 
Of mother-perle, and buckled with a golden tong. 
Ey Beh as Qa ee | 
horrid all with gofd, ‘. 


1 ee heicheneile and oreat terrour bredd;: 
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- his gotten winges; his dreadfull hideous hedd, : 7 _ SEXVI1. | an 
Clofe couched on the bever, feemd to throw | Whenas this knight nigh to the lady dree, 
From flaming mouth bright {parckles fiery redd, | With lovely court he gan her entertaine; | ~ 
That fuddeine horrour to faint hartes did thew ; | But when he heard her auniwers loth, he knew 
And feav tayle ws ttretchtadownghisbackfulilow..| Some feeret forrow did her heart diftraine . 

ee . Which co allay, and calme her florming paging, 

. Faire-feeliag words he wifely gan difplay, = 
And for her humour &tting purpofe faine, . 
To tempt the cauie it felfe for to bewray, fay; 

| Wherewith ennioud ,thefe bleeding words the gan ta 

AXXIZ. . 

, * What worlds delight, or ioy of living fpeach, 

1" Can hart, fo plungd ia fea of {forrowes deep, 

| And heaped with fe huge misfortunes, reach ? 

© The carefull cold beginneth for to creep, 

_“ And ia my hart his yron arrow iteep, 

'  Soone as | thinke upon my bitter bale, . 

*€ Such help‘effe harmes yts better hidden keep, 

“* Then rip up gricfe where it may not availe 3 


“ My fat left comfort is my woes to weeps ang 















. _ S2EI}. 
Bron the top of all his loftie creft _ 
A bounch of-heares difcolourd diverfly, 
With {princled pearle and gold full richly dreft, 
Did thake, and feemd to daunce for igllity ; 
. Like to ai almord tree ymounted hye. 
“Dn top of qreere Selinis all alone, 
With bloffoms birve bedecked daiatily, 
Whole tender locks do tremble every one | 
At everig little breath thar under heaven is blewne. 
' . . - EXVIIN - 
Flis warlike thield all clofely cover'd was, « 
Ne might of mortali eye be ever feenc ; 
Not made of iteale, nor of enduring brag, 
(Such carthly mettals foon confurmed beene)} 
But aii of diamond perfed pure and cleene 
It-framed was, one mafly entire mould, 
Hewen out of adamant rocke with cogines keene, 
That point of fpeare it never percen could, 
Ne dint of direteli f word divide thelubfance world. 
_ ee XIZ1Y. 
The fame to wight he aever wont difclofe, 
But whenas mocfters huge he would difinay, 
Or daant unequa } armies of his-foas, 
Or when the fyi:.g heavena he woald alfvay : 
For fo exceeding thone his gliftring ray, 


= 


“to 


gs waile,”’ | - —_ | 

Abt lady deare,'? quoth then the gentle knight, 
“ Well may I ween your griefe is wondrous great; 
“ For wondrous great griefe groneth in my iprighe, - 
“ Whiles thus I heare you of your {crrowes Witt. 
“ But, woeful lady ! let me you intrete 
“ Por to untold the anguifh af your hart : 

“ Muthaps are maiftred by advice diferete, 

© And counfell mitigates the greatett fmarty: 
“Found never help wha never would his hurts 


7 


That Phoebus’ golden face it did attaint,  ipppart.? | 

Ais when a cloud his beames doth overlay; a —ELR 
And filver Cyuthia wexed pale and faynt, © but," quoth fhe; * great priefe will not*he 
As when her face is faynd with Magicke art’s cons * toukl, ; 


And can more eafily he thought then faids’* ~ 
* Right fo,"* quoth he; * but he that never would, 
* Could never: will to might gives greateft aid.’ 
“ But griefe,” quoth fhe, “ docs greater grow 
re difplaid, . 
‘If then it And not helpe, and breeds defpaire,”* 
“ Deipaire breeds nog’ quoth he, “ where faith ig 
| aa ftaid,”” ‘ | | 
“ No faith fo faft,” quoth fhe, “ but ficth does 
* pare,” ae | 
| “ Eleih may empairg,” quoth he, “ but reafon ot 


* repuirc,” 


. EIXV, i ftraint. 
No magicke arts hereof had any might, _ 
Nor bloody wordes of bold enchaunrers call, 

But all that was not fuch as feemd in fight, 
Before that thield did fade, and fuddeim fall ; 
Ard when him hit the rafkall routes appall, ° 

| Men into ftones therewith he could tranimew, 
And itones to duft, and dud to Neyght ata; — 

~fAnd when tim lift the prouder loukes { tbdcsy, 

tewould them ganing blind,or turns te other hew. 
oe SEXY¥L. i 

. Ne ies ‘it feeme that credence this exceedes ; 

Mor he that made the fame was knowne right wel 
“Fo have done much more admirable deedes 3 
It Merlin was, which whylome did excell 

of liviag wightes in might of magicke fpcll ; | 
Both fhield, and fword and armour, all he wrought 
For this young prince, when firft ta armes he fell; 

Bue when he dyde, the Faery Queene it brought 
o Facrie Lond,where yet it may be {een if fought. 
. EXXVII, 
A gentle youth, his dearly loved fquire, 
Flis tpeare of heben wood behind him bare, 
Whole harmful head, thrife heated in the fire, 
Had riven many a breft with pikehead fqyare : 
A goodly perfon, and could menage faire 
Tis flibhorn feed ueieh eurhed cece tae 


XU, CO 
welkgnided fpeach ~~ 


at 


Fig goodly reafon and 
vo deepe did feitle in her gracious thought, 
Phat her perfuaded to difclofe the.breach ; 
Which Luve and Fortune in her hart had wrought: 
And fait, Faire Sir, Fhope good hap hath brouphe 
“ Xou to inquere the fecrets of my priefe; 
“ Or that your wildome will dire@ my thought ; 
* Or that your proweffe can me yield rehiefe; 
*. Uhen heare the Rory ta@ which I thall tell you 
“ briete, ~ oo | 
. ELTIt. 
“ The forlorne maiden, whom your ejes have feene 
“Fhe laughing ftock of Fortunc’s mockeries, 


THE FAERY QUEEN Bek Ie 
« Which have endured many ‘a dreadful ftowrey a 
“ Can {peake his proweffe, that did earft you beste, » 
‘And well could rule; now he hath left you Meare 
© To be the record of his ruefull lofle, " 
« And of my doleful difaventuro=" deare, 
« © heavie record of the good Red-crofle, 
& Where have yee left your lord, that could fo well 
* you tofle } | ° a, 
. KLIK. : 7 
* Well hoped {, and faire beginnings bad, : 
«That he my captive languor fheuld redeeme, = « 
«Till all unweeting, an enchaunter bad il 
* is fence abufd, and made hinyto mifdeeme  ! 
* My loyalty, not fuch as it eid feeme ; oo 
“ That rather death defire then fuch defpight. . 
“ Be indge, ye Heavens. that all things right 
‘« efteeme, -° ~ 
& How 1 him lov'd, and love with all my might : - 


ei" 
nn | 
“ The fave arable heavens did not envy) 
* Did fpred their rule through all the territories 
* Which Phifon and Euphrates floweth by, 
t And Gehon’s galden waves doe wath continually : 
oo. LIV. 7 
t THl that their cruell curfed enemy, : 
¢ An huge great dragon, horrible in fight 5 
Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartary, | 
« With murdrous ravine and devouring might 
“ Their kingdome fpoild, and countrey watted 
oe gnights | 
% "Themfe.ves, for feate into his 1gwes to fall, 
& He forft.to caftle ftrong to take their fight, 
Where laft embard in mighty brazen wall, 
Ye has them now fowr years befiegd to make 
_ # them thrall. | 
"0 REM 

















& Full many knights, adventuroug and ftout, 
* Fave enterprizd that montfter to fubdew : 
#& From every coat, that heaven walks about, 
« Fave thither come the noble martial crew, 


« That famous harde dtchievements ftill purfew : 


& Yet never any contd that girlond win, 

¢ But all fill {hronke, and ftill he greater grew > 

« All they for want of faith, or guilt of fin, 

- The piteous pray of his fiers cruelty have bin. 

eer 40, ee a 

& Ar laft, yled with far reported praife; 

@ Which flying Fame throughout the world had 
« {pred oS 


« Of doughty knights, whom Faery Land did raife, 


| «That noble order hight of Maidenhed, 
. & Sarthwith to court of Gloriane I fped, = 
€ (Of Gloridne, great queene of glory bright!) 
« Whofe kingdomes feat Cleopolis is Red, | 
_s There to ebtaine fome fuch redoubted knight, | 
« That parents deare from tyrants powre deliver 
ON might, 
. Doe VET. _— 
At Yt was my chaunce (my -chaunce was. faire and 


— & good) 
& ‘There for to find a frefh Mproved knight, 
 Whofe maniy hands imbrewd in guilty hlaed 
¢ Had never beene, ne ever by his might ° 
“ Had throwne to ground the unregarded right 5 
te Yet of his prowelle proofe he fince hath made — 
_ « (I witnes am) in many a cruell fight: 
« "The groning ghotts of many ove difmaide 
“#t Pave felt the bitter dint of his avenging blade. 
: _ XLVI _ _ 
% And ye, the forlorne reliques of his powre, 
_* Fis biting fword, and his devouring dpeare, 





“& So thought I eke of him, and think f thought 
° , “ aright. P ad ~ ~ 


“ Thenceforth me defolate he quite forfooke, 2 

& To wander where wilde Fortune would me lead, 
« And other bywaiés he himfelfe betocke, -- - . 
«“ Where never foote of living wight aid tread, - 
“ That brought not backe the balefull body dead, 


“¢ In which him chaunced falfe Duefla mecte, 


“ Mine onely foe, mine oncly deadly dread, 

“ Who with her witchcraft and yificeming fweete, 
« Inveigled him to follow her di: fires unmeete, - 
~ LI, 

© At laft, by fubtile fcights fhe him betraid 

« Unto his foe, a gpaunt huge and tall, 

« Who him difarmed, diffolute, difmayed, 

* Unwares furprifed, and with mighty mall 

« The montter mercileffe him made to fail, 

« Whofe fall did never foe before behold; -- ~* 
« And now in darkefome dungeon, wretched thrall, 
& Remedileffe for aie he doth him hold, . 


This is my caute of griefe, more great then m2y 


* be told.” 
i} .. LT, | | 

Fre fhe had ended all fhe gan to faint $ 
But he her comforted, and faire hefpake, - | 
“ Certes, madame, ye have great caufe of, plant, — 
« That fouteft hart, | weene, cous aufe ta quake; 
« But be of cheare, and comfort to you take, _ 
& For till I have acquit your captive knight, 
« Aflure your fellel will you not forfake.”’ 
His chearefull words reviv'd her cheareleffe fpright; 
So forth they went, the dwarfe them guiding ever. 

right. wo 


mo, ™ 
— 
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‘Faire virgin, to redeemie her deare, 
Brings Arthure to the fight ; . 
- Who flayes the gyaunt, wounds the beaft, 
_ And ftrips Dueifa quighti a 


| ae , hoo 
Ay me! how many perils dee enfold | 
'The righteous man, to make him daily fall! 
“Were not that heavenly grace doth him uphold; 
fend ftedfaft truth acquite him out of all: — 
Her love is firme, her care continvall, 

So oft ashe through his own foolith pride 
Or weaknes, isto finfull bands made thrall: .. 
Els fhould this Red-croffe knight in bands have 
dyde, 
For whofe deliverance fhe this prince doth thether 
 ptyde, : - 
| Mh | 

They fadly traveild thus, untill they came 
‘Nigh to a caftle builded ftrong and hye ¢_ | 
"Then eryde the dvarfe, “* Lo yonder is the farit; 
¢ In which my lord my hege doth Jucklefle ly, | 
© ‘Thrall to that gyaust’s hatefull tyranny, 
Therefore, dear« Sir, your mightic powres affay.”’ 
The noble knight alighted by and by | 
Fram loftie fteed, ard badd the lady ftay, 

‘To fee what end of fight fhould him befall that 

day. 7 oo Dot 
a | itt. : 

So with his fquire, th’ admirer of his might, =, 
Ee marched forth towards that caftle wall, 
Whofe gates he fownd faft fhutt, ne living wight 
Te warde the fame, nor anfwere commers call ; 
Yhen tooke that {quire an horne of bugle fmall, 
“Which hong adowue his fide im twilked gold, _ 
And taffelles gay: wyde wonders over all 


Of that fame hornes great vertues weren told, 
. _ ~_ ee 6k ‘ 


; And after him the proud Dueffa camej 
} High mounted on her many-headed beaft, 


Was hevér wight that heard that fhrilling fownd, 


But trembling feare did feel in every vaine $ 

Three miles it might be eafy heard arownd, 

And ecchoes three aunfwer'd it felle againe + 

No faulfe enchauntment nor deceiptfull traine 

Might onte abide the terror of that blaft, 

But prefently was void and wholly Vaine : 

No gate fo itrong, no locke fo firme and fait, 

But with me piercing noile ew open quite, oF 
brait, " - , eo 


= 


Oe, " 
The farrie before the geaunt’s gate he blew, . 
That all the caftle quaked from the grownd, 
And every dore of free-will open flew: 
The gyaunt felfe difmaied with that fownd, 
Where he with his Dueffa dalliaunce fownd, | 
In haft came rufhing forth from inner bowre, 
With faring countenance fterne, as one aftownd, 
And ftaggering flepssto weet what fuddein fLowre 
Had wrought that horror ftrange, and dar’d hig 
dreaded powre, = | 
: Vie 


. _ 


And every head with fyrie tongue did dame, - 
And every head was crowned on his crecit; 
‘And bloody mouthed with late cruel feaft > 
‘That when the knight beheld his mightie, fhild 
‘Upon his manly arme he foone addreft, 
And at him fierfly flew, with corage fild, ; 
And eger greedineffe through every maubet thrild, 
: - , .+s) | | 


cc 


agp, _ ; 
Therewith the gyaunt buckled him to fight, | 
Inflamd with fcornefuli wrath and high difdaine, 
And lifting up his dreadfull club on hight, 
All armd with ragged {nubbes and knottie graine, 
Him thought at firft encounter to have flaine ; 
But wife and wary was that hoble pere, | 
And lightly leaping from fo monftrous maines: 
Did fayre avoide the violence him were 5 _ : 
It booted nought to thinke fach thunderbolts to 
: beares 

- VIIk sti | 
Ne fhame he thought to fhonne fo hideous might + 
The ydle firoke, enforcing furious way, - 
Miffing the marke of his mifaymed fight, » 

Did fall to ground, and with his heavy {way 
So deepely dinted in the driven clay, 
That three yardes deepe a furrow up did throw = 
The fad earth, wounded with fo fore affay, 
Did grone full grievous underticath the blow, 
And trembling with flrange feare did Uke an 

earthquake fhow. 


| | ax. ce 

As when almightie Tove, in wrathfull mood, 

To wreake the guilt of mortall fins is bent, 

Hurles forth his thundring dart with deadly food, 

Enrold in flames, and fmouldring dreriment, 

Through riven cloudes and molten firmament, 

The fiers threeforked engin making way, 

Both loftie towres and higheft trees hath rent, 

And all that might his angry paflage fay, © 

And fhovting in the earth caftes up a mount of 
tlay. a 


| x | 

His boyftrous elub, fo buried in the grownd, 

He could mot rearen up againe fo light. 

Bot that the knight him at advantage fownd; 

And whiles he ftrove his combred clubbe to quight 

Qut of the earth, with blade all burning bright 

He fmott off his leit arme, which like a block 

Did fall to pround, depriv'd of native might : 

Large ftreames of blood one of the truncked ftock 

Forth gathed, like frefhewater ftreame from riven 
rock, a : | , 

: xT. 

Difmayed with fo defperate deadly wound, 

And eke impatient of unwonted payne, 

He lowdly trayd with beaitiy yelling fownd, 

"Ihat abl the fieldes rebellowed againe : _ 

_ As preat a noyfe as when in Cymbrian plaine 

‘an heard of bulles, whom kindly rage doth fing, 

Due for the milky mothers want complaine, - 

And fill the fieldes with troublous bellowing, 


The neighbour woods sround with hollow mut- - 


murning, 


. . . X41... . . 
‘That when his deare Dueffa heard, and fam. 
The evi ftownd that daungered her citate, - 
Unto his aide fhe haftily did draw a 
‘Her dreadfall beat; who,fwolne with blocd of late, 
Came rantping forth wich proud prefumptéous gate, 
And threatned all his heades like flaming brandes; 
But him the {quire made quickly to retrate, 


THE FAERY QUEENE 


| And high advauncing his 
| Stroke one of thofe deformed heads fo fore, 


| The force which wont in two te be difpes 


Book I 
Encountring’ fiers with fingle fword in hand, ... 
And twist him. and his lord did like a bulwarlfs 

| ftand. . _ * 

















| xrit, _ 
The proud Dueffa, full of wrathful fpighe 
And fiers difdaine, to be affronted {4 _ 
Enforft hér purple béaw with all her msghc, - 
That ftop ont of the way to overthroe, 
Scorning the let of fo unequal foe; . 
But nathemore would that courageous fwayné - 
To her yeeid paffage, gain his lord to gta, ~ 
But with owtrageous ftrokes dki iim reftraine, — . 
And with his bedy bard the way. atwixt 

twaine. . , 


. ; | x£t¥,. _ 

Then took the angrie witch her golden cup, 

Which fill the baré, replete with magick artes; 

Death and defpeyre did many thercof fup, . 

And fecret poyfon threugh their inner partes; 

Th’ eternall bale of heavic wounded harts; 

Which after charmes and fome enchauntmen?s faid, 

she lightly iprinkled on his weaker partes p-. 

Therewith his fturdie corage foone was quayd, 

And all bis fence’ wege with fuddcin dread difmayd. 

xv. 7 

So downe he fell before the eruell bes45~ | 

Who on his neck his bloody clawes did feize, 

That life nigh crufht out of his panting breik ; 

No powre he had to ttirre, nor will te rize. 

That when the cagetull knight gan ‘vell avife, . 

He lightly left the foc with whara he fought, 

And to the beaft gan turne his enterprife ; 

For wondrous afyuith in his hart it wrought, 

To fee his loved fquyre into fuch thraldom brought, - 
Vi. 


i 
blood«thirftie biade, 


That of his puiflaunce‘proud enfample made ; 

Fis monftrous fcalpe down to his teeth it tore, 

And that misformed fhape misfhaped mere : 

A fea of blood gufhe from the gaping wownd, 

That her gay garments ftaynd with filthy gore, 

And overflowed all the field arownd, 

That over thoes in blood he waded on the grownd, 

XVII. 

Thereat he rored for exceeding paine, . 

That to have heard gréat horror would ‘have bred 

And fcourging th’ emptie ayre with his long 
trayne, = | oe 

(Through great impatieiice of His pie ved hed) 

His gorgeous ryder from her loftic Red 

Would have cat downe, and trodd in durty my 

Had not the gyaunt fcane her fuccoured, 

Who, all enrag’d with imart and frantic ‘pre, 

Caine hurtling in full fiers, and forft the knigh: 
retyre. ee : 


‘ 


XTITI. 


fk}. 
In one alone left hand he now unites, z. | 
Which is through rage more rong then S0t) 
were crit, . -_ 
With which his hideous club aloit he dites, 
And-at his foe with furious rigor imites, 


Gants PUTT. -_ 
That ftrongeft oake might feeme to overthrow : 
‘he flroke upon his fhield fo heavie lites, 
"|4at to the ground it doubleth him full lew. 
What mortall wight could ever beare fo monftrous 
blow? -- oo. _ 
— ml 
And in. his fall hie thieid, that covered was, 
-Bid loofe his vele by chaunce, and open flew,. 
The light whereof, that heven’s light did paa, 
Such blazing brightneffe through the ayer threw, 
That eye mote not the fame endure to vew : 
Which when tk: gyaunt fyyde with flaring eye, 
He downe let fall his arnre, and foft withdrew 
His weapon huge, that heaved was on hyce 
For to ‘have flain whe man that on the ground did 
_ lye : 


And eke the fruitfull-headed beaft, amazd 
At flafhing beames of that fun-fhiny fhield, 
Became ftark blind, and all his fences dazd, 
“Thar downce he tumbled on the durcie field, 
Anc feemd himfelfe as conquered to yieid ; 
Whom when. his maifrelle proud perceiv'd to fall, 
Whiles yet his seeble feet for faintnefle reeld, .: 
ais the pyaunt lowdly fhe gan call, 


™, 


.@ Q helpe, Orgoglio! helpe, or cls we periih all.” |. 


“oF AXi, 
At her fo pitteous ery was much amoov'd 
“ Her champion tout; and, for to ayde his frend, © 
Againe his worted angry weanon proov'd, 
But all in vaine; for he has redd his end - 
In that bright fhield, and ali their forces fpend 
Themfelves in vaine : for fince that glauncing fight 
He hath no powre to hurt nor to defend; 
_As where th’ Almighties lightning brond does 
light, ; 
It dimmes the dazed eyen, and daunts the fences 
quight, a | 
—_ exit, Lo . 
Whom when the prince, to batteill new addreft, 
And threatning high his dreadfull ftroke, did fec, 
His fparkling blade about his head he biett, 
And fmote off quite his right leg by the knee, 
That downe he tombled: as an aged treey 
High growing on the top of recky chit, 
Whofz harteftri=gs with keene fleele nigh hewen be, 
“The mightie trunck, halfe rent with ragged rift, 
Doth roll adowne the rocks, and fall wish feare- 
fuli drife. : : 
ZX11T, 
Or as a caftle, reared high and round, 
‘By fobtile engins and malitious flight 
Is undermined from the loweft ground, - 
And her foundation forft, and feeble quight,  - 


‘& 


* At laft downe falles, and with her heaped inght . 


Her haftie ruine does more heavy make, 
Aud yields it felfe unto the vidtour’s might; © 
Such was this gyaunt’s fall, that feemd to fhake 
The ftedfaf gicbe of earth, as it for feare dig 
“quake, : a 
oot - oo. Fe fo 

‘The knight then lightly leaping to the pray 

1]. ££. is: + 
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Which Bowed from his wounds in wondrous flor¢; 
But foone as breath out of his breft did pas, 

That huge great body, which the gyaunt bore, 
Was vanifhe quite, and of that monitrous mas 
Was nothing jefte, but like an emptie blader was, 


xxv | 
Whofe grievous fall when falfe Dueffa fpyde, 
Her golden cup the caft unto the graund, 
And crowned mitre rudely threw afy:'e; , 
Such piercing griefe her ftubborne hart did wound, » 
That fhe could not endure that dolefull ftound ; 
But leaving all behind her, fled away; 

‘The light-foot fquyre her quickly turnd arqund, 
And by hard meanes enforcing her te flay, 
So brought unto his lord, as his delered. pray. 

| XXXVI. 
The roiall virgin, which beheld from farre, © 

In penfive plight and fad perplexitie, | 
The whole atchievement of this doubtful} warre, 
Came running faft to greet his victerte | 
With fober gladnefle and myld modettie, ~ , 
And with fweet ioyous cheare him thus befpakes | 
« Fayre brnunch of nobleffe, flowre of chevairiet 
"Phat with your worth the world amazed make, 
“ How fhail 1 quite the payhes ye duffcr for my 
+ fake 2 


Kivil«. 
A 


« And you, frefh hudd of vertue fpritging foft, 
in Whom thefle fad eyes faw nigh unto death's dore, . 
What hath poore virgin, for fuch’ perill patt, 


« Wherewith you to reward? accept therefore 
* My fimple felfe, and fervice evermore. —- 
“ And he that high dees fit. and all things fee 
“ With equall eye, their merites to reftore, 

“ Behold what ye this day have done for mee; 


© And what I cannet quite, requite with ufuree, 


|  XXVUL — 
« But Gith the heavens and your faire handeling 
“ Have made you malter of the field this day, _ 


1 « Your fortune maifter eke with govtrning, 


“+ And well begonne, end all fo well, ! pray, 

sé Ne let that wicked woman fcape away; 

“ For the it is that did my lord bethrali, ; 
“ My deareft lord! and deepe in dongeon lay, 


| Where he his better dayes hath wafted all. 


co heare how piteous, he to you for ayd dod! 


—_ “Healy 


: KXIX, oo | 
Forthwith he gave in charge unto his fquyre— - 
That fcarlet whore to keepen carefully, 
Whyles he himfelfe, with greedie great defyre, 
Into the caftle eutred forcibly, , 
Where living creature none he did elpye 5 


tT Then gan he lowdly through the houle to call, 


But no man car’d to anfwere te his crye; 

There raiend a folemne filence over all; - 

Nor voice was heard,nor wight was {eene, 10 bowre 
a a OO 

At lait, with creeping crooked pace forth came. 

Aneld, old man, with beard as white as inow, 

hat on a ftaffe his feeble Reps did irame, 

a3 ee oda hie waenorte oate both too and fro, 


And on his arrhe a bounch of keyes he bore, 
The which unufed ruft did overgrow: 


Thole were the keycs of every inner dore, {ftore. 


But he could not them ufe, but kept them fill in 


-_ MXN, 0s 
But very uncouth fight was to beheld 

How he did fafhion his untowatd pace s 

For as he forward moov’'d his footing old, 

So backward fill was turnd his wrincled face 3- 

Unlike to men, who ever as they trace, _ 
Both feer and face one way are went to lead, 

This was the auncient kceper of that place, 

And fofter-faither of the gyaunt dead ; : 

His name, Ignaro, did his nature right aread, ” 

oa MXXM. 0 | 

His reverend heares atid holy gravitee 

The knight much honord, as befeemed well, 

And gently afkt where all the people bee . 

‘Which in that ftately building wont to dwell f 
Who anfwerd him full foft, he could not tell. 
Againe he afkt where that fame knight’ was layde, 
Whom great Orgoglic with his puiflaunce fell 
Had mede his caytive thrall? Againe he fayde - 

$e could not tell; ne ever other anfwere made, 
«+310 Oe i 

Then afked he which way he in might pas? 

Fle could not tell, againe he aniwered. 

Thereat the courteous knight difpleafed was, | 

~ And faid, “ Old Syre, it feemes thou haft not red 

& How ill it fits with that fame ftlver hed - 

© In yaine to mocke, or mockt in vain to bee; 

« But if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 

cc With Nature’s pen, in age’s grave degree, | 


« Aread in graver wife what | demaund of thee.” ; 


_: a a: ' XEKIV. . 

Fis arifwere likewife was, he could act tell. 

" Whole fenceleffe fpeach, and doted ignorance, 
Whenas the noble prince had marked well; , 
He gheft bis nature by his countenance, 

And caim’d his wrath with goodly temperance? | 
Then to him flepping, from his arme did reache | 

‘'Thefe keyes, and made himfelfe free enterance. 

Lach dore he opened without any breach ; 


There was no barre to flop, nor foc him to empeach, 


an | «LAY. i. 

Where all within full rich arayd he found, 
With royal arras and refplendent gold, 

“And did with ftore of evcry thing abound, | 
The greateft princes prefence might behold; .. | 
‘But all the floore (too filthy to be told) | 
With blood of guiitleile babes and innocents trew, 
Which there were flaine, aa fheepe out of the fold, 

Defiled was, that dreadful] was to vew, 
Antlfacred afhes over it was flrowed new, 

. And there befide of marble ftone was built 
An altare, cary’ with canning ymagery, 
On which trew Chriftians blood was often 
And holy martyres often doen to dye, 

With cruell malicc and ftrongtyranny; 
Whofe bleffed {prites from underneath the fone 
ro God for vengeance cryde continually, 7 
‘And with great griefe were often heard to grone ; 

ome Roda bape cinnile bleeds en hegre their pites 


fpilt, 
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Through everie rowme he fought, and everie bows’, 
But no where could he find that wofuli thrall : - 
At laft he came unto an yron doore, | 
That faft was leckt, but key found not at a 
Emongft that bounch to open it witaally ¢ 

But in the fame a little grate was pigh:, ° 










4 ‘Through which he fent his voyce, and lowd ‘did call, 


With all his puwre, to weat if living vight - | 
_ Were houfed therewithin, whomhe enlargen might. 
_ re -  MEKVITT, . me 
Therewith an hollow, dreary, frufmuring voyce, 

‘Thefe pitreous plaintes and dolours did refound; - - 
“< O11 who isthat which bririges me happy choyce, 
“ Of death, that here lye dyinetvery flound, 
“ Yet live perforce in balefoi darkneffe bound? 

« For now three moones have changed thrice their’, 

hh hew, | a | 


| | ' And have been thrice hid undemeath the ground, 


“* Since I the heavens chearefull face did vew. 
“OQ! welcomesthou, that dot of death Oring 
_* ‘odin trove. a 

ee EXXIX, 7 

Which when that champion heard, with percing 

Of pity deare his hart was thrilled fore, _jeaint 

And trembling horrour ran through *7x77 ioyaty . 

For ruth of gentle knight fo fowle forlore ; f 

Which fhaking off, he rent that yron dore 

With furious force ard indignation fell ; 

Where entred in, his foot could find No flore, 

But alia deep defcent, asdarkas hell, 

That breathed ever forth'a filthy banefull finell, 

oe XL, 

But neither darknefle fowle, nor filthy bands, 

Nor noyous fmell, his purpefe coukd withhold; 

(Entire affection hateth nicer hands) 

But that with conftant zele and corageé bold, 

After long paines.and lasots manifold, 

He found the meanes that prifoner up to reare, 

Whole feeble thighes, unhable to upheld | 

His pined corfe, him fcarfe to light could béare ; 

A ruefull fpe&tacle of death and ghaftly drere, 


LY. 
His fad dull cies, deepe funck in hollow pits, 
Could not endure th’? unwented funne to views 
His bare thin checkes for want of better bits 
And empty fides deceived of their dew, 
Could make a ftony hart his hap to rew ; : 
tis rawbone armes, whofe nughty brawned bow?s 
Were wont to rive ftcele plates, and helmets hew, 
Were clene conium’d, and all his vitali powres 
Decay’d, and.al his fefh thrunk up like withered 
... Howres, an : 
SO + ELIT. a 
Whome when his lady faw, to him fhe ran 


| With hafty iey 1 to fee him made her glad, 


And fad to view his vifage pale and wan, _ 
Who carft in flowres of frefheft youth was clady 7" 
Tho when her well of teares the walted had, ; 
Ghe faid, “ Ah! deareft Lord! what evil ftarre ~ 
* On you hath frownd, and neurd his influence 
“ That of your felfe ye thus berebbed arre, (bad; 
* And this miffeeming hew your manly looks doth 
© marre ? . oe 


Cinte VEIL, . 
XIII. 
t Fut welcome now, my lord, in wele or woe, | 
 W'hofe prefence I have lackt too long a day; 
‘s Anc fye on fortune, mine avowed foe, 
“ Whor: wrathful wreakes themfelves doe now 
: * # alay, 
And for hole’ wrongs fhall treble penaunce pay 
* Of trebl: good: good growes of evils priefe.”’ 
The chearleSé man, whorti forrow did difmiay, 
"Had io delight to treaten of his gricfe; 
His léag vndured famine needed more rcliefe. 
_ > SLEV. 
‘% Faire Lady! I then faid that vi@orions knight, 
*< The things that grievous were to doe or beare, 
*« Them to renew, Sawote, breeds no delight; 
“ Beft muficke breeds avlight in loathing care: _ 
« But th’ only good that growez of pafied feare, 
“ Is to he wife, snd ware of like 4gein, 
* This daics enfample hath this leffon deare 
** Deepe written in my heart with yron pen, 
“ Thatblille may not: abide in fate of mortall men. 
"Rhy, 


Henceforth, “Sir Knight, take to you wonted 


« ftrength> 
And maifter thefe mithaps with patierit might 
Loe wires your foelies ftretcht in. monitrous 
« length; 
t sand loe that wicked woman in your fight, 
The roote of all your care and wretched plight, 
“ Now in you: powre, to let her_live or die.” 
“ To doe her die,” quoth Una, * were defpight, 
** And fhame t’avenge fo weake an enimy; 
* But fpoile her of her fcdtlot robe, and let her fly.” 
XLVI, 
So as the bad, that witch they difaraid, 
And rob’d of roiall rebes, and purple pall, 
And ornaments thar richly were aifplaid j 
Ne foared they te ftrip her naked all - 
Then, when they had defpoyld her tire and call, . 
such as fhe was their cies might her behold, — 
‘That her misihaped parts did them appall, 
A loathly, wrinckled hag, il favoured, old, 
Whole ok filth » good manners biddeth not be 
told. 
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Her crafty head was altogether bald, 
And, as in hate of honotrable eld, 
Was overgrowne with fcurfe and filthy feald § 
Her teeth out of her rotten gummes were feld, 
And her fowre breath abhominably fmeld; 
Her dried dugs, lyke bladders lacking wind, | 
Hong downe, and filthy matter from them weid j 3 


| Her wrizled ikin, as rough as maple rind, 


So feabby was, that would have Joath'd all wos. 

mankind: a ; . 
XLVI yo 

Her neather parts, the fhame of all her kind, 

My chafter Mufe for fhame doth blufh to write; 

But at her rompe dhe growing had behind 

A foxes taile, with dong all fowly dight : 

And eke her feete moft monftrous were in fight; 

For one of therm was like an eagles claw, 


| With griping talaunts armd to greedy fight ; o 


The other like a beares uneven paw. 

Miore ugly fhape yet never living creature faw. 
XLIX. 

Which when the knights beheld,amaz’d they were, 

And wondred at fo fuwle deformed wight. 

“ Such then,” faid Una, “ as the feemeth here, 

Such is the face of Falfhood, fuch the fight 


1 Of fowle Dueffa, when her borrowed light 


* Is laid away, and counterfefaunce knowne.” 

Thus when they had the witch difrobed quight, 

And all her filthy fcature open fhowne, 

They let her goe at will, and wander waies um 
knowne, | 


She fiying fat from heaven" $ hated face, 

And from the world that her difcovered wide, 
Fled to the waftfull wilderneffe apace, - 

From living eies her open fhame to hide, . . 
And lurkt in rocks and caves long unefpide, 
But that fairé ctew of knights, and Una fatrey 
Did in that caftle afterwards abide,. 


| To reft themfelves, and weary powres repaire, 


Where ftore they fewad of al that dainty was as nod 
1 Tas, 
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: “His loves and lignage Arthure tellss 
The knights knitt friendly bands: - 
Sir Trevian flies from Defpeyre, 


Whom Redecroffe knight withtands. 


O soonty golden chayne, wherewith yfere 
The virtues linked are in lovely wize, 
And noble mindes of yore allyed were, 
In brave pourfuit of chevalrous emprizg, 
hat nene did others fafety defpizc, 
Nor aid envy to him in peed that lands; 
But friendly each did others praife devize, | - 
How to advaunce with favourable hands, 

_ Agthis good prince redeemd the Red-croficknight 
, . from bands. s _ | 
Ika ; 

_ ‘Who when their powres, empayrd through labours 


.. Jong, 
With dew repaft they had recured well, 
. And that weake captive wight now wexed ftrong, 
Them lift no longer there at leifure dwell, 

But forward fare, as their adventures fell; 
‘But ere they parted, Una faire befought oy 
That ftraunger knight his name and nation tell, 
L.eaft fo great good, as he for her had wrought, 

Should die unknewn, and buried be in thankles 

thought, . 

_ ~ EB | 
" Fair Virgin ! faid the prince, “ yee me require 
¢ A thing without the compas of my witt ; 
« For both the lignage and the certein fire 
‘From which f iprong from mee are hidden yitt ; 
“ For all fo foone as life did me admitt | 
« Into this world, and fhewed heven’s lght, - - 


« From mother’s pap I taken was unfitt, 
= . + F..® Be 2 tt et ota nw Dae: Leinhe 
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woos a iv. . 
Unto old Timon he me brought bylive: - 
Old Timon, who in youthly yeares hath beene 
In warlike feates th’ experteft man alive,. - 
And is the wifeft new on earth [ weene = 
His dwelling is low in a valley greene, 
Under the foot of Rautan mofly hore, 
From whence the river Dee, as filver cleene, 
His tombling billowes rolls with gentle rore : 
There all my daies he trained me up in vertuous 

© dore, 


Thether the great magicien Merlin came, — 

As was his ufc, oft-times to yilit mee; 

For he had charge my difcij.ine to frame, 
And tutor’s nouriture to overfee. | 

Him oft and oft I adkt in privity, oe | 
Of what leines and what lignage Tdid fpring? 
Whole aunfwere bad be flill affured bee, | 
That I was fonne and heir unto a king, 


As Time in her inft term the truth te lighte. 


 fhould bring.” ~. 


* a 
mh 


vi. 
Well worthy Impe,” faid then the Indy gént, 
And pupil fit for fuch a tutor’s hand; 


r 


But what adventure, or what high intent, nt! 


Hath brought you hether into Fary Lan 
Aread, Prince Arthure, crowne of martial¥ 


oe a band,” - 


Full hard itis,” quoth he) “to read aright ~~ . 


The courfe of heavenly caufe, or underftand. 


"The feceet meaning of th’ eternall micht, - 


” Canto rx, - 


: | | Vil. . _ | 
« For whether he, through fatal deepe forelight, 
‘© Me hether fent, for caufe to me unghett, 
“ Or that freth bleeding wound, which day and 
a *@ ni 
« Wahilome deth rancle in tiny riven brell, 
* With torced’ tury following his behett, 
* Me hecher brought by wayes yet never found, 
* You to have helpt I hold myfelf yet bieit.” 
ose AG! courteous Knight,'’ quoth fhe, * what 
| ‘fecret wound — | 
“ Could ever find vo grieve the gentleft hart on 
* grouns 2" oe 
a Vili, , 
« Dear Dame," qrath he, * you fleeping fparkes 
0 ® oawake,* OT | 
_ © Which, troubied onte, inte huge flames will 
— & growg | 7 
 Neever will cheir fervent fury flake, 
“ Till living moifturc into {moke do flow, - 
™ “And wafted life doe lye in afhes low... 
 ‘YetAfithens filence teffeneth not my fre, 
: © But cold it Games, and hidden it does glow,. 
“ Twill revele vhat you fo much defire. 
—#_Ah! Love, lay down thy bow, the whiles I 
VO “~esoay refpyre, oo, 


. rt 

It was in frefheft flowre of youthly yeares, 
"When corage firft does crecpe in manly chef; 

@ ‘Then firlt Chat cole of kindly heat appeares. 

“ To kindle love in every living brett ; , 

Bot me had warned old Timon’s wife beheft, 

“ Thofe creeping flames by reafon to fubdew, 

Before their rage grew to fo great unreft, 

© As miferable lovers ufe to rew, | 


“© Which ftill wex old in woe, ‘whiles woe Tull 


“ wexeth new. - 
J ' X, ° | . a Dt 
‘ ‘That yale name of love, and lovers life, °— 
{* As Joffe of time, and vertues enimy, 
i I ever feorn’d, and ioyd to ftirre up ftrife, 
“¢ In middeft of their mournful cragedy ; 


‘ And blow the fire which them to afhes brent 3 
“ ‘Their Gad himfelfe, grieved at my Iibertie, 
ie Shott many a ‘art at me with fiers intent; 
: * But [them warded all with wary government, 

XI. - ; 

But all in vaine ; no fort can be fo ftrong, 
Ne flefhly breiz can armed be fo fownd, | 
But will at laft be wonne wich batcrie tong, 
Or unawares at difadvantage fownd: 


: Doth fooneft fall in difadventrous fight, 

And yeckdes his caytive neck to victours moft 
 ¢ © defpight, | | 
a MTB. 
© Enfemple make of him your hapleffe ioy, > 
“ And of my Iclfe now mated, as ye fee, 
* Whole prouder vaunt that proud avenging 

“« Boy * [bertee : 


* ThA anne mittel detwne and encha ows If. 


“f 


THE FARERY QUEENE, 


) Thus as he fpoke, his vifage wexed pale, 
( | And change of hew great paflion did bewray ; 
| Yer ftill he ftrove to cloke his inward bale, 

, Ay went to laugh, when them I heard to ery, . 


ies i eR 





$9 
“ For ona day ptickt forth with iollitee - ; 
* OF loofer lifc, and heat of hardiment, 

* Raunging the foreft wide on coucfer free, 

“ The telds, the floods, the heavens, with one 
| “confent $= =. . °° © {tent 
“ Did feeme to laugh on me,and favour mine in= 

KAU, 


“ Forwearied with my fportes, ] did alight 


“« From lofty flecd,and downe to fleepe me layd: 


4 ‘The verdant grafs my couch did Fo idly digit, | 


And pillow was my helmett fayre difplayd : 
* Whiles every fence the humeur fweet embayd, - 
* and flombring foft my hart did fleale away, 


Me feemcd by my fide a royali mayd 


* Her,daintie limbes full foftly down did lay ; 
“ So fayre a creature yet flaw never funny day. _ 
XIV. 


“« Molt goodly glee and lovely blandifhment . 


.* She to me made, and badd me love her dcare 3 


“ For dearly fure her love was to me bent, 

As, when iuft time expired, fhouldappeare. |, 

* But whether dreames delude, or true it were, 

*« Wasnever hart fo ravifht with delight; 

Ne living man like wordes did ever heare, 

As the to me delivered all thae night’ hight. 

“ And at her parting faid, fhe Queene of Faeriés 

xv. 

* When I awoke, and found her place devoyd, . 

And nought but preiled gras where dhe had 
* lyen, | 

* { forrowed all fo much as erft I ioy’d, 

“ And wathed all her place with watry eyen. 

* From that day forth ft lov'd that face divynes' 

* From that day forth I caft in careful mynd, 

“ To feeke her out with labor and long tyne, | A 

“ And never vow to reft till her I fynd: | 

“ Nyne monthes [ {[cek in vain, yet.mi'li that vow 
* unbynd.” oe 


aa 


xY¥i. 


And hide the {moke that did his fire difpJay, 
Till gentle Una thus to him did fay: | 
* O happy Queen of Faeries, that haft fownd,, ” 
Mongit many, one that this great proweffe may 
Defend thine honour, and thy foes confownd. 
Terue-lovers are often. fown, but feldom grow 
“on ground 

’ XVIT. knight, 

“ Thing, OF? then faid the gontle Red-crofie 


1 * Next to that ladies love fhal be the place, 
Mothing is fure that growes on earthly grownd.- 


And who moit trultes in arme of ficfhly might, - 
« And boafts in beauties chain not to be bownd, . 


“ O fayreft Virgin ! fall of heavenly light, . 
Whofe wondrous faith, exceeding earthly race, 
Was firmeft fixt in nvyne extremeft cafe. ~ 
And you, my Lord, the patrone of my life, _ 
Of that greate queene may weil gaine wortlife 
(grace 5 | 
For onely worthie you, through prowes priefg, 
“ (YE ving. man mote worthie be) to be her 
“ Jiefe.” — | 


as 


oe XVIIT. 
So diverfly difeourfing of their loves, 


Feet LD oa cde ae be Oe Lk KB ce a: 


ot) 
And fad remembraunce now the prince amoves 
With frefh defire his voyage te purfew; — 
Als Una earnd her traveillto renew. =" 
Then thofe two knights, faft friendthip for to bynd, 
And love eftablifh each to other crew, 
Gave poodly gifts, the fignes of gratefull mynd, 
And cke the pledges firme, right hands together 
joyn | 














xIx. : 

Prince Arthur pave a box of diamond fure, © - 
Bmbowed with gald and gorgeous ornament, 
Wherein were closd few drops’of liquor pure, 
©f wondrous worth, and vertue excellent, 

That any wownd could heale incontinent. 

Which to requitte, the Red-croffle knight him gave 

A booke, wherein his Saveour’s teftament 

Was writt with golden letters rich and braves _ 

A worke of wondrous grace, and hable foules to 
fave ~ 


aoe 


“ 
cf 


: RX. 

‘Thus heene they parted ; Arthur on his way 
To feeke his love, and th’ ‘other for to fight 
With Unaes fee that all her realme did pray. 
But fhe now weighing the decayed plight, 
And fhrunken fynewes of her chofen knight, ° 
Would not a while her forward courle purfew, 
Ne bring him forth in face 6f dreadful fight, - 
Till he recovered had his former hew ; 
For him to be yet weak and wearie well: fhe 

knew, 


tT 
cs 
4 
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EX 
So aa they traveild, Jo they gan Soy 
Ar armed knight towards them gallop fat, 
‘That feemed from fome feared foe to Ay, - 
Or other griefly thing that him aghait. 
Suil as he fledd his eye was backward, caft, 
As if his feare ftill followed him behynd : 
Als flew his'fleed, as he his bandes had braft, 
And with his winged heeles did tread the wynd, 
fs he had becn a fole of Pagafus his kind, | 
¢ XX 
Nigh as he drew, they might perceive his head 
‘To be unarmd, and curld uncombed harce | 
Upikaring fiffe, difmaid with uncouth dread: . 
Nor drop of blood in all his face appearcs, * - 
Nor life in limbey and, to increafe his feares, 
{In fowle reproach of knighthond’s fayre degree) 
About his neck anhempen rope he weares, 
“That with his gliftring armes does ill agree ; — 
But he of repe, or armes, has now no memoree, . 
, Xu 

“The Red-croffe knight toward him croffed fait, 
To weet what mifter wight: was fo difmay’d; 
‘There him he findes all fenceleffe and aghaft, 
‘That of himfelfe he feemd to be afrayd; | 
Whoni hardly he from flying forward fayd; 
‘Till he thefe wordes to him deliver aught 3 | 
Sir Knight, aread whe hath ye thus arayd, 
* And eke from whom make ye this hafty flight? 
For never knight I fw in, {uch muilleeming. 


- plight,” 
ER1¥. 


He anfwerd novght at all; but adding new . 
Toare ta hie Grit * magement. (tearing wide 


-* a 
~~ 


THE FAERY QUEEN &, 

With ftony eyes and hartleffe hollow hew,. 
‘Aftonitht ftood, as one that had afpyde 

Infernall furies with their chaines untyde. ~ 

Him yett againe, and yett again befpake . 

The gentle “knight; who nought to him replydes ~ 
. But trembling every ioynt did inly quake, 

And foltring. tongue at laft thefe- srords fren ned 


| Bask i, ’ 


forth to fhake: 


For God's dear love, 8 Sir Knight, done not fay, 
For loe! he comes, he comes faft after meen 


Eft looking backe would faine_havé runne away, 
But he him forft to flay, and tellen free’ 

The fecrete caufe of his pe _ 
Yet nathemore by his bald 
Could his blond-frozen hart_eziboldned bee, 

But through his beldnes ragher feare did reach;- 
Yett forft at lat, he made through filence faddein’ 


“plex: ‘tit ¢ 
artic fpeach 


breach. 
: XXVI. 7” 1: - wi 
And am I now in fafetie fare,” quath he, 
From him that would have ferced-me to dye 2 


And is the point of death now turnd fro ‘iiee, 


That I may tell this hapleffe hiftory 7” © 
Feare nonght,” 
* 4s rye.” 


, 


quoth he, “ io daunger now 


“ Then fhall — you recount a ruefull CxE6," 
Said he, “ the which with this unlucky eye 


J late beheld, and, had not greater grace 


: ‘Me reft from it, had bene partaker « of the Places 


~ XVI. 
I lately channft (would I had never chaunit!) | 


‘With a fayre knight to keepen compance,_ 


Sir Terwin hight, that well himfelfe sivauntk 
In all affayres, and was beth bold and free, 
But not fo happy as mote happy bee : | 
He lov’'d, as was his lot, a lady vent; 
That him again lov’d in the leaft degree; 
For fhe was proud, ‘and of too high mtent, 
And ioyd to- fee her lover + languith and las 
“ment? 


*, 


| XXViil, | 
From 1 whom retourning fad and comfortlefié, 


As on the way together we did fare, 
‘We met that villen, (God from him me bleffef) 
‘That curfed wight, from whom I capi why 


& leare; 
A marr of hell, that calls himfelfe Defpayrey" | 
Who firft us grects, and after fayre areedes 
Of tydinges ftraunge, and of adventures rare : 
So creeping clofe, as fnake in hidden weedes, 
Inquireth of our flates and of our knightly 
 « deedes : 

_— ogee oo , 
Which when he knew, and fel our feeble haris 
Emboft with bale and bitter byting eriefe, 
Which love had launched with his deadly darte, 
With wounding words, ahd termes of foule re. 

“ pricfe, 
He pluckt from us all hope of dew relicfe, 
That earfl as held in love of lingring life; 
Then hopleffe, hartleffe, g*nthe cunning thiefe 
Perfwades us dye, fo flint all further ftrife : 
t's me he lent thisrope, co him a roi? knife 


Canto TX. 


« With whicti fad inftrument of hafty death, 
“ That wofull lover, loathing-lenger light, 
“ A wyde way made to let forth diving breath ; 
« But |, more fearfull, or more lucky wight, 
Mmayd sith that deformed difmall fight, 
‘ Fledd fatt.away, Kalfe dead with dying feare; 
« Ne yet affur'd of life by you, Sir knight, 
* Whofe like infirmity like chaunce may beare ; 


‘ Bog God you never let his charmed {peaches 


Meare 


5,  XEXXE. + 


“< How many a man,” faid he, “ with idle fpeach | 


*¢ Be wonne to fpoyle the caitle of his health? 

* T wote,” quoth he; whom tryall late did teach 

“ That like wouldinot Yr all this worldes wealth. 

“ His fubtile tong like dropping Honny mealt’h 

“ Into the hart, and fearcheth every vaine, 

“That ere one bé aware, by fecret ftealth 

“« His powre is reft, and weakues doth remaine. —. 

“ © nefer, Sirs defirg to-try his guilefull traine !” 
- vo . ; ixYx It. . ; 

© Cortes,’ faid’ge, “ hence thall I never reft, 

% Till [that treaciour’s art have heard and tryde : 

ntimArd you, Sir knight, whole name mote | requelt, 

‘ Of graced ime unto his cabin guyde.” 

 ¥ that hight Trevifan,” quoth he, “ will ryde — 
« A gaint my likingNbacke;to doe you grace ; 

Y But not for gold nor-glee will Iabyde . 

“ By you, when ye arrive in that:fame place, 
-*¢ For lever had I die then, fee his deadly face.’” 
XEX}LL, 
Ere long they come where that fame wicked wight 
is dwelling has, low in an hollow cave, 

Far uoderneath a craggy cliff ypight, | 
Darke, delefull, dreary, like a greedy grave, 
That ftill for carrion carcaffes doth crave ; 

On top whereof ay dwelt tht ghaftly owle, 
Shricking his balefull note, which ever drave > 
Far from that haust.all other chearefull fowle, 
And .all about iv-wandring ghoites did wayle and 

| howle : _ 

XXXIV. 

And all about old flockes and ftubs of trees, 
Whereon nor fruit nor jeafe was ever iten, 
Did haag upon th ragged rocky knees, 

“Oh which had many wretches hanged beene, © 
Whofe carcaffes were fcattered on the gretne, 
And throwne about the cliffs. Arrived there, 
That bare-head knight, for dread and dolefull 
 , ~~ teene, | | 
Would faine have fled, ne durft approchen neare, 
But. th’ other forft him flaye, and comforted in 

- feare. 

_ xXxxv. | 3 

"hat darkefome cave they enter, where they find 

“That curfed man low fitting on the. ground, 

‘Mufing full fadly in his fullein mind ; 

“Wis gricfly lockes long growen and unbound, 

"Tiifordred hong about his fhoulders round, —- 

"And hid his face, through which his hollow eyne 

i LLookt deadly duil, and flared as aftound ; 

ve raw one cheekes, through. penurie and pine, 






ere thronke into his iawes, as he djd never dine . 


THE FAERY: QUEENE. 


| ** And happy eafe, which thou doclt want 


ds, 


XXXVY¥. 


‘His garment, nought but many ragged clouts, 


With thornes together pind and patched was 
The which his naked fides he wrapt abouts ¢ 


And him befide there lay upon the gras 


A dreary corfe, whofe life away did pas, 
All wallowd in his own yet luke-warme blood, 


That from his wound yet welled frefh, alas! 


in which a ruity knife fal fixed ftood, 


And made an open paffage for the guihing floods 


 S£EXVIT. ; 
Which piteous fpectacle approving trew 
The woful tale that Trevidan had told, 
Whenas the gentle Red-creffe knight did vew, 
With firie zealé he burnt in courage bold 
Him to avenge, before his bload were cold: 
And to the villein fayd, “ Thou damned wight, 
« The author of this fad we here behold, | 
« What iuftice can but indge againft thee right, 
“ With thine owne blood to price his blood herd, 

“ fhed in fight ? | Co e 


_ XZXVII a, 
© What franticke fitt,”” quoth he, * hath thus dif 
 @ tranghe > _ re 

“ Thee, foolifh man, fo rafh a doome to give t 
“ What iuftice ¢ver other iudgement taught). ;. 


- 


* But he fhould die who merits net ia. diye! “ 

“ None els to death this man defpayring drive, 

* But his owne guiltie mind deferving death. ... 

“Is then uniuft to each hisdewta give? 

“ Or let him dic that loatheth living breath? ...”, 

“ Or let him die at eafe that liveth here uncath? 

_ MXR 000 ans, 

“ Who travailes by the wearie wandring way, | 
“ Te come unto his wyfhed home in hafe, 
* And meetesa flood that doth his paflage fay, 
“Is not great grace to help him over: a. 7 

Or free his feet, thatin the myre fticke 4h? | 

“ Moft envious man,‘ that gricves at neighbours 

* good, a 

“ And fond, that ioyeft in the woe thou halt, ... 

“ Why wilt not Jet him paffe that long hath food 

“ Upon the bancke, yet wilt thy felfe not, pas the 

— ® flood? . | ne 

| "EL. OO oO, 

Be there docs now enioy eternall reft. 


| and 

“srave, _ SO oe 

“* And further from it datly wandereft : - 

“ What if fome little payne the paflage have, . 

“ "That makes frayle fiefh to feare the bitter wavet 

«Is not fhort payne well borne that bringgs long 

_-. * eae, ge 

“* And layes the foule to fleepe in quiet grave ? 

« Sleepe after toyle, port after ftormic feas, 

“ Eafe alter warre, death after life, does greatly 
“ pleafe.” | 
| LI, 

The knight much wondred at his fuddein wit, 

And fayd, “* The terme of life is limited, — 

* Ne may a man prolong or fhorten it + 

* The fouldier may not move from watchfull fed, 

« Nor leave his ftand, untill his captaine bed.” 


— re 
1 


or : THR FAERY QUIENE. 
« Shall he thy fins up in his knowledge fold, 
« And guiltie be of thine impictic? 

‘ta not his jaw, Let every finner die, 
“ Die fhall all flehh? what then muf 


Who Jife did limit by almightie doome, 
Quoth he, “ knowes Beit the termes eftablifhed ; 
* And he that points the eentonell his roome, 
“Doth licenfe him depart at found of morning 

* dreome. 

) LIE. 

Ty not his deed what ever thing 1s donne 
« fn heaven and carth? did not he all create 


To die againe ? all ends that was begonne ; 


« Their times in his eternall beoke of Fate 
* Are written fure, and have their certein date + 
s “Who then can ftrive with ftrong Neceffitie, 
«That holds the worldin his (ill-chaunging ftate ? 
Or fhunne the death ordaynd by Deftinie ? 
% When houre of Death is come, ict none afice 

“ whence, mor why. 

XLII. 

& The lenger life, I wote the greater fin; 
* The greater fin, the greater punfiment : 
* All thofe great battcls which thou boats to win, 
¢ Through ftrife, and blood-fhed, and avengement, 
* Now prayfd, hereafter deare thou fhalt repent; 
# For life mntt life and blood muft blood, repay. 
© 1s not enough they evill lite foreipent ? 
® For he that orice hath miffed the right way, 


“ The farther he doth goe, the further he doth 


« tray. 
Se XLV. 
Then doe no further goe, no further ftray, 
But here ly downe, and te thy reft berake, 
« Th’ ill to prevent, that hfe enfewen may! 
For what hath life that may it loved make, 
« And gives not rather caufe it to forfake ? 
“* Feare, fickneffe, age, lofle, labour, forrow, ftrife, 
a“ Payne, hnnger, cold, that makces the heart to 
 gnake, 
«* And ever fickle Fortune, rageth rife: 
s All which, and thoufands mn, do make a loath- 
fore life. 


| xLY. 
* Thou, wretched man! of death heft greateft 
« need, 
® If in true balfaunce thon wilt weigh thy fate; 
“ For never knight that dared warlike deed, 
“ Miore luckleds difaventures did amate ; 
“ Witnes the dungeon deepe wherein of late 
* Thy life thut up for death fo eft did call ; 


“ And though good lucke prolonged hath thy date, | 


« Yet death then would the like mifhaps foreitall, 
s Into the which hereafter thou maieft happen fail. 
XLVI. 

«© Why then doeft thou, O man of fin. dcfire 
*-'T'o draw thy dayes forth te their lat degree ? 
“ Ty not the meafure of thy finfull hire 

* High heaped up with huge iniquitee, 

* Againit the day of wrath, to burden thee ? 
“Is not enough that to this lady mtd 

* Thou faifed baft thy faith with periuree, 

« And fold thy felfe to ferve Duefla vild, 


« With whom in allabufe thou haft thy felfe defild? 


XLYII. 
# Ts not he iuft, that all this doth behold 
“ Fiom higheft heven, ahd beares an équall exe? 


‘Is it not better to die willinglie, 
* Then linger tili the glas be all out-ronne? 
“ Death is the end of woes: dic foone, O Faries 


The knight was much eamoved with this {peach, 
That asa {word's poynt through his hart did perle, 
And in his confcience made a feerete breach, 
Well knewing urew all that_he did reherfe, 

And to hie frefy remembraunce did reveris 

The ugly vew of ‘nis deformed crimes, 

That ail his manly powres it did cifperfe, 

As he were charmed with inchaunted rimes, 

That oftentimes he quakt, and fainted oftentimes. 


In which amazement when the mifcreaunt 
Perceived him tu waver weake ang fraile, 
(Whites trembling horror did hi confcience daunt 
And hellith anguifh did his foule alfaile) —— 
To drive him tu defpaire, and quite to quaile, 


Book 


needs } 


K donne, aT ee 


<6 fomme f° . 
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Hee thewd him painted in 2 table plane 


The damned ghofts that doe in torments waile »’ 


And thoufand feendg that doe them endleffe pare, 
With fire and hgimftone, which Yor ever fhalt 


TéemsBine. “ 


. it 

The fight whereof fo thoroughly him difmard, . 
That nought but death before his eics he faw, 
And ever-burning wrath before him laid, oo 


By righteous fentence of th’ Almightics lew, 


Then gan the villein him to overecraw, 

And brought unto him fwords, ropes, poifon, fre, 
And all that might him to perdition draw, 

And bad him choofe what death he would defire, 
For death was dew to him that had provokt God's 


ire. 
LT 
But whens pone ef them he fav him take, : 
He to him raught «dagger fharp and keen, 


| And gave it him in hand; his “and did quake, 


And tremble like a leafe of afpin greene, 

And troubled bleod through his pale face was 
feene 

To come and goe with tidwge from the heart, 

As ita ronning meflerger had beene. 

At laft refalw’d to work his final! fmart, 

He lifted up his hand, that-backe againe did*fart. 

Lil. 

Which whenas Una faw, through every vaine 

The cruddled cold ran to her well of hie, 

Asin a fwowne, but foene relav'd agaane, 

Out of his hand the fnatcht the curled knife, 

And threw it tothe greund, enraged rife, 

And te him faid, “ Fie, fie, faintehearted keighty 

‘© What meanef thou by thisseprochfull fire? - 

“ Is this the buttaile which they waunt to fight 

“With that fire-mouthed dragon,,humible iM 
“ bright? : aire 


ape 


Cante I”. 


LItt. 

“ Come, come away, fraile, feeble, feethy wight, 
“ Ne let vaine words bewitch thy manly hart, 

* Me divelifh thoughts difmay thy conftant {pright. 
“In heavenly mercies haft thou net a part} 

vay Seco dt thou then defpeirc that chefen art } 
. Where julie growes ,there growes eke greater 
“ prace, 
which doth quench the brond of hellith 
= fmart, 
* And that accurft handwriting doth deface, 
“© Arife, Sir knight, are, and leave this eurfed 


“ * place 


- 


“ "The 
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So up he rofe, and thence amounted freight, 

Which when the carle beheld, and faw his 

Would fafe depart, for all his fubtile ficight, 

fe chofe an halter from among the reft, 

And with it hong himfelfe, unbid, unbleit. 

But death he could not worke himfelfe thereby, 

For thaufand times he fo himfelfe had drei, 

Yet nathleffe it could not doe him die, _ 

Till he thould die his lait, that ie eternally. 


Specie: _ ~ _— | . scl 


~— 


BOOK IL CANTO & 


Her faithful knight tayre Una brings 


To houfe of Holinefle ; 
Where he is taught repentaunce, and 
The way to heavenly blefle. . 
¥e 1¥. 
W war man ishe that boafts of flethly might, Dame Caslia mén did her call, as thought 
And vaine affuraunce of mortality, From heaven to come, or thether to arife ; 
Which all fo foone as it doth come to fight ‘The mother of three daughters, well upbrought 
Againt fpirituall foes, yields by and by, in goodly thewes, and godly exerciie : 
_ Or from the fielde moft cowardly doth fly? The eldeft twa moft fober, chaft, and wife, 
A. Ne Jet the man afcribe it to his fkill, Fidelia and Speranza, virgins were, 
-— "That thorough grace hath gained victory : Though fpoufd, yet wanting wedlock’s folemnize ; 
If any ftrength we have, it 1s to rl, But faire Charifla to a lovely fere 
But al} the good is God’s, both powre and eke! Was lincked, and by him had : any pledges dere, 
wall. . v. . 
1, Arrived there, the dore they und Jatt lockt ; 
By that which lately ha ned, Una faw For it was warely, watches, night and day, 
That this her knight was feeble, and too faint, For feare of many foes; vut when they knockt, 
And ali his finewes woxen weake and raw, The porter opened unto them “reight way. 
Through tong enprifonment and hard con{lraint, | He was an aged fyre, ali hory gray, 
Which he endured in his lete reftraint, With lookes full lowly caft, and gate fult flow, 
Thar yet he was unfit for bloody fight ; Wrant on a ftaffe his feeble fleps to flay, 
Therefore to cherifh him with diets daint, Hight Humilta. They patle in, ftovping low, =~ 
She caft to bring him where be chearen might, | For ftreight and narrow was the way which he did 
Till he recovered had his late decayed plight. fhow. 
I. vi. 
There was an auncient houfe not far away, Fach goodly thing is hardeft to begin 3 
Renowmd throvghout the world tor facred fore, | But entred in, a {patious court they fee, 
And pure unfpotted life : fo well, they fay, Both plaine and pleafaunt to be walked in, 
It governd was, and guided evermore, Where them does meete a francklin faire and free; 
Through wifedome of a matrone grave and hore,’ And entertaines with comely courteous glee ; 
Whole onely ioy was to relieve the needes His.name was Zele, that him right well became, . 


Of wretched foules, and helpe the helpeleife For in his {peaches and behaviour hee 
| Tid labour lively to exprefs the fame, 


Canto X, 
| TIL. 
Shere fayrely them receives a gentle fguyre, 
Wi myld demeanure and rare couredey, 
Rveht cleanty clad in comely fad atcyre, 
—to_werd and deede that fhewd great modettee, 
And itnew higygood ta all of cach degree, 
Hight Revérence : he them with {peaches meet 
Toes fairg entreat ; no courting nicetee, 
Dea, fim. \ trew, and eke unfained Tweet, 


As Twghetbecome a fguyre fo great perfons to’ 


greet. tm 
VHE 

And afterwardes them to his dame he leades, 
That aged dame, the lady of the place, 

Who all this while was e was ‘uly at her beades s 
Which doen, fhe up ante with fegmely grace, 
And toward them fuli matronely did pace ; 
Where, when that faireft Una the beheld, 

Whom well fhe knew to {pring from hevenly race, 
Her heart with ioy ynwonted inly fweld, 

As feeling woddtis comfort in her weaker eld ; 

* IX. 

And her embrasigg faid, “ O happy earth, 

* Whereon thy innocent feet dee ever tread ! 

« Moft vertuous virgin, borne of hevenly berth, 

“ That, to redeeme thy woefull parents head 

*“ Pram tyrant rage, and ever-dying dread, 

“ Haft Woadred through the werld now long a day, 
Vert cealfelt got thy weary foles to lead : 
“6 What grace hath thee now hether brought this 


“way ? 
“ Or dan thy feeble feet unweeting hicther ftray? 
— ‘ —. X. 


_S Straunge thing“t is airerrant knight to fee 

% Mere in this place, or any other ight 

“ That hether turnes his fleps; fovw there bee 

“That chofé the narrow path, or fecke the right : 

© Alt keepe the broad high way, and take delight 

* With many rather for to goe aliray, 

*« And be parcakers of their evil plight, 

“Then with a few to walke the mghteft way. 

* QO foolifh Men! why haft ye to your awn decay?” 

af Hi. 

“ Thy felfe to fee And tyred limbes to reft, 

aks Matrone fage’.” quoth fhe, “{ hether came; 
* And this good night hi, way with me ad ‘drei, 

* Ledd with thy prayfehand broad blazed fame, 

* That up to heven s owns. The aunciest 

dame, * 

Him goodly greeted in her modeft guyfe, 

And enterteynd them both, as beft becume, 

With all the court'fies that fhe could devyfe, 
Peas wanted ought to fhéw her bountecus or wife, 
XII, 

Thus as they gan of fondrie th: nges devife, 

Loe two moft goodly virgins came in place, 
VYiinked arme in arme, in lovely wile ; 

With cuuntenance demure and modeit grace 
They nombred even iteps and eqnail pace ; 

Of which the eldeit, that Fidelia hight, 

eLike funny beames tKrew from her chriftall face, 
That could have daad the rafh beholders fight, 
And round about her head did shine like heven’s 
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Kills 
She was araled all in lilly white, 
And in her right hand bore a cup of gold, 
With wine and water fild up to the hight, 
in which a ferpeht did hinvelfe entold, 
That horrour made to all that did behold ; 
But fhe no whitt did chaunge her conitant mood; , 
and in her other hand the fatt did holt 
A booke, that was both fignd and feald with blood, 
Wherein darke things were writt, hard to be un- 
derftoud, 
XIV. | 
Her vounger fifter, that, Speranza hight, 
Mas clad in blew, that her befeemed well 
No: all fo chearefull feemed fhe of fight, 
As was her fifter; whether dread did dwell, 
Or anguith, in her hart, is hard to tell: 
Upen her arme a filver anchor lay, 
Whereon fhe icaned ever, as befell : 
Aad ever up to heven, as fhe did pray, 
Her ftedfatt eyes were bent, ne {warved other way. 
xv. 
They feeing Una, towardes her gan wend, 
Who them encounzers with lke courtefce ; 
Many kind fpeeches they betweene them fpend, 
And greatly ioy each other for to fee; 
Then tothe knight with fhamefait modeftie 
They turne themfelves, at Unaes meeke requeft, 
And him fulute with well-befecming glee, 


“Who faire them quites, as him beleemedt belt, 


And goodly pan difcourfe of many a nable geil. 
XVI. 

Then Una thus, “ But fhe your fitter deare, 

« The deare Chaiffa, where is fhe become f 

* Or wants fhe health, or buiic is elfewhere !"’ 

“ Ah! no,” faid they, “ but forth fhe nay net 

“ For the of late is lightned of her wombe, [comg 5 

‘“ And hath encreaft the world with one fonne 
“ more, 

¢ That her to fee fhould be but troublefome.” 

Indeed,’ quoth fhe, ‘that fhould her trouble fore; 

‘ But thankt be God, and her encreafe to ever. 
* more.’ 


*~ 


XVIitI. 
Then fuid the awed Calia, “ Deare Dame, 
« And you, good Sir, k wete that of your tayle 
« And labors long, through which ye hether came, 
© Ye both forwearied be; therefore a whyle 
“Tread you refi, and to your bowres réecoyle.” 
Chen called fhe a groome, that forch him ledd 
Into a goodly lodge, and gan delporle 
Of puiffant armes, and laid in cafic bedd; 
His name was Meeke Obedience rightfully aredd. 
KVLII1. 
Now when their wearie limbes with kindly reit, 
And bodies were refrefhe with dew repait, 
Fayre Una yan Fidelia fayre requell, 
Tv have her knight into her {fchoole-hous plafte, 
‘Vhat of her brave nly | learning he might tailg, 
And heare the wifedom of her wordes divine. 
She graunted, and that knight fo much agrafte, 
That fhe him tavght celeftial difcipline, 
And opened his dull eyes, that light mote in them 
thine, 


im 
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And that her facred booke, with blood ywritt, 
‘That nose could reade except fhe did them teach, 
She unto him diftclofed every whitt, 
And heveniy documents thereout did preach 
( That’ weaker wit of man could never reaclt) 
Of God, of grace, ef iuftice, of free-will, 
‘That wonder was to hear her goodly {peach ; 
Hor fhe was hable with her wordes to kill, 
find. rayfe againe to life the hart that fhe did 
thrill, : 
xX. 
_ And when fhe Itft poure out her larger {pricht, 
She would commaund the hafty funne to flay, 
Or backward turne his courfe from heven’s hight : 
Sonietimes great hoftes of men fhe could difmay ; 
Dry-fhod to pafle fhe parts the flouds in tway; 
And eke huge mountaines from their native feat 
She would commaund themielves to beare away, 
And throw in raping fea with roaring threat : 
Almighty God her gave fuch powre and puiffaunce 
gicat. 
XX. 
The faithfull knight now pret in little fpace, 
By hearing her, and by her fifters lore, 
To fach perfection of all hevenly grace, 
‘Fhat wretched world he gan for to abbore, 
/\ud mortall life gan loath, as thing forlore, 
Greevd with remembrance of his wicked wayes, 
And prickt with anguith of his finnes fo fore, 
That he defirde to end his wretched dayes; 
Se much the dart of finfull guile the fuule difmayes. 
XXIt, 
But wife Speranza gave him comfoit-{weet, 
And taught him how to take affured hold 
Upon her filver anchor, as was meet « 
ils has his finnes fe great and manifold 
Made hum forget all that Fidelia told, 
¥n this diftreffed dovhtfull agony, 
When him his deareft Una did behold, 
Difdeining life, detiring leave to dye, 


She found her felfe affayid with great perplexity ; 


XXII. 
And came to Celia to declare her fmart, 
Who weil acquainted with that commune plight, 
Which finfull herrer workes in wounded hart, 
Her wifely comfurted ai] that fhe might, 
With goodly counfell and advifemenc right ; 
And ftreightway fent with carefull diligence, 
‘To fetch a leach, the which had great infight 
Tn that difeafe nf grieved confcience, 
Aad well could cure the fame; his name was Pa- 

 tience : 
XIV, 
Who comming to that fowle-difeafed knight, 
Could hardiy him intreat to tel] his grief; 
‘Which knowne,and all that noyd his heavie fpright 
Well fearcht, eftfoones he gan apply relief 
Of falves and med’cines, which had pafling pricf; 
And thereto added wordes of wondrous might, 
By which to eale he him recured bricf, 
And much afwag’d the pafiton of his plichte, 
"Phat be hs pame endur’d, as feemung now more 
iat. 


-_ 





wick £, 


Ine. 
But yet the caufe and root ofadl: fis ill, 
Inward corruption and infeced.fa, 
Nec y -¢’d nor heald, behind réraiygd (11, 
And fedring fore did ranckle yert within, - 
Clofe craeping twixt the marow arg) the : 
Which to extirpe, he laid him privily ‘ 
Downe in a darkfome lowly place far u 
Whereas he meant his currotives ty appty; 
And with freight dict tame fi. ffubbo 
RAVI. | 
In afhes and fackcloth he did array 
His daintie corfe, proud humors to abate, 
And dieted with faRting every day, 
The fwelling of his neous searmitigate, 
And made him peay both eafely and eke late ; 
And ever as fuperfluous ficfh did-zort, 
Amendment readie flill at hand did wayt, 
Te pluck it out with pine prs fyrie-whott, 
Fhat feone in him was Icfte ne one corrupged tott. 
XRV IT a _ 
And bitter Penaunce, with an yrow whip, 
Was wont him once to dilple evgrg day ; 
And fharp Remorfe his Jiart did prick and nip, 
That dreps of blood thence Ike a well did play ; 
And fad Repentaunce uled to embay 
His body in falt water imarting fore, 
The filthy blottes of fin to wath away 5 
So in fhort fpace they did to healthyreftore 
The man that wolild not live but erft lay at deathes. 
dore. 


*XxVI1I6 


‘In which his turment often wns Se ae 
That like a lyon he vrouldery and“fore, 


And rend his flefh, and his own fynewes cat. 
His owne dear@Una hearing evermore 

His rucfull fhrickes awd gronings, often +ore 
Her guiltleffe garments and her golden heare, 


For pitty of his payne and anguith fore ; 


Yet all with patience wilely fhe did beare, 

For well fhe wilt his cryme could els be never cleare, 
XXIX. ; 

Whom thus recover’d by wife Patience, , 

And trew Repentaunce, they t@ Una brought, 

Who toyous of his cured confcignce, 

Him dearely kift, and layr ce befought 

Winlelfe to chearifh, and Zonfuming thuught 

Po pat away out of his-cgtefull breft. 

By this Chariffa, late in*child-bed brought, 

Was woxen ftrone, and left her frnitfull neft + 

To her fayre Una brought this unacquainted guett. 
XXX. 

She was 2 woman in her fretbeft age, 

Of wondrous beauty and of bounty rare, 

Wh goodly grace and comely perfonage, 

JPiet was on earth not ealie to compre 3 

Vull of great love, but Cupid's wanton Inare, 

As hell the hated, chafte in worke and will: 

Wer necke and brefts were ever open bare, 

That ay thereof her babes might fucke their fill;. 

TLhereit was all in yellow robe: arayed till. 
EXT, 


| A multitude of bahes about her hong, 
| Playing cheir fportes, that iosd her to behold 


Carte X. | | 
Whom. ftill ihre fed, whilts they were weake and 


Pinar: 


Anu on her head fhe were a tyre of gold, | 


~gedorad with gemmes and owches wondrous fayre,. 


Whote palling price uncath was to be told; 
Aud by her’ fyde there fate a gentle payre 
Ot curtle ‘oves, the firting in-an yvory chayre. 
. ' so XXX1i. - 
The wedikand Tina eniting, fayre her greet, 
And bid her iay Withat her happy brood ; 
yr them requites with court’fies feeming mect, 
Aud entertaynes with friendly chearefull mood, ' 
Then Un ler befought to be fo good, 
As in her vertiieus ralesto {choole her knight, 
Nw after all hi orment well withitood - 
Tn that fad houfl,is Penatince, where hi- fpright 
Flad paft the painésof hell and leng-enduring night. 
| XXXUI. | 
She wiseright iazous: of her init requeft ; 
And taajng by the hamd that Facries fonne, 
Gan him inftru@ in everie good beheit 
OF love, and rigMteonfnes, and well to donne, 
And wrath and hatred warcly to fhonne, | 
‘That drew on men God’s hatred and his wrath, 
eAgnd many foules in dolours had fordonne : 
In "xk when him fhe well inftrudted hath, 
From then to heaven fhe teacheth hini the réady 
| puth © e 
— OERXIW, 
~Wriescin his weaker wandring fleps to guyde, 


t matroue fle to her does call, 






wen b 
~ To be both gratious and eke libchall ; 


To whom the carefull charge of him the gave, 
To leadg atfxht, thaf he fhoufd never fall 
In all his waies through this. wide worldes wavt, 
‘That Mercy. in the end his righteous foule might 
fave. | 
KEKV.. 02 
She godly matrone by the hand him beates 
Forth fromher pref/nce, by a narrow way, 
well with buih® thornes and ragged breares, 
‘hich fil] before PA the reraov'd away, 
pebhet uothing might Myesdy paflage fay 5 
Aud ever when his feet Pncombred werey 
Or gan to fhrinke, or frof\the right to firey, 
Shc held him faft, dhd frmely did upbeare, © 
‘As carefull nourfe hér child from falling oft does 


redre. | 
" .* zuftvi, 
fifoongs unto an h-ly hofpitall, 

[hat was forehy the way; the did him bring, 
n which feven bead-men, that had vowed all 
Weir life to fervice of high heaven’s Kang, 

Di! fpext their daies in doing godly thing : 

Theit gates to all were open evermore 

That by the wearie way were traveiling; 

And one fate wayting-ever them before, 

‘Ta call in commers-by, that needy wére and pore. 
, : XAXVIL, | . 

he firft of them, that cldeft was and belt, 
iWFallehe tonfe had charere and covertement, 
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As guardian and fteward of the reft " 
His office was to give efitertainement =<. 
And lodvihg unto all that came and went¢ — 
Not unto fich as could him feaft againes ~~ 
And double quite fot that he on them fpent, —# 
But fuch as want. of harbour did conftratne ; . 
Thote for God's thee his dewty was to entertainé 
| XEXVIETI. 
The fecond was as almner of the place : 
His office was thte hungry for to feed, 
And thrifty give to drinke, a worke of grace ; 
He ieard not once himfelfe to be i need, 
Ne car’d to hoord for thofe whom he did brecde: - 
The grace of God he layd up fill in fore, 
Which ‘as a ftocke he leit unt his feede 5 
He had enough, what need hith care for more ? 
And had he leffe, yet fome he woulkd- give to the 
pore. a Ot 
. _ EXRIX. 
The third had of thelr wardiobe cuftody, 
In which wefe not rich tyres nor gatments gay, — 
(The plumes of Pride and winges of Vanity) 
Ber clothes meet to keep keene cold away, 
Aid niked mature feeriely to aray, Oo 
With which bare wretched wights he dayly clad, 
The images of God in. earthly clay ; 
And if that rie fpare clothes to give he had, 
His owne cote he would cut, and it diftribute glad. 
iL. 
The fourth appointed by his office was 
Poore prifohers to relieve with gratiows ayd, 
And captives to redeeme with price of bras 
From Turkes and Sarazins, which them had ftayd 3 
And though ‘they faulty were, yet well he wayd, © 
That God to us forgiveth every howre 
Much more then that why they in band’ were 
_ dayds as 
And he that harrowd hell with heavie Rtowre, 
The faulty foules from thence broight to his heven- 
ty bowre. 
: a ae +> | 
The fife had charge fick perfons to attend, 
And comfort thofe in point of déath which lay ' 
For them moft needeth comfort in the end, 
When fin, and hell, and death, doe moft difmay 
The feeble foule departing hence away. - 
Allis but loft that ving we beftow, 
If not well ended at our dying day. , 
O Man! have mind of that Jaft bitter throw ; 
For ay the tree does fall, fo lyes it aver low, © 
XLII, . 
The fixt had charge of them now beisig, deady 
In feemély fort their corfes to engrave; | 
‘And'deck with dainty Howres their brydall bed, 
That to their hevenly {poufe both fweet and brave 
They might eppeare, whedl lie their foules thalf 
fave. | . * 
The wondrous wotkmanthip of God's owne mould, 
Whole face he made all beallés to feare, and gave 
All ia his hand, even dead we honour fhoutd. 
Ah, deareft God! me graunt I dead be not defould! 
SL111, . 
The feventh, now after death and buriall done, 
Had charge thé tender orphans of the dead, ... 
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And wydowes ayd, leaft they fhould be undone = 

In face of iudgcement he their right would ptead, 

Ne cucht the powre of mighty men did dread 

In their defence, nor would for gold or fee 

Be wenne their rightful caufes downe to tread, 

And when they ftoed in moft neceflitee, 

He did fupply their want, and gave chem ever free. 
XLIV. 

There when the Elfin Knight atrived was, 

— Vhe fir and chiefelt of the feven, whofe care 
Was grefis to welcome, towardes him did pas, 
Where fcemng Mercie, that his fteps upbare, 

And alwaites "led, to her with reverence rare 
He humbly louted in mecke iowlineile, 

* And feemely welconie for her did prepare ; 

For of their order fhe was patronefle, 

Albe Chariffa were their chiefeft foundereffe. 
XLY¥. 

There fhe awhile him flayes, himfelfe to ref, 

That to the reft more hable he might bee: 

During which time. in every good behef, 

And godly warke of almes and charitee, 

Shee him inftructed with great induftree : e 

Shortly therein fo perfect he became, 

That from the firft unto the lait degree, 

Fis mortali life he learned had to frame 


In holy righteouinefle, without rebuke or blame,* 


XLVI, 
"Thence forward by that painfull way they pas 
Forth to an hill, that was both fleepe and hy, 
On top whereof a facred chappell was, 
And eke a litle hermitage thereby, 
Wherein an aged holy man did ly, 
"That day and night faid his devotion, 
Me other worldly bufine!s did apply ; 
His tame was hevenly Contemplation ; 
Of God and goodnes was his meditation. 
XLVI. 
Great grace that old man to him viven had, 
Yor God he often law from heaven’s hight ; 

* All were his earthly eien both bleat and bad, 
wind this ugh great age had loft their kindly fight, 
¥et wondrous quick and perfannt was his ipright, | 

pis cag ew, that cap behold the fumne. 


‘That his fraile thighes, nigh weary aud fordonne, 

Gan faile, but by ber helpe the top at laft he wonne, 
XLYIII, 

There they do find tnat godly aged fire, 

With fnowy Inckes.adewne his fhoulders fhed, 

es hoary froft with fpangles doth attire 

"Phe mofly braunches of an oke haife ded. 

Each bone right through his body weil be red, 

Jind every finew feene, through his long faft ; 

For nought he car’d his carcas long uufed ; 

ilis mind was full of {pirituall repait, 

And pyad his ficth to keép his body low and chaft. 

KLIX. 

Who when thefe two approchine he afpide, 

Ac their firit prefeace orew agrieved fore, 

"Phat fortt him Jay his hevenly thoughts aftde ; 

ind had he net that dame respected mure, 

Whom highly he did reverence aud adore, 

Fis would net once have moved for the knight, 


; Dweilt forty daies upon; whe 
"Vhat bil they feale with ail their powre and might, | 
' The bitter dvome of death 
. He did receive, whiles afhing fire about T- 


Bok he , 


_ They him faluted ftanding far afore, 

Who weil them greeting, humbly did requight 

And afked to what end they clomb that tediay: 
hight? 


; “* What end,” quoth the “ thould « cate we Take 


ec fuch : caine, 
But that fame end, which every livin wight - 
“ Should make his make, high heaven'to attaige? 
* fs not from hence the way that ‘ease — 
“ To thar moft glorious houfe,th=+ gifftreth bright 
“With burning ftarres and ever-livin fire, 
‘¢ Whereof the ketes are to thy hard behight - 
« By wife Fidelia? thee doth thee require 
“ To thew it to this knight, according his defire." 

Line 

Thrice happy 1 man!” faid the, 4 the father erave, 
“ Whole ftaggering fteps thy ‘Ready hand doth 

“ lead, 
« And thewes the way his firfuil foule to fave, 
“ Who better can the way tedm... 7m aread 
“© Then then thyfelfe, chat was borh borne and bred 
“In hevenly throne, where thoufgnd angeis {hins?« 
« Thon doeft the praiers of the righteous fead 
“« Prefent before the Maiecfty divine, 
* And his avenging wrath to clemency incline, 

LA. 

© Yet fince thou bidit, thy pleafure thak* “dorine. 
“ Then conte, thou Man of Earth! anc fee the wayi 
“ That never yer was feene of Faries fonne, + ~~ 
“ That never leads the traveiler aftray; 
“ But after labors jong, and fad delay, 


—_—_—_ 





“ Brings them to ioyous reft_and endef $5: = 
“ But firft thou mu Ao tad pray, 
“ Till from her beads the {pright affoiled i is, o — 


a 


Lit 
That done, he leads chem. to the higheft mount, 
Such one as that fame mighty man of God, 
That blood-red billowes like a walled front 


! On either fide difparted with ‘his rod, 


Till that his army dry-foot through them yod, 
writt in fone 
With bloody letters by the had of Ged, ~ "= ¢> 
vu balefull’mone - 


4 


fhone ; 


: Ais, 
Or Ike that facred hit, whofe head full hie, 
Adornd with fruitfell olizes all arownd, - 
Is, as it were for endlefle memory 
Of that deare Lord who eft thereon was fownd,. 
For ever with a flowring girlond crownd: . 
Or |ike that pleafaunt mount, that is foray _ 
Through famious poets verfe cach where renownd, 
On which the thrife three learned ladies play 
Vheir hevenly notes, and make full many a lovely 
lay, : 
LY. 
From thence, far off he unté him did fhew a 
A littie path that was both Reepe and long, 
Which to a goodly citty led his vew, (ftrong 
Whole wals and towres were builded high ang 


Canto X. 


Of perle and precious ftone, that earthly tong 

Gann: defcribe, nor wit of man can tell; 
20 high a ditty for my fimpie fong : 

Th: Citty of the Greate King hight it well, 


Wherein_eternall peace and happinefle doth 


dwell, 
‘ LV1. 


pan flood gazing, he might fee - 
. ble fied angels to and fro defcend 
robbed enn gludfome companee, 
And with Se Mepeinto that citty wend, 


r 


_— 


* Panthea, ney | the brighteft thi 
s owl proofe ali othes wife | weene ; 


“To be cternized, that 


“ee ANd thane faire Ymps 
a ale , 


As commomy 7 frend does with his frend ; 

Whereat he wondréd much, and gan enquere 

What ftately building durft fo high extend 

Her lofty towresunto th: ftarry (phere 

And what unknowio nation qhere empeopled 

were. . 

. LVIt. 

* Faire Knight,” quoth he, “ Hierufaiem that is, 

“ The new Hierufalem, that God has built 

« For thole tower ip that are chofen his, 

¢ His chofen paople purg’d from finful guilt 

“With presiouseJped, which cruelly was {pilt 

« On curfed tree, of that unfpotted Lam 

& That for the finnes of all the worid was kilt; 

«© Now are they faints all in that citty fam, | 
“Race dear unto their God then younglings to 

, el dam,” , . 

, to, «OLY. 

tt Tull now,” faid then the knigh® “I wéened well 
“ t great Cleopolis, where 1 have beene, 
‘takich that faireft Faery Queene doth dwell, 


—_ 
' 








Lartie imete ait that might be feene; 
And that t tow 


} m built of chriftall} 
- ¥  € clene, . 
that was; 


* For this great citty that does far furpas, . 
* And this bright angels towre quite dager: 
* towre of gias "’- a 
LIx. 
 Mfoft trew,” then faid the holy aged man ; 
« Yet is polis fgr earthly frame 
a ireft recent eie bcholden can; 


that 


eo” and weil befeena:s all knights of noble name, 


as ortall booke of Fame 


me to haunt, 
that foveraigne dame, 
Yor guerdon graunt 5 


hat covett in th "s 







« And does their fervice k 
© That glory does te th 


« For fhe is hevenly bone, and heven may iuitly 


“ yaunt. 
fprong out from Englifh 


*’ How ever now accompted Elfin’s fonne, 

« Well worthy docft thy fervice for her grace, 

« ‘To aide a virgin defolate fordonne : 

« Bot when theu famous victory hait wonne, 

And high emongtt ali knights haft hong thy 
« fhield, 3 

s* Thenceforth the fuitt of carthly conqueft fhonne, 

« And wath thy hands from guilt of bloody held, 

© For blood can nought but fin, and wars Qut for- 

| * rows yield, 
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#6 To yandez fame Hierufalem dee bend, 


6y 
LXI. ° 
“ Then feek this path that I to thee prelage, 
“© Which after all to heaven that] thee fend 5 
“ Then peaceably thy painefull pilorimage:! 
© Where is for thee ordaind a bleficd end ; ee 
“ For thou emongtt thofe faints, whom thou doeft. 
a“ fee, | 
“ Shale be a faint and thine owne nation’s frend 
“ And patrone: thou Saint George fhait called bee, 
“ Saint George of mery England, the figne of vic- 
“ toree.” 
LXII. 7 
“ Unworthy wretch,” quoth he, “of fo great 
“ orace, *.” . fom 
* How dare I thinke fuch glory to attaine ?” 
“ ‘Thefe that have it attaynd were tn like cace,"’ 
Quath he, “as wretched, and liv’d in ike paine.” 
< But deeds of armes muft } at lait be faine, 
« nd ladies love, to leave, fo dearély bought ?”” 
‘© What need of armes where peace doth ay re- 
.* maine,” 
Said he, “ and battailes none are to be fought ? | 
© As for luofe loves they are vaine, and vanilh inte 
nought." 
LXIII, 
“ Q let me not,” quoth he, “ then turne againe 
“ Backe to the world, whole ioyes fo fruitleffe arey 
« But let me here for aie in peace remain, 
“ Or flreightway on that laft long yelage fare, 
* That nothing may my prefent hope empare.” 
“ That may not be,” fa.d he, “ne maift thou yitt 
 Forgoe that royal maides bequeathed care, 
“ Who did her caufe intothy hand committ, ——_- 
“Till from her cumigg foe thou have her freely + 
a te _ 


“ guitt.” 
LXiv. : a. 
“ Then fhall I foene,’ quoth he, ‘fo God me. 
““ grace, + * 


« Abett that virgin’s caufe difconfolate, 

“ And fhortly back returne unto this place, 

¢ To walke this way in pi'grim’s puore eilate. 

“ But now aread, old Father, why of jate mn 

« Didf thou behight me borne of Englith blood, — 

& Whom all a Faeries fonne doen nominage?” 

“ That word fhali I,” faid he, ‘* avouchen good, 

“ Sith to thee is unkmowne the cradle of thy -, 
* brood. po 

LXY. 

For well I wote thou ipring from gncient race 

“ Of Saxon kinges, that have with mightic hand, 

« And many bloudy battles fought in place, | 

“ High reard their royall thr.ne tn Britane land, 

« And vanquilht them, unabie to withilund : 

“ From thence a Faery thee unweeting ret, 

“ There as thou flepht in tender fwadhing band, 

t And her bafe Elfin brood there lor thee left : 

“ Such micn do chaungelings call, fo chaungd by 
‘© Faeries theft. ; 

Do LXVI. 

“ Thence fhe thee brought into this Faery Lond, 

“ Andin an heaped furrow did thee hyde, 

« Where thee a ploughman al unweetivg fond, 


1 ashe his tovicfome teme that way did guyde, 


| rer 
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And brought thee up 4n pioughman’s ftate to His feeble fence, and too exceeding fhyne : 





“byde, So darke are earthly thinges compard to things. 
« Whercof Georges he thee pave to name 5 . divine. | OF 
« Till prickt with courage and thy forces pryde, . LEVEL, 
"Yo Fary Court then cam’ft to feck for fame, — | At afl, whenas himfelfe he gan to fynd, 
“ And prove thy puffiant armes, as feems thec be y To Una back ‘he caft him to retyre, 
“* became.” ] Whe him awaited ftili with penfive mydd. 2 _ 
a LXVII. Great thankes and goodly meede. to phat” good. 
« @ holy Sire!’ quoth he, how dhall I quight fyre co! 
© The many favours I with thee have fownd, | He thens departing gave, for his payneshyr 
“ That halt my name and.nation redd aright, ]\Se came to Una, who him ioyd tote 
« “And taught the way that does to heaven bownd?” | And after litle reft gan him.delyre, ” 
'This faide, adowne he locked to the grownd, Of her adventure myndfpll for to bee? * - 


'To have returnd, but dazed were his cyne, | So leave they take of Calia and her danghters 
‘Through paling brightnes, which did ‘quite con- three. a ST as 
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CANTO Xt, 


The Knight with that old Dragon fights 
"Two dayes inceflantly ; 

The third him overthrowes, and gaynes 
Moit glorious victary. 


i. 






Hron timtaf® gaNitwex for Una fayre, 
“To thinke of thefe her capti.y parents deare, 
And their fordaited kingdom a repayre : 

, ety: a tney now approached nearc, 
With hartie wordes her-knight the gan to cheare, 
And in-her modeft manner thus befpake; 

“ Dear Knight! as deare as ever knight was 

deare, 
s That all thefe forrowes fuffer for my fake, 


Oe ae! behold the tedious toil ye for me 
A ake P 


.. II. 
« Now are we coe unto my native foyle, 
"2 And tothe place where all our pereilles dwell ; 
‘+ Here ‘hauntes nde: and does his daily 


_ fpoyles gf 
¢ Pherefore hencefopth bee at your keeping well, 
“ And ever ready fa\your foemar fell : 
“ The fparke of nob} corage now awake, 
ae ti your excellent felfe to excell : 
Azief thall ye evermore renowmed make 
‘“ Above all knights on earth that batte:ll under- 
take.’ 


* 


vit. 
And pointing forth, “ Lo yonder is,” faid fhe, 
& The brafen towre, in which my parents deare 
¢ For dread of that huge feend emprifond be, 
© Whom I from far fee on the walles Appeare, 
“ Whole fight my feeble fonle doth greatly cheare, 
“ And on the top of -all 1 do efpye * 
« "Phe watchman wayting tydings glad to heare ; 
a —_ —_ |. I L 


oe es Pa 


es er 


we 
With that they heard a roaring hideous fewnd, 
That all the ayre with terror hlled wyde, 

And feemd uneath to thake the-dedfatt ground... 
Eftfoones that dreadful dragon they.efpyee, - 
Where ftreckt he lay upon she Jupeystide ... 

Of a.great hill, himfelfe like a great BUEy 
But all fo foone as-he from far defcryde —_—[ fill, 
Thofe gliftring armes, that-heaven with bght did 
He rousd himfelfe full blyth, and haftned them 


untill. 


v. 
Then badd the-enight his lady yede aloof, 
And to an hill herielfe withdraw afyde, 
From whence fhe might behold that 
proal, mo | 3 
And eke be fafe from daunger far delcryde ¢ 
She him obayd, and turnd.a little wyde. : 
Now, O thou facred Mule! moit learned dante, 
Fayre ympe of Phocbus and his aged bryde, . 
The nourfe of Time and everlafing Fame, y 
That warlike handes enpobleft with immortal 
name ; oo 


bagtailles 


| > 
| O gently come-into my feeble brett, 


Come: gently, but ‘not with that mightie rage 
Wherewith the martiall troupes thou doef intel, 
And hartes of -great heroés doeit enrage, 
That nought their kindled corage may afwage >. 

Soone as thy dreadfull trompe begine to fownd, ~ 
The God of Warre, with his fess equipage -_.- 
‘Thou doeft awake, fleepe never he fo.fownd, , 

And feared nations doeft with horror Nern¢ a 


Li. 


"That with his largeneffe meafured much and, 


 Zuike plated cote of fteele, fo couched sieare 


arch dint of fwerd, nor pufh of pointed speare ; 


-. His hoge long tayle, wownd up in hundred foldes, 


. "Whofe wreathed bouchtes whenever he unfoldes, 
7 Jt fweepeth all the land behind him farre, 


- Both deadly fharp, that tharpeft fteele exceeden 
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Vit. | Wyde gaped, like the grielly mouth of hell, 
Fayre Goddeffe | lay that furious fitt afrde, Through which into his darke abyffe all ravin fell._. 
Till of watres and bloody Mars doe fing, . SIE ° 
And Bryton fieldes with sarazin blood bedyde," And that more wendrous was, in either iaw 





Pwixt that great Faery Queene and paynim king, . Phree rinckes of pron teeth enraunged were, 
That with their horror heven and earth did ring; ; In which yett trickling blond and gobbets. saw 
A worke of labour long and endleffe prayfe : : Of late devoured bodies dic appeare, 7. _— 
But now 4 while lett downe that haughtie firing, That fight thereof bredd cold congealed fer” good 
And to my tunes.thy fecond enor raile, | Which to increafe, and all at once to kill 
That 1 this man of God his godly armes may |; 4 cloud of {meothering fmoke and fulpayred” 

blaze. | | Out of his ftinking gorge forth wwiatth 

Vill. 
























| That all the ayre about with fowke znd ftench 
By this the dreadfy} beatt drew nigh to hand, did fill. ‘2. * - 
Halfe flying and halfe footing in his hafte, xIV. 


His blazing ¢yes, like two bright fhinieg fhieldes, 

Did burne with wrath, and fpark‘ea living fyre: 

As two broad beacons, fett in open fieldes, 

Send forth their flames far off tovever fhyre, 

And warning give that enemies confpyre 

With fire and {word the region to invade, 

Se flam’d his eyne with rage aptetancorous yTes 

But far within, as mm a hollow glade, 7 

Thofe glaring Jampes were lett that made a dreada. 
ful fhade. ‘ ~ 


And made wide fhacow under his huge swalte, 
As mountaine doth the valley overcaite. ) 
Approaching nigh, he reared high afore 
His body monftrous, horrib:e, and valte, 
Which, to increafe his wondrous greatnes more, 
Was fwoln with wrath, and puyfon, and with 

bleody gore? 

| 1X. | 

And over all with brafen feales was armd, 


IV. 

So dreadfully he towardes him did pas, 
Forelifting up aloft hi- fpeckled bref, 

And often bounding on the brufed gras, 
As for great ioyance of his new-come g° eft. 
Eftfoones he gan pdvance his haughcy creit, 
As chauffed bere his briftles doth upreare, 


And fhoke his feales, to battaile ready dreft 


That nought mote perce, ne might his corfe bee 
harmd | | 


Which, as am eagle, fceing pray appeares 

His aery plumes doth rouze, full rudely dight, 
So fhaked he, that horror was to heare 5 : 
For, as the clafhing of an armour bright, 


Buch noyfe his roufed-feales did fend unto the | That made the Red-croffe knight nig 
- knight. 7 | Se feare, | are 
oe x. As bidding bold defance to his fo' man neare. 
His flaggy winges, when forth he did difplay, XVi. | 


Were like uvo fayles, in which the hi tlow wynd 
Fs gathered full, and worketh {peedy way ; . 
And eke the pennes thar did his pinions bynd, 
Were like mayne-yerds with flying canvas lynd ; 
With which whenas him lift the ayre Co beat, 
And there by force uhwonted paflage fyud, 
The cloudes before him fiedd for terror great, 
And all the hevens food ftill, amazed with his 
threat. : Se 


The knight gan fayrely couch Tissoag Sp saee 

And fierfely ran.at him with rigorous mignt 5 

Lhe pointed fteele, arriving rudely theare, 

His harder hyde would nether perce nar bight, 

But glauncing by, foorth pafied forward right 3 

Yer fore amoved with fo puiffaint puth, 

The wrathfull beaft about him turned kght, 

And him fo rudely paffing by sid bros, 

With hié long tayle, that horfe ay d man to grou 
‘did rafh. : 






1. 
, LVEF 

Both horfe and man' up lig)itly rofe againe, 

And frefh encounter tows tes hjm addrett 5 

But th’ ydle ftroke yet back:: rccoyld in vaifie, 

And found no place his deg’.ly point to reft. 

Exceeding rage enflam’d tie furious beaft, 

To be avenged of fo great etefpight 3 7 

For never felt his imperceable breft 

So wondrous force from haad of living wight, 


Does overfpred his long bras-{caly back, * 


And thick-entangled knots adown does flack, 
BRefpotted as with fhieldes of red and blacke, 
And of three furlongs does burt little lackes © 
And at the peint two ftinges infized arre, 


- ° farre. Yet had he prov’d the powre of many 4 puillant 
_ KIL. ‘knight. : | 

But ftinges and fharpeft fteele did far exceed, | XVIII. 
The tharpnelle of ‘his crue-rending clawes : Then with bis waving wings difplayed wyde, 
Dedd was it fure, as fure as death indeed, Himfelfe up high he tifted from the ground, ” 
Whatever thing does touch his ravenous pawes, And with ftrong flight did forcibly divyde 
Or what within his reach he ever drawes. ‘ The yielding ayre, which might too feeble found 
Bat his moit hideous head my ton gue to tell Her flitting parts, and element unfound, | 


Does tremble} for his deepe devouring iawes Yo beare lo greate a weight : he cutting way 


Ti 


Canto XT. 


With his broad fayles, about him foared round ¢ 
Ag lait low flouping with unweldy fway, 
Paccht up both horfe and man, to beare them 
‘= quite away. oo 
: . MIX, 
meng heathen bore above the Jubjeet plaine, 
“igs ewyiien bow a fhaft may iend, 
© meng trong did him at lait conftraine 
adowne before his flightes end: 
—* yitke prvfuming to contend 
With hurdy totra,gbeve his hable mighe, 
His wearie poungeés all in vaine doth {pend 
"le truffle the prey too heavy for his flight, 
| Which coming down to ‘ground, does free itfeife 


by hi; “ . 
— xX 


He fo diffeized of is griping groffe, 
The knight his thailant {peare againe affayd 
‘In tis braseplated body to embofle, 
And three mens ftrength into the ftroake he layd, 
Wherew®h the fs bean:e quaked as affrayd, 
And giasi¢ing worm his fealy necke, did glyde 
anf under his left wing, then bread diipiayd, 
"Lhe percing iteele*there wrought a wound full 
wyde, | 
That wich che uncouth fmart the moniter lowdly 
(~~ cryde. 
ro XXI, . 
f ryde aspraging feas arc wont to rore, 
me Wnty Rorme his wrathgul wreck does 





ee 





wet threat, | 

so Ruling billows beat the ragged fhore, 
mA’ & earth would fhoulder frem her feat ; 
wR  reedy gu wioes ,u s he would eat 
we WP ighbour element in his re. 
emit the bluftring bre‘hren b= 
ea irom olf his ftec fail henge, 
rous battaile make, each other to ¢- 







RXTI. 
The fleciy head ftuck fait fill in his flefh, 
Tull with his cruell clawes he fnache the wood, 
j nder brpke; forth &owed irefh 
river of Kiacke gory hicod, 
rac crowned all tl ¢ land wherean he flood: 
the ifreame the-ect *ypuld drive a water-mull : 
w Tyeoly augmented was re furxous mood 
ith bitter fence of his +:eepe-rooted ill, 
That flames of fire he thy’ e™ forth from his large 
nofe-thrill. » 
XXL 


His hideous tayle then husted he absut, - 
» Apa shtreyish wit enwrat the nimble thyes 
yi his<Th fomy tieed, whofe conrage flout 
Striving te lvofe che kuort that fait him tyes, 
Hitafelfe in {treighter bandes too rath implies ; 
That to the vround he is perforce conftraynd 
To throw his ryder; who can quick:y ryfle 
From off the earth, with durty blood diflaynd, 
For that reprocifuilfali right fowly he dildaynd: 
XKLY. | 
And fercely tooke his irenchand blade in hand, 
Beat which he itroke fo turicus and fo fell, 








Phat nothing fecmdthe puiliga:ce could withitand: : 
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Upon his cre the hardned yron fell’; 

But his more hardned creft was armd fo well, 

That deeper dint therein it would not take ; 

Yet fo extremely did the buffe him quell, °~ 

‘That-from thenceforth he fhund the like to takeg: 

But when he faw them come he did them ai. 
turfake. a 

XR. 

The knight, was wroth to fee his ftroke beguyld, 

And fmot againe with more outrageong might; 

But backe againe the {pareling fteele recoy!d, 

And i-ft net auy marke where it did light, 

A+ if iv adamant focke it had been pight. 


: The beaft im. patient of his fmarting wound, 


And of fo fierce and forcible defpight, | 
Thought with his winges to ftye above the ground, 
But his late wounded wiug unferviceable found, 
XXVI. . 
Then fall of grief and anguifh vehement 
He lowdly brayd, that like was never heard, | 
And from his wide devouring oven fent - 
A flake of fire, thar flafhing in his beard 
Him ail amazd, and almott made afeard > 
The feorching flame fore {winged all his face, 
And through his armour all his body feard, 
That he could not endure fo cruell cace, 
But thought his armes to leave, and helmet to us 
lace. : | 
EXVil. 
Not that great champion of the antique world, 
Whom famous poetes verfe fo much doth vaunt, 
Ard hath for twelve huge labours high extold, 
So many furies and fharpe fits did haunt, 
When him the poyfoned garment did enchaunt 
With Centaures blood, and bloody verfes charmd, 
“As did this knight twelve thoufand dolours daunt, 
Whom fyrie fteele now burnt, that erft hifm arhd, 
That erft him goodly armd, now moft of ‘a him 
harmd. co | 
XXVIII. 
Faynt, wearie, fore, emboyled, grieved, brent, 
With heat, toile, wounds, armes, imart, and ine 
‘ ward fire, 
That never man fuch mifchiefes did torment, 
Death better were, death did he oft defire, 
But death will never come when needes require? 
Whom fa difmayd when that his foe beheld, 
He caft to fuffer him no more reipire, 
But gan his iturdy fterne about to weld, — 
And him fo ftrongly fiscke, that to the ground 
him feld. . | 
XX1X. 
{t fortuned, (as fayre it them befell) . 
Behynd his backe, unweeting where he flood, 
Of auncient time there was a fpringing-well, 
From which fatl trickled forth a filver flood, 
Full of gréat vertues, and for med’cine good : 
Whylome, before chat curfed dragon got 
Thar happy and, and all with innocent blood 
Delyld thofe facred waves, it rightly hot 
The Well of Life, ne yet Kis vertucs had forgot : 
XXX, 
For unto life the dead it could reftore, 
And guilt of finfuli crimes cleane wahh away 3. 
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ae e that with 6 chnefle were infected fore. . 
Ie could recure, and aged long decay 
Renew, as oné were borne that very day. 
Both Silo this, and lordan, did excell, 
And th’ Enplith Bath, and eke the Germa Spau, 
| Ne can Cephile, nor Hebrus, match this well; 
Into the fame the knight back overthrowen fell. 7 
%XXI. 
Now gan the golden Phozbus for to -fteepe 
His fierie-face in billows of the welt, . 
And his faint fteedes watred in ocean deepe, 
Whiles from their iournall labours they did reft; | 
Whan that infernall monfter, having kelt . 
His wearie foe into that living well, 
Gan high advaunce his broad difcouloured breft | 
Above his wonted pitch, with countenance fell, | 
And clapt bis yron wings, as.victor he did dwell. ! 
REX}. 
Which when his penfive lady faw from farre, 
Great wae and forrow did her foule aflay, 
As weening that the fad end of the warre, 
And gan:to hirheft ‘God entireiy pray, 
That feared chaunce from her to turne away : 
With folded hands, and knees ful! lowly bent, 
All night fhe watcht, ne ence adowne would lay 
Her dainty linsbs in her fad dreriment, 
But praying dlill did wake, and waking did la- 
ment, 


| 


EXXIH. 

‘Josmorrow next gan earcly to appears, 

That Titan roefe to runne his daily race ; 

But earcly-ere the morrow next gan reare 

Out of the fea faire Titan’s dewy face, 

Up rofe the gentle virgau from her place, 
And looked all about, if fhe might {py 

‘Her loved knight:to move his manly pace; 
For dhe had great doubt of his fafety, 

Since fate the faw him fall before his enimy. 

XXXIV, 

‘At laft the faw where he upftarted brave 

Out of the well, wherein -he drenched lay; 
és eagle frefh out of the ocean wave, 

Where he hath lefte his plumes all hory gray, 
And deckt hinrlelle with fethers youthly pay, 
dike cyas havke yp mounts-unto the dkies, 
His newly-budded -pinions to afflay 

And marveiles at himielfe ttil as he fies: 


So new this new-berne knight to batteill new 


did rife, . yO 
XExv. 
Whom when the damned feend fo teeth did (py, 
No wonder if he wondred at the fight, 
~ And doubted whether his late enimy 
It were, or ether new-fupplied knight : 
He, now to prove his late renewed might, 
High brandithigg his bright deaw-burning blade, 
Upon his crefted {calp Jo fore did fmite, 
That to the fcull-a yawning wound it made 4 
The deadly dint -his dulled fences all difmaid. 
XXXVI. 
2 wote not whether the revenging fteele | 
Were hardned with that holy water dew 
Wherein he fell, OF r harper edge did feele, 


— oh ee ae) 












| As hundred ramping lions feemd to yr 
| Whom ravenous hunger did conitraine ¢ 
Thee gan he toffle alott his itratg tehesriraines a 


(Boek y. 


| Or other fecret vertue did enfew s | 

fis never could the force of flefhly arme,, 

j No molten metall in hts blood embrew ; 
{For till that ftownd could never wight hin he me 
| By fubtiity, nor flight, nor might, nor, , mighty 


charme,. 
| XIXVII. ee Le 
| ‘The eruell wound enraged him fo foyefood —- 
| That loud he yelled for exceeding pay" yre$ - 


x 


And therewith fcourge the buxoné aire fo fore, 


That to his force to yieiden it was faine; | 
| Ne ought his fturdy flrokes might and afore, 


‘That high trees overthrew, 
tore ; © 3 
AXEVUISS 
The fame advauncing high above his head, 
With fharpe indented fling fo rude him {mott, 
That to the earth him drovamarerfirickei dead, 
Ne living wight would have him life bchott : 
The mortall fting his angry needle fhott a 
Quite through his thield, and ‘in his fhoulder feasd, 
Where faft it ftucke, ne ‘would thereout he pott t 
The griefe thereof him wondrous fore difeasd, 
Ne might his rancling paine with pati --e ber 
 ~peas’d. 


ocks in peeces 


XXXII, 
But yet more siindfull of his henour del 
Then of the grievous fmart which hie cee 
From Joathed foile he gan him lightly © 
And flrove to locfe the far infixed a 


Which when in vaing b“tryca” Cab 

Inflam’d with yeti a raging bhi, 2B 

And ftrooke & ftrongly, that tae kn en yi 

Of his. huge taile he git . 
Five joints thercor he hewd, and nat the ftump 


him lefte. | 
IL. 
Hart cannot thinke what ‘outrage and what cries, 
With fowle enfouldred fmoake and flalhing fire, 
The hell.bred beait threw forth unk the ikies," ne 
That all was covered with darknefic Utse . 
Then franght with rancour dnd mnpor gee yo x 
He caft at once him to aye’ ge for all; 
And gathering up hinfvile out of the rire. 
With his uneven wings did fiercely fall [withall, 
Upon his fanapebrieh ihigld, and grypt it fai 
cL. 
Much was the man enfumbred with his hold, 
In fear to lofe his weagon in his paw, 
Ne wift yett how his telaunts to unfold;° —7_~ 
Nor harder was from Ceherus greedy sane “Say 
To plucke a bone, then from his crueil claw 
To reave by ftrength the griped gage away; 
Thrice he aflayd it from his foote to draw, 
And thrife in vaine te draw it did affay ; 


It booted nought to thinke to robbe him -of hi 


pray. 

XL, 
Tho when he faw no power might prevaile, 
His trufty fword he caid to his laft aid, 


ZrTL....e "tk OL. COT .wm.. 5s" 1 tk". Ff... 7th. 


(ania &T. 


and double blowes about bim ftoutly laid, 
ha: ghsuncing fire aut of the yren plaid, 


¢ {parckles from the andvile uf to fly, - ; 
Woxn heavy hammers on:tbhe wedge are fwalds , 

_ Therewieh at lait he forf-him-tounty ; 
rdone of nig -prafping feete, him to defend therehy.: 


he % LILE 
° "Tall ftr apes 


ote, faft fixed on-his fhield, 
9 let thems, ftrength nor firoks. mote 
ee le a d tae 4 
To loofe, ne peatye, warlike pledge to yield, 5 
He finott thereat tvith all his might and maine, 
"Feiat nought to wondrous puilfuunce ought ful. 
: tae : . 
Upon the wigt the lucky fteele did light, 
And made fuch w.y,that hewe it quite intwaine: 
‘Ihe paw yet miffed not hi- minifhe might, 
_ But hong [til on Nie fhield, asit at Arft was pight. 
F .  RLEV. : 
For griefe thereof, and devilifh defpight, 
From hisinferng?urnace forth he threw 
Huge Adhics, thgt dimmed all the hevens light, 
rald in duikith frecke and brimftone blew = 
As burning Aetna trom his boyling flew . 
Doth belch out flames and rockes in peeces broke, 
. And ragged ribs of mountains moiten new, 
«rapt in cole-blacke clowds and filthy finoke, 
yo That be land with ftench, and heven with hor- 
ff 7". pghoke. 
~~ RLY, “ 
wie hear hercof, and harmful peftilence, 
Ws. . . 
th noyd, tha: ferft him to retire 


hig cole, 





rom 


cn 


ALAM ard for his bef defence, 
fave hus boveefrom he {eorching fire, 





“Widych he from Lellifh entraites Ae expire 

te chaunft (eternal] God that chatice did guide) 

A coiledeeneward, in the mire 
His nigh torwearied iceble feet did flide, . 

And downe he fell, with dread of fhame fore 

terrifide, 
XLV 

There grew a goodly tree 
Moaden with fruit o; apples rofy redd, 

s they pure verfiben had heen cide, 
Fovreol great vert tes over all were redd ; 

Fer happy dife to alisghich thereon iedd, 

Ag hife cke everlafting Mid befall ; 

Great God it planted in gnat bleffed ftedd 

With his almighty hand/oMi did it call. [fall. 

‘The Tree of Life, the wime of our irk father’s 

SEI. 

In ali the world like wag-not to be fownd, 
“Save that foile, where“all good things did grow, 
Rnd oth {prong out of the fruicfull grownd, 

As incorrupted Nature did them fow, 

rit) chat dredd dragon ali did overthrow. 

Another ike faire tree eke grew thereby, 

Whereof whofs did eat, eftfoones did know 

Both good and ijl: O mournfuil memory! 

‘Yhat tree throngh one man’s fault hath doen us 
ath to dy. 


i. 
him faire befide, 






XLVIU. 

From that firft tree forth flowd as from a well, 
n 44: : 
Atickhng ftreame of balme, mof foveraine 


a 


f 
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And dainty deare, which.on the ground ftill fell, . 
And overfiowad all the fertile play. 0 


| As it had.deawed bene with timely naiite : 7 _ 


iLife:and Jong. healah that gracious ointment gaye, 
And deadly ‘wounds could heale, and reare-2pReme, 
Vhe fenceleffe corfe appointed fur the graves * . +. 

Into.that fame he tell, which.did from death higp - 

a oe 

For nigh thereto the ever-damned beat - 

iDurft not approach. for he was deadly mage, 
And all that life preferved did detcit; 
"Yet he-it oft adventur’d to invade 

By this the drouping day-light gan to fade, 
And yield his rowme to fad fucceeding Night, 
Who with her fable mantle gan to fhade 

The face of earth and ways of living wight, 
And high her burning torch fet up ip heaven 

bright. me | 


] 


/- 


L, 
| When gentic Una faw the fecond fall 


Of her deare knight, who weary of long fight, 
And faint through loffe of bloed, mev’d rot at all, 
But lay as ina dreame of deepe delight, 
Beimear’d with pretious balme, whole virtuoug 

might ; 
Did heale his woundes, arid fcorching heat alay, 
Againe fhe Rricken was with fore affright, 
And for his fafetie gan devoutly pray, 
And watch the noyous night, and wait for inyous | 

day. 

LI. 

The ioyous day gan early to appeare, 
And fayr Aurora from the deawy bed 
Of aged Tithone gan herfelfe to reare * 
With rofy cheekes, for fhame as blufhing réd 3. 
Fler colden locks for haft were loofely thea 
About her eares, when Una her did marke 
Clymbe to her charet, all with flowers fpred, 
From heven high to chace the chearelefle dacke ; 
With mery note her lowd falutes the mounting 

larke, | 

_ “LI. 

Then frethly up arofe the doughty knight, 
All healed of his hurts and woundes wide, 
And did himfclfe to battaile ready dight ; 
Whofe early foe awaiting him befide 
To have devoured, fo foone as day he fpyde, 
When now he faw himfelfe fo frefhly reare, 
Asif late fight had nought him damnifyde, — 
He woxe difmaid, and gan his fate to feare; 
Nathelefle with wented rage he him advaunced 

neare : | 

LILI, | 

And in his firft encounter, gaping wyde, | 
He thought at once him to have fwallowed quight, 
And rufht upon him with outrageous pryde; 
Who him recounting fierce, as hauke in flight, 
Perforce rebutted back. ‘The weapon bright 
Taking advantage of his open iaw, | 
Ran through his mouth with fo importune might, 
i hat deepe emyerft his darkfome hollow maw, 
And back retyrd, his life blood forth withal did 


dravw, 


F 


9 


E79. 
So downe he fell, and forth his life did breath, 
That vanifht into {m¢ke and cloudes fwift ; - 
So downe he fell, that th’ earth him underneath 
Did grone, as feeble fo great load to lift: 
So downe he fell, asan huge rocky clift, 
Whoie falfe foundation waves have wafht away, 
Wrh dreadful poyfe «s from the mayneland rift, ” 
_ And rolling downe, great Neptune doth difmay ; 
| Bo downs he dell, and like an heaped mountaine 
. ye | | 


THE FAERY QUEENRE. 


] Se huge and horrible a mafs it feemd, 
+ And his deare lady, that beheld it al], - 


Bok ie 


A 
Durft not approach for dread, which the mifdéemd: 


But yet at lait, whenas the direfull feepd. ~~ 

She faw not ftirre, off-thaking vaine attri 

She nigher drew, and faw that ioyous chd; 

Then God fhe prayfd, and thankt h¢r faiths 
Enigh®, 7 

That had atchievde fo great a comet | by hismight, 


iv." | 
The knight himfelf even trembled at his fall, 


a 





i 
7 





FHE FAERY QUEENE, 


BOOK &£ CANTO XIK 


Fayre Una to the Red-croffe knight — 
 Betrouthed is with i 1UY 5 - 
Though falfe Dueffa it to barre 
Her falle fcightes doe imploy. 


17 y ae t 


| Iv. _ 
EMOLD i fée the haven nigh at "hand - Then pan triumphant trompeta fownd on hye, . 
ae my weary courfe to bend;  ° That fent to heven the ecchoed report 
Vere the mame fhete, and bearc up with the land, Of their new ioy, and happie vidory 
The which afore is fayrly to be kend, Gainft him that had them long oppreit with tort, 


And feemeth fafe from fterms, that may offend: . And faft imprifoned in fieged fort. 
“There this tayre virgin, wearte of her way, +. | Then all the people, as in folemne feaft, 
Muit landed bee, aow at her iowrneycs end; To him affembled with one full canfort, _ 


< here che gay reel barke a.while may fay, ' Reioycing at the fall of that great beatt, 
ss ill rig w wynd an C eather call her thence away. , From whofe eternall bondage now they were 
F scarfely hed Phoebus a ‘the glooming Eaik | . 


relealt. 
Vt harnelled his fyric- “gooted teeme, 
Ne reard above the earth, his flaming creaft, 
When the laft deadly Tifa: aloft did fleeme 
That figne of lajt-out-bgeathed lite did feeme 
Unto the watchman on “he caftle-wall, 
Who thereby dead that pale full beaft did deeme, 
’ And® hisard and lad¢ lowd gan call. 4 | 





v.. , 
Forth came that auncient lord and aged queene, 
Arayd in antique robes downe to the grownd, 
And fad habilements right well befeene : 
A noble crew about them waited rownd, 
Of fage and fuber peres, all gravely gownd j 
Wham far before did march a goodly band 
Of tall young men, all hable armes to found, 


1 
wm 


ats w he had fecne the dragon’s fatall fall, | But now they laurcl braunches bore in hand ; 
nl, _ Glad figne of victory and peace in all their land,_ 
Uprofe with hafty ioy and feeble {peed | | | ; VI, 
That aged fyre, the lord of all that land, © Unto that doughtie conquerour they came, 
And looked forth, to wect if trew indeed. — |, [| And him before themfelves proftrating low, 
Thole tydinges were, as he did underfland; . Their lord aud patrone loud did him prociame, 
Which whenag trew by tryall he out-fond, - , And at his feet their lawreji boughes did throw. — 
“He badd to open wyde his brafen pate, - 1 Soone after them, alt dauncing on a row, © 
Which long time hed beene hut, and out of hond | The comely virgins came, with girlands dight, 
roclaymd ioy and peace through all his ftate, | As freth as fowres in meadow greene doc grow, 
fies dead now was their fue, which them forrayed | | When morning deaw upon their leaves doth light, 
late, 7 . | And in their hands feet timbrells all upheld on, 


a 0 St hight, 
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VI. 7 

And them before the fry of children yong : And after to his pallace he them bringes, . 

Their wanton fportes and childifh mirth did play, . With fiaumes and trompets, and with clariors 
And to the maydens fownding tymbreis long | {weet, | # 
in well attuned notes aioyous lay, And ail the way the isyous pesple finges, — 

And made delightfuil mufick all the way, | And with their gar:nents ftrowed the pac-Ttags 
Untill they came where that fayre virgin ftood; | Whence mounting up, they fynd pury — 
As fayre Diana in frefh fommer’s day _ meet 7 


 ‘Beholdes-her nysaphes, enpaungd- in. fhady- wood;., @fall. that royall princes court became : 
- Some wreftis, fonte do rom, fonse bathe ia chriftall. | And alk the floore was underneath’ themdr: - 


flood. :- - Befpredd-with cofily fcarlott et great name, 

oo : SEN - | Qa which they lowly fitt, and ftting purpofe 
So fhe beheld thofe maydens meriment frame. OF ; 
With chearefall vew; who whento her theycame, | __- XIV. Pl 

 ‘"Themfelves to ground with gracisus humbleffe | What ncedes me tell their feaft and-Zoodly guize, 

bent, | In which was nothing riestous oor vane ! 
And her ador’d by honorable name, _ _ | What needes of dainty difhes to devize, 
Lifting to heven her everlafuugiame; 1 OF comely fervices, or courtly tlayne ? 
‘Then on her head they fett a girlond greenc, _ My narrow leaves cannot in them contayne 
And crowned her twixt earneft and twixt game; | The large difcuurfe of roiall princes face z 
Who in herfelf-refemblance well beleenz, © Yet was their manner then bat pate and playne, 
Did feeme fuch as fhe was, a goodly maiden | For th’ antique world excefle and-pryde did hate; 
queene. : Such proud iuxurious pompe is frollen up but lace 
1x. . XV. 
And after all the rafkall many ran, ‘Then when with meates and driakes of every kinde 
‘Hieaped together in rude rablement Their fervent appetites they quenched had, J 
"To ‘fee the face of that victorious mam, “That auncient iord gan fit occafion finde 
- ‘Whom all admired, as from heaven feut, Of ftraunge adventures and of perils,” 
And gaz'd upon with gaping wonderment ; Which in his travell him befallen-hy 


_ “But when they came where that dead dragon lay, | For to demand of his renowmed guc 
| . Stretcht on the ground in monitross large extent, Who then with utt’rance grave, andont 7 
The fight with ydie feare did them difmay, . fad, no 







Ne durft approath him nigh, te touch, or once | From poynt to poynt, as i -c oxpreic, 
aflay. Dilcourit hits voya nag his requell’ 


ba | | | XVL. ‘ee 
Some feard, and: fedd’; fome-feard, and’ well i¢ | Great pleafiste“mixt with pitifg] regard, 


faynd; | That godly kiug ane queene did pailOmatty™ 
One, that would wifer-feerne then afl the reff, Whryles they his pittifull advensures heard, 
Warnd‘hinr- net touch; for yet perhaps remraynd =| That oft they did lament his luckicfe ftate, 
Some fnegring life withis his hollow brett, And often blame the too importune fate, 
Or in his wontbe might lurke fome hidden nefk That heapd on him fo many wrathfall wreakes; 
Of many dtayonertes, his fruitfull feede's For never gentic knight, as he of late, 
Another {sidé, thatin his eyes did-reft So toffed was in Fortune's me freaky 
Yer foarkling fyre, aad badd thereof take heeds And all the while fal téeares Bedeawd the Yamane 
Ancther faid, he faw him move his eyes indeed. cheeks. ; ; 
. x1; xvy" . 
Oxe stosher, whtetreat her foole-hardy chyld Then fayd that reyall woh in fober wife, 7 
Lid conve teo neare; and with his talents play, « Deare Somme! greapgcene the evils which ye 
Halfe dead throught feare, fer lisle babe revyl'd,. “ Bore . - . 
And to het goflths garin connfell fay, | © From firft to laft in ¥y r late enterprife, 
« How can Itell bat that his talants may « That I note whether Sraife or pittyf more 3 


«Yer Rracch my forte; or rend his tender hand?” * Por never living man,J weene, fo fore « j~— ~~ 
So diverffy. thenifélves in vaine they fray ; ‘ In fet of deadly daungers was diftres “<5 % 
Whilés fSme ofore bold tomecafure him nigh fand | “ Bat fince now fafe ye feized have the fhore, * 
Tu prave Row manyracres lie did fpred of Jard: « And well arrived are, (igh God be bleft') 


* 


Kit. « Let us dévize of eafe and everlafting ei.” 

Thus Hneked-all the folke- him rownd abcut; | XVIII. . . 
The whilés-that hoarie king, with all his traine, | “ Ah! deareft Lord,’ faid then that doughty 
Beitig atrived where that champion ftout * knight, 

_” After his foes defeafannce did remaine, “* Of esfe or reft | may not yet devize, 
Him goodly greetes; and fayre does entertapne « For by the faith, which | to armes have plight, 
With princely gifts of yvory aid eold, “ T bownden am, ftreight after this emprize, 
And thoolind thankes him yceldes for all his paine; |“ (As that your daughter can ye well advize) 
‘hen when his daughter deare he does behold,  Bach~ to retourné to that great bacry Queeney 


Ter dearely doth imbrace, and kiffeth manitold. |“ And her to ferve fixe yeares in warlike wie 


2 


Gatto. Ait. 


* * tecne . 


oe Therefore I ought dave pardon till I there have | 


“ beene.” 
. XIX, 
“ -Unhappy falls that hard neceffity,” 
Qeoub he, * the troubler of my happy. peace, 
‘*and vowed foe of my felicity, 
+~plo I avainft the fame can jultiy preace : 
ei Gace thet band yc cannot new releafe, 
4 Nor doen unds;-4for vowes tay not be vayne) 
«« Soone as the terme of thofe fix yeares thall ceale, 
“6¥e then fhall hether backe retourne agayne, 
“* The marriage to accomplifh vawd betwixt you 
p ‘ twayne: . 
 ¢ XX. . 
« Which for my. part 1 covet to performe, 
“ In fort as through the world I did proclame, 
« That whofo kild that monfter moft deforme, 
* And him in hardy battayle overcame, 
*t Should have mine onely danghter to his dame, 
« And of my kitgdome heyre apparaunt bee; 
“Therefore fincegnow to thee perteynes the 
“ fame, 
« By dew defert of noble chevalree, 


« Both daughter and eke kingdome lo I yield to | 


a 
xXXT 


Phew forth hy cafled that his daughter fayre, 
She taireft Un’, his onely daughte? deare, 
souely daughter‘and his onely hayre : 
Wht feth proceeding with fad fober cheare, 
“As bright 35 doth the. morning itarre appeare 
Ots of the caf, With flaniice lockes bedight, 
"1 tell that dawn,ng day is drawing neare, 
And to the world does bring long-wifhed light ; 
So faire~sndtreth that ladyeihewd herfelfe in 
fight : - 
XXII. . 
So faire and ftefh, as frefheft flowre in May; 
For fhe had layd her mournefull ftole afide, 
d widow-like fad wimple throwne away, 
herewither heavezly beautie fhe did hide, 
ese“; her wearie iourncy fhe did ride ; 
fod on her now « garment fhe did weare 
All lily white, withoutsn fpat or pride, 
~Yhat feemd like filke and river woven neare, — 
Bur neither filke nor filver therein did appeare. 
. MXIT 
The blazing brightneffe ¢f her beauties beame, 
And glorious light of her rin-fhyny face, 
To tell, were a3 to ftrive cgainit the ftreame; 
, Nx regged-tines are all too rude and bace 
- Her heavenly lineaments for to enchace. 
Ne wonder; for her own deare-loved knignt,. 
All were fhe daily with himfclfe in place, 
Did wonder much at her celefiial fight : 
Oft had he feene her taire, but never fo faire 
dight. 
| XXIV, 
So fairely dight when fhe im prefence came, 
She to her fyre made humble reverence, 
And bowed low, that her right well became, 
And added grace unto her eagellence ; 


al 
” 
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THE FAERY QUEENE, 
“ Gainft that proud paynim king that works her - 


. 
* * »~» * 





Sd 


Who with great wifedome and grave elequence 
Thus gan to fay—but eare he thus had fay, 
With dying fpeede, and feeming great pretence, 
Came running im, much like a man difmaydy 


A-meffenger with letters, which his meilzge fhyd. 
All in the open hali amazed {taod 
Att fuddeinneffe of that unwary fight, 
And wondred at his-braathleiie hafty mood ; 
But he for nought would fay his paflage righe, 
Till fait before the king he did alight ; 
Whierc falling flat, preat humbledic he did nmake, 
And kift the ground whereon his foot was pight 5 
Then to his handes-that writt he did betake, 
Which he difclofing, red thus, as che paper {pake ; 
UXVE, 
‘ To thee, moft mighty hing of Edea fayre, 
‘ Her greeting fends in thee fad hives: add 
* The wofull daughter ard forfaken heyre 
* Of that great emperour of all the Wel, _ 
© And bids thee be avized for the bett, 
‘ Ere thou thy danghter. linck m holy band 
* Of wedlocke to that new unknowen gucit, 
¢ For he already plighted his right hand 
‘ Unto another love, and to another Land. 
XXXVI. . 
To me, fad mayd, or rather widow fad, 
He was affyaunced long time before, 
And facred pledges he both gave, and had, 
(Falfe ertaunt knight, infamous, 4nd forfwore) -_ 
Writneffe the burning altars, which he fwore, 
And guilty heavens of his bold perrury,. 
Which though he hath polluted oft of yore, 
Yet I to them for ivdgment iuft doe fly, 
And them coniure t’ayenge this thamefull. 
“ iniury. | ek Ty. 
; ZXV¥IIB OR 
Thercfore fince mine he is, or free or bond, — 
Or fale or trew, of living, or elfe dead, : 
Withhold, O foverayne Prince! your hait+hond 
From knitting league with him, I you aread; 
Ne weene: my right with Rrength adowne to 
* tread, : * 
Thro’ weakneile of my widowhed or woe, : 
For Truth is ftrong her rightfull caufe to plead, 
And thall finde friends, if need requireth foe, 
So bids thee wellzo fare, thy neither friend nor 
* foe. 


CC :  . 


~~ -_§ FF 


‘ Finzssas 
XUEX; 


Wher he thefe bitter byting wordes had red,. 
The tydings ftraunge did him abafhed make, — 
That ftitl he fate long time aftenifhed, . 

_ Ag in great mufe, ne word to createre fpake, 


At lat his folemne filence thes he brake, 
With doubtful! cyes faft fixed on his quefkt ; 


© Redoubted knight ! that for myne only fake 


* 


' ‘Thy: life and honoer Jaté aventureft, 


* Let nought be hid from me that ought to be 


« expreft, 


XEE. 


“« What meane thefe bloody vowes and. idle 


« threats: 


“© ‘Throwne out from womeniih invpatient mynd ? - 


fo 


:; What hevens, what altars, what enraged heates, 
* (Here heaped up with termes of love un- 


 kynd) 

« My confcience cleare with guilty bands would 
« bind? ; 

“ High God be witnefle that I guiltlefle ame : 

« Bat if yuurfelfe, Sir knight, ye faulty fynd, 

“ Or wrapped be in loves of former dame, 

*. With cryme does not it caver, but duclole the 


* fame.” 
XEEI. 
To whom the Redecrofle knight this aniwere 
fent + 


* My lord, my king, be nonght hereat difmayd, 
® ‘Til well ye wote, by grave intendiment, 
e What wonian, and wherefore, doth me upbrayd 
« With breach of love and loialty betrayd. 
« Tt was in my mifhaps, as hitherward 
« | lately traveild, that unwares I itrayd 
< Out of my way, through perils ftraunge and 
t hard ; 
* That day fhould faile- me ere [ had them all 
* declad. 
XXXII. 
There did I find, or rather | was fownd, 
« Of this fale woman, that Fidefia hight, 
«t Fideffa hight, the faife. dame on grownd, 
e¢ Mott falfe Dueffa, royall richiy dighr, 
* That eafy was tenveighe weaker fight ; 
#* Who by her wicked arts and wicly fkill, 
* ‘Too falfe and ftrong for earthly {kill or might, 
® Unwares me wrouyht unto her wicked wu, 
# And to my fee betrayd, when left I feared 
ke tf 1.’ 
EXXIII. 
Then ftepped forth the goodly royall mayd, 
And on the ground herfelfe proitcating low, 
With (cher countenance thus to him fayd; 
«© pardon me, my foverarne Lard, tu fhow 
® The fecret treafons which of jate 1 know 
« To have bene wrought by that falle forcereffe ; 
“ She, onely fhe, it is that earft did throw 
“ This gentle knight into fo great diftreffe, 
“ That death him did awaite in daily wretched- 
“ neffc. . . 
XEKIY. 
|“ And now it feemes that the fuborned hath 
“« This crafty meffenger with lecters vaine, 
« To worke new woe and unprovided f{cath, 
“© By breaking of the band betwixt us twine $ 
« Wherein fhe ufed hath the practicke paine 
Of this falfe footman, clockt with fimplenefle, 
& Whome if ye pleafe for to difcover plaine, 
“ Ye fhall him Archimago find, | gheile, 
"The falfeft man alive; who tries thai) find no 
 lefie.”" 
KEV. 
The king was greatly moved at her [peach, 
. And all with fuddein indignation frarght, 
Bad on that meflenger rude hands to reach. 
Eftfoones the gard, which on his ftate did wait, 
Atrache that faytor falfe, and bound him ftrait 
Who feemingly forely chauffed at his band, 
As chained beare, whom cruel) dogs doc bait, 
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Pook f. 
With ydle force did faine theni to withitand, - 
And often femblaunce made to {cape out of their 

hand. | 

: “XXXVI. 

But they him lay’d full tow in dungeon decpe, 

And bound him hand and foote with irow chains, . 

And with continual watch did warcly keejes 

‘Who then would thinke, that by- his fubtle 

trains Yew 

He could efcape fowle death or deadly paws t ~~" 

Thu, when that prince’s wrath was pacifide, 

He gan renew the late-forbidden bains, 

And to the knight his daughter dear he tyde 

With facred rites and vowes forever to abyde. 
ZXXVII. y 

His owne two hands the holy knotts did knuct, 

That none bur death for ever can divide ; 

His owne two hands, for fuch’% turne moft fitt, 

The houfling fre did kindle an provide, 

And holy water thereon {princkled wide ; 

At which the bufhy teade a groome did light, 

And facred jamp in fecret chamber hide, 

Where it thould net be quenched day nor nighf,=: 

For feare of evil fates, but burnen ever bright. 
AXKVIII. 

Then gav they fprinckle all the pofts with wine, - 
And made great feaft co folemnize that day- 
They all perfumde with frankincenfe divine, 
And precious odours fetcht from far away, 
That all the hevfe did fweat with great aray; 
And all the while fweet Muticke did apply 

if 























- 
=~ 


Her curious {kill the warbling votes to 

‘l'e drive away the dull mylaychaly, — 

The whiles one fungasrg of ipve and iollity 
° XXKIX, oF 

During the which there wag an heavenly noie 

Heard fownd through all the paffiits plealantly, 

Like as it had bene many an gogels voice 

Singing before ch’ vternal Maietty, 

In their trinall tripheitics on hye ; 

‘ct wilt no creature whence that hevenly {weet 

! Procecded, yet each one felt fecretly 

Himfelfe thereby refte of bjs fencesegecet, 

And ravifhed with rare imprefhon im rie 

XL. 
Great ioy was made that day of young and old, 
And folemme feafte pyoclaymd throughout th 
_ dand. mA 

That their exceeding’mirth ay not be told : 

Suffice it heare by fignes ro underitand 

The ufual ioyes at knitting of iove’s band : 

Vhrife happy man the Anight himfelfe did hold, 

Poffeffed uf his ladies hart and hand. 

And ever, when his eie did her behold 

His heart did feeme to mit in pleafares mani 

fold. 


™_ = 


XL 

Her ioyous prefence and [west company 

in iull content he there did lo: g entoy 5 

Ne wicked envy, ne vile gealaly, 

His deare delights were hable to annoy? 

Yet fvimming in that fea of blistul ey, 

He nought forgott how he whilome had fworr 
In cafe he could that monflrous bealk deftroy, - 


ante XT THE FAERY QUEENE, i 


Unto hia Faery Queene backe to retourne $ 
‘Ehe which he fhortly did, and Una left to 
mourme. 


| KLII. 
Now Brike your failes, yee iolly Mariners! 
For wet be come inte a quiet rode, | 
. Where we muft land fome of: our palicngets, 
and light this weary vefiedl of hier lode? 


Ion. Uh 
| 


Here fhe a while may make her fafe abode, 

Till fe repaired have her tackles (pent, 

And want fupplide : and then againe sbroad . 

On the dong voiagé whereto fhe is bent: | - 

Well may fhe {peede, and fairély finifh her ia 
tefit. mo 
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BOOK - 


CONTAYNING 


rH LECEND OF SIR GUYAN, OR OF TEMPERAUNCE. 


Xe 


Racer evell F wote, moft mighty Soveraine ! 
That all this famous antique hiltory 
Of fome tn’ aboundance of an idle braine 
Will indged be, and painted forgery, 
Rather than matter of init memory; 
' Sith none that breadeth living aire doth know 
Where is that happy Land of Faery, 
Which | fo much doe vaunt, yet no where fhow, 
But vouch antiquities which no body can know. 
if. 
But let that man with better fence advize, 
* That of the world leaft part to us is reds 
And daily how through hardy enterprize 
_ Many great‘regions are difcovered, 
‘hich to late age were never mentioned. 
Whoever heard of th’ Indian Peru? 
‘Or who in venturous vefle: meafured 
The Amazons huge river, now found trew ?. 
Or fruitfulleft Virginia who did ever vew ? 
tif, : 
Yet all thefe were when no man did them jnow, 
Yet have from wife: ages hidden beene ; 


And later times thinges more unknowne fhall | The 


| fhow. . 
Why then fhould witlefie man fo much mifweene, 


- 


That nothing is hut that which he hath feene ? 

What if within the moones fayre thining {pheare, 

What if in every other ftarre unfeene,. 

Of other wortdes he happily shou'd heare ? [peare. 

He wonder would much more; yet fuch to fome ap- 
So Iv. - ' 

Of Faery Lond yet if he more inquyre;. 

By certein fignes, here fete in fondrie place, 

He may it fynd; ne let him then admyre, 

But yield his fence to bee too blunt and hace, 

That note without an hound fine footing trace. 

And thou, O fayreft Princeffe under tky ! 

in this fayre mirrhour, maift behold thy face, 

And thine owne realmes in Lond of Faery, 

And in this antique ymage thy great aunceftry- 


¥v. 

The which O pardon me thua # unfold 

In covert vele, and wrap in fhadowes light, 

That feeble eyes your glory may behold, 

Which elle could not endare thofe beames bright, 

But would bee dazled with exceeding light. 

O pardon, and vouchfafe with patient care 

The brave adventures of this Facry Knight, | 
od Sir Guyon, gratiouily to heare, 

om great rule of temp’raunce goodly doth — 
apreare, 


- 


*? ay 


in w 
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BOOK I 


FAERY QUEENE. 


c¥yutro 1. 


Guyon, by Archimage abuid, 

The Red-crofs knight awaytes; 
fyndes Mordant and Amavia flaine 
With Pleafures poifoned baytes. 


To 

Tat conning archite& of canered guyle, 

hom princes late difpleafure lett in bands 
For falfed letier: and faburned wyle, a 
Scone as the Reéd-croffe knight he underftands 
To beene departed, out of Eden landés, — 
To ferve again his foveraine Elfin Qyeene, 
His artes he moves, and out of caytives handes 
Idimfelfe he frees by fecret. meanes unfeene, 
His thackles emptic lefte, himfelfe efcaped cleene. 


Li. | 
And farth he fares, full of malicious sirynd 

To work@ mifchiefe, and avenging woe, 
Wherever he that godly knight may fynd, 

His only hart-fore and his only foe ; , 

Sith Una now he algates mutt forgoe, 

Whom his vidtoriows handes did catit reftore 
‘To native crowne and kingdorh late ygoc, 
ere fhe enioyes fure peace for evermore, __ 
wether-beaten thip arryv'd om happie fhore. 









~—— | 11. 

Him therefore now the obiedt of his fpight 

And deadly feude he makes: him to ofiend 

By forged treafon or by open fight 

le feikes. of all his drifte the aymed end : 
hereto his fubtile engins he does bend, 

His practick witt and his fayre-fyled tonge, 

With thoufand other fleighres; for well he kend 
His credit now in doubtfull ballaunce hong ; 

For hardly could bee hurt, who was alréady ftang. 


Iv. 
Still aa he went he craftie ftales did lay, 
With cunning traynes him to entrap unwares, 
And privy {pyals flaft in all his way, 


fh. weeta what courte he takes. and how he fares, 


To ketch him at a yduntage in his {nares : 

But now fo wife and wary was the knight 

By tryall of his former harmes and cares, ==> + 

That he deferyde and thonned ftil] his fights. 

The fith that once was caught new bayt wil hard= 
ly byte. ~ 


. . v. - 
Nath’leffe th’ enchaunter would not fpare his 
In hope to win occafion to hia will; [payne 
Which, when he long awaited had in Wayne, . 

He chaungd his mind from one to other ill ; 

For to all good he enimy was fill. 

Upon the way him fortutied to mete, 

Fayre marching waderneath a fhady hill, . - 

A goodly kmgnt, all armed in harneffe meete, 


That front his head no place appeared to his fe: os 


| Vi. | | . 

His carridge was fall comely and uprighe, | a 
iis countenance demure and temperate, | 
But yett fo fterne and terrible in ght, oo, 
That cheard his friendes, and did his foes amate $ 
He was an Elfin borne of noble fate, 
And mickle worfhip in his native land ; 
Welt could he tourney, and in lifts debate, 
And kaighthood tooke of good Sir Huon’s hand, 
When with King Oberon he ¢ame to Fary Land. 

vit. . | 
Him als accompanyd upon the way , 
A comely palmer, clad in black attyre, ; 
Of rypett yeares, and heares all hoarie gtay, 
That with a ftaffe his feeble fteps did ftire, 
Leaft his long way his aged limbes fhould tire; 
And if by lookes one may the mind aread, 
He feemd to be a Jage and fober fyrey 

F ij 


Se 
And ever with flow pace the knight did lead, 
Who taught his trampling fteed with equal fleps 
tn tread. 
| VIIT. 
Such whenas Archimago them did view, 
He weened well to worke fome uncouth wyle ; 
Eftfoones untwifting his deceiptfull clew, 
@ gan to weave a web of wicked guyle, 
And with faire countenance and flattring ftyle 
To them approaching, thus the knight befpake ; 
% Sayre fonne of Mars! that fecke with warlike 
“ {poyle_ : 
* And-great atchievments, great yourfelfe to make, 
“ Vourhfafe to flay your ftced for humble mufers 
© fake.” | 


IX, 

He ftayd his fteed for humble mifers fake, 

And badd tell on the tenor of his playnt ; 

Who faigning then in every limb to quake 

Through inward feare, and feeming pale and faint, 

With piteous mone his piercing {peech gan paint; 

« Dear Lady! how fhall I declare thy cace, 

* Whome late I left in languorous conftraynt ¢ 

Would god thyfelfe now prefent were in place, 

To tell this ruefull tale; thy fighe ould wm 
“ thee grace; | 


hz 


That you, molt noble Sir! had prefent beene 
When that lewd rybauld, with vile luft advannit, 
S.aid firft his filchie hands on virgin cleene, 
To fpoyle her dainty corps fo faire and theene, 
As on the earth, great mother of us all, 
With Hving eye more fayre was never feene 
Of chaftity and honour virginall : 
Witres fe Heav’ns! whom fhe in vaine to help 
“ did cail,’’ . 
Xf. : 
“ How may it be,” fayd then the knight halle 
 wroth, (thence ?" 
That knight fhould knighthood ever fo have 
© None but that faw,”? quoth he, “ would weene 
“ tar troth, 
How fhamefully that mayd he did torment: | 
Her loofer griden lockes he rudely rent, 
Aud drew her on the ground, and his fharpe 
* fword 
Againft her fnowy breft he fiercely bent, 
* snd threatned death with many a bloodie word ; 
« Tonge hates to telt the reft that.cye to fee ab- 
* hord.” 
Oo Hit, 
Therewnh athoved from his fober mood, 
* And iives he yet,” faid he, “ that wrought 
« this act, | 
«“ And doen the heavens afford him vitall food ?” 
s¢ tie lives,” quoth he, “and boafteth of the fact, 
* Ne yet hath aty knight his courage crackt.” 
« Where may that treachour, then,’” faid he, “ be 
* found, 
* Or by what means mdy I his footing tract ?”’ 
® That hall I thew,” fayd he, “ as fure as hound 
‘Phe ftricken deare, doth chaleng by the bleed- 
“ing wound” "s 


Xe | 
Or rather would, (O would it fo had chaunft ‘) 
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He ftayd not 
And zealous | | 
‘Fo feeke that knight, where him that craby fyuyre 
Supposd to be. 


iil. | 
lenger talke, but with fierce fre 
hafte away is q ickly gone 


They do arrive anone, 


Where fate a gentle lady all alone, 
With garments rect, and heare difcheteled, 


Wringing her handes, 
Her fwollen eyes were much dishivured, - 
And her faire face with teares 


and making pitecus mone j 
was foviiy biub- 
bered. 


- 


RIV. 


The knight approaching nigh, thus to her faid,. 


it 


xv. 
Which when fhe heard, as mn de{pightfoll 


Faire Juady ! through fowle forrow lf bedi :ht 
Greate pitty is to fee you thus difmayd, 
And marre the bloffem of your beauty br’ sht ; 
Torthe appeale your griefe and hea; pught, 
And tell the caufe of your couce’ -od payne 5 
For if he Hive, that hath you “oen defpight, 
He thall you doe dew recompenfe agarne, 
Or els his wrong with greater ,uiffance main- 
v. {taine. 
wie, 


She wilfully her forrow did augment, 
And offred hope of comfort did defpife : 


} Her golden Jockes moft cruelly fhe rent, 


And {feratcht her face with ghaitly dreriment 


Ne would fhe fpease, 


ne fee, ne yet be feen, 


But hid her viface, and her head -lowne bent, 
Either for grevous fhame, of fox preat teene, 
As if her hart with forrow had transfixed beenc : 


XVI. 


Till her that fquyre befpake ; “ Madam, my liefe, 


‘i 
ct 
ce 
it 
di 


* And the weake minde with double 


When fhe her iquyre 
Her voluntarie-paine, 


For God's deare love be not fo wilfuil bent, . 

But doe vouchiafe now to ee e_relicic, 

The which good Fortune dotnit 

Sor what bootes 2 to weepe and to wayment? 

When ill is chaunft, but doth the ill inereale, 

woe tors 
[ peafe 

heard fpeake, fhe gan ape 

and feele fome fecret eale. 

XVIL 


agou prefent : 


+¢ ment.” 


Eitfoone the faid, * Ah! gentle truftie. Squyre, 





What comfort can I] wofull wretch conceave 2 
Or why fhould ever! henceforth delyre 
To fee faire heaven's face, and life not leave, . 
Sith that falfe trayteur did my honour reave ad 
Falfe traytor, certes,’ faids the Faerie knight, 
I read the man,that ever would deceave =. * 
A gentle lady, or her wrong through might 5s, 
Death were too tle paine for fuch a towle <e 
“ {pight. | SF 
XVII. 
But now; fayre Lady! comfort to you make, 
And reade who hath ye wrought this fhame- 
“ full plight, * 
That fhort revenge the man may overtake, 
Wherefo he be, andoone upon him light.” 
Certes,” faide fhe, “ 1 wote not hew he hight, 
But under him a gray fteede he did wield, 
Whoafe fides with dapled circles weren dight 5 
Upright he rede, and in his filver fhield [ Reid. 
He tere a bloodie croffe, that quarter’d all th: 
3 2 


Bod LON 


aw 


Ganto I. 
X1%. 


r , - ' . | 
“ Now by my head,” faide Guyon, * much 1 


“ mufe, 


| 
“ “Mow thd fame kiight fhould doe fo fowle amis, | 


‘& Or eytr ceremegzell fo abufe ; 

For ‘nay I boldly fay, he furety is 

* A right gcod knight, and trew of word ywis? 

& | prefent was. and can it witneile weil, 

“6 Fh? adventure of the errant damozedl, 

« In which he hath great glory wonne, as 1 heare 
“ tell, a 


. X® 

ANiathleife he thortly thall againe be tryde, 

“ $nd fairely quit him of the imputed blame ; 

«© kids be ye fure he dearety thall abyde, 

GMuake you god amendment for the fame : 

* Ali wroweg haye mendes, but no amendes of 
« fhanae, | : 

« Now therefore, Lady, rife out of your paine, 

« And Se the falving of your blotted na ne,” 

Full low fhe ffemd thereto, but yet did faine ; 

For fhe was infy, glad her purpoie fo to gaine. 


“i 


XX1, 
Her purpofe was not fuch as fhe did farne, 
_ Ne yet her perfon fuch as it was feene 5 
But under fimple fhew and femblant plaine 
Lurkt fale Duala fecretly unfcene, 
“As a chafte virgin that had wronged beene : 
S80 had her ew her difgrmld, 
To cloke her ewith forrow and fad teene, 
‘And cke himtelfe had eraftily devifd 
T'o be her {quire, and to do her fervice well aguild, 
XXII. 
Her late forlorne and naked he had found, 
e@Vhere fhe did wander in wafte wildernefle, 
Lurking in guckes and caves far under gro und, 
And with greene moile cov’ring her nakedneffe, 
To hide her {nate and loathly fiithincfie,: 
sith her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments 
And borrowd beauty fpoyld ; her natheleffe 
Th’ enchaunter findina fit fer his intents 
Did thus reveft, and deckt with due habjliments. 
XXIH. 
For alte did was to deceive good knights, 
‘And drawethgh from purfait of praife and fame, 
To tug in Muth and fentuall delights, : 
And end their daies with irrenawmed shame, 
And now excecding gricic him overcame, 
Torfee the Red-crete thus advaunced hye, 
feretere this craftie engine he did frame, 
Porsini his praile to ilire up enmitye 
Ob fpeh,as veriues like mote untae him all ye, 
** KX1¥. 
§5 now he Guyon guydes an uncouth way, 
‘Yhrough woods aud mouttaines, till they came 
at jaft 
nto a pleafant dale, that lowly lay 
Betwixt two hils, whofe high heads overplalk 
Nhe valley did with coole fhade overcalt ; 
‘hrovkh midft thereof a little river rold, 
By which there Gate a fuught with helme unlalte, 
Fitmlelfe refrefhing with the liquid cold, 
Attey bis travell long and labours mapifold, 
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‘ When armes he fwore, and ftreight did enterpris | 


XX ¥.- . 


“© Lo yonder he,” cryde Archimage alowd, : 
I did © 


¢ That wrought the fhamefull fact which 
« thew, | SO 
¢ And now he doth himfelfe in fecret fhrowd, -. - 
« To fly the vetigeaunce for his outrage dew"? . 
& But vaine; for he fhall dearely do hun rews 
© So God ye fpeed, and fend you good fucceffe, > 
t Which we far off will here abide to vew.” 5 * 
So they him Jeft inflam’d with wrathfulneffe, : 
That freight againft that knight his fpeare he did 
addrefie. 


* 


: XXVI, 

Who feeing him from far fo fierce to pricke, 

His warlike arms about him gan erabrace, 

And in the reft his ready fpeare did flicke ; 

Tho whenas Rill he faw him towards pace, 

He gan rencounter him in equal race. 

They bene ymett, beth ready to affrap, 

When fuddeinly that warriour gan abace 

His threatned fpeare, as if fome new mifnap 

Had him betide, or hidden danger did entrap; 

NXVII. 

And cryde, “ Mercie, Sir Knight: and mercie, 
« Lord! . 

& For nine offence and heedelefic hardiment, 

«© hat had almoft committed crime abhord, 

* And with reprochinil fhame mine honour fhent. 

‘© Whiles curied fteele againft thaf badge I bent, 

“ ‘The facted badge of my Redeemer'’s death, 

‘ Which on your thield is fet for ornament.” 

But his fierce foe his teed could ftay uncath, 

Who prickt with courage kene did cruel battell: 
breath. | . 

RXVIII. . | 

But when he heard him fpeake, freighymay he. 
knew ae 

His errour; and, himfeffe mclyning, fayd, 

« Ah! deare Sir Guyon, well becometh you, _ 

« Bnt me behoveth rather to upbrayd, : 

“ Whole hafty hand fo far from reafon ftrayd, 

* That almoft it did haynous vi:-lence 

“ On that fayre ymage of that heavenly mayd 

« That decks and armes your fhield with faire 
“ defence 1 

“ Your court’fie takes on you anothers dew of- 
* fence.” | 


: EXIX. 
Su beene they both atone, and doen upreare. 
Their bevers bright each other for to greets oP 
Goodly comportaunce each to other beare, +: 
And enterfaine themfelves with court’fies meets. 
Then faide the Red-croffe knight, “ Now motel 

wee, a , , 
« Sir Guyon, why with fo herte fahaancc, 
¢ And fell intent, ye did at earft me meet 5 
‘ Por th I know your goodly gouvernaunce, 
«© Great caufe, | weene, you guided, or lome uA- 

* conth chaunce.” 

HEN. | 
Cortes,” faid he, “ well mote | fhame to tell 
The fond encheafon that me hether led: 
« A falfe infamous faitour late befell 
«* Me for tagneet, that feemed il] befed, 
Fouy 


r 


* 


$5 


“« And playnd of grievous outrage, which he red 
« A knight had wrought againft a lady gent ; 
_ Which to avenge, he to this place me led, 
« Where you he made the marke of his. iitent, 
* And now is fled: foule thame him follow wher 
® he went.” TT 
XR! 
So can he turne his earneft unto game, 
Through goodly handling and wife temperaunce. 
By this his aged guide in prefence came, 
Who ivone as on that knight his eye did glaunce, 
Eftfoones of him had perfect cornizaunce, 
Sith him in Faery Court he late avis'd3 
And faid, *'Fayre Sonne | God give you happy 
_ :  chaunce, | | (vizd, 
@ And that deare cr. ffe uppon your fhicid de- 
#¢ Wherewith above all knights ye goodly feeme 
" * aguizd, BO 


Xx¥I1, | 

loy may you have and everlafting fame, 

Of late moft hard atchiev'nient by you doune, 

For which enrolled is your glorious name 

In heavenly regefters above the funne, 

Where you a faint with laints your feat have 
* wonne t 

But. wretched we, where ye have left your 

* ® marke, - | | 

«Molt now ancw begin like race to ronne, 

& God guide thée, Guyon, well to end thy warke, 

- & And to the wifhed haven bring thy weary 

te barke 4 


tf 


. a 


gi 


~ 2 


-& 


: RAXILL. 
& Palmer,” him anfwered the Red-croffe knight, 
« Fis be the praile that this atchiev’ment wrought, 
& Who made ny hand the organ of his might ; 
t More than goodwill ta me attribute nought, 
¢ For all £ did, 1 did bat as 1 ought.” : 
« But yon, faire Sir! whofe pageant next en- 
| is fay “s, mo, - 
© Wellmote yce thee,as well can wih your thought, 


‘ Thathome ye may report thrife happy newes 3 | 


és For well ye worthy bene for worth and gentle 
8 ghewes en 
7 XXXIV, 

So courteous conge both did give and take, 

With right hands plighted, pledyes of good will; 
‘Then Guyon forward gan his voyage make 
With his blacke palmer, that him guided fill; 


Gell he him guided over dale and hill, 
‘And with his fteedy ftaffe did point his way ; 
His race with reafon, and with words his will, 
Prot fowle intemperaunce he ofte did flay, 
‘And fuffred hot in wrath’ his hafty iteps to flray. 
2, . - XXX, . . ‘ oo r ‘ 
In this faire wize they traveild long yfre, 
*Shroweh many hard afl ayes which did betide, 
Of which He Honour ftill away did beare, 
‘And {pred his glory through all countryes wide. 
At lat, as chaunft then by a foreft fide 
To pafle, for futcour from the fchorching ray, 
“hey heard a raefull voice, that’dearnly cride: 
With percing fhrickes and many a dolefuil lay, 
Which tp attend a whiie' their forward ileps they 
: . ay. . 1 . . 1c 
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‘ That cleare fhe didc 


_ 


¥XXVE. 
* Byt if that careleffe hevens,” 
a“ fpife ” | 
« The doome of iuft revenge,"and take Jelight ~ 
“ To fee fad pageaunts of me ‘eumifetiog, “i 77 
‘ As bownd by them to live'in lives defpigi f, 
“ Yet can they not warne death fron wretched 


quoth fhe, “ de- 


© wight. | 7 
« Come then, come fone, come, {weeteft Death, 
Ec ty me, - + . 


« And take away this long lent Joathed hight : 
« Sharpe be thy wounds, but fweere the medicines 


Lt 


e, . ; 
« That lang captived foules from, weary thraldom. 


ee freee ; - 
XXXVEH. ,; 
« But thou, fweete Babe | whom frowning fro= rd 
se Vate , ‘ =e 


© Hath made fad witnelfe of thy >Ser’s fal, 

& Sich heven thee deignes to hold’in living fate, 
* Long maift thou live, ‘and better thrive-withall, 
« Then to thy lucklefie parents did befall ~ 

« Live thou, 2nd to thy mother dead attett, 

3 from blenithh criminal ; 

* Thy little hands embrewd in blecding brett 


f Loe 1 for pledges leave. So give me leave to _ 


* reff.” 
SEKVIIT. a 

With that a deadly *hricke the forth did throw, 
‘That through the wood re-ecboed “.grane, : 
Ang after gave a grone fo deept dxd low, 
That feemd her tender heart was fent in twaine, 
Or thrild with point of thoreugh-piercing paine : 
As gentle hynd, whofe fides with cruell fteele 
‘Through launched, forth her bleeding life does. 

raine, | - 
Whiles the fad pang approaching fhe does feele, 
Braies out her lareft breath, and up her cies doth 

— feele. ee 
a RXKIX. 


Which when that warriour heard, difmounting 


from which forth gufht a 


ftraict 
From his tall freed, he rufhe into the thick, 
‘And foone atrived where that fad pourtraict 
Of death and dolour lay, halfe-dead, ‘nalf-<qaick ; 
in whofe white alabatter breft did Dyck- | 
A cructl knife, that made a griely wownd, 
ftream of gore blood 
‘ thick, _ | 
That all her goodly garments Pind arownd, - 
And into a deepe fanguine dide the grafly grow... 
. roa . LL. t. ; . 
Pitifull fpectach= of deadly fmart, 
Befide a bubling fountairie low fhe lay, 


- 
= 


Which he increafed with her bleeding hart, 


And the'cleane waves with purple gore did ray 3 
Als in her lap’a lovely babe did play - 
His cruel {port inftead of forrow dew ; 

For in her ftreaming blood he did embay 

His litle Hands and tender joints embrew 5 
Pitifull {pedtacle, as ever ele did vew. 


MLL 
- Befides them both, upon the foiled gras, 


‘Phe dead corle of an armed knight was {pred, 


+ 


Cente. 


Whofe armour all with blood befprincled was; 
His ruddy lips did {myle, and rofy red : 
id paint his chearefull cheekes, yett being ded 5 
Seemd tophave beefe a goudly perfonage, 


Nov pours {t flowre of luftyhed, 
Fitt ts oie tarMady with loves rage 5 


But that fiers Fate did crop the blofiome of his.age. 


XLII. 

“Whom when the good Sir Guyon did behold, 
“HHis-hart gan Wexs a- jtarke as marble ftone, 
And tits frefh blood did ineze with fearcfall cold, 
‘That all his fences feein’d bereft attone ¢ : 
At laft his mighty gholt gan deepe to grone, - 

Ses lion, grudging 10 his great difdainc, 

Weournes inwardly, 


"fi ruth ana fraile affection did conitraine 


‘ygtout courage to ftoupe, and thew his inward 
rune 
: ELIE | 


Out of her gored wound the cruel] ftect 
He lightly fnatcht, and did the fleadgate {top - 
With 1s faa@e garment; then gan foftly feel 
Her feeble pifiie, to prove if any drop 
Of living blood yet in her veynes did hop; 
Which when he felt to move, he hr ped Laird 
"ro cali backe life to her forfaken thop; 

” So well he did her deadly wounds repaire, 
That at the lag fhe gan to breath out Living aire. 

= ZLIV. * , 


Which he geweiving greatly gap rciOlcey 
And go apr for wounded hart 
. Is meeteft mAi'cine) tempred with {[weete voice; 


% Ay me! deare Lady, which the ymage art 
¥ Ys, ymag 
« Of ruefull pitty and impatient fmart, 


.* What direfull chaunce, armd with avenging fate, 


4° Or curfed hand, hath plaid this crucll part, 
« Thus fowle to haften your untimely date ? 


Speake, O dear Lady! fptak: help never comes 


“ (oo Smet. 
 , EL. 
Therewith her dim eie-lids fhe up gan Teare, 
On which the drery death did fitc, as fad 
As lumpeof lead, and made darke clouds appeare : 
But when as him, all in bright armour clad, 
Befomher tanding the elpied had, 
As one. opt gpa deadly dreame aficight,;: 
Ghe weakef flarted, yet fhe nothing drad ; 
Streight dawne againe nerfelfe in great defpight 


She groveling threw to ground, as hating lite and 


. light. mm ! 
oo XLYL 
five gentle knight her foone with@preful pane 
Upigigd light, and fottl, did. pled: 
-fhrife he her reard aggethrile 1 funck azaine, 
Till he his armes about her fides gan fuid, : 
And to her faid, “ Yet if the frony cold 
« Have not all feized on your frozen hart, 
Det one word fall that may your griet unfold, 
x And tell the fecrete of your mortall fmart : 
“ Le oft’ finds prefent helpe who dovs his griefe 
“ impart. 


XLV: | 
' Then calling up a deadly looke, fulllow — - 
She feigh’t frem bottome gf her wounded bref, 
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and makes to himfelfe mone; 





And after many bitter throbs did throw ; 

With lips full pale, and foltring rong opprett: 

Thefe words fhe breathed forth from riven cheft ; 

* Leave, ah! leave off, whatever wight thou bee, 

“ Fo lett a weary wretch from her dew reft, 

® \nd trouble dying foulss tranquilitee + 

‘Take not avay now got, which none would give 
* to me,” ; 

XLVI | 

“ Aht far be it,” faid he, “ deare Dame, fro mee, 

“ To hinder foule from her defired reit, ; 

“© Or he d fad jife in long captivites ; 

“ For al] T deeke is but te have redreft . | 

“ The bitter pangs that doth your heart infeft. 


4 Tell chen, O Lady! tell what fatall priefe 


© Hath with fo huge misfortunes you oppreft, .. 

« that £ may caft to compas your reliete, | 

Or die with you in forrow, and partake your 
‘~ ® griefe.” | | 

XLix. so 

With feeble hands then itretched forth on hye, 

As Heven accufing guilty of her death, 

And with dey drops congealed in her eye, 

In thefe fad wordes the fpent her utmoit breath 3 

“ EHeare, then, O Man! the ferrows that uneath 

“ My tong can teil, fo far all fence. they yas; 

& Loe this dead corpfe, that lies here underneath, 

« The gentle knight that ever on greene Bras 


Gay ileed with fpurs did pricke, the good Sir 


“ Mordant was. 

| Le a 
“ Was (ay the while, that he is not fo now!) 
« My lord, my love, my deare iord, my deare lowe, 
“ So long as Hevens tuft with cquall brow 
¢ Vouchfaled to behold us from above. 
“ One day when him high corage did emmove, 
“© (As wont ye knightes to fceke adventures wilde) 
“He pricked forth his puiflant force to prove, 
* Me then he left enwombed of this childe, 


} * This tucklels childe, whom thus ye fee with blood 


« defild. 
Lt. | 
« Him fortuned Chard fortune, ye may ghefle) 


1 * Lo conte where vile Acraha docs wonne ; 


14 Acrafia, a falfe enchauntercie, ; 
ee That many errant knights hath fowle fordonne } 


| * Within a wandring land, that doth ronne 
{| * And ftray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling is ¢ 


* Fayre Sir! if ever there ye travell, fhonne 

« ‘The curfed land where many wend amis, 

“« And know it by the name; it hight the Bowre 
* of Blis. . 


Lit, . 

“¢ Her bls is all in pleafuce and delight, 
& Wherewich fhe makes her Javers dronken mad, 
« And then with words and weedes of wondrous 
‘ ‘ mint, 
On them {he workes her will to ufes bad : 
* My hicicit iord fhe thus bezuiled had, 
“ For he was Heih; (all flefh doth frayitie breed) 
“Whom when | heard to beene fo ill beftad, 
“# (Weake wretch) 1 wrapt myfelfe in palmer’s 

‘weed, ’ [great dreed, 
“© And cafe to feck him forth through canger and 
Fy | 


A 87 : 


sf 
$B. 


*¢ Now had fayre Cynthia by even tournes 
« Fl] meafured three quarters of her yeare, 
. * And thrife three tymes had filld her crooked 
« hornes, 

* Whenas my wombe her burdein weuld forbeare, 
* And bad me call Lucina to me neare. 
* (ucina came: a manchild forth I brought; 
* The woods, the nymphes, my bowres, Iny mid- 
. “ wives I weare, 

“Hard help at necd. So deare thee, Babe! I 

© bought 3 
& Yet nought too dear I deemd, while fo my deare 
ae T fought. 
Live 

«Him fo I fought, and fo at laft I fownd, 

«© Where him that witch had thralled to her will, 
In chaines of luft and lewde defyres ybownd, 
- And fo transformed from his former {kiil, 
< That me he knew not, neither his owne Nl; 
« Tillthrough wife handling and fairegovernauiace, 
 T him recured to a better will, 
“Purged from drugs of fowle intemperaunce ; 
The meanes 1 gan devile for his deli veTance. 

: LY. : 
* Which when the vile enchauntereffe perceivd 
** How that my lord from her I would reprive, 

#¢ With cup thus charmd him partiny fhe deceiw'd; 
‘ Sad verfe; pive death to him that death dees give, 
« And loffe of love to her that loves to live, , 

€ So foone as Bacchus with the nymphe does lincke,’ 
ff 50 parted we, and on our journey drive, 

* ‘Till coming to this well, he ttoupt to drincke : 
6 Phe charme fulfild, dead fuddenly he downe did 





4“ lincke. 
LVL. 
ce Which when I wretch”——Not one word more 
fhe fayd; | OS 


But breaking ‘off the end for want of breath, 
And flyding foft, as downe to fleepe her Iayd, 
And ended all her woe in quiet death. 

That {ceing, good Sir Guyen could uneath . 

From tearés abitayneé ; for griefe hie hart did grate, 
And from fo heavie fight lis head did'wreath, — 
Accufing Fortune and too cruell Fate, 

Which plonged had faire lady in fo wretched flate. 


LVIL, 
Then turning to his palmer faid, “ Old oyre, 
*€ Bchold the ymage of mortatirie, | ; 


« And feeble nature cloth’d with flethly tyre, 
* When raging pailion, with fierce tyranny, 


(THE FAERY QUEENE. 


Baw. 

“ Robs Reafon of her dew repaletie, 

« And makes it fervaunt to her bafeit part : 

* The ftrong it weakens with infirmitly, 

“* And with bold furie armes#he weakaft hart © 

“ The ftrong through pleafure cit Biter, the 

. “ weake through fm’rt.’* - 
LVIII. " 

« But Temperaunee, * {aid he, with golden fquirey. 

* Betwixt them both can meafure out a‘meane, ; 

** Nether to melt in pleafures whott defyre, - 

“ Nor frye in hartleffe criefe and dolefull Tene : 

“ Thrife happy mat! who faresthem both atweene. 

* But fith this wretched woman, overcome 

* Of anguith, rather than of crime hath bene, - 

* Referve her caufe to her eternall doome, ( . 

‘ And in the meane vonchlafe her honory Te 

« toombe?” oo 


_ 


Lik. » 
“ Palmer,” quoth he, * death is avfequall doome 
* To guod and bad, the common*inne of reft; - 
* But after death the tryall isto come, 
‘© When beit fhall bee ta them that Ayed bet : 
“ Burt both alike, when death hath ‘both fuppreft, 
© Religious reverence doth buriafl teene, 
“ Which whofo wants wants fo much of his reft s 
“ For all fo great fhame after death I weene, 
** As felie to dyen bad, unburied bad to beene.”. 
LX. ay . 

So both agree their bodies to engrawes 
‘The great carthes wonibe they Opgn te the fkys | 
And with fad cyprefle feembpiCGialirave 
‘Then covering with a clod their clafed eye, 
They lay therein thofe corfes tenderly, 
And bid them fleepe in everlafting peace + 
But ere they did their utmoft oblequy, 
Sir Guyon, more affection to increafe, 
Bynempt a facred vow, which none fhould ay 

eleace. 


Ux1. 


The dead knight’s fword, out of his fheath he 


drew, 
With which he cut a lock of all their heare, 
Which medling with their blood and earth, he 
threw, 
Into the grave, and gan devoutly fweare, <a*T 
* Such and fuch evil God on’ Guyofireare, — 
« And worfe and worfe, young Orphdne! be thy 
“ payne, 
“IF L or thou dew vengeance doe forbeare, _ 
“ Till guiltie blood her guerdon do ubtayne,” 


, So thedding many tears they clofd the casth agayi, 


—. 
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CANTO If 


Babes bloady handes may not be clenfe. 
The face of golden Meane ; 

Her fiftcrs, two Extremities, 

Strive her to banifh cleane. 


Tus when Sir Guyon, with his faithful guyde, 

Had with dew rites and dolorous jament 

‘Uhe end of their fad tragedie uptyde, 

She little babe up in his armes he hent, 

Who with fweet pleafaunce and bold blandifhment 

Gan imyle on them, that ratMer ought to weepe, 

As carelefie of "woe, or innocent 

Of that was doen; that truth enrperced deepe 

Jn that knightes hart, and werdes with bitter teares 
did iteepe ; 


a il, 
“ Ah! lucklefle Babe! borne under cruell farre, 
eh Arr adead parents balefull afhes bredd, 
® Full little woenelt thou what forrowes are 
“* Left thee fe porcion of thy livelyhed. 
“ Poor Orphane! in the wide world {cattered, 
7 “ As budding braunch rent from the native tree, 
x And throwne forth till ic be withered ; 
-* Such is the ftate of men; thus enter we 
Inta this life with woe, and end vaith miferee.” 
- ill. s 
; THR himfelfe inclyning on his knee 
Downe to that well, did in the water weene 
(Sa love does loath difdainfull nicitee) 
His guilty handcs from bloody gore to cleene : 
e wafht them oft and oft, yet nought they 
becne 
For ali his wathing cleaner: ftill he ftrove, 
Yet itis! the litle hands were hioody feene; 
The which him into great amazement drove, 
And into diverfe doubt his wavering wonder 
| cloye. 


Iv. 
He wift not whether blot of fowle offence 
Might not be purgd with water nor with baths 
Or that high God, in lieu of innocence, 4 
imprinted had that token of his wrath, — 
To thew how fore bleod-cuiltineffle he hat’th:  ° 
Or that the charme and wveneme which they 
dronck, —- 7 7 8 
Their bloed with fecret filth infe&ed hath, , 
Being diffufed through the fencelefs tronck, 
That through the great contagion direful deadly 
ftonck. | 


y 


v. 
Whom thus at gaze the palmer gan to bord 
With goodly reafon, and thus fayre befpake ; 
« Ye bene right hard amated, gratious Lord, 
*“ And of your ignorance preat marveill make, ° 
“ Whiles caufe not well conceived ye miftake : — 


| ™ But Enow that fecret vertues are infusd 


“ In every fountaine and in everie jake, 

“ Which who hath {kill them rightly to have 
“ chusd, | 

“« To proofe of paffling wonders hath full often 
“ usd; | 


Vi. 

* Of thofe fome were fo from the fourfe indewd 

* By great Dame Nature, from whofe fruitful. 

“ pa [deawd, 

“ ‘Their wel-heads fpring, and are with moifture 
‘Which feeds each living plant with liquid fap, 

“ And filles with flowres fuyre Floraes painted 

‘“* But other fome by guiite of later grace, [lap; 

** Or by good prayers, or by other hap, | 
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« Had vertue pourd inte their waters bace, 
* And thenceforth were renowmd, and fought 
« from place to place. 
VIT. Till that at laft they toa cgitle camey, 
& Such is this well, wrought by occafion ftraunge, | Built on a rocke adioining to the pars, 
* Which to her nymph befell. Upon a day, —-] Tt was an auncient worker antique fanie, 
* “Ag the the woodes with bow and fhaftes did® fh 


“tnd-wondrows ffrong by uaturesand by fkilful 
“ raunge. 


. frame. 
® The hart ffe bynd and roebuck to difmay, 
Yan Faunus chaunft to mect ber by the ways. 
And kindling fire at her faire-burning eye, 
Inflamed was to follow beauties chace, 
And chacedl her, that fait from him did fly ; 
As hynd from her, fo the fled from her enimy. 
Vii. 

« At Jafl when fayling breath began to faint, 
« And {aw no meanes to fcape, of ihame atirayd, 
@ She fet her downe to weepce for fore conitraint, 
* Andto D:anacaliing loud for ayde, 
* Her deare befought to Jet her die a mayd. 
“ The goddeffe: heard, and fuddeine where fhe 

fare, 7 [mayd 
Welling ont ftreames of teares, and quite Gils 
® With ftony feare of that rude ruftick mate, 
© ‘Tyansformd her to a ftone from ftedfait virgin’s | 


And fairly fair on foot, however loth; 
His double burden di‘ himyfore difeafe. 
So lang they traveiled wi little eafe, 
























XIII. - 
Therein three fifters dwelc of fundry fort, - 
The child#ten of one fyre by mothers three, 
Who dying whylome, did divide this fort 
To them by equail fhares in equall fee ; 
But ftryfull mind and divers qualitee we 
Drew them in partes, and each made others‘ oe: 
Still did they firive and daily difagree; 


The eldeft did againft the youngeit goe,.- 
And both againft the middeft meant" worker | 
Woe, a (a 


RIV. rs 
Where when the knight arriv’d, he wagright well 
Receiv’d, as knight of fo much wag} pccame, 
Of fecond fifter, who did far excTil 
The other two; Medina was fer name, 
A fober fad and comely courteous dame ; 


Fes ea 


© fate, Who rich arayd, and yet in modeft guize, 
1x in goodly garments, that her well became, ” 
* Low now fhe is that fone; from whofe two | Fayre marching forth in honora le wize, | 
:, “ heads, flow, | Him at the threfhold mett, ra vel did entcr- 
™ As from two weeping eyes, frefla ftreames do prize. ,. : : 
* Vet ceide through feare and old conceived UV eas 
| « dreads: 7 | She led him up into a gacdly borvre, 

* And: yet the fione her femblance fecrnes to | And comley courted with meet modeftic, 


Ne in her fpeach, ne in her haviour, 

Was lightneffe feene or laofer vanitie, 

But gratious womanhood. apd gravitte 

Above the reafon of her-:youthly yearces . 

Her golden lockes fhe roundly did uptye 

In braided tramels, that no loe“~—“heares 

Did out of order tray about her daintic caress 
x¥L 

Whileft fhe herfelfe thus bufily did frame 

Seemely to entertaine her new-come guctk, | 

Newes hereof-to her other fiiters came, 

1 Who all this while were at their wantogeTt, © 

Accourting each her frend with Iqvifh tett ; 

They were two knights of perelein puillaunce, 

And famous far abroad for warlike gelt, 

Which to. thefe ladies love did conntenannce; 

And to his miftrefle each Mimivlfe itrove to ads’ 


Wauncen 


“ fhow, [know ; 
* Shapt like a maide, that fuch you may her 
* And yet her vertnes in her wacer byde, 
* Kor it is chafte and pure as pureft fnew, 
s Ne lets her waves.with any filth be dyde, [tryde. 
* But ever, like herfelfe, unftayned hath been 


. x. 
# From thence it comes, that this babe’a bloody 
“ hand | 
& May not be clenfd with water of this well; 
* Ne certes, Sir, ftrive you it to withitand, 
* But let them ill be bloody, as befell, 
© That they his mother’s inmogence may tell, 
* Ay the bequeathd in her laf teitament ; 
"That as‘a facred fymbole it may dwell 
* In her fonnes fefh, to mind revepgement, 
“ And be for all chafie dames-an endicfle mom- 
* ment.” 
XVII. 
He that made jove unte the eldeit dame_ .. 
Was bight Sir Huddibras, an hardy man 3 
Yet not fo goad of deedes as great uf same, 
Which he by many rafh adventures wan, 
Since crratit armes to few he Brit began ; 
More huge in ftrength than wife in workes 
And reafon with foole-hardize over-ran 3 [ was, ' 
Sterne melancholy did his courage pas, _, | bras, 
And was, fer (errour more, ali armd in fhyning 
XVLIL. 
But he that lov’d the youngeft was Sanfl-y, 
He that faire Una late fowls outraged, 


xi, 

He hearkned to his reafon; and the childe 

Upraking, to the palmer gave to beare ; | 

But his fad father's armes with blo.de defylde 

{An heavic load, hinfelfe did lightly reare ; 

“And terning to that place, in which whyleare 

Fie left his leftie eed with gelden fell, 

And goodly gorgeous barbies, him found not theare: 

* By other accident, that eartt befall, ft kh 

He is cohvaide; but how or where, here fits not 
XMS. 

Which when Sir Guyen saw, all were he wroth, 

Yet algates mote he foft himfelfe. appeal’, 
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The moft unruly and the boldett boy 

That ever warlike weapons menaged, 

A-d a'] to lawleffe lug encouraged, 

Through ftrepg opinidp of his matchieffe might ; 
Ne ought eto he endamaged. . 

By tortious wrong, or Whom beréav'd of right ; 


He now ‘this ladies champion chofe for love to 
fight.° 


XXIV. 

Asa tall thip toffed in troublous fea, _ [pray 

Whom raging windes, threatning to, make the 

Of the rongh rockes, do diverfly ‘difeafe, 

Mectes two contrarie billowes by the wags. . 

That her on either fide doc fore allay, = ss 

And boaft to fwallow her in greedy graves =”. 

She feorning both their fpights does make wide | 
way, 

And with her breft breaking the fomy wave, 

Does ride on both their backs, and faire herfelf 
doth fave : 




























4A 


XIX. 
ela ewo gay knights, vowd to fo diverle loves, 
Each other does envy with deadly hate, 
‘yind daily warre againt his foeman moves, 
in hope to win more favour with his mate, 
Rj th’ others pleafing fervice to abate, 
To m ignifie his owne ; but when they heard 
How,,in ti:at place Hraunge knight arrived late. 
Both' yights and ladics forth righteangry far'd, 
And ferecrunio batreill fterne themielvea pre- 
par'd. 


XXV. : 

So boldly be him beares, and rufheth forth 
Between them both, by conduc of his blade, 
Wondrous great proweffe and heroick worth 

He fhewd that day, and rare enfample made, 
When two fo mighty warriours he difmade : 
Attonce he wards and flrikes, he-takes and paiess 
Now forit to yield, now forcing te invade, ' 
Before, behind, and round about him laies 3. 


st. 
‘But ere thay coe proceede unto the place 
Cy 3 


Where h themlelves at difcurd fell, So double was‘his paines, fo double. be his pruife, 
Ana cruell com®at-ioynd in middle {pace : oe _ ‘ZXVI. 
With horrible afMelt and fury fell  Straunge fort of fight, three valiaunt knights to 


: i¢e 
Three combats joine in one, and to darraine 
A triple warre with triple enmitee, 
All for their ladies fraward love to .gaiae, 
Which gotten was but hate. So love does raine 
In ftlouceft minds, and maketh monftrous warre; 
| He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe,” 
And yet his peace is but continual iarre. 
© miferable men, that to him fubied arre! 
: LKVII. 
Whilft thus they mingled were in furious armes, 
The fair Medina, with her treflestorne, 
His fun-broad fhield about his wriit he bond, And naked breft, in pitty of their harmes, 
And fhyning.blade untheath'd, with which he ran | Emongft them ran, and,falling them beforne, 
Unto that iteaa@tteir ftrife te underitond ; 1 Befought them by the womb which them ‘had 
And at his firft arrivall them began born, 
With goodly means to pacific well as he can. ‘And by the loves which were to them moft deare, 
XXL, And by the knighthood which they fure had 
Bu: they ham fpying, both with gready forfe fworn, 
Att once upon him ran, and him befct Their deadly cruell difcord to forbeare, 
males of mortali fteele without remorfe; 4 And to her iuft conditions of faire peace to hearts 
nd on his shiek like yron fledges het. XVFIL a 
As when a yer a tygre, being met But her two other fifters fianding by 
In cruell fighte, on Lybicke ocean wide, Her lowd gainfaid, and beth their champions had 
Efpye a traveiler with feet furbet, . Purfew the end of their ftrong enmuty, 
Whom they in equall pray hope to divide, As ever of their loves they would ba glad; ~~ 
Try fint their firife, and him affayle om everie | Yet the with pitty words and counfell ded 
fal fide. Still Rtrove their ftubborne rages to'revekag 
That at the laft fupprefhing fury mady 
| They-gan abftaine from dint af -direfall froke, 
And hearken to the fober {peaches which fhe 
fpoke. - | 


‘They heapt huge trokes, the fcorned life to quell, 
That «ll on uprore from her fettled feat 
The houfe was rayfd and all that in did dwell; 
Seemd that lowgg thunder with ainazement great 
Did rend the ing fkies with Hames of fould-. 
‘Tink? nea 
| MKT, 
“The noyfe tb&eof ciid forth that fraunger 
knight, 
To weet what dreadfull thing was there in hond ; 
Where whenas two brave knightes in bloody fight 
With deadly rancour he enraunged fond, 


XXIII. 
Bat he, not like a wearie traveilere, 
Their fharp affauit right boldly did rebut, 
Aud fuffred not their blowes to byte him nere, 
But with redoubled buffes them backe did put ; 
hofe grieved mindes, which choler did englut, 
Againfl thenfelves turning their wrathfall {pight, 
Gan avith new rage their fhicldes to hew and 
cut + _ 
But fil when Guyon came to pare their fight, 
With heavie load on him they frefhly gan’ to: 
* feight OT , 


XXEX, 

¢ Ah! poiflant Lords, what.curfed ewl {pright, 
Or fell Erinnys, in your noble harts, . 

“ er hellith brond hath kindled with defpight, | 
| And ftird. you up to worke your wilfull fmarts? 
is this the ioy of armes? be thefe the partes 
“HOF gicrious knighthaod, after blood to thratt, 
‘|< And not regard dew right and iak delarts ! 


m 


7 
7 


§2 
« Vaine is the yaunt, and victory unjuft, 
« That moréto mighty hatds than rightfal caufe 
« doth trait. 
XXX, 
t Andwwere there rightful canfe of difference, 
“ Vot were not better fayre it to accord. 
«Then with blood-guiltinefle to heape offence, 
**-And mortal vengeaunce ioyne to crime abhord ? 
«“ QO fly from wrath, fly, O my liefeft lord! 
& Sad be the fights, and bitter fruites of warre, 
sc Rd thoafanid daries wait on wrathfull {word : 
* Ne ought the praife of prowefle more doth 
“ marre, 
t Then foule revenging rage and bafe contentious 
€ yarres 
ZExI. 
But lovely concord and moft facred peace 
* Doth nourith virtue, and fait friendthip breeds; 
 Weake fhe makes ftrong, and ftrong thing 
« does increace, : : | 
& ‘Til ft the pitch of higheft praife exceeds : 
«© ‘Brave be her watres, and honorable deeds, 
«© By which fhe triumphes over yre and pride, 
“ And winnes an olive girlond for her meeds. 
tt Be therefore, OQ my deare Lords! pacifide, 
« And thiemificeming difcord meekly lay atide.” 
XXEIL. 
Her gracious words their rancour did appall, 
find funcke fe deepe into their boyling brefts, — 
"That downe they lette their cruell weapons fall, 
And lowly did abafe their lofty cretts 
To her faire prefence and diferete behefts, 
‘Then fhe began a tréaty to procure, 
And ftablith terme betwixt both their requetts, 
‘That as a law for ever fhould endure ; 
Which to obferve in word of knights they did 
affure. oO, 
XXXII. 
Which to confirme, and faft to bind their league, 
After their weary fweat and bloody toile, 
She them befought, during their quiet treague, 
Into her lodging te repair a while, 
To reft themfelves, and grace to reconcile, 
They foone confent ; fo forth with her they fare, 
‘Where they are well receivd, and made to {poile 
'Themfelves of foiled arms, and to prepare 
‘Their minds to pleafure, and their mouths to 
dainty fare. 
XXXIV. 
And thofe two froward fifters (their faire loves) 
Came with them cke, all were they wondrous 
And fained cheare, as for the time behoves, (/oth, 
‘Bot could net colour yet fo well the troth, © 
But that their natures bad appeard in both ; 
¥or both did at their fecond fifter grutch 
And inly grieve, as doth an hidden moth 
"Their inner garment frett, net th’ utter touch ; 
@ucthought her cheare too little, th’ other thought 
too mutch. ; 
- mo, ue XIXV: 
Eliffa (fo the eldeft hight) did deeme 
Such entertainment bafe, ne ought would eat, 


Ne-ought would fpeake, but evermore did feeme’ 


As difcontent for want of mirth or meat ; 
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No folace could her parameur intreat 

Per once to-fiew;-fe court, nor dalliaunce, 

But with bent lowfing brows, as fhe would threat, | 

She fcould, and frownd witlfroward Tountenaunce 

Unworthy of faire ladies comelteSver unce. 

: : xxx'1. 

But young Periffa was of other mynd, 

Full of difvort, fill laughing, loofely tight, — - 

And quite contrary to her fiiter's kynd ; 

No meafure in her mood, no tule of right; ° 

But poured. out in pleafure and delight ; . 

in wine and meats fhe flow’d ahave the banck, 

And in exceffe exceeded her own might ; 

in fumptuous tire fhe ioyd herfelf to pranck an 

But of her love too lavifh, little have fhe thick, | 
EXXVII. 7 

Fatt by her fice did fict the bold Sanfloy,. 

Fitt mate for fuch a mincing mine - 

Who in her loofeneile tooke exce*fuing icy ; 

Might not be found a frat-ker franton, 

Of her feawd parts to make companiop- 

But Huddibras, more hke a malec!etate 

Did fee:and grieve at his bold fathion ; 

Hardly could he endure his herdiment; 

Yett ftill he fatt, and inky did himfeife torment. 

a XEXVII. 

Betwixt them beth the faire Medina fate, 

With fober grace and goodly cazsiage ; 

With equall meafGre fhe did modefte _ 

The ftrong extremities of theirg prge; 

That forward paire fhe ext We'd allwage, 

When they would ftrive dew recion to exceed ; 

But that fame froward twaine would accorage, 

And of her plenty adde unto their need; 

Sq kept the them in order,and herfelfe in heed. 
LAXIX. ra 


~ 


a 


al 





| Thue fairely the attempered her feaft, 


And pleafd them aii with meete fapiety ‘ 

At laft, when luft of meat an@alinke was cealt, 

She Guyon deare befought of curtefie, 

To tell from whence he came through icopardy, 

And whether now on new adventure bownd. 

Who with bold grace aud comely pravity, 

Drawing to him the cies of all arownd, < _ 

From lofty fiege began iofty ‘worde-Slouc RA 
fownd. | OL ; 

 Xbe nS 

“ "This thy demand, G@ Lady! doth revive 

“ Frefh memory in me of that great queene 

{ Great and moft glorious Virgin queene alive) . - 

That with her feveraine power and f{cenr.r 

“ fhene 

“ All Faery Lond does peaceably fufteny 

In wideft ecean fhe her throne does reare, — 

« ‘That over all the earth ir may be feene ; 

« As morning fuone ker beames difpredden cleare 

‘¢ And in her face faire peace. and mercy doth apd 
“ peare. = 

: XLI. 

“ In her the richeffe of all heavenly grace - 

“ In chiefe degree are heaped up an hye; 

« And all that elfe this world's enclofure bace 

“* Hath preat or glorious in mortall eye, 

“« Adornes the perfon of her ma:clye ; 


f 


Cunte 11.7 


“« Tat men beholding fo great excellence, 

% sud rare perfection in mortalitye, 

« Do her adgre with Ricred reverence, 

“| As th’ or-of her h aker’s great magnificence. 
LIT. . 

“ To her | homage and my fervice owe, 


« Th numbet of the nobleft knightes on ground ; — 


* Mongft whom on me fie deigned to beftowe 
yo *Order of Maydenhead, the moft renownd 
é ‘That may this day in all the world be found, 
‘An yearely folemne feaft fhe wontes to make, 
“ The day that fi-ft doth lead the yeare around, 
"To which all knightes of worth and courage 
_ ft bold [told. 
“ Rfurt, to heare of ftraunge adventures to be 
“a ALI. .- | 
“ There “~¢ old palmer fhewd himfelfe that day, 
© And to thar? yighty princeile did complaine 
“ OF grievous muifchiess, which a wicked aor 
“ Had mroughts and many whelmd in deadly 


« > . 

« Whereof he@rav’d redrefle. My foveraine, 

“ Whole glory iin gracious deeda,. and ioyes 
: © Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine, 
* Eftfoones devifd redreffe for fuch anneyes 5 

Me ail unfitt for fo great purpofe fhe employes. 

| XLIY. 
ve Phebe withther filver face 
e fhadowes of thg neather world, 
norable place, 


t 
« Sith laft Ui 
- In which herteoiall prefence is enrold; 
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‘* Ne never thall I reft in houfe nor hold, 

«* ‘Till [that fale Acrafia have wonne, | 

«© Of whofe fowle deedes, too hideous to be told, 
“ ¥ witnelle am, and this their wretched fonne, 


‘ Whole woefull parents fhe hath wickediy forex. 


« donne.” 
XLV. - 
“ Tell on, fayre Sir!’ faid fhe, ‘* that doleful 
* tale, 7 


| « Fromwhich fadruth does feeme you to reftraine, . 


‘ That we may pitty fuch unhappy bale, 

And learne from pleafures poyfon tovabitaine : 

« ill, by enfample, good doth often gayne.” 

Then forward he his purpole gan purfew, 

And told the ftory of the mortall payne 

Which Mordant and Amavia did rew, 6 

As with lamenting eyes himfelic-did lately. vew. 
XLVI. a _ 


Night was far fpént, and now in ocean deep 
Orion, flying fat from hiffing inake, * 
His flaming head did haften for to fteep, 
When of his pitteous tale he end did make ; 
Whilt with dehght of that he wifely fpake 
Thofe gueftes beguyled did beguyle their eyes 
Of kindly fleepe, that did them overtake : 

At laft, when they had markt the chaunged | 


They witt their houre was fpent,ahta cach to ref 
him hycs. re 
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CANTO Tl. 


Vaine Braggadochio getting Guyon’s 
Horfe, is made the fcurne - | 
Of knighthood trew, and is of fayre 

' Belphoebe fowle forlorne. | 


T. 


S sone a6 the morrow fayre, with purple beames, 
Difperft the thadowes of the mifty night, 

And Titan, playing on the eaftern itreamés, 

Gan cleare the deawy ayre with fpringing light, 
Sir Guyon, mindfull of his vow yplight, 

Uprofe from drowbe couch, and him addrefk 
Unto the iourtiey which he had behight ; 

His puiflant armes about his noble brett, 


And many-folded thicld he boand about his . 


wrelt, 

| 11, 
Then taking congé of that virgin pure, 
The blocdy-handed babe unto her truth 
Did earneftly committ, and her coniure 
In vertuous lore to trayne his tender youth, 
And all that gentle noriture enfu’th ; 
And that fo foone as ryper yeares he raught, 
He might for memory of that dayes ruth 
Be called Ruddymane, and thereby taught 


. I¥: 

‘The whyles a loffell wandsing by the way, 

One that to bountie never caft his mynd, 
Ne thought of honour ever did affay 
His bafer breft, but in his keftrell kynd 
| A pleafing vaine of glory he did fynd, a 
. To which his fowing toung ar<coublons fptight 
Gave him great ayd, and made him more inclynd, 
' He that brave fteed there finding ready dight, 
Purloynd both feed and fpeare, and ran away full 
light. ' 


v. 
Now gan his hart all fweil in iollity, _ _ 
And.of himfelfe great hope and help concciv’d, 
That puffed up with fmoke of van.4y; | 
And with felfe-loved perfonage dece.v'd, 
He gan to hope of men to be receiv'’d 
For fuch as he him thought,‘or faine would hee; ¢ 
But for in court gay portaunce he pefceiv d, | 
And gallaunt fhow to be in greatelt gree, - 


'T'avenge his parents death on them that had it Eftfoones to court he caft t'advaunce_nis firth, 


wrought. 
Alte 

So forth he far'd, as how befell, on foot, 

Sich his good feed is lately from him gone; 

Patience perforce : helpieffe what may it boot 

N'o frett for anger, or for griefe to mane ! 

His palmer now hall foot no more alone. 

Se Fortune wrought, as under greene woodesfyde 

He lately heard that dying Jady grone, 

He left his feed without, and fpeare befyde, 

And ruthed in on foot to ayd her ere fhe dyde. 
* | 


degree. 
wt. | | 

And by the way he chaunced to efpy 
One fitting ydle on a funny banck, 
To whom avaunting in great bravery, ~ 
As peacocke, that his painted plumes doth pranck 
He fmote his courfer in the trembling flanck, 
And to him threathed his hart-thrilling fpcare : 
The feely man feeing him ride fo ranck, 
And ayme at him, fell flat to ground for feare, 
And crying, “ Mercy’’ toud, his pitions handey 

gan reare, 


Canto ITT, 


* 


Vit. 
"TYefeat the fearcrow wexed wondrous prowd, 
Through fort:we of his¥irkt adventure fayre, 
And with, big thondeing voice revyld him:-lowd: 
* Vile caytive, vaflall of Dread and Defpayre, 
*“ Unuworthie of the commune breathed lyre, 
‘¢ Why live thon, dead dog, a lenger day, 
“ And doelt not unto death thyfelfe prepayre ? 
Puy, or thyfcife my captive yield for ay : 
“ Great favour I thee graunt for aunfwere thus 
eS OY to ftay.” | | 
| VII 
™"A Hold, © deare lord, hold your dead-doing 
“© hand,” 
Then soud he cryde, * Tam your humble thrall.” 
“ Ah* wretch,” quoth he, “ thy d&ftinies with- 
P © Ita - 
Y My wrathfull >], and doe for mercy call. 
" I give thee life; therewe proftrated fall, 
“ \od kifle.y flirrup: that thy homage bee,’ 
The mifer ahory hintéelfe as an ofall, 
Streight at his foot in bafe humilitee, 
And cleeped him hig liege, to hold of him in fee. 
IX. 

£° happy peace they made and faire accord, 

ftfoones this liegeman gan to wexe more bald, 
And when he fel folly of his lord, 
Indjis owyg kigd™e gan himfelfe’ unfold ; 


For he was wylie-Bited, and growme old 
In cunning fleightgr aicsyactick knavery. 
Prom that day forch he cait for to uphold 


His ydle humour witif‘fine flattery, 
Aud blow the bellowes to his {welling vanity. 










| x. 
T att, fitt man fcr Braggadochio 
Ta fer ; at court in view of vaypting eye; 
Vain-glorious h, when Muttring wind does 
blow ae _— 

In his light winges, is lifted up to fkye ; 

The feorn of knighthood and trew chevalrye, 

To thinke without defert of gentle deed, 

Aud noble worth to be advaunced hye; 

Such prayle is fhame ; but honour, vertue's meed, 
QO she fayreft flowre in honourable feed, 

me aF. 

So forth they %* a well confiirted payre, 

Pull that at Jerigth with Archimage they meé: 
Wwe feeing one, that fhone in armuur fayre, 

i goodly courfer thondring with his feet, 

Eltioc nes fuppofed him a perfon meet 

Of his revenge to make the inflrument : 

For spssellse Red-croffe knight he erft did wect 
fo Seen with Guyon knitt in one conicnt, 
.she il, which earf to him, he now to Guyon 

ment: 
rit, 

“Ani coming clofe to Trompart, gan inquere 

Or him, what mightie warriour that more bee, 
‘That rade in golden cell with lingle {pere, 
pBut wanted word to wreake his enmitee ? 

* He isa grea’ adventurer,” faid h-, 

* "Vhat hath his fword through hard affay forrone, 
J atl now hath vowd, cil he avenged bee 


* 
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* Of that deipight, never té wearen mont; -~ 
“ That fpeare is him enough to doen a thoufand 


grone.”’ | 
: Xl1l. 


Th’ enchaunter, greatly ioyed in the vaunt, 

And weened Well ere long his will to win, 

And both his foen with equal! foy!e ro daunt + 

Tho to him louting lowly did begin 

To plaine of wronges, which had committed bin 

By Guyon, and by that: falfe Red-croffe knight; 

Which two, through ereafon and deceiptful gin 

Fad flayne Sir Mordatit and his lady bright, 

That mote him honour win to wreake fo foule 
defpight, | : 


. - 


XIV. 

Therewith all fuddeinly he feemd cnrag’d, 
And threatned death with dreadfull countenagace, 
As if their lives bad in his hand been gagdyp 
And with ftiffe force fhaking his mortall faunce, . 
To let him weet his doughtie valiaunce, 
Thus faid, ‘ Old man, great fure fhall be thy 

* meed, | | 
* If, where thofe knights for feare of dew vén= 

* geaunce ) 
* Doe lurke, thou-certeinly to mee areed, = 
‘* That 1 may Wreake on them their hainous. 

* hateful deed.” | | 


. XV, yO. 
* Certes, my lord,’ faid be, “ that thal I faone, : 
And give you cke good helpe to their decay ; 
But mote I wifely you advife to doon, 
(sive no ods to your foes, but doe purvay 
“ Yourfetfe of fword before that bloody day ; 
For they be two the prowelt knights on grownd,. 
“And oft approv’d in many hard affay; 
“* And eke of fureft fteele, chat may be fownd, | 
“ Doe arme yourfélfe againit that day, them te 

* confownd.” | 


* 
Ln] 


XVI. | 
“ Dotard!’’ faid he, * iet be thy deepe advife ; 
Scemes that through many yeares thy wits thes 
* faile, | 
‘“ And that weake eld hath left thee nothing wile, 
“ bls never fhould thy iudgement be fo frayle, ~ 
To meafure manhood by the fword or mayle, 
Ix nec enough fowre quarters of a man, 
“ Withouten fword or fhield, an hofe to quayle } 
“ Vhou litle wotett that this :ight-hand can ; * 
“* Speake they, which have beheld the batailes 
“ which it wan.” om 
EKVII, 
The man was much abafhed at his boaft: - 
Yet well he wilt that whofe would contend 
With either of thufe knightes on even enait, 
Should neede of all his armea him to defend, 
Yet feared leaft his boldneffs -thould offend : 
When Braggadochio faid, * Once I did iweare, . 
* When with oue word feven knightes [ browgtit 
*“toend, — : ; 
* ‘Thenecforth in bataile never fword to beare, 
* But it were that whieh noblet knight on earth 
* doth weare.” | 
XVIII. . 
“« Perdy, rie knight,” faide shen th’ enchaunter 
+t bh! : Vi, ; 
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« That fhall I fhortly purchafe to your hond; 

“ For now the beft and nobleft knight alive 

“ Prince Arthur is, that wonnes in Faerie Lond; 

He hath a fwotd that fames like burning 
“ brond ; 

«* The fame by my device I undertake 

& Shall by to morrow by thy fide be fond.” 

At which bold word that beafter gan to quake, 

And wondred in his minde what mote that montfter 

ce 


For with dred maieftie and awfull yre, 

She broke his wauton darts, and quenched [s¢¢ 
defyre, i " 

XXIV. _ 

Her yvorie forhead, full om@stnty brave, 

Like 2 broad table did itfelfe difpred, 

For Love his loftie triumphes to engrave, 

And write the batailes of his yreat gedhead : 

All good and honour might therein be red,“ ~ 

For there their dwelling was; and when the fpake, 

Sweete wordes hke dropping honny ihe did fheg, 

And twixt the perles and rubirf foftly brake 

A filver found, that heverly muficke emg 


make, 

































: XIX, 
He ftayd not for more bidding, but away 
Was fuddeine vanifhed out of his fight : 
The northerne winde his wings did broad difplay 
At his commaund, and reared him up hight, 
From off the earth to take his acrie flight. 
They lookt about, but no where could cipye 
‘fragt of his foot; then dead through great 
affright 
They both nigh were, and each bad other fiye ; 
Both fiedd attonce, nc ever backe returned eye; 
XX. 
Till that they come unto a forreft greene, 
In which they fhrowd themfelves from caufeleffe 
deare ; 
Yet feare them followes ftill, where fo they beene: 
Bach trembling leafe and whiftling wand they 
heare, 
As phaftly bug, docs greatly them affeare ; 
Yet both doe firive their fearefulneffe to faine. 
At laft they heard a horne, that fhrilled cleare 
Throughout the wood, that ecchoed againe, 
And made the forreft ring, as it would rive 1n 
twaink. 


xxY. 


Upon her eyelids many Graces fate, 
Under the fhadow of her even browes 
Working belgardes and smorous 7a, 
And everie one her witha grace endowes, 
And everie one with meekenefle to her bowes ; 
So glorious mirrhour of celeftiail gear“, 
And foveraine moniment of*mor.all vowes, 
How fhall frayle pen defcrive er heavenly face, 
For feare through want of fkill her beautie to 
difgrace ! 

xXVE. ™ 
So faire, and thovfand thoufand times more faire, 
She feemd, wher the prefentea yXa te fight, | 
And was yclad, for heat of feore ing Tatcy” 


Alb in a filken camus Islly ject A 
Purfled upon with manf a foldy! plight, _ 
Which all above befprincklal was throughout 
With golden aygulets that gliftered bright, 
Like twinckling ftarres, and all the fkirt about. 
Waa hemd with golden fringe, ” 
XEVIL, oe 
Below her ham hes weed did fomewhat trayne, 
And her ftreight legs meoft beets were embayld 
in gilden buikins of coftly cordwayne, 
All bard with golden bendes which were entayid 
With curious antickes, and fuli fayre aumayld ; 
Before they faftned were under her knee 
In arich iewell, and therein entrayld 
The ends of all the knots, that none nah 
How they within their fouling € enwrappes 


© xxl. 
Eft through the thicke they heard one rudely ruth, 
‘With noyfe whereof he from his loftie fteed 
Downe fell to ground, and crept into a buth, 
Fo hide his coward head from dying dreed ; 
But Trompart ftoutly flaid to taken heed 
Of what might hap. Eftfoone there ftepped 
4 foorth 
A goodly ladie clad in hunter’s weed, 
That {eemd to be a woman of great worth, 
And by her ftately portance borne of heavenly 
birth, 





| bee : 
RIIIe 
Bier face fo faire, as fieth it feemed not, 
But hevenly pourtraict of bright angels hew, 
Cleare as the ikye, withouten blame or blot, 
Through goodly mixture of complexions dew ; 
And inher cheekes the vermeill red did thew 
Like rofes in a bed of lillies fhed, 
The which ambrofiall odeurs from chem threw, 
And zazers fence with double pleafure fed, 
Habte to heale the ficke, and to revive the ded. 
XXIII. 

In her faire eyes twe living lamps did flame, 
*Kindled above at th’ hevenly Maker’s light, 
And darted fyrie beames out of the fame, 

o paffing perfant and fe wondraus bright, 

hat quite bercav’d the rafh behoiders fight : 
Ya them the blinded god his luftfull fyre 
To kindle oft afflayd, but had no might; 


. XXVIII. nN 

Like two faire marble piliours they were feene, 

Which doe the temple of te gods fupport, -. - al 

Whom all the people decke with girlonds greculy 

And honour in their feftivall refore ; . 

Thofe fame with flately grace and privegly pore 

She taught to tread, when fhe hericie™Pould 
Prace § | 

But with the woody nymphes when the did play, 

Or when the Ayiag libbard the did chace, 

she could them nimbly move, and after fly apace, 

AIX. 

And in her hand a fharpe bore-fpeare fhe eld, . 

And at her backe a bow and quiver gay, 

Stuflt with fleel-headed daries, wherewith the 
queld 

The falvage beaftes in fer victori«us play, 

Kuit with a golden baldricke, which forclay 


a 


Canto 1. Kr. - 


* Athyfart her {nowy breft, and did divide 
Fett paps; which like young fruit in May 
Now little gan to well 
Through her thin wee 

. aK, 
Her ycllow lockes, crifped ike golden wyre, 
About her fhaulders weren loofely fhed 
find when the winde emongft them did inipyre, 
Ry waved like a penon wide difpred, 
And low behinde her hacke were fcattered ; 

. Ard whether art it were or heedlefle hap, 

As through the flouring forreft rath the fled, 

mibyher rude heares {weet flowres themfelves did 


aud being tide, 
their piaces only fignifide. 


ap, 
And fourithing frefh leaves and bieflums did 
enwrap. . 
a, XXXL. 
Such as Dian. by the fandy fhore 

Of fwift Eurotas, or on Cynthus greene, 

‘Where all the nymphes save her unwares forlore, 
Wandreth clene with bow and arrowes keene, 
To feeke Mer pamse; or as that famous queene 
Of Amazons, whom Pycrhue did deftroy, 

’ ‘The day that firfl of Priame fhe was feene, 

Did thew herfelfe in great triumphant icy, 
To fuccour the weake ftate of fad afflicted Troy. 
| KMXIT. 

c Trompart gid her vaw, 

Nisa vain his coward minde, 

And doubted ht e himfelfe Should thew, 
Or fly away, or Wile aloe behinde; 
~ Poth feare and hope he in her face did finde : 

When fhe at lafi him {pying thus-befpake : 

“ Hayle, Groome! didit not thou fee a bleeding 

“ hynde, 

ofe right haunch earft my fledfait arrow 
Make ? 
“© Tf thou didi; 













= 
1¢, that | may her overtake.” 
XXXII, 
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Wherewith reviv'd, this anfwere forth he shrew; | 


* © Goddefie ! (for fuch 1 thee take to bee) 
« Yor nether doth thy face terreftriall thew, 
“ Nor vgpet found mortali: tf avew to thee 
aa ounded beaft as that 1 did not fee, 
ith eare> into this forredt wild 1 came; 
« But mote o+y goodlyhed forgive it mee, - 
‘To weete # hich of the gods | fhall thee name, 
“ That unté thee dew worfhip 1 may rightly 
Mo “ frame.? 
XXXIV. 
To whom fhe thus—but ere her words enfewd, 
Unto the bufh her eye did fuddein giaunce, 
In ybiteeyaine Braggadochio was mewd, 
And faw it flirre: the lefte her percing launce, 
And towards gan a deadiy fhafte advaunce, 
In mind to -marke the beaft: at which fad flowre 
‘rompart forth ftept, to ftay the mortall chaunce, 
Qhat crying, “ O! whatever hevenly powre, 


=. 


“ Or earthly wight thou be, withhold this deadly - 


« « * howre. 
a XXX. 
xf ftay thy hand; for yonder is na game 
«Por thy fiers arrowes them to exercize; 
Vou, i 


oF 
* But loe my lord, my liege, whofe warlike name 
* [s far renowmd through many bold empnze, 
“And now in fhade he fhrowded yonder lies.” 
She ftaid : with that he crauld out of his neft, - 
Forth creeping on his caitive hands and thies, 
And fkanding ftoutly up, his lofty creft _ 
Did fiercely fhake and rowze, as coming late from 

reft. - 

| XXXVI. 

As fearefull fowle, that long in fecret cave 
For dread of foriag hauke -herfelfe hath hid, 
Nor caring how her filly life to fave, 
She her gay painted plumes diforderid, 
Secing at laft herfelfe from daunger rid, 
Peepes forth, and foone renews her native pride, 
She gins her feathers fowle disfigured | 
Prowdly to prune, and fet on every fide; _. 
So fhakes off fhame, ne thinks how erft. fhe did 

her hide : 


LEXViT. 


So when her goodly vilage he beheld, 


He gan himfelfe to vaunt; but when he vewd 
Thoie deadly tooles which in her hand -fhe held, 
Soone into other fitts he was tran{mewd, 
Till fhe te him her gracious {peach renewd ; 
“ All haile, Sir knight ! and well may thee befall, 
« As all the like which honor have perfewd 
“ Through deeds of armes and prowefle martial: 
‘¢ All vertue merits praife, but fach the molt 
“ of all.” 
XXXVIUD. 
To whom he thus, “ O faireft under fkiec! 
« ‘Trew be thy words, and worthy of thy praife, 
That warlike feats doeft higheft glorifie : 
“ Therein | have {pent all my youthly dates, 
And many battailes fought, and many fraics, 
« ‘Throughout the world, wherefu they might be 
at found, ; . 
Endevoring my dreaded name to raife 
Above the moone, that Fame it may refound 
In her eternali tromp, with laurel] girlond 
“ cround. 


it 


XXXIX. | 

Get what art thou, O lady! which doeft raungs 

In this wilde foreft, where no pleafure is, 

And doett not it for ioyous court exchaunge, 

Emongit thine equall peres, where happy blis 

And all delight does raigge, much more then 
“ this? 

There thou maift love, and dearly loved be, 
And fwim in pleafure, which thou here doeft 
« mis | 
There maift thou beft be feene, and beft mail 

* fee: 
The wood is fitt for beats, the court is fitt for 
* thee.” 
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XL. 
Whofo in pompe of prowd eftate,"” quoth fhe, 
Does fwim, apd bathes himfelfe in courtly blis, 
Does waite his daies in darke obicuritee, 
And in oblivion ever buried is: 
Where cafe abownds, yt’s cath to dee amis; 
But who his limbs with labours and his mynd 


é 


| 


ct 


- 


- 
- 


gf 


Behaves with cares, cannot fo ealy mis. 
Abroad in armes, at hothe in ftudious kynd, 
Who feekes with painful toile, fhall Fionour 
“ fooneft fynd : | | 
| xLI. 
In woods, in waves, in warres fhe wonts to 
C8 dwell, | 
And wil be found with peril] and with paine ; 
Ne can the man that mottldsin ydle cel 
Unto her happy smtanfion attaine : 
* Before her gate high God did fweate ordaine, 
« And wakefull Swatches, ever to abide; | 
«© But cafy is the way, and paflage plaine, 
To Pleafure’s paltace ; it may foone be fpide, 
* And day and night her dores to all ftand open 
| “ wide. | , 


a 


XLII. 
® In princes court.”—The reft fhe would have 
| fayd, | . 
But that the foolifh man (Ald with delight | 
Of herfweete words, that all his fence difmayd, 
And with her wondrous beauty ravifht quight) 
4ran burtie in filthy luft, and leaping light, 
Thought in his baftard armes her to embrace : 


‘With that fite,; fwarving backe, her javelin bright | 


Againft him bent, and fiercely did menace; 
So turned her about, and fled away apace. 

: XLIW, 

Which when the pefannt faw, amazd he ftood, 
And grieved at her flight; yet durft he nott 
Purfew her fteps through wild wiknowen wood: 
Befides he feard her wrath, and threatned fhott, 
Whiles in the bufh he lay, not yet forgott : 
Ne car’d he greatly for her prefence vayne, 
But turning faid to Trompart, * What 
* blote | 
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Is this to knight, that lady fhould agayne - - 

Depart to woods untoucht, and leave fo pre=* 
“ difdaynef + . 

XLIV, 

Perdy,” {aid Trompart, * let her pas at will, 

Leaft by her prefence daunger more befall ; 

For who can tell (and fure I feare it ill) 

But that the is fon:e powre celcftialld 

For whiles fhe fpake, her great words did appoll- 

My feeble corage, and my heart opprefle, 

That yet I quake and tremble over all.” . 

And 1,” faid Braggadochio, “thought no leffe, 

When firft I heard her horn found with fus> 
* ghaftiinefle. | 7 

XLV. 

For from my mother's wombe this grace I have 

Me given by eternal] Deftiny, 

That carth!y thing may nethmy corage brave 

Difmay with feare, er cgufe one foot to flye, 

But either hellith feends, er powres on hye; 

Which was the-caufe, when carft pat horne I 
“ heard, : T : | 

Weening it had beene thunder in the tkye, 

I hid my felfe from it, as one affeare, 

But when | other knew, my felf I boldly reard, 

ct XLVI. 
But now, for feare of werfe that may betide, 
Let us foone hence depart.” “i yy foone agree 


So to his fteed he gett, and gan t}. hua 
As one unfite therefore, that; ght fee 
He had not trayned bene 7.1 ehevi sree ; 
Which well that valianat courfer did difcerne, 
| For he defpifd te tread in dew degree, 
| But chaufd and fomd, with corage fiers and fterne, 


fowle:! And to be ead of that bade burthen fhill did ern, 
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IV, 


Guyon does Furor bind in chaines, 


And ftops Occalion ; 


Delivers Phedon, and therefore 
By Strife is tfayld uppon. 


Tw brave purfiit of honourable deed, 

There is I know not what great difference 
etweene the vulgar and the noble feed, 

to things ef valorous pretence 

e borne by native influence, 

As feates of dim=s3, and love to entertain ; 

But chiefly fkill to ride feemes a fcience 

Proper to gentle blood : fome others faine 

To menage {teeds, as did this vaunter; but in 










i. 
te the righifull owner of that Reede, 
Who well could menage ard fubdew his pride, 
The whiles on foot was forced for ta yeed 
With that Jlacke palmer, his mofl trufty guide, 
Who fufgffed not his wandring feete to flide; 
en {trong p&fhion or weake flefhlineffe 
ould from the right way feeke to draw him 
wide, 
? Ye would through temperaunce and ftedfaftnefle 
"aco him the weak to ftrengthen, and the ftrong 
fupprefle. 






Ill, 
Tt fortuned, forth faring on his way, 
He faw from far, or fyvmed for co fee, 
Sonte troublous uprore or cpntcntious fray, 
Whercto he drew in hail it to agree. 
SA nad map, or that feigncd mad to bee, 
af mew by the heare along upon the growad 
A handfom ftripling wich great crycltee, 
Whom fore he bett,aic gor’d with manya wownd, 
Jhat checkes with teares, and-fydes with blood, 
did all abownd. | 


iv. a 
And him behind a wicked hag did ftalke, 
‘4 In cagged robes and filthy difaray, 


Her other leg was lame, thar fhe no’te walke, | 
But on a ftaffe her feeble fleps did flay; 
Her lockes, that loathly were and hoarie gray, 
Grew all afore, and loafly heng unrold; 

But all behind was bald, and worne away, 

That none thereof could ever taken hold ; 

And eke her face ill-favour'’d, full of wrinckles olds 


v. 

And ever as fhe went, her toung did walke 
In fowle reproch and termes of vile defpight, 
Provoking him, by her outrageous talke, 
Tohcape more vengeaynice on that wretched wight : 
Sometimes the raught-him ftones, wherewith to 

{inijte ; , | 
Sometimes her flaffe, though it her ane leg. were, 
Withouten which fhe could not goe upright; 


‘Ne any evil meanes fhe did forbeare 


That might him move to wrath, and indignation 
reare, 
Mi. 
The noble Guyon, mov'd with great remorfe, 
Approching, firft the hag did thruft away, 
Aind after adding maare impstyoys forfe, 
His mighty hands did on the madman lay, 
And pluckt bin: backe; who all on fire, Rreight. 
.” wa - 
Againtt hin turning all his fell intent, 
With bealily brutith rage gan him affay, . 
And fmotr, and bitt, and kickt, and Scratche, and: 
revit, | 
And did he witt not what in his avengement, 
| G ij " 


Tae 


Vil. 
And fure he was a man of mickle might, 
Had he had governaunce it well :o guide; 
But when the frantick fite inflamd his {pright, 
His force was vainc, and ftrooke more often wyde, 
‘Then at the aymed marke which he had eyde: 
And oft himfelfe he chaunft to hurt unwares, 
Whyleft reafon, blent throwgh paffion, nought 
deferyde ; 
But, as a blindfold bull, at random fares, 
And where he hits nought knowes, and whom he 
| hurts nought cares. : 
So VIL. 
His rude affault and rugged handeling 
Straunge fecmed to the knight, that aye with foe 
In fayre defence and goodly menagirg 
Of armes was wont to fight; yet nathemoe 
Was he abafhed now, not fighting fo; 
But mere enfierced through his currih play, 
Him flernly grypt, and hailing te and fro, 
To overthrow him ftrengly did afiay, 
Bat overthrew himielfe unwares, and lower Jay : 
IX. 
And heing downe, the villein fore did beate 
And bruze with clownifh filts his manly face; 
And cke the hag, with many a bitter threat, 
Still cald upen to kill him in the place : 
With whole reproch and odious menace 
The knight emboyling in his haughtie hart, 
Knitt a!Fhis forces, and gan foone unbrace 
His grafping hold; fo lightly did upitart, 


And drew his deadly weapon to maintaine his. 


part. 2 
Ok 
Which when the palmer faw, he loudly cryde, 
* Not fo, O Guyon! fever thinke that fo 
« That monfter can be maiftred er deftroyd ty 
“ The is not, -h! he is not fich a foe 
* As fteele & a wound, or ftrength can overthrow. 
* ‘Vhat dame is Furor, curfed cruel wight, 
“ That ante knighthood workes much fhame and 
‘! WOE 
« And that fame hag, his aged mother, hight 
* Occation, the roote of all wrath and deipight ; 
: XL. . 
* With her, whofo will raging Furer tame, 
© Mult ari begin, and well her amenage; 
“ Firft her reftraine from her reprochfull blame 
® And evill meanes, with which fhe doth enrage 
“ Her frantick fonne, and kindles his corage ; 
Then when fhe is withdrawne, or ftrong with- 
“ food, : | - 
“ Tt's cath his ydle fury to afwage, 
** And calme the tempeft of his paflion wood : 
* The bankes are overflowne when flopped is the 
“ flood.” | 
X1l, 
Therew:th Sir Guyon left his firft emprife, 
And turning to that woman, fuft her henr 
By the hoare lockes that hong before her eyes, | 
And to the ground her threw: yet n’ould fhe ftent 
Her bitter rayling and fowle revilement, 
But flill provoke her fonne to wreake her wrong ; 
But hacheleffe he did her fill torment, 
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 Wyebe TE, 
And catching hold of her ungratious tong, ~ 
Thereon an yron lock did faften firme and ftropg. 
XEIE. . 
Then whenas ufe of fpeach “was from her refe, 
With her two crooked handes the fignes did make, 
And beckned him; the laft help fhe had left : 
But he that laft left helpe away did take, 
And both her handes faft bound unto a flake, © 
That she no’te ftir. Then gan her foone to flym . 
Full faft away, and did her quite forfake; =~ 
But Guy-n after him in haft did bye, 
And foong him overtooke in fad perplexitye. 
xiv. : 
In his ftrong armes he ftifly him embrafte, 
Who him gain-ftriving nought at all prevaild ; 
For all his power was utterly defafte, : 
And furious fites at earfk quite weren quail ; 
Oft he re’nforfk, and oft his forges fayld, 
Yet yield he would not, nor his rancor flack : 
Then him to ground he caft, and rudely hay}d, 
And beth his hands iaft bound behind bis backe, 
And both his fect in fetters to an yron rack: 
XV. : 

With hundred yron chaines he did him bind, 
And hundréd knots, that did him fore canftraine 5 
Yet his great yron teeth he ftill did grind 
And grimly gnath, threatning revenge in vaine : 
His burning eyen, whom bh Nv ftrakes did 

ftraine, FO. ; 


fr 


Stared full wide} and threw fo pirkes of fyre s 
ee aes 
And more fof ranck delpigh., t cbeor PTCat pane, 
Shakt his long locks, coleurd like copper-wyre, 
And bitt his tawny beard to fhew his raging yre. 
XVI. . 
‘Thas whenas Guyon Furor had captiv’d, ; 
Turning about he faw that wretched {quyre, 
AVhom that mad mang of life nigh late d-privad, 
Lying on ground, all foild with.blye’and myre ; 
Whom whenas he perceivd to refpyre, 
He gan to comfort, and his woundes to drefle : 
Being at laft recured, he gan inquyre 
What hard mifhap him brought tv fuch diftreffe, 
And made that caytive’s thrall, the thrall &gyretch- 
edneffe ¢ — 
: “vi. | _ 
With ‘art then throbbing, and with watry eyes, 
“ Fayre Sir.’ quoth he, “ what man ¢an fhun the 
* ha ‘ 
© ‘That hidden lyes unwares him to furprye? 
“ Misfortune waites advantage to cptrap = ,~ 
“ The man moft wary in her whelming lap. 
* So me weake wretch, of many weakell one, 
« Unweeting and unware of fuch mifhap. 
“ She brought to mitchicfe through Occafion, 
“ Where this fame wicked villein did me light 
* upon. ) 
| XVIII. 
« Te was a faithleffe fquire, that was the fourfe 
“Of all my forrow and'of thefe fad teares, 
* With whom fram tender du;s0f commune no*rfe. 
« Atronce | was upbrought ; and efte when yearyy- 
« More ripe us reafon lent to chefe our pearea, ~. 
 Ourfelves in league of vowed love we knitt; 
‘In which we long time without gealous feareg 


= 
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L rc . 
set Ortaultie thouphts contynewd, as was fitt, 


‘ey And for my part, | vow, diflembicd not a whitt. 


K1X. 
* It was my fortune Fcommiune to that age ) 
© To love a lady fayre of great degree, 
The which was borne of noble parentage, 
« And fer in higheft feat of diguitee, 
e“ Yet feemed na iefie to love then lovd to bee: 
, ‘elony | her ferv'’d, and found her faithful ill, 
“ Ne‘cver thing could cavde us difagree : 


“ Love that two harts makes one, makes cke one 


* “owillr, 
“ Bach flrove to pleafe, and others picafure to 
~ “fulfill, 


Xx. 
é My friend, hight Philemon, T did partake 
¢ Of all my love ard all my privafie, 
© Who greatly iogous feemed for mny fake, 

* ® And gratious to that lady, as to mee ; 
* Ne ever wight that mete fo welcome bee 
« Ashe to her, withouten Bret or blame; 
“ Ne evy ching that fhe could think or fee, 
* But unto him fhe would impart the fame : 
( Q wretched nmtan, that would abufe fo gentle 
& dame! 
XXT. 


& At laft fuch grace I found, and meanes f wrought, 


« “Phat 1 that [i to my {poule had wonne ; 
Mendes, confent of parents fought, 






« Aifpaunce 


‘<< Which mariage make; that day 

“ feeme t | 

« Moft joyous man, on whom the fhining funne 
Did fhew his face, mvfelfe I did efteeme, 






* 
RHI. 


« But ere that wihed day his beame difclofd, 
« He either envying my toward good, 
& Or of himfeHe to treafyn ill diipofd, 
«“ One day unte me came in friendly mood, 
And tul@ for fecret how he underfhood 
“OE ady, whom I had to me aflynd, - 
ac oth diflaind her honourable blood, 
© And eke the faith which fhe to me did bynd, 
« And therefore witht me ftay, till 1 more truth 







XXTH. 

Gnawing anguith and fharp gelofy, 
“Which his fad {peach infixed in my bref, 

« Rankled fo fore, and feftred inwardly, . 

“ Thatmy engreeved mind could find no reft, 
«Il that the truth thereof { did out-wreit, 

« ..nd him befought, by that fame facred band 
 Berwixt us both, to counfell mc the beft : 

« fe then with folempe oath anc plighted hand 


® Affurd ere long the truth to let me underftand, 

| XX1V. 
59 iong with like againe he boorded mee, 

& SP ing he now had boulted all the floure, 

vat\ad that it was a groome of hale degree, 

‘§ Which of my love was partner paramoure, - 


« Wiio wied in a darkefome inner bowre 


‘Om 


- 





a e, my happinefie begonne, 
“ There wante Sitcug! but few rites to be denne, 


too farre did 


nd that my falfer friend did no lefs 1oyous 


rane 


* Her oft to meete; which hetter.to approve, 
“ He promifed to bring me at that howre, 
‘¢ When E fhould fee that would me nearer move, 
“ And drive me to withdraw my blind abpfed 
« love, ee 
| XLY. ae 
« This gracefeffe man, for furtherance of his gurlé, | 
“ Did court the handmayd of my lady deare, 
“ Who, glad t’embofome his affection vile, 
“ Did all fhe might more pleaflug to appeare. 
“ One day to worke her to his will more neare, 
“ He woo'd her thus; ' Pryne (fo fhe hight) 
“ What great defpight doth Fortune to thee beare, 
* Thus lowly to abafe thy beautie bright, 
“ That it fhould uot deface all others leffer light ? 
XEVI; , a . 
¢ But if the had her leaft helpe té thee jent, 
‘© T? adorne thy forme according thy defart, 
‘“ Their blazing pride thou wouldeft foone have 
*« blent, 


© And flaynd their prayfes with thy leaft good 


cé. art * 

“ Ne thould faire Glaribell with all her art, 

‘© Tho the thy lady be, approch thee neare ; 

“ For proofe thereof this evening, as theu art, 

« Aray thylelfe in her moft gorgeous geare, ~ 

« That | may more delight in thy embracement 
“ deare, | | 

XXVIl. 

* The mayden, proud through praife, 
“ through love, ; 

« Him Bearkned to, and Toone herfelfe atayd ; 

“ The whiles to me the treachour did ‘renfove 

“ His eraftie engin, and, as he had fayd, - 

“ Me leading, in a fecret corner layd, 

“ The fad {pedtatour of my tragedie + a 

“ Where left, he went, and his owne. falfe part 
« playd, | ae 

« Difguifed like that gtoome of ba degree, 

‘© Whom he had feignd th’ abefer of my love te 
tt hee, * 


and mad. 


h 


XXVIII. 
“ Efifoones he came unto th’ appointed place, | 
“ And with him brought Pryene, rich drayd 
«In Claribellaes clothes : her proper face 
“ { not difeerned in that darkefome fhade, 
* But weend ic was my love with whom he piayd. 
“ 4h God! what horrour and tormenting griefe - 
“ My hart, my handes, mine cics, and ail affay’dT 
« Me liefer were ten thoufand deathes pricfe, —_—- 
“ Then wounde of gcaloas worme, and fhame of 
“ fych repricfe. - 
XXIX, 
“{ home retourning, fraught with fowle de- — 
“ fpight, : | 
“* And chawing vengeance all the way I went, 
“ Soone as my loathed love appeard in fight, 
With wrathfull hand J flew her innocent ; 
“ That after foone I dearely did Jament : 
“© For when the caufe of that oytrageous deede 
« Demaunded, I made plaine and evident, 
“ Her faultie handmayd, with that bale did breedes” 
“ Confeft how Philemon her wrought te chaunge . 
* her weede. sO 
G iij 
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XXX 
s¢- Which when I heard, with horrible affright 
e And hellith fury all enrag’d, T fought 
“ Upoh myfelfe that vengrable defiight — 
* To punifh ; yet it better firft I thought 
"To 
_* wrought - 
* To Philemon, falfe faytour Philemon, 
6 I caft to pay that EY dearely bought : 
Of deadly drugs I pave him drinke anon, 
ec ad Wallit aveay his guilt with guilty potion. 
XXKI. 
“Thus heaping crime on erime, and gricfe on 
| “ oriefe, s 
Ts loffe of lave adfoyning loffe of frend, 
| meant to purge both with a third mifchiele, 
« And in my woes beginner it to end: 
« That was Pryéné; the did firft offend, 
“i BHe daft dhould finart : With which cruell inteht, 
« When Lat her my murdrous blade did bend, 
« She fled away with ghaftly dreriment, 
“ And | pourfewing my fell purpole, after went. 
xxkii. 
« Feare gave her winges, and rage enforft my 
‘fight : 
« Throagh woods ard plaines fo long I die her 
“ chace, 
« Til] this mad man (whom your victorfous might 
¢ Hath now fait bound) me met in middie {pace 
it As T her, Phe wie pourfewd apace, 
« And fhortly overtooke: § breathing yre, 
tt Sore chiuffed at my ‘itty im fuch a cace, 
& And with m) heat kindled his truell fyre, 
6 Which kindled uncé, his thother did more rage 
* inipyre. 
| XEXIII. 
* Betwixt them both they have nte doen to dye, 
Through wopnds, and ftrokes, and ftubborne 
ne handeling, 
* That death were beteer then fuch agony, 
“ As gtiefe and fury unto me did bring 3 
“Of which in me yet ftickeé the mortall fling, 
“That during life will never be appeald.”’ 
When he thas chded bad his forrowing, 
Said Guyon, “ Squyre, fore have ye beeh difeafd, 
But all year hurts may foone through temper- 
«© ance be eafd.” . | 
RXR, 
‘Then van the paliner thus, * Moft wretched man, 
« Thar to affeétidns does the bridle lends 
‘In their beyinnitre they are weeke and wah, 
‘ Bue foone through fuff’rance growe ‘to fearful 
— endy - tend ; 
Whites they are weake, hetimes wich them ton- 
For when they once to perfcct firength doe 
“ grow, | 
Strong warres they make, and ernell battry bend 
Gain fort of reafon, it te overthrow : | 
Wrath, geldly, gricfe, tove, this {quyre have 
« Yoid thus low, 
; | KEK. 
Wrath, gealofie, ¢rlefe, love, do thus expcll; 
Wrath is 2 fire, ard gealsfle a wesde 5 
Ctriefe is a flood; and love a nioniler fell ; 
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wreake my wrath “on him, that firft it. 





~\prae the 

“ The fire of fparkes, the weede of little feeae, * 

“ The flood of drops, the moniter Filth del 

* breede : _ 

* But fparks, feed, drops, and filth, do thus delay ¢ 

“ The {parks foon quench, the {pringing feed out- 
“« weed, 

« The drops dry up, and filth wipe cleane away ; 

« Jo fhall wrath, gealoly, griefe, love, die, and de- 
ee cay.” oF 

XXEVI. 

® Unlucky Squire,” faide Guyon, “ fith thou haft 

‘© Falne into mifchiefe through irtemperaunce, 

“ Henceforth take heede of that thou now hafh 
tt aft, “ 

And puyde thy waics with warie governaunce, 

“ Jeaft worft betide thee by fome later chaunce. 

“ But read how‘art thou nam'd, and of what kin.” 

“ Phaon I hight,’* quoth he, “sand do advaunce 

« Mine aunceltry from famous Coradin, {gin.” 

« Who fir to rayfe waeTfoule to huneur did be- 
éXARVIL. . 

Thus as he fpake, lo far away they“pyde™ 

A variet ronming towardes haltily, 

Whole fying feet fo fall their way applyde, 

That round about a cloud of duft did fy, 

Which mingled all with [weate did dim his eye. 

He foone appréched, panting, bréathleffe, whot, 

And all fo foyld, that none conldiign defcry; 

His countemaunce was bold, and b{ihteaect———— 


For Guyon’s lovkes, bot Ssofaalfhey-gisunce af 
hint fhot. — r’ - 


IXXVIT. 
Behind his backe he bore a brafen fhield, 
Qn which was drawh faire, in colours fit, 
A flaming fire in inidft of bloody field, 


And round about the wreath this word 3 
Burnt I doe burne, PBaght well bfeemes ie 
To be the fhield of fume redou Miuight 5 


And in his hand two dartes exceeding Ait 

And deadly tharp he held, whofe heads were dight 

In poyfon amd in blood of Malice and Defpight. 

EXXIX. 

When he in prefence came, to Guyon Tt 

He boldly fpake: “ Sir Knight, if knight thos 

* Abandon this foreftalled place at erit,° 

« For feare of further hatme, I counitll thee, 

“ O+ bide the chitince at thine own iapardee.” 

‘The knight at his great boldnefle wonayed ; 

And though he fearn’d his ydle vanitec, * 

Yet mildly him to purpole anfwered, 

Tor not to grow of nought he it contectured. 

- ELe 

* Varlet! this place moft dew to me I detri, - 

“ Yielded by hin that held it forcibly; ° | 

«“ Bat whence field come that harmé, which thou 
“dofifeeme ~ | 

To threat to him that mindes Irs chaurce. 
& tabye 2” | 

“ Perdy,” fay’d he, “ Here comes, and is hard & 

A knight of wondrous powre and great aif? 

That never yet éncountred énémy 

But did him deadly daunt, or fowle difmay , 

“ Ne thon for better hope, if thou his. profes 

«t aye? 


. iit 


a 


-, 


THE FAER 


- XLT a 
& (Gow hight he,” then faid Guyon, “ and from 
tans whence ?* 
« Pytochles is his name, renowmed farre 
For his bold feates and hardy confidence, 
Full oft approvd in many a cruell. warre, 
The-brother of Cymochies, both which arre 
The founes of old Acrates and Defpight ; 

* Acrates fonne of Phiegetan and Jarre; 
= «° But.Phlegeton is fonne of Herebus and Night; 

Bue Herebus fonne of Acternitie is hight. 

XL. 
”& So from immottall race he does proceede, 
™ ‘That mortall hands may not withftand his 
“ might, 

 Drad for his derring doe and bleody deed ; 
* For all in blood and {fpoile is hig delight. 

¢ His am I, Atin, his in wrong afd right, 
» That matter make for him to worke upon, 

‘© And ftirre him up¢o firife and cruell fight, 
Fly, therefore, fly this feamull ftead anon, 
Leaft gthy fool-hardize worke thy fad confu- 

* fion.” 


tc 
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a 44 
és 


MLE. | 

« His be thy care, wham moft it doth concerne,” 

Sayd he: * but whether with fuch hafty fight | 

© Art thou now bownd! for well mote [ dii- 
* cerne 







that carries the fo fwift and light.”” 
Ta, tore, quoth he, “ me fgnt, and freight 
co behigry 7. . 

To fecke Oc*tafion, Wherefo fhe bee; 

For he is ail difpofd to bleady fight, __ 

And breathes out wrath and hainous crueltee : 


dee.” 









Ward ishis hap that fixft fas in hig iopar- 
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Madman,” faid then the palmer, “ that dogs 

« feeke. 7 

Occaflon to wrath, and cafe of ftrife ; 

Shee cames unfought, and fhonned followes eke, 

Happy, who. can abitaine, when rancor rife 

Kindles revenge, and threats his ruity knife : 

‘ Woe never. wants where every canfe 'r caught; | 

‘¢ And rath Occafion makes unquiet life.” 

* Ther loe wher bound fhe fita, whom thou haft 
“ fought,” | 2. no _ 

Said Guyon, “ Tet that, meflage to thy lord be 
“« brought.” ea 


2) : 

That when the varlete heard. asd daw,-freichtway. 
He wered wondrous wood and id 3 Vile 

« Knight, ) 4 ee 
« That Knights and knighthood'doett with: thame 

* upbray, _ Pmnight, 
And thewft th’ enfample of thy childifke 
With filly weake old women thus to fight >|. 
Great glery and gay fpoile fure haft thou pott, 
And ftontly prow’d thy puiffaunce bere in fight ; 
That thall Pyrochles well requize, 1 wott, 
And with thy blood abolith fo reprochfull blott.”* 

XLVI. 

With that one of his thrillant darts he threw, 
Headed with yre and vengeable defpight ; 
The quivering fteele his aymed end well knew, 
And to his breit itfelie intended right; =“: 
But he was wary, and ere it empight 
In the meant marke, advappit his thield atweaa 
On which it leizing, ne way eater might, 
Burt backe rebownding left the forckhead keene ; 
Eftfoones he fed away, and might ne where de 


feene. 
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CANTG VY. 


Pyrochles does with Guyon fight, 
And Furor’s chayne untyes: 

Who him fore wounds, whiles Atin to 
Cymochles for ayd flyes. 


W norver doth to tempcraunce apply 
His ftedfait life, and all his actions frame,. 


- Truft me, thall find no greater cnimy 
1 “Than ftubborne perturbation to the fame, 


To which right well the wife doe give that 
name; - 

For it the goodly peace of ftaied mindes 

Does overthrow, and troublous warre proclaim; 

Hig owne woes author, whofo bound it findes, 

As did Pyrochles, and it wilfutly unbindes. 


H, 
After that varlet’s fight, it was not long 
Ere on the plaine faft pricking Guyon {pide 
One in bright armes embatteiled fall ftrong, 
‘That as the funny beames do plaunce and glide 
Upon the trembling wave, fo thined bright, 
And round about him threw forth {parkling fire, 
That feemd him to enflame on every fide ; 
His iteed was bloody red, and fomed yre, 
‘When with the maiftring fpur he did him roughly 
= ftire, 
: II. 
Approching nigh, he never ftaid to preete, 
Ne chaffar werds, proud corage to provoke, _ 
But prickt fo fiers, that underneath his feete, 
The fmouldring duft did rownd about him fmoke, 
Both horfe and man nigh able for to choke: 
And fayrly conching his fteelecheaded fpeare, 
Finn firft faluted with a fturdy ftroke : 
Tt booted nought Sir Guyon comming neare, 
70 thincke fuch Rideous puiffaunce on foot to 
hearts 


iv 

But lightly fhunned it, aid pafling by, > 
With his bright blade did fite at him fo fell, 
That the fharpe fteele arriving forcibly 
On his broad thield bitt not, but glauncing fell, - 
On his horfe necke before the quilted fell 
And from the head the bedy fundred gx 
Jo lim difmounted Tow he did compe” 
On foot with him to matchen @quall fight ;__ 
The truncked beaft faft bleeding did him fowly 

dight. | 


v, 

Sore bruzed with the fall, he flow uprafe, 

And all enraged thus him loudly fhent ; 

“ Difleall knight } whofe coward corage 

“© To wreake itfelfe on beatt all innocent, 

“ And fhund the mark at which it fhouid be ment, 

* ‘Therby thine armes fcem ftrong, Put manhood 
“« frayl; 

** So haft thon oft with guiléthine honor Ne 

“ But ithe may fuch guile thee now avay', 

““ If wonted force and fortune des me net much 
* fay!” 









“s 


vi, 

With that he drew his faming fword, and ftrookte 
At him fo fiercely, that the upper marge 
Of his icven-folded thield away it tooke, 
And glauncing on his helmet, made a laree 
And open gafh therein; were not his targe 
Phat >roke the violence of his intent, ' 
The weary fowie from thence it would difcharre =; 
Nathieffe fo fore a Suff to hing it lent, ot 
That made him reelc, and to his breft his beve~ 

ent, | : 


pte - 


-- V1. 
3px .eeding wroth was Guyon at that blow, . 
Authmuch afharn’d that itroke of living arme 
Should aim difmay, and made him fteup fo low, 
Thongh otherwife it did him litle harme ; ~ 
Tho’ hurling high his yron-braced arme, 
He {mete fo manly on his fhoulder-plate, 
That a: his tefte fide it did quite difarme : 
Vet there the fteele ftayd not, but inly bate 


gate. 
VII. 
Deadly difmayd With horror of that dint 
Pyrochles was, and grieved cke entyre; 
Yet nathemore did it his fury flint, 
But added flarne unto his former fire, 
That wel-nigh molt his hart in raging yre : 
Ne thenceforth his appreved ikill,“o ward, 
+ Or ftrike, or hurtice vownd in warlike gyre, 
Remenibred he, ne ries ee faufgard, 
' But rudely rag’d, and like a*syuel tygre far’d. 
ix ; : 


He hewd, and’ Jafht, and foynd, and thondred 
blowes, * 

And every way did fecke into his life ; | 

Ne plate, ne male, could ward fo mighty throwes, 
“ But yiclded paflage to his cruell knife ; | 
But Guyon, tn the heat of all his ftrife, 

Was wary wife, and clofely did awayt 
Avanrage;, whet his foe did rage moft rife ; 
Sometimes ath yo —{ymetimes he ftrooke him 


. ftrayt, -"! ™ 
_ And falfed oft his blowes tillade him with fuch 
bayt. " 


. . X . 
bike as a lyon, whofe imperiall powre 
B Psaud-cebellious unicorn defyes, 
T'avoid thespafh affault and verathful ftowrs . 
Of his fiers fod, him to a tree applyes, 
And when him ronning in full courfe he fpycs, 
He flips afide ; the whiles that furious beaft 
His precious horne, fought of his enimyes 
Strikes ia the flock, ne thence can be releail, 
~But tye mighty victor yields a bounteous fealt. 
- xl. 
with fuch faire fleight him Guyon often fayid, 
Tall at the Jaft alt breathleffe, weary, faint, 
Him fpying; with frefh onfett he affayid, 
inddup new his corage, feeming qneint, 
nim fo hugely, that through great con- 
{traint | 
He made him ftoup perforce ‘unto his knee, 
And doe unwilling worfhip to the faint 
That ortis fhield depaintcd he did fee; 
Such homage till that infiant never learned hee, 
X11, 
‘Whom Guyon feeing floup, pourfewed fait 
The prefent ofter of faire victory, 
And foone hjs dreadfull blade about he caft, 
Wherewith he fmote his haughty creil fo hye, 
*Phafiireight on grownd made him full low tolye. 
weteén on his brefk his victor foote he thruil + 
With that he cryde, “ Mercy ! doc me not dye,, 
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es 
* Ne deeme thy force, by Fortune’s doome uniutt, 
“ That hath (maugre her {pight) thus low me-, 
 * Jaid in duit,” 
X1NT. 

Eftfoones his cruel hand Sir Guyon flayd, 
Tempring the paffion with adyizement flow, 
And maiftring might on enimy difmayd, 

For th’ equal! die of warre he well did know ; 


' "Then ta him faid, “ Live, and al'eveaunce owe 
4 + fa 


: Deepes in his flefh, and opened wide a red flood- | 


“ To him that grves thee life and liberty, 
And hencelerth by this daies cnfample trow, 
« That hafiy wréth and heedlefic hazardry 
“ Doe breede repentaunceé late and lafting infamy.” 
XIV. | 

So up he let him rife; who with grim looke 
And count’naunce fterne upflanding, gan to grind 
His grated teeth fur great difdeigne, and fhocke 
His fandy lockes, lony hanging downe behind, 
Knotted in blood and duft, for grief of mind | - 
That he in ods of armes was conquered ; * 
Yet in hirfelfe fome cemfoart he did find, 
That him fo noble knight had may ftered, 
Whole bounty more thén might, yet both, he 
| wondered. , 

om . 
Which Guyon marking, faid, “ Be nought agricv'd, 
** Sur kuight, that thus ye now fubdewed arre; 
“« Was never man who moft conqucftes atchiev'd, 
* But fometimes had the worfe, and loft by warre, 
** Yet fhortly gaynd that lofle exceeded farre : 
Loile is no fhame, nor to be ieffe then foe ; 
But to bee leffur then himfelfe doth marre 
Both loofers lott and victours prayfe alive : 
Vaine ethers overthrowes who felfe doth over- 

* throw. 


~~ 
~~ Fe my Om 


XVI. 
Fiy, O Pyrochles! fy the dreadful warre 
That in thyfelfe thy lefler partes doe move + 
Outrageous anger, and woc-working iarre, 
Direfull impatierice, and hart-murdring love: 
Thoie, thefe thy foes, thofe warriours far re- 
“* move, 
Which thee te endieffe bale caprived leed : 
But fith.in might thou didi my mercy prove, 
Of courtelie to mee the cauie aread 
That the: againft me drew with fo impetuone 
“ dread,” 


* al * La 
* ee 


ts 
7, 
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N¥il. 
Dreadleffc,”’ fatd he, “ that fhail J foone declare. 
It was complaind that thou hadft done great _ 
« tort 
Unto an aged woman, poore and bere, 
And thralicd hef in chaines with ftrong cffort, 
Voide of all fuccour and needful comfort : 
That tli befeemes thee, fach a+ E thee fee, 
To worke fuch fhame: therefore | thee exhort 
Yo chaunge chy will, and fet OQccafion free. 
“ And to her captive fonne yield his firft libertee,”* 
a¥i{I. 
Thereat Sir Guyon fmylde. “ And is that all,” 
Sa:d he, “ that thee fo fore difpleafed hath ? 
* Great mercy, fore, for to cnle:ge a thrall, 
“ Whole freedom fhall thee turne to greateh | 
*' fewth, 


~~ 
~ 
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& Nath'leffe now quench thy whott emboyling 
© wrath 

“ Loe there they bee; to thee I yield them free.” 

‘Thereat he wondrous glad, out of the path 

Did lightly leap, where he them bound did fee," 

And gan to breake the bands of their captivitec, 

MIX, 

Soone as Occafion felt herfelfe untyd, 

Before her fonne could well afloyled bee, 

She to her ule returnd, and flreight defyde 

Both Guyon and Pyrochles: th’ ene (faid fee } 

Recaufe he wonnte ; the other becaufe hee 

Was wonne: fo matter did fhe make of nought 

To ftirre up ftrife, and garre them difagree : 

But-foone as Furor was enlargd, the fought 

To kindle his quencht fyre, and thoufand caufes 
wrought. 

EX. 

It was not long ere fhe inflam’d him fo,’ 

That he would algates with Pyrochles firht, 

And his redeemer chalengd for his foe, 

Becaufe he had not well maintaind hie right, 

Bur yiclded had to that fame fraunger knight. 

Now gan Pyrochles wex as wood as hee, 

And him affronted with impatient might ; 

So both together fiers engraiped hee, 

Whyles Guyon ftanding by uicir unconth firife 
does fee. 


XKT. 
Him all that while Occafion did provoke 
Againft Pyrechles, and new matter fram'd 
Upon the old, him ftirring to bee wroke 
Of his late wronges, in which the oft him blam’¢@ 
Yor {yffering fuch aimfe as knighthood fham‘d, 
Ard him difahled quyte: but he was wile, 
Ne would with vaine occafions be inflam'd; 
Yet others fhe more urgent cid devile ; 
Yet nothing could him to impatience entile. 
KXII. 
Their fell chntention fill increafed more, 
And more thereby increafed Furor’s might, 
That be hisfee has hurt and wounded jore, 
And him in blood and durr deformed quight. 
Fis mother eke, more to augment his fpight, 
Now brought to him a flaming fver-brend,. 
Which fhe in Stygian lake, ay burning bright, 
Had kindled; that fhe gave into his hond, 
Vhat armd with fire more hardly he mote him 
withitond. : 
EXIII. 
Tho gan that villein wex fo ficrs and frong, 
That nething might fiibaine, his furious forfe ; 
He caft him downe to ground, and all along 


Drew him through durt amd inyre without remorie, 


And fowly battered his comely core, 
"Phat Guyon much difdeignd fo loathly fight. 
At laft he was compell d to cry periorfe, 


" Help, O Sir Gryon! helpe, moft neble knight, 
“To rid a wrerched mau from hands of hulidh 


“ wight.” 
XXIV. 
_ The knight was greatly maved at his playnt, 
And van him dight to fuccour his diftrefle, 
Till that the palmer, by his grave refiayne, 
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| Him ftayd from yielding pitifull redreffe, ~ _ 

And faid, “ Deare fonne! thy caufelefle rvth 
“ reprefie, - | 

« Ne let thy ftout hart melt in pitty vayne : 

‘“ He that his forrow fought through wilfullneffe, 

“4 And his foe fettrcd would releate apayne, 

“ Beferves to tafte his follies fruit, repented 
aa payne,” ; 
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XxVv. 
Guyon obayd; fo him away he drew 
From needleffe trouble of renewi'g fight 
Already fought, his voyage to pourfew : 
But rafh Pyrochles’ varlett, Atin hight, 
When late he faw his lord 1 heavie phght 
Under Sir Guyon’s ptiffaunt ftroke to fall, 
Him deeming dead, as then he feemd in fight, 
Fledd faft away, fo tell his funerali 
Unto his brSther, whom Chymochles men did 
call. ° 
RVI. 
He was a man of-tare redoubted might, 
Famous throughout the world for waclike prayfe, 
And glorious {poyles, purchaft in perilous fight : 
Full many doughtie knightes he in his dayes 
Had doen to death, fubdewde in equall frayes, 
Whofe carkafes, for terrour of his name, , 
Of fowles and beaftcs he made the piteous prayes, 
And hong their conquerd armcs, for more defame 
On gallowstrees, in honour of hisearelt dame; 
° XVII, . 
His deareft dame is that eticharatreffe, 
The vyle Acrafia, that with vatne delightes 
And ydle pleafures, in her Bowre of Bliffe, 
Does charme her lovers, and the feeble fprightes 
Can call out of the bodies of fraile wightes; ~ 
Whom then fhe does translorme to mops cus 
hewes, an 
And horribly misthapes with ugiv:i.chtes, 
Captiv’d eternaily in yron mewes, 
And darkfom dens, where ‘Titan his face never 
thew cs. 


~_ 


XXVIII. 
There Atin faownd Cymochles foioureing, | 
To ferve his leman’s love; for he by kynst._ 
Was. given all to lait and ioofe living, . “—. 
Whenever his fiers handes he free+mote fynd : 
And now he has pourd out his ydie mynd 
In daintie delices and lavith ioyes, t. 
Having his warlike weapons caft beh>ad, ' 
Ang flowes in plealures and vaine ple alt<to rs 
Mingled emonglt logfe Jadics and laeiviot 

Oyes. 

' BXIX, ae 

And over him Art firyving ta compayre 
With Nature did an arber greene difpred, 
Framed of wanton yvie, fousing fayre, 
Through which the fragrant eglautine did {pred 
His prickling armes, cntrayld with rofes red, 
Which daintte odeurs round about them threw} 
And all within with flowres was garnifhe?, * 
That when myld Zephyrus cmongft them Je z, 
Did breath out beuntcous fmels, ard painted wh 
bow, , i. 


~ 
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Sg XXX Whiles through their lids his wanton eiegdo peepe 
Ard faft befide their trickled foftly downe To freale a fnatch of amorous conccipt, 
A gentle ftreame, whofe murmuring wave did Whereby clofe fire into hia hart does creepes 
play § — So he them deceives, deceivd in hisdeceipt, 
Emongit the pumy ftones, and made a fowne, Made drenke with drugs of deare voluptuous. 
To lull him foft afleepe that by itlay: receipt. 7 
The wearic traveiler, wandring that way, | KEXV. | 
‘Therein did aften quench his thirity heat, | Atin arriving there, when him he fpyde 
~ané then by it his wearie limbes duplay, Thus in fill waves of deepe delight to wade, 
Whiles creeping ombre made him to forget Fiercély approching to him, towdly cryde, 


His former payne, and wypt away his toilfom “ C nachies! oh no! but Cymochles’ thade, 


. fweat. + « In whith that rhanly perfon fate did fade : 

™ EXXI. | “ What is become of great Acrates fonne ? 
And on the other fyde a pleafaunt grove “ Or where hath he hong up his nyortall blade, — 
Was fhott up high, full of the ttatciy tree “ That hath fo many haughty conqueftes wonne? 
That dedicated is 1 Olympick love, | 1g all his foree forlorne, and all his glory donnc ? 
And to his fonne Alcides, whenas he> . XXXVI. 
in Nemus gayned godly vidtoree: Then pricking him with his fharpe-pointed dart, 
Therein the merry birdes of every forte He faid, “ Up, up, thou womanith weake knight! 
Chaanted alowd their chedim@|harmonee, _ «© That here in ladies lap entombed art, 


And made cmongit themfelves ¢ fweete confort, | Unmindfull of thy praile and proweft might, 
That quiclhed ehe dull fpright with muficall | “ And weetleffe eke of lately-wrought defpight; ° 
comfort. « | “ Whiles fad Pyrochles lies on fenceleffe ground, 


XRKI. * And groneth out his utmoft grudging [pright 
There he him found all carelefly difplaid, ‘¢ Thro’ many a firoke and many a ftreaning 
In fecrete fhadew fron the funny ray, © wound, . 
Ona {weet bed of lites foftly laid, « Calling thy help in waine that here ioyes art 
Amidft a Bock of Gimzelies frefh.and gay, « dftound.” 
Tigeworss4 about him diffolute did play XXXVIT. 
Their wanton foll’es and light merfment ; Suddeinly out of his delightful dreame, 
~ Evety of which did loolly difaray The man awoke, and would have queftiond mores 
Her upper partes of meet habilinments, But he would net endure that wofull theame 
And fhewd them naked, deckt with many orna- | For to dilate at large, but urged fore 
ments. | With percing wordes and pittifull implore 
U XXX], Hin hafty to'arife: as one allright 
ANG-syery of them ftrove with moft delights With hellith feetids, or furies mad upfore, 
Him to agggte, and greateft pleafures thew : He then uprofé, inflaind with fell defpight, 
Some framd fare lockes, glancing like evening | And called for his armes, for he would algates 
lights, oo fight. | 
Orhers weet wordes, dreppiti¢ like honny dew; . XXXVIN. ae 
Some bathed kifles, and did folt imbrew They betié ybrought, he quickly does hiin dight, 
The fugred licour through his melting lips; And lightly muunted palfeth on his way : 
bo cr beautie, and does yield to vew Ne ladies loves, ne fweete entreaties, might 
" es Aiintie limbes above her tender hips; Appeafe his heat, or hafty paflage fay ; 
other her out-boafes, and all for tryall rips. | For he has vowd to beene avengd that day — 
7" EXEIV. (That day itfelfe him feemed ali too long). 
Fe, like an adder lurking in the weedes, On him that did Pyrachles deare difmay. 


. His wandrjg’g thought in deepe dehire does Reepe, | So proudly pricketh on his coucfer ftrong, . 
, And hig®ayle eye wath Epoyle of beautic feedes; | And Atin ay him pticks with fpure of fhame and - 
Jometimes he falfely fainés timleife to Mcepe, wrong, — 
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CANTO ViL- 


Guyon is of immodeft Merth, 
Led into loofe defyre ; 
Fights with Cymochles, whilzs his bro- 


ther burns in furious fyre, 


I. 


A HARDER leffon to learn continence 

In ioyous_ pleafure then in grievous paincs 
For fweetneffe doth allure the weaker fence 
So ftrongly, that uneathes it can refraine 
From that which feeble nature covets faine + 
But griefe and wrath, that be her enemies 
find foes of Hfe, fhe better can reftraine : 
Yet vertue vauntes in both her victories, 


And Guyon in them all thewes goodly may fteries. ° 


Whom bald Cymocties travelling to finde, 
‘With cruell purpofe bent to wreake on him, 
The wrath which Atin kindled in his mind, 
Came to-a river, by whofe utmoft brim. 
Wayting to pafle, he faw whereas did fwim 
Along the fhore, as fwift as glaunce of eye, 
Ki iittle vondelay., ; bedecked tri 
With boughes and arbours woven cunningly, 
That like a little forreft feemed outwardly ; 
AIT, 
And therein fate a lady freth and fayre, 
Making fweete folace to herfelfe alone; 
Sometimes fhe fong as loud as larke in ayre, 


Sometimes fhe laught, that nigh her breath was 


gone; 
Yet was there not with her elfe any one, 
Phat to her micht move caufe of merriment 


[ol 


IV. 
Which when far off, Cymochles heard and faw, 
He lowdly cald to fuch as were abord 
The little barke, unto the fhore to draw, aim 
And him to ferry over that deepe ae 
The merry marinc¥ unto his word 4 fway 
Soone hearkned, and her pdinted brate flraight- 
Turned to the fhore, where that fame warlixe lord 


_ She in receiv’d; but Atin by no way 


She would admit, albe the knight her much did 
pray. 


Eftfoones fher fhallow ship away did fan de, “w\- 

More {wilt than fwallow fherés the liquid fkye 

Withouten oare or pilot it to ruide, 

Or winged canvas with the wind toy : 

Oncly the turnd a pin, and by and bj 

It cut away upon the yieldifgy wave ; 

We cared fhe her courfe tot to apply, 

For it was taught the way which fhe would have, 

And both from rocks and flats itfelfe could wilely 
fave. 





Vi. 


' And all the way the wanton damfel found 


New merth her paflenger to entertaine ; 


_ For fae in pleafazunt purpofe did abound, 
| And greatly 1ayed merry tales tn fayne, 


Of which a flore-houie did with her remaing, 


Matter of merth enough, theugh there were Yet fecmed nothing well they her became; 


none, 
She could devife, and thoufand waics invent 
‘To icele her fooli{h humour and vaine iolliment. 


| For all her wordes fhe < ‘rownd with a 
And wanted grace in utt'ring of the lame, 
| ‘Phat turned all her picafaunce to a foolfing game. 


Canto EY, 


VII, 

And other whiles vaine toyes fhe would devife 
Asher fantafticke wit did moft dehght : 
Sometimes her head fhe fandly would acuize 
“With gaudy girlonds, or eth flowrets dight 

Abour her necke, or mngs of ruihes plight : 

Soutinis to dz him ‘augh, fhe would affay 

Tedaugh at thuking of the leaves light, 

Qr te behold the water worke and play 

About her litle frigot, therein making way. 

VIL 

Her light behaviour and loofe dallizunce 

Gave wondrous great cortentment tothe knight, 

That ot his way he had no foverannce 

Nur care of vow'd revenge and cruell fight, 

But ta weake we. ch did yield his martiall might: 

So ealie was tu quench his flamed minie 

With ove fweete drop af fenfual delight ; 

SP culic is t appeafe the ftormy winde 

Of malice in the calme cr>pleafaunt woman- 

kind, - 
1%. 
Diverfe difconrfes in,their way they {pent ; 
Mengft which Cymochles of her queftioned 
Roth what fhe was, and what that ufage ment, 
Wich in her cott fhe daily practiged ? | 


*" Vaine man!” faid fhe, ** thae wonldeft be. 


'* reckoned | + . 
© A ftrannecr in thy home, and ivnoraunt 
« Of Phedria (lor fo my name i- red) 
Jf OO: Phedria, thine own fcllow-fervaunt: 
« For thou to ferve Acrafia thydilfe dueft vaune, 
X. 
“ Tn this wide inland fea, that hight by name 
«Te Idle Lake, my wandring fbhip lrow, — 
« Bats, katt cs her port, and thether fayles by 
AYN’, a 
“ Se care ne feare T how the wind do blow, 
* Or whether {wilt | wend or whether flow ; 
“« Both dow and twit alike do ferve my tourne ! 
* Ne fwelling Neptune, ne loud-thundring love, 
"Can chaunge my chearc, or make me ever 


—~ Deere 
* My, lee beat can fafely paffe this perilous 
bourne, . | 
r x 
Whiles thus fhe talked, and whiles thus the 
- toyd, 4 


They were far paft the naflage which he fake, 
And _seaic unto an ifland wafte and voyd, 
“Phat floted un the midit of that great leke ; 
There her {mall gondelay her port did make, 
And that gay payre iflewing on the fhore 
Difburdned her: their way they forward take 
Into che land that lay them faire before, 
Whote pleafaunce fhe him shewd, and plentifull 
great ftore, 
XII, 
it was a chofen plott of fertile land, 
Ercongtt wide waves fet like a litile nett, 
As.f ic had by Nature’s cunning hand 
Gene choycely picked out from all the reft, 
And laid forth for enfample of the beft ;: 
No dainty fowre or herbe that growes on grownd, 
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Nor arborett with painted bloffoms dreft, 
And tmelling fweete, but there it might be fownd 
To bud out faire, and throw her fweete {mells al 
arownd, 
. Xa. 
No tree, whofe branches did not bravely {pring; 
No branch, whereen a fine bird did not fitt : 
No bird, but did her fhrijl notes fweetely fing ; 
No fotig, but did containe a lovely ditt, 
Trecs, braunches, birds, and fonges, were fram- 
ed fitt 
Fer to allure fraile mind to careleffe eafe. 
Carcleffe the man form woxe, and his weake witt. 
Was overcome of thing that did him pleafe : 
So pleafed, did his wrathfull purpofe faire ap- 
peafe, Oo 
XV. 
Thus when fhee had his eyes and fences fed 
With falfe delights. and fil’d with pleafures vayn, | 
Into a fhady dale fhe foft him led, : 
And layd him downe upon a graffy playn, | 
And her fweete felfe, without dread or difdayn, 
She fett belide, laying his head difarmd 
In her loofe iap, it foltly to fuftayn, 
Where foone he flombred, fearing not be harmd; 
The whiles with a love-lay the thus him fweetly 


charmed : 
IV. - 
“ Behold, O man: that toilefome paines’deefk 
“ take, . 
“ ‘The flowres, the fields, and all thar pleafaunt 
* orows, 


ad 
~*~ 


How they themfelves doe thine enfumple make, 

‘ Whiles no:hing enviois Nature them forth - 
« throwes 

“ Out of her fruitful lap: how no man knowes 

‘© ‘They fpring, they bud, chey blofiom frefh and | 
“ faire, -[fhows; - 

“ And decke the world with their rich pompous 

“ Yee so man for them taketh paina or care, 

Yet mo man to them can his carefull paines 
** campare. 

VI. 

The hilly, lady of the tlowring field, 

* The Howre-deluce, her lovely paramoure, 

‘“ Bid thee to them thy fruitlefle labours yield, 

‘* cand foone leave off this coyllome weary ftoure, 

‘© Loe, loe! how brave fhe decks her bounteous 
«“ boure, 

“ With fiiken curtens and gold coverletts, 

** ‘Therein to fhrowd her fumptuous belamoure ; 

Yet mether fpinnes nor cards, ne carea nor 
* fretts, 

* But to her mother Nature all her care the letts. . 

, XVII. 

Why then doeft thou, O Man, that of thema 1 

‘* Art lord, and eke of Nature foveraine, 

* Wiluliy make thyfelfe a wretched thrall, 

“ And wafle thy ioyous howres in needleffe 
‘* paine, a . 

“ Sceking for daunger and adventure vaine ? 

“ What bootes it al to have and nothing ufe? 

* Who fhall him rew that, fwimming in the 
" meine, : 


Ifo" 


* Will die for thrifl,; and water doth refufe ? 
* Refafe fuch fruitleffe toile and prefent piea- 
_* fares chufe.” 
R¥III, 
By this fhe had himlulled faft afleepe, 
That of co werldly thing he care did take ; 
Then fhe vith liquors ftrong his cies did fleepe, 
That aething fhould him haftily awake : 
So dhe him lefte, and did herielf betake 
Uato her boat again, with which fhe clrfte 


| | "The flouthful wave of that great griefly lake; 


Soove fhee that ifland far behind her lefte, 
And now is come to that fame place where firit 
fhe welte. 
XIX. 
By this time was the worthy Guyon brought 
Unto the other fide of that wide ftrond 
Where fhe was rowing, and for paflage fought + 
Him needed not Jong call; fhe foone ta hond 
Her ferry brought, where him fhe byding ford 
With his fad guide: himifelfe fhe tooke abaprd, 
But the blacke palmer fuffred ftill to flond, 
Ne would for price or prayers once afloard 
To ferry that ald man over the perlous foord. 
XK, 
Guyon was loath to leave his guide behind, 
Yet being entred might not backe retgre ; 
For the flict barke obeying to her mind, 
Forth jaunched quickly, as the did defire, 
Ne gave him leave.to bid that aged fire 
Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted courfe 
Through the dull billowes, thicke as troubled 
MmiFe, 
Whom nether wind outwf their featt could furle, 
Nor timeiy tides did drive out of their fluggith 
iourfe. 
_ XXi 
And by the way, as was her wonted guize, 
Her merry fitt thee frefhiy gan to reare, 
And did of igy and iollity devize, 
Herfeiie to cherifh, aud her gueft to cheare. 
The knight was courteous, and did not forbeare 
Her honeft mirth and pleafaunce to parcake ; 
But when he faw her toy, and gihe, and geare, 
And paffe the bonds of modeft merimake, 
Her dalliaunce he defpis’d, and follies did for- 
take, 
KXII. 
Vet fhe fill followed her former ftyle, 
And faid, and did all that note him delight, 
Till they artived in that pleafaunt ile, 
Where jleeping Jate fhe lefte her other knight : 
But whenas Guyon of that land had fight, ~ 
He wit hinleHe amific, and angry faid, 
“ Ah! Dame, perdy ye have not doen me right, 
* Thus to miflead mee, whiles | you obaid: 
“ Me little needed from my right -way tp have 
“ fraid,”’ 
: SX41T. 
“ Faire Sir!’ quoth the, * he not difpleas’d at all ; 
“ Who res on fea may net copnmaiud his way, 
“| Ne wind and weather at his pleafure call: 
* "The fea is wide, and eafy for ta ftray, 
* The wind uuttable, and doth never flay: 
2 
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' But here a while ye may in fafcty rei “~ 


« Till featon ferve new paliage ta affay : 
“ Better fafe port, then be in feas diftreft.” 
Therewith the laught, and did her ecarneft end’ 
in icf, | a 
uXIV. 
But he halfe difcantent mote natheleffe, 
Himfelfe appeaic, and iffewd forth on thore; . 
The ioyes whereof, and Lappy fruutfulnelie, - 
Such as he faw, the gan him tay before, - 
And all though pleafaunt, yet fhe madc much # 
mare, 7 - 
The fields did laugh, the flowres did frethly {pring, 
The trees did bud, and early bloffomes bore, 
And all the quire of birds did fweetly fing, 
And tald the gardin’s pleafures in their caroling. 
: XXV. 
And fhe, more fweete than any bird on bough, 
Would oftentimes emongf. them beare a part, > 
And {frive to pafle-£c3 fhe could wellenough) | 
Vheir native m ucke by her fkilful art : 
So did fhe all, that might his confta-¢ hart 
Withdraw from thought of warlike enterprize, 
And drowne ia diffolute delights apart, 
Where noile of armes, or view of martiall guize 
Might not revive delire of nightly exercize. 
XXVIL 
But he was wife, and wary of her will, 
And ever held his hand upen his hart; 
Yet would rot feeme fo rude and thewed il, 
As to defpife fo courtepus {ceming part, 
That pentle lady didto him impart ; 
But fairly tempring, fond defire fubdewd, 
And ever her defired to depart; 
She lift not hearc, but her difports pourfewd,- 
And ever bad him ftay till time the tide rescwd,' 
_  XXVIL me ~ 
And naw by this Cymochles’ howce was fpent, 
That he awoke out of his ydle dreme ; 
And fhaking off his drowty dreriment, 
Gan him avize howe il did him befeme 
In flouthful fepe his mouleen hart to iteme, 
And guench the brond of his conccayed yre; . 
‘Tho up he itarted, ftird with fhame exteorc, 
Ne ftaicd for his damfell eo inquire,. a 
But merched to the ftrand, there paflage to ree 
quire. 
XXVIIL. “. 
And ia the way-he with Sir Guyon sett, 
Accompanyde with Phedria the faire; ~ 
Eftfoones he gan to rage and inly frett, 
Crying, “ Let be that lady debanaire, 
“ "Thou recreaunt knight, and foon thyfelfe pre 
° « paire a 
« 'To hatteile, if thau meane her love te gayn.  * 
© Loe, loc, already how the fiwles in gire 
“ Doe flocke, awaiting fhortly to obtayn 
“ Thy carcafs for their pray, the guerdon of thy 
« payp,” 
 ¥PS. ' 
And there-withall he fierfly at him flew, — 


And with inipertune outrage hum aflayled ss! 


Who foone pigpard, to fighd his iword forth dsew, 
Ang him with equell valew counter cayld, 


+ 


Canto Vi. 


Their mightie ftrokes their hahericons difmayld, 
And naked made each other’s manly fpalles; 
The mortall fteele difpiteoufly entayld 
Deepe in their flefh quits through the yron walles, 
That a large purple firdyme ddown theiy giam- 
beuy tallies, - 
IxrE, 
Cpmochles, that had never mrett before 
So puillaunt foc, with cnvions defpight 
Hi. prowd more prefomed force encresfed, 
Diceigning to bee held fo long in fight. 
str Guyon, grudging not fo much his might, 
As thoie unknightly raylinges which he fpoke, 
With wrathfull fire his coragé’ kindicd bright, 
Thereof devifing fhorily to be wroke, 
And doubling ail his powres, redoubled every 
itroke, 
XXXI, 
Bith of them high attopce their hands enhaunft, 
Ani hoth attonce their hoge hloyes downe did 
| fway: 
Cymochles’ {word on Guyon’s thicld yglaunt, 
And thercof nigh ane quarter fheard away : 
But Guyon’s augry blade fo fiers did play 
On th’ other’s helmet, which, us Titan fhone, 
That quite it clove his plumed creft in tway, 
And bared all his head into the bone, ’ 
Wherewieh aftonith'd ftil! he ftood ag fenceleffe 
itdte. 
| XXII. * 
will as he ftood, fayre Phedria (that beheld 
That deadly daunger) focne atweene them ran, 
And at their feete herfelfe nioft humbly feld, 
Crying with pitteeus yoyce and count’nance wan, 
“ AhT well away ! moft noble Lords, how can 
**¥uur crueil eyes endure fo pitteous fight 
* Yo fhed your lives on grousd? wo worth the 
* man | 
* That firtt did teach the curfed fteele to bight 
“ In his own flefh, and make way to the living 
“ ipright. 
XXXII. 
* if ever Jove of lady did empicrce 
“ Your yron breftes, or pettie could find place, 
_' Withheld your bloody handes from battaill 
“ fierce + 
And fith for me ye fight, to me this grace 
Both yielc, to flay your deadly ftryfe ufpace.” 
They flayd a while, asd forth thee gan proceede ; 
“ Moft wretched woman, and of wicked race, 
“That am the authour of this hainous deed, 
“ And caufe of death between two doughtie 
* knights do |-reed., 
. XXXIV, 
But if for me ye fight, or me will ferve, 
Not this rude kind of batraill, nor thefe armes 
Are meet, the which doe men in bale co fterve, 
And doolctull fotrow heape with deadly harnies: 
Such crucll game my fecarmoges dilarmies. 
Another warre and other weapons | 
* Doe love, where love docs give his fweete 
| *% alernue 
* Without Divodthed, and where che enimy 
; Woes yield unto his fue 2 pleafiunt viclory. 


fé 
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NXE. : 
_™ Debatefull frife and cruell enmity 


© ‘The famous name of Knighthood fouly fhends 

* But lovely peace and gentle amity, 

* And in amours the palling howres to {pend, | 

“Phe mightie martial] handes dee moft coma 
* mend ; 


““* OF lowe they ever greater glory bore 


‘ Then of their armes: Mars is Cupidoes frend 


| * And is for Wenug’ loves renowmed more 


© Then all his wars and {poiles the which he did 
“ of yore.” 
XIXVI. 
Therewith the fweetly fmyl’d, They, though full 
bent, ' . 
To prove extremities of bleody fight, 
Yet at her {peach their rages gan relent, 
And calme the iea of their tempeftuoys fpight : 
such powre have pleading wordes: fuch is the 
might 
OF courteaus clemency in gentle hart. 
Now alter all was ceaft, the Faery Knight 
Giefought that damzell {uffer him depart, 
And yield him ready paffage to chat other part, 
XXXVI. 
She no Ieff: glad then he defirous was 
Of his departure thence ; for of her ioy 
And vaine delight the faw he light did pag, 
A foe of folly and immodef toy, 
Str folernne fad, or fill difdainfull coy, 
Dclighting all in armes and cruell warre, . 
That her fweet peace and pleafures did annoy, - 
Troubled with terrour and unquiet iarre, | 
That the well pleafed was thence to amove him 
farre. 
EXXVII, 
Tho him the brought abord, and her fift bate 
Yorthwith direéted to that further flrand, 
That which on the dull waves did lightly flote, 
And foone arrived on the fhallow fand, | 
Where gladfome Guyan Iniled forth to land, 
And to that damfell thankes gave for reward: 
Upon that fhore he efpied Atin fland, | 
There by his maifter left, when late he far’d 
In Phadria’s flict barck over that perlous fhard, 
XXXIX, 
Well could he him remember, fith of jate 
He with Pyrochles fharp debatement made ; 
Streipht gan he him revyle, and bitter rate, . 
As fhepheardes curre, that in dayke eveningea 
fhade 
Hath traded forth fome-falvage hegftes trade; 
“ Vile Mifcreaunt!” faid he, “* whether dof thou 
“ fiye {invade ? 
The fhame and death, which will thee foone 
‘© What coward hand fhall doe thee next te dye, 
“ “That art thus fowly fledd from famous enimy ?” 


KL. 
With that he fttfly fheoke his fleel-head dart; 
But fober Guyon hearing him fo rayle, 
Though fomewhat moved im his mightre hart, 
Yct with tleong rcafon maiftred pailion fratle, J, 
And pailed fayrely forth + he turning taile — otful]} 
Back¢ tothe (troud retyrd, and there itil fay 7 


32) | THE FAERY QUEENE. 


Awaiting paffage, which him late did fatle; 


The whiles Cymochles with that wanton mayd — 


The hafiy heat of his avowd revenge delayd. 
XLT 
Whyleft there the varlet fteod, he faw from farre 
An armed knight that towar:'s him faft ran; 
He ran on foot, asf it lucklefie warre 
His foricrne freed from him the victour wan : 
He feemed breathleffe, hartleffe, faint and wan; 
And all his armour {prinkled was with bleod, 
And foyld with durtie gore, that no man can 
Dilcerne the hew thereof : he never ftood, 
Bot bent his haftie courfe towardes the Ydle fload. 
KL 
The varlet faw when to the flood he came, 
How without ftop or ftay he fiersly lept, 
And decpe himfelfe heducked in the fame, 
"Nhat in the Ieke his Joftie creft was ftept, 
Ne of his fafctic feemed care he kept ; 
But with his raving armes he rudely flafht 
Lhe wave: about, and all his armour [wept, 
That all the blend and filth away was wafht; 
Vet fill he bet the watcr, and the biilowes dafht. 
XLII. 
Atin drew nigh to weet whut it mote bee, 
Fer much he wondred at that uncouth fight : 
Whom fhould he bet his owa deare lord there 
fee ? 
His owne deare lord Pyrochles, in fad plight, 
‘Ready to drowne himfelfe for fell defpight 5 
“ Harrow now out, and well away!” he cryde, 
Whar difmall day hath lent this curfed light, 
“ ‘to fee my Lord fordeedly damnifyde ? 
“| Pyrochles, O Pyrschles! what is thee betyde ?” 
XLIV. 
« Thurne, } burnc, I burne,” then lowde he cryde, 
“ (> how | burne with implacable fyre ! 
“« Yet nought can quench mine inly flaming Tyde, 
“ Nor fea of cour cold, nor lake of myre ; : 
“ Nothing bur death can doe me tu refpyre.’ 
* Ah! be it,” faid he, * from Pyrochiecs forte, 
“ After purfuwing death once to requyre, 
“ Or think that ought thote puilant hands may 
* marre ; 
“ Deathe ie for wretches borne under unhappy 
“ ftarre.”” 


* 
*, 


XLY, 
* Perdye, then is it fire fer me,’ faid he, 
* ‘Phat am, {| weene, molt wretched man alive; 
* Burning in flames, yet no flames can I fee, 
‘© And dying dayly, dayly yet revive. 
* © Atin: helpe to me lait death to give.” 
The varlet at his plaint was yrievd fo fore, 
That his decpe-weanded hart in two did rive, 
And his ewne health remembring now tio more, 
Did follow that enfample which he blam’d afore, 
XLVI 
Into the lake he fept his lord to ayd, 
(So love the dread or duunger doth defpife) 
_ewdttid of him catching hold, him ftrangly itayd 
‘am drowning : but more happy he then wile, 
shat fea's nature did him not avile; 
« waves thereaf f) low and fluggith were, 
; ft with mud which did them fowle agrife, 


Bek Lf, 


That every weighty thing they did upbeare, 
Ne dught mote ever finck downe to the bottom 
there. 
: KLVEL. 
Whyles thus they flrugle: in that Ydle wave, 
And itrove in vaine, the ne himfelfe to drowne, 
The other both from drowning for to fave, 
Lo, to that fhore one in an auncient gowne, 
Whole hoary locks great gravinie did crowne,- 
Holding in hand a goodly arming fword, 
By fortune came, ledd with the treublous fowne, 
Where drenched deepe he fownd in that dull ford. 
The carefull fervaunt ftryving with his raging 
lord. 
. XLVIII. 
Him Atin fpying, knew right well of yore, 
And fowdly cald, “ Help, helpe, UW Archimage ! 
“ "I'o fave my lord, in wretched plight forlores; _ 
* Helpe with thy hand or vith thy counfell fagev 
“| Weake handes, bet counieli is moft flrong in. 
“ are.” 
Him, when the old man faw, he'~yourfired fore 
To fee Pyrochies there fo rudely rage ; 
Yet fithens helpe he faw he needed more 
Then pitty, he in haite approached to the fhore ; 
XLIX, 
And cald, * Pyrochles! what is this I fee? 
*“ Whac hellifh fury hath at earft thee bent f 
“ Furious ever I thee knew to bee, 
“ Yer never im this fttaunge aftonifhment.” 
 ‘Thete flames, thefe flames,” he eryde, ™ « 
* mec torment.” 
“ What flames,” quoth he, * when I thee pre- 
** fent fee 
* ¥n daunger rather to be drent then brent ?"" ~ 


“ Barrow! the flames which me confume,” faed 
he, | hee. 
“ Ne can be quencht, within my fecret bowelles 


L. 

« That curfed man, that cruel feend of hell, 

“ Furor,oh! Furor has me thus bedight; 

“ His deadly woundes within my livers well, 

“ And his whett fyre burncs in mine entrallea. 
“ bright, 

“ Kinded through his infernall brond of fpight, 

‘ Sith late with him [| batteill vaine would boafte ; ~ 

‘That now I weene love's dreaded thundcriight '. 

“ Does fcorch not halfe fo fore, nor damned 
‘¢ hatte 

“ In flaming Phlegeton does not fo felly rofte,” 

Li. 

Which when as Archimage heard, his griefe 

He knew right well, and him attonce difarmd; 

Then fearcht his fecretc woundes, and made a 
pricfe 

Of every place that was with brnizing harmd, 

Or with the hidden fire toe inly warmd : 

Which doen, be balmes and herbes thereto ape.” 

lyde, 

And evermore with mightie {pels then charmd, 

That in fhort {pace he has them qual:fyde, | 

And him reftord to heith, that You have als 
gatcs dyde, . 


~ 


ae 
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BOOK IL 


CANTO vir 


Grfon findea Mammon in a delve, 
Sunxung his threafure hore: 

Is by him tempted, and led downe. 
Te kee his fecrete fore, 


x 
As pilot well expett in perilous wave, 
Vhat to a ftedfatt flarre his courfe hath bent, 
When foggy miftes or cloudy tempelts have | 
The faithful light of that faire lampe yblent, 
And cover’d heaven with hidegus dreriment, 
Upon his card-and compas firmes his eye 
(The maflers of his long experiment) 
And to them does the {teddy helme apply, 
Bidding his winged veffel fairely forward fly : 
YE 
So Guyon, having loft his truftie guyde, 
Late left beyond that ¥dle lake, Prececdes 
- Vet on his way, of none accompany de, 
" And evermore himfelfe with comfart feedes 
Of his own virtues and praifesworthie deedes. 
So long he yode, yet no adventure found, 
Which Fame of her fhyill trompet worthy reedes ; 
For full he traveild through wide waftfull ground, 
That nought but defert wildernefie fhewd all a- 
round, 
Til. 
At laft he came unto a gloomy glade, [light, 
Cover’d with boughs and fhrubs from heaven’s 
Whereas he fitting found in fecret fhade 
_Anuncouth, falvage, and uncivile wight, 
Of griefly hew and fowle ill-favour’d fi vhts 
His face with imoke was tand, and cies were 
bleard, 

His head and beard with fout were i]] bedight, 
His cole-blacke -handes did feeme to have ben 

ard i[clawes appeard : 
lpAimythes fire-f phung forge, and nayles like 
Vou. i, 


cy. * . 
His yron cote, all overgrowne with ru, 
Was underneath enveloped with gold, 
Whole gliftring gloffe, darkned with filthy daft,” 
Well yet appeared to have beene of.old . 
A, worke of rich entayle and curious mould, . 
Woven with antickes and wyld ymagery 5 
And in his lap a maffe of coyne he told, | 
And turned upfide downe, to feede his eye 
And covetous defire with his huge threafury : 


Vv. 

And round about him Jay on every fide 
Great heapes of gold that never could be {pent, 
Of which fome were rude owre, not purifide 
Of Mulciber’s devouring eleraent : 
Some others were new driven and diftent 
Into great ingowes and to wedges fquare ; 
Some in round plates withouten moniment ¢ 
But molt were ftampt, and in their metal bare . 
The antique fhapes of kings and Kelars ftraung 

and rare, _ 


VI, . 

Saone as he Guyon faw, in great affrighe 
ind hafte he rofe for to remove afide 
Thofe pretious hils 
And downe them 

wide . 
Inte the hollow earth, them there to hides 
But Guyon lightly to him leaping, flayd 
Firs hand, that trembled as one terrifydes 
And though himfelf were at the fight difmayd, 
Yet-him perforce reftraynd, and to him doubtful} 


dayd ; 
& 


poured through an hole full 


+ 


from itraungers-envious fight, — 
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| WIT. 

‘What art thon, man ! (if man at all thou art) 
«¢ That here in defert hafk thine habitaunce, 
* And thefe rich heapes of welth docit hide apart 
* From the worldes eye, and from her right uf- 

“« aunee f”’ : 
Thereat with flaring eyes fixed afkaunce 
In creat diféaine he anfwerd, “ Hardy Elfe, 
* ‘That-dareft view my ditreful countenaunce, 
* Tread thee rath and heedleffe of thytelfe, 
“ To trouble my ftill feate and heapes of pretious 
pelle. | 
a VIil. 
God of the world and worldlings { me call, 
Great Mammon, greateft god below the fkye, 
That of iny plenty ponre out unto all 
And unto none my graces do envyc : 
Riches, renowme, and principality, 
Fisnour, eftate, and all this worldes goad, 
For which men fwiack and fweat incefantly, 
Fro me do flow into an ample flood, 
And in the hollaw earth have their eternall 
* brood. 


? 


1X, 

Wherefore if me thou deiene to ferve and few, 
At thy commaund lo all thefe mountaites bec ; 
Or if to thy great mind or greedy vew 

All thefe may not fuffice, therc dhall co thee 


sh 
<« 
ge 


® ‘Ten times fo much be nombred francke and 
* free,”’ 

6 Mammon," faid he, “ thy godhead's vannt is 
* yaine, : 


€ 
c 


Ane idle offers of thy golden foe: 
To them that covet fuch cye-glutting gaine 


Proffer thy giftcs, and fitter fervaunts enter- 
* tare, 


™ 


x. 
* Me ill befits, that in derdcing armes 
* And honours fuit my vowed daics do fpend, 
Unto thy bounteous baytes and pleafing charms, 
“ Wath which weake men thon witchell, to at- 
“ tend: | 
Regard of worldly mucke doth fowly blend 
* And lew abafe the high heroicke {pright, 
‘That joyes for crownes and kingdomses to cons 
“ tend : [celighe; 
Faire Shields, gay fleedes, bright armes, be my 
* Thofe be the riches fit for an adven’:rous 
* knight,” | 


fe 


te 


Ft 


XI. 

* Vaine- glorious Elfe,” faide he, “ dcett not thou 
“ oweet 

That money can thy wantes at will fupply ? 

Shields, Reeds, and armies, and all things for 
“ thee mect, 

Tt cao purvay in twincklirg of an eye, 

And crownes and kinedomes to thee multiply. 

Do net T kings create, and throw the crowne 

samenmigs to him that low in duit doth ly, 

And him that raignd into his rewme tbruft 
“ downe, 

“ And-whom Elif de heape with glory and re- 

“ nowne 2?” | 


ci 


st 
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fe 
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X11, 

All otherwife,”’ faide he, *. I riches od, 

And deeme them root of all difquietneffe, 

Firft got with guile, afd then preferv’d with 
* dread, é | 

And after {pent with pride and favifhneffe, 

Leaving behind them grrefe and. beaviucile 5 

Infinite mifchicfes of them do arze, ; 

Strife and debate, bloodthed and bitterneiic, 

Outrageous wrong and hellith covetize, 

That nuble heart, es great dihonour, doth de- 
as {pize. | - 

XIII. . 

Ne thine be kingdomes, ne the feepters thine, 

But realmes and rulers thou docft beth con- 

* found, 
And loyall truth to treafon doch incline; 


Witneffe the guiltlile Alood pourd oft op. 


« ground, ; 
The crowned’ iften Maine, the Mayer crevnd. 
Vhe facred diademie in peeccs rent, 
And purple “abe gored with many a wound, 
Caftles ducprigd, great cities fackt and brent ; 
So mak’it thea kings, and gaynett wrongful] 
“* government. 
XIV. 
Leng were to tell the troublous formes that 
“toffee ~ 
The privatesftate, and make the life unfweet = 


i 


Who fwelling fayles in Cafpian fea doth erofle, ~ 
And in frayle wood on Adrian gulf doth feet, ™ 


Doth not, I weene, fo many evils mect.” 


Then Mamuion wexing wroth, “ And why then, 


. 
7 


a 


- 


17 


ie 


fayd, ; 
Are mortall men fo fond and undifcreet 
Su evill thing to feeke unto their ayd, 
“And having not’complaine, and having it up- 
“ brayd ? 


4 


XV. 
Indeed,” quoth he, “ through fowle intemper- 
“ aupce 
Frayle men are oft captiv’d to covetife ; 
But would, they thinke with how {mail allow- 
“aunce - , , 
Untroubled Nature doth herfelfs futhie, 
Such fuperfluiies they wouid defpife, 
Which with fad cares empeach our natve 
“ Joyes. - 
At the weil-head the pureft ftreames anfe; 
But niucky flch his braunching armes aunoyes, 
And with uncomely weedes the gentle wave 
© accloyes, ° 
rvs. 
The antique World in his firft fowring youth 
Fuwnd ro defect in his Creator’s grace, 
But with glad thankes and unreproved truth, 
‘The gutfts of foveraine bounty did embrace : 
Like angels life was then mens happy cace; 
Bat laccr ages pride, like corn-fed tteed, 
Abufd her plenty and fat-fwolne encreace 


| ‘To all icentious iutt, and gan egceed 
d. rT ic Fall ea | 
The meafure of her mean ant=.tura .firht 


aay os, 


peed, 


7 


ante FIL. THE FAERY QUEENTE. _ acre 


And trembling Feare fill +o and fro did fly, - 
And feund no place wher fafe he fhrotid. him - 
might ; : SC 
Lamerting Sorrow did in darkres lye, eos 
And fhame his ugiy face did hide from living + 
eyet. | 


XVI. . 
© Then gan a curfed hand the quict wombe 
“ Of his great grandmother with fteele to wound, 
And the hid treafurts in her facred tombe 
“With facrilepe to dip; therein he fownd 
** Fountaines of gold and filver to abownd, 
** Of which the matter of his huge defire 
And pompots pride eftioones he did cormpownd ; 
** 4lhon Avarice gan through his veins inipire 
“ His greedy Hames, and kindled life-devouring 
_* fire.” | 
: XVIIZ, 
“ Sonne,” faid he then, “ lett be thy bitter feorne, 
* And leave the rudeneffe of that antique age 
“ To them that liv’d therein in fate forlorne : 
* Thou that doch live in later times muft wage 
“ ‘Thy workes for wealth, aud life for gold en 
page? 
“~ Tf then thee litt my witred grace to ufe, 
“ “Take what thou pleafe of all tals furplufage s . 
« if thee lit not, leave have thay to refufe ; | 
But thing refffed doe, not afterward accufe,”” 
s ¥EX, 
* Me lift not,” faid the E!fa knight,  receave 
“ Thing offred, till | know it weil be gott ; 
“ Ne wote I but thou didit thefe goods bereave 
From rightful owner by unrighteous Jott, 
“ Or that blood-guiltinefie, or zuile them blott.” 
" Perdy,’’ quoth he, “ yet never oie did vew, 
~“" Ne tong did tell, ne hand thefe handled not - 
—Mnpus tafe 1 have them kept in feerct mew, 
** From Heven’s fight, and powre of al which them 
“ pourlew,”” 












XIII. 
And over them fad Horror with grin’ hew 
Did alwaies fore, beating his yron wings, 
And after him owles and night-ravens flew, 
The hatefull meflengers of heavy things, 
Of death and dolor telling fad tidings ; 
Whiles fad Celeno, fitting on a clifte, 
A fong of bale and bitter fonrow-fings, 
That hart of flint afonder could have rifte, | 
Which having ended, after him the flyeth fwilta, 
XXIV, ; moot 

All thefe befure the gates of Pluto lay, os 
By whom they pafiing (pake unto them noughts: 
Dut th’ Elfin Knight, with wonder all the Way, 
Did feed his eyes, and fild his inner thoughts, 
At iaft him toa litle dore he brouznt, 
That to the gate of hell, which gaped wide, 
Was next adioyning, ne them parted ought; 
Beewrst them beth but was a little {tride, mo 
That did the houfe of Richefle from hell-mouth 

divide. : a 

XIV, 
Before the dore fat felfe-confu ming Care, 
Day and night keeping wary watch and ward, 
For feare leaft Force or Fraud fhould unaware 
Breake tn, and {poil the treafure there in gard + 
Ne would he fuffer Sleepe once thether-ward. °° 
Approch, albe his drowfy den were next 5 0 
For next to Death is bleepe to be compard, - : 
Therefore his houfe is unto his annerkts 
Here Sheep, thet Richelle, atid hekigate them both 
betwext, : : mS 


| XX. . | 

m, What fecret place,” quoth he, * can fafely 
“ hoid 

‘* So huge a mas, and hide frort Heven’s cic? 

“ Or where haft thou thy woune, that fe much 
* gold 

* Thou canft preferve from wrdng and robbery ?”’ 

“ Come thou,” guoth he, “and fee.’ So by 

and b 

Throngh that thick covert he him led, and fownd 

A darktome way, which no man could defery, 

That deep defcended through the hallow eronnd, 

And was with dread and horror cuinpailed 
arownd. 


XIXVi, 
So foon as Mammon. there arriv’d, the dore 
To him did open, and adfoorded way 3 
Him followed cke Sir Guyon evermore, 
Ne darknefle him ne dauuger might difmay. 
Seone as he entred was, thé dore fireightway 
Did fhutt, and from behind it forth there lepe 
An ugly feend more fowle then difmatl Da ’ 
Phe which with monftrous ftalke behind him 
flept, 
And ever as he went dew watch upon him kept, . 
| XXVE, _ 
Well hoped hee, ere long that hardy guelt, 
If ever covetous hand or loftfall eye, . 
Or lips he Jayd on things that like him ben, 
Or ever fleepe his ete-ftrings did untyx, 
Should be his pray; and therefore fill da hye 
dde over hint did hold his craell caves, | 
‘Tiweatning with greedy gripe to do him dye, « 


XXt. 
At length they came thto a larger {pace, 

That ftretcht itfelfe into an ample playne, 
Through which 2 beaten broad high way did trace, 
That fireight did lead to Plutves griefly rayne z 
By that wayes fide there fate infernal Payne, 

Aud faft befide him fat tumultuous Strife ; ° 

‘The one in hand an yron whip did itrayne, 

‘The other brandithed a bloody knife, 

And both did gnafh their teeth, and both did 


threaten Life, And rend m peeces with bis ravenous pawes, 
_ XIII, if ever he tanigrest the fatall Stypian laweg. 
On th’ other fide in one confort there Cate XXVEI. | | 
Crucl Revenge, and rancorous Deipiehe, That houfes forme within was rude and ftrone, 
DillouwetlYreahin, and hart-buroing Hate; " } Lyke an hnge cave hewne out of rocky chfte, 
E Pnawing Gealofy, out of their fight From whofe reugh vaut the ragyed breeches houg 
Bis alone, bis bitter lips did bight ; Embof with maily vold ol glorious euifte, . 


. EI oy 


arg 


And with rich metall loaded every rifte, 

That heavy ruine they did {eem to threatt 5 

And over them Arachne high did lifte 

Her cunning web, and fpread her [ubtileenett, 
Enwrapped in fowle fmoke and clouds more black 


then iett. 
XRIX. 
| Both roofesand foore, and walls, were all of 
._~ gold, ; 


Bat overgrowne with duft and old decay, _ 

And hid in darknes, that none could behold 
‘The hew thereof; for vew of cherefull day 
Did hever in that houfe itfelfe difplay, 

But a faint fhadow of uncertein light, 

Such as a lamp, whofe life does fade away, 

Or asthe moone, cloathd with clowdey night, 
Does thew to him that walkes in feare and fad 

affright. | oe 

3 KXX. 

In all that rowme was nothing to be feene 

* But huge great yron cheits and coffers ftrong, 
All bard with double bends, that none would 

weene* ne 

Then: to inforce by violence or wrong ; 

“Qn every fide they placed were along : 

But all the grownd with fculs was f{cattered 

_ @and dead men’s bones, which round about*were 

flony, 

Whofe liees, it feemed, whilome there were fhed, 

And theit yile carcafes now left unburied. 

} oO RKXI 

They forveard paffe; ne Guyon yet {poke word, 

"Till that they came unto an yron dore, | 
Which to them opened of his owne accord, 

And fhewd of richefle fuch exceeding ftore, 

As eie cf man did never ice before, | 

Ne ever could within one place be fownd, 

Though all the wealth which is er was of yore 

Could gatherd be through all the world arownd, 

And that above were added to that under grownd, 
XXXII. 

“The charge thereof unto 2 covetous {pright 
Commaunded sas, who thereby did attend, 
And. warily awaited day and night, 

‘From other covetous féends it to defend, 

Who it tered and ranfacke did intend : 

Then Mammon, turning to that warriour, faid, 

*¢ Loe here the worldes blifs, lne here the end 

* ‘To which all men do ayme, rich to be made: 

* Such grace now to be happy is before thee 
laid? : a 

EXT, 

* Certes,”’ fayd he, “ I n’ill thine offred grace, 

«* Ne to be made fo happy doe intend; — 

Another biis before mine eyes I piace, 

* Another happines, another end; 

** To them that litt thefe bafe regardes I lend : 

4¢ But Lin armes and in atchievements brave 

Do rather choofe my flitting houres to fpend, 

“ Aud to be lord of thofe that riches have, 

ss Then them to have myfelic, and be their fervile 

i f-loyp 1) 
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XXXIV, 


Thereat the feend his gnafhing teeth did grate, 


And griev’d fo long to Jacke his greedie pray 4 
Por well he weened that f glorious bayte 
Would tempt his gueft te take thereof aflay : 
ad he fo doen, he had him fnatcht away, 
More light then culver in the faulcon’s filt ; 
(Eternal God thee fave from fuch decay ) 
But whenas Mammen faw his purpole mutt, 
Him to entrap unwares another way he will. 
. XNXYV. 
Thence forward he him ledd, and fhortly brought 
Unto another rowme, whofe dore jorthright 
To him did open as it had beere tauvhe ; 
Thercin an hundred raunges weren pight, 
An hundred fournaces all burning bright 5 
By every fournace many feends did byde, 
Deformed creatures, horribke in fight, 
And every feend his bufic paines applyde 
To melt the gotden metail, ready to be tryde 
at REXVL, - og 
One with grevt bellowes gathercd filling ayre, 
And with forft wind the fewell did inflames | 
Anather did the dying brends repayre 
With yron tongs, and {princkled ofte the fame 
With liquid waves, fiers Vulcan’s ragg to tame, 
Who mayftring them renewd his former heat : 
Some fcumd the droffe that from the metall 
camer 
Some ftird the molten owre with ladies great :. ~~ 
And every one did {wincke, and every ong“tid- 
 fweat. 
XXXVI. 
But when gn earthly wight they prefent faw,. 
Gliftring in armes and ba-tailous arwy, ; 
From their whot work they did themfelves with- 
draw : | 
To wonder atthe fight; for till that day 
‘They never creature faw that cam that way : 
Their ftaring eyes, fparckling with fervent fyre, 
And ugly fhapes, did nigh the man difmay, 
‘That were it not for fhame, he would retyre, 
Till that him thug befpake their foveraine lord and 
fyre ; 
XXKVII. > 
« Behold, thou Faerie’s fonne, with mortall eye, 
‘© That living eye before did never fee; 
“ The thing that thou didft crave io earneftly 
(To weet whence all the wealth late fhewd by 
© “mee 


“ Proceeded ), 16 now is reveald to thee : 


‘© Here is the fountaine of the worldes geod ; 


_ Now, therefore, if thou wilt enriched bee, 


« Avife thee well, and chaunge thy wilfuil mood, ' 
“ Leaft thou perhaps hereafter wilh, and be withy 
* flood,” 

XXXIX. 

“ Suffice it then, thou Money-god,” quoth he, 

“ That all thine ydle offers I refule : 
t¢ All that [need 1 have ; what needeth mee 
« ‘Co covet more then I have caufe to ule? 


‘With fuch vaine fhewes thy werideaset-wrle ae 


€anto PIT. 
* But give te leave to follow mine emprife.” 
Mammon was nuch difpleafd, yet no’te he chufe 
But bare the rigour of his bold mefprife. — 

And thence hint forwaxd ledd, him further to en- 


‘tile, \ ; , 


. He brought him through a darkfom narrow ftrayt, 

1 To a broad gate ail built of beaten gold; 

» “Fe gate was open, buc therein did wayt 
A tturdie villein, firydicg Riffe and bald; 
Asif that higheft Gud defy he would; 
In his right hand an yron club he held, 
But he ‘hinfelfe was all of golden mould, 
Yot had beth life and fence, and well could weld 
That curfed weapon when his cruell foes he queld. 

| KLE, 
Difdayne he called was, and did difdayne 
To be fo cald, and whole did him call; 
beerne was his loake aad full of ftomacke vayne, 
H's portaunce terrible, and ftarare tall, 
For pafling ch’ hight of men terszftriall, 
Like an huge pant of the Titans race, 
4 Vhat made hen ‘corne all creatures great and 
{mall, 
find with his pride all others powre deface ; 
More fitt emongft black fiendes chen men to have 
his place. 
NLU. + 
Soone as thofe giirtcrand armes he gid efpye; 
_ chat with their brightnefle made that darksies 

—— Fm fight, 

His harmefuil club he gan to hurtle hye, 
And threaten batte:ll to the Facry Knight; 
Who likewife gan himfelfe to batteill dight; 
. ‘Till Mammon did his hafty hand withhold, 
Afnd counield him abftaine from perilous fight ; 
For nothing might abafh the vHJein bold, 
Ne mortal fteele emperce his mifcceated mould. 
ALI, 
So having him with reafon pacifyde, 
And the fiers carle commaunding to forbeare, 
He brought him in: the rewme was large and 
wyde, 
As it fome gyeid or folemne temple weare; 
Many great golden pillours did upbeare 
The maffy roofe, and riches huge fuflayne ; 
Aud every pillour decked was full deare 
With crownes and diademes, and titles yaine, 
Which mortall prince® wore whils they on earth 
did rayne. . 
XLI¥, 
#A route of people there affembled were, 
Of every fort and nation under ikye, | 
+ Which with great uprore preaced to draw nere 
To th’ upper part, where was advaunced hye 
A. ftately fiege of foveraine maiettye : 
And thereon fatt a woman gorgeous gay, 
And richly cladd in robes of royaltye, 

That never earthly prince in fuch aray [ play. 
His giory did enhaunce, and pompous pryde dif- 
XLV, 

Her fyenxeht yondrous faire did feeme to bee, - 


= 


. threw 
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They her broad beautivs beam great brightnes i 


Let am 


Tarough the dim fhade, that all men might iE 
fee ; a 
Yet was not that fame her owe native hew,; >... 
But wreught by art and counterferted fhew, 2... 
Thereby more lovers unto her to call; , 
Nath’lefle moft hevenly faire in deed and vew — - 
She by creation was, till fhe did fall, 2 
Thenceforth the fuught for heips. to cloke het ° + 
crune withail. : - 
ELVI. 
There, as in gliftring glory the did fitt, 
She held a great gold chaine ylincked well, 
Whole upper end to higheft heven was knite, 
And lower part did reach to loweft hell; 
And all that preace did rownd about her fwell 
To catchen hold of that long chaine, thereby 
To climbe aloft, and others to excell : : 
That was Ambition, rath defire to ity, . 
And every linck thereof a {tcp of dignity: 
XLVII. oe 
Some thought to raile themfelves to high degre” __ 
By riches and unrighteous reward : LF 
Some by clofe fhouldring, lome by flatteree: - 
Others through friends, others for bafe regard ¢ 
And all by wrong waies for themfelves prepard : 
Thofe that were up themfelves kept others bw, 
Thofe that were low themfelves held others hard, 
Ne fufired them to ryle or greater grow, | : 
But every one did ftrive his fellow downe to: 
throw. 
XLVIIT 
Which Whenas Guyon.faw, he gan inquire, | 
What meant thar preace about that ladies throne, 
And what ihe was that did fo high afpyre ? | 
Flim Mammon anfwered, “ That goodly ane, * 
“ Whom all that folke with fuch-contertion.. . 
* Due flock about, my deare, my daughter is;  .~ 
“« Honour and dignitie from her alone | 
“ Derived are, and all this warldes blis, 
“ For which ye men doe ftrive; few gett, be 
* many mis 
. LIX, 
“ And fayre Philotime the rightly hight, 
“ The fairett wight that wonneth under tkie, 
* But that chis darkfom neather world her light 
“ Doth dim with horror and deformity, 
Worthy of heven and hye felicitig, 


1“ From whence the gods have her for envp 


* thruil ; 


4 * But fitch thou haft found favour in mific eye, - . 


“ ‘Thy fpoufe T will her make, if that thou luft, 
“ That the may thee advance for works and mee 
* ries iuft,”’ 
L. : 
“ Gramercy, Mammon,” faid the gentle knight, 
“ For fo great grace and offred high eftate ; | 
* But I, that am fraile fleth and earthly wight, 
“« Unworthy match for fuch tmmortall mate 
* Mylelfe well wote, and mine unequall fare 
“ And were! not, yet is my trouth yplight, 
“« And lave avowd ‘to other lady late, 
* That to remove the fame } have no might: 
To chaunge love caufeleffe is reprogh to Wafs 
dike knight,” | 
YT in 


we 


* 4, 


: . Mammon emmoved was with inward rath, 


- Yet farcing it to fayne him forth thence fedd, 
' Through gricily fhadowes hy a beaten path, 
' Into a gardin goodly earnifhed 
With hearbs and fruits, whofe’ kinds mote got the 
: tedd ; 
Wat fuch as earth ¢ out of her fruitful woo 
Throwes forth to men, fwect and well favored, 
Pur direfull deadly black both leafe and bloom, 
Hitt ta adorne the dead, and deck the drery tombe, 
Lil. 
There mournfull cyprefle grew in. greateft fore, 
And trees of bitter gall, and heben fad, 
Deep fleeping poppy, and black hellebare,. 
Cold colpquintida, and tetra mad, 
Meortall famnuitis, and cicuta bad, Po 
Which with th’ univft Athenians made to dy . 
Wife Socrates; who thereof quafiing glad 2 «. 
Pour'd out his life, and lafi philofophy, . * 
_ Fa the fapre Critias his deareft Peamay a 
ALL. 
The gardin of Proferpina this hight, 
| And in the midil thereof a filver feat, 
| With a thick arber goodly over-dight, | 
In which fhe often uid from open heat 
' Herfcils to fhrond, and. pleafures to entreats 
. Next therenato did grow 2 goocly tree, 
_ With braunches broad difpredd and body great, - 
Clothed with leaves, that none the wood mote 
co fee, [ bee, 
And loaden all with fruit as thick as it aight 
Livy. 
Their fruit were golden apples gliftring bright, 
"That vyoodly was their glory to behold ; 
. ®n earth like never grew, ne living wight 
Like ever faw, but they trom hence were folds - 
For thofe which Hercules with congueft boid 
Got from ereat Atlas’ darghrers, hence began, 
And p 
Ard tho with which th’ Eubean young man 
att 
Swift Atalcata, whes through craft he her out- 
hake 
LV. : 
Bere all o {prong that goudly golden fruit oy 
With which Accntius got his lover trew, | 


Whem he had Jong time fough: with fruithefe 


{uit + 

Were cke that famous golden apple grew, 

The which ermoneit the gods falfe Ate threw, 
Fer which th’ Idzan fadies 2: fagreed, 
Tul pertiall Paris dempt it Venus’ dew, . ~ 
“ind had of her fayre Helen for his meed, 
‘Chat many noble Greekes and Treians “maade to 

. bleed, ° | | 

' ao LY oo 
‘The warlike elfe much wondred at this tree 

So fayrs and great, that fhadowed al] the ground, 
And his broad braunches, laden with rich. fie, 
i: d flretch themfelves without the utmof bound 

f this great gardin, compat with a mound, 
Which ove rahaoging, they themlelves did feepe 7 
Ta a Elacke food, which fow'd about it round, 


of 
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vant ed there did bring forth fruit of gold : 





>, Book TE 
That is the river of Cocytus deepé, : 
In which full many foyles do endiclle wazle. and . 
weepe. 

LVIt¢ 
Which to behold he clom a to the bancke, 
And looking downe faw <uany damned wiyhtes 
In thofe fad waves, which direfull deadly ftancke, 
Plonged centin ually of cruell fprightes, 
That with their piteous cryes and yelling fhrightes” 


"Fhey made the further fhore refounden wide s | 


Emongf the reft of thofe fame rnefull fightes, 
One curfed creature he by chaunce elpide, 
That drenched lay full dcepe under the © gardet 
| fide. Bor ; 
LIE, - 
Deepe was he drenched to the apmot chin, 
Yet gaped ftill. as caveting to drinke ©. ° J+ #” 
Of the cold quar which he waded ins | 
And ftretching ferth his han@ did often ‘thinke 
To reach the fru which grew upon the brincke; 
But both the frit from hand, | and. flood frem 
month, : 
Did fy abacke, and made him vainely fwincke; | 


| The whiles he iterw’d with hunger, and with 


drouth 

He daily dyde, yet never throughiy dyen couth, 
LIX. 

The knight him feeing !abour fo in vaine, 
Afkt who he was, and what he ment thereby 2 # 
Ww ho groning deepe, thus anfwerd him againe; | _ 
Moft curfed of all creatures under ikye,. <=" = 
‘* Lo, Tantalus, I here tormented lye, 
“ Of whom high love wont whylome feafted bee; 
Lo here I now for want of food doe dye: * 
But if that you be fuch as [ thee fee, 
Of. grace poy thee give to eate and i drinke te 


‘ 


Ea 


f 


* 


* 


* 


Nay, nay, ‘thou greedy Tantalus,” “quoth he, : 
Abide the fortune of thy prefent fate, . 9 ¢ 
And unto all that live in high degree, 
Enfample be of mind intemperate, 

* To teach them how to ule their prefent fate." 
Then gau the curled wretch alowd to cry, 3 
Accuiing highett love and gods ingrate, -.. 


- 


* 


| And eke blafpheming Heaven bitterly, - 


As author of iniuftice, there. to let hea oye 
LXi.. . 
He Inckt a little further, ana efovde. 
Another wretch, whofe carcas deepe was drent 
Within the river, which the: fame did hyde. 
But both his‘handes, moft filthy feculent, - 
Above the water were on high extent, 
And faynd to wath themfelves inceflantly, - 
Yet nothing cleaner were for fuch intent, 
But rather fowler feemed to the eye 5, 
So loft his labour vaine and ydle induftry.. : 
X11. 


The knight him calling g, afked who he was? 


| Who lifting up his head, him anfwerd thus 5 


* 1 Pilate am, the falfett iudge, alas ! 
& And moft uniuf, that by unrightcou 
“ And wicked doome, to. lewes defp 
“f Delivered uP the Lord of lite to Sy 


8 ee 
Ola, 


; cot 


Canto PUT. 


« And did acquite a murdrer felonous ; 
“ The whyles my handes 1 watht in purity, 
“ ‘lhe whyles my foule was foyld with fowle ini- 


“ quitye’ 4 


tT, 
Infinit moe tormented sy like paine 
He there beheld, too long here to be told: 


Ne Mammon. would there let him long remayie, 


For terrour af the tortures manifold, 
{n which the damned foules he did bebotd; 
But roughly him befpake : “ Fhou fearefull foole, 
“ Why takeft not of that fame fruite of gold? 
“ Ne &cteft downe on that fame filver floole 
* To reft thy wearie perfen in the thadow 
* coole ? 
LXIV. 
All which he did to do him deadly fall 
in frayle intemperaunce through finfull bayt, 
To which, if he incjyned had at all, 
That dreadfull feend, which id behinde him 
) wayte, | n 
Would hin eve rent in thoufa.d pieces ftrayt ; 
Lut he was wary wife in all his way, 


Aud well perceived his deceiptfull fleight, 
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‘For now three dayesaf men-were 


Ne fuffered luft his fafety to betray: cs 
So goodly did hegnile the guyler of his frag: 
Liv. fa 


And now he yas fo long remained theare;™ 





That vitall powres gan wexe both weake anid With; 

For want.of food and fleepe, which two upheare;, 

Like mightic piltours, this frayle life of many 

That nome withoug the famé enduren: can ; . 

| oi-wrought, 

Since be this hardy ¢pterpuize began ; : 

For thy great Mamniog fayrely he befought 

Intu the world to guyde him backey as he him; 
brought. : a 

LXV. 

The god, though loth, yet was'conftraynd ¢? obey. 

For lenger time then that.no liting- wight. | 

Belew the earth aught fuffred be te- fags 

Se hacke againe him brought to living Hehe 

But all fo foone as his enfeebled fpright —"..-. 

Gan fucke this vitall ayre into his bref," 

Ags overcome with too exceeding might, 

The life did flit away out of her vett, © 0°. 

And all his fenees were with deadly fi: opprefh, 

. Hikj 0 
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BOOK I 


_ 


CANTO VIE 


Sir Guyon, layd in fwowne, is by 
Acrates fonnes defpoyld; 

Whom Arthure foone hath rekkewed, 
Aad paynim brethren foyld, 


Ki 

Ano is there care in heaven? and is there love 
in heavenly fpirits to thefe creatures bace, 
That may compafiion of their evils move ? 
here is; elfe much more wretched were the cace, 
Of men then beafts: but O th’ cxceeding grace 
Of higheft God ' that loves his creatures fo, 
And all his workes with mercy doth embrace, 
That blefled angels he fends to and fro 
To ferve to wicked man, to ferve his wicked foe. 
ie ne ; Ii, 
How oft do they their filver bowers leave 
"fo come to fuccotir us that fuccour want ? 
How oft do they with golden pincons cleave 
The fitting ikyes, like flymg purfuivant,. 
Againft fowle feendes to ayd us militant ? 
They for us fight, they watch and dewly ward, 
nd theic bright fquadrons round about us plant, 
And all for love and nothing for reward : 
@ why should heveniy God to men have fuch 

regard? 
| TE. 
During the while that Guyon did abide . 
Jn Mammon’s houle, the palmer, whom whyleare, 
That wanton mayd of paflage had denide, 
By further fearch had paflage found elfewhere, 
And being oy his way, approached neare 
Where Gayon lay in traunce; when fuddcinly 
He heard a voyce that called lowd and cleare, 
* Come hether, hether, O come haitily |” 


AAs 9H the Aside cefonndgd with the cucfull cry. 


t¥. 

The palmer lent bis ear unto the noyeey 
Vo weet who called fo importunely; 
Againe he heard a more cfforced voyce, 
That bad him come in hafte: he by and by 
His feeble feet directed to the cry ; 
Which to that fhady delve him broughe at hff, 
Where Mammon ecarit did funne his threafury + 
There the good Guyon he found flumbring fat 
In fenceles dreame, which fight at fir him foze 

aghaft. ) 


v. 
Befide his head there fatt a faire young man, 
Of wondrous beauty and of frefheft yeares, 
Whoie tender bid to bloffome new bagan, 
And flourifh faire above his equail peares ; 
His inowy front curled with golden heares, 
Like Pheebus’ face adornd with funny rayes, 
Divinely fhone, and two fharpe winged fheares, 
Decked with diverfe plumes, like painted jayes, 
Werte fixed at his backe to cut his ayery wayes. 
Vi. 
Like as Cupido on Idaean hill, 
When having Jaid his craell bow away 
And mortall arrowes, wherewith he doth fill 


“The world with murdrous {poiles and bloody pray 


With his faire mother he him dights to play, 
And with his goodly fifters, Graces three ; 

The goddefle, pleafed with his wanton play, 
Suffurs herlelfe through fleepe beguild to bee. , 
The whiles the other ladics mind theyr mery gleé; 


€ 


. 
1 
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** Loe where he now inglorions doth lye, 
-* "To proave he lived il, that did thus fowly dic.” 
XI. -, oO 


Vil. 

Whom when the palmer faw, abatht he Wag 
Through fear and wonder, that he nought could 
fay, * . 

Till him the childe befpake, * Long lacke, alas! 

“ Hath bene thy faithful vide in hard affay 

“ Whales deadly fitt thy pupil doth difmay, 

“ Behold this heavy fight, thou reverend fire, 

“But dread of death and dolor doe away, 

‘For life ere long fhali to her home retire, 

Arh he that breathleffe feems thal! corage bold 
“ refpire, . 


To whom the palmer feareleffe anfwered, | 7 

 Certes, Sir knight, ye bene too much tg blame, . 

“ Thus for to blote the honour ofthe dead, = * 

“ And with fowle cowardize his carcas fhame, 

* Whole living handea immortalizd his name, 

" Vile is the vengeaunce onthe afhes cold, 

“ And envy bafe to barke at fleeping fame : 

“ Was ever wight that treafon of him told ; 

“ Yourfelfe his proweffe prov’d, and found him 
“ fiers and bold.” . | ) 


at 


: VIIE, 
* The charge which God doth unto me arett, 
‘ OF his deare fafety, I to thee commend 5 
* Yet will I not forgoe, ne yet forgett 
“ ‘The care thereof myfelfe unto the end, 
“ But evermore him fuccour and defend 
" “gaint his foe and mine: watch thou, I pray; 
“ For evill is at hand him to offend.” 
#0 having faid, eftfoones he gan difplay 
fils painted “nisble winges, and vanifhe quite 
' away, . | 


- RIV, o 
Then faid Cymochles, « Palmer, thou doef dote, 
* Ne cant of proweffe, ne of knighthood deeme, 
‘““ Save as thou feeft or hearft > but well Twote, 
That of his puiflaunce tryail made extreemes 
Yet gold all is not that doth golden feemes 
Ne al good knights that fhake well {peare and 
© thield s_ | : 
“* The worth of all men by their end efteeme, 
“ And then dew praife or dew reproch them yield: 
“* Bad therefore 1 him deeme that thus lies dead 
* on field.” | 
. ¥ ”~ 


xv, 
** Good or bad,"* gan his brother fers reply, 
* What do I rekk-, fith that he dide entire f 
“ Or what doth his bad death now fatisfy . 
“ The greedy hunger of revenging yre, 
* Sith wrathfull hand Wrought not her owne 
* defire ? 

“ Yet fince no way is lefte to wreake my fright, -— 
* Iwill him reave of armes, the victor’s hire, oe 
* And of that fhield, more worthy of goodknights 
* For why fhould a dead dog be deckt.in armour _ 

. 4 bright 2" . : - ; 


é 


* 


t 
‘ 


nn 


* 


TZ. : 
The palmer feeing his lefte empty place, 
And his flow eies beguiled of their fight, 
Woxe fore afraid, and ftanding ftill a fpace, 
Gaz'd after him, as fowle efcapt by flight : 
At lait, him tiring to his charge bahight, 
With trembling hand his troubled pulfe gan try, 

~ Whorinding life not yet diflodged quight, — 

He much reioyft, and courd it tenderJy, 
As chicken rléwly hatcht, from dreaded deftiny. 


xX. 
» At laft he fpide where towards him did pace 
Wo paynim knights all armd as bright as dkie, 
And them hefide an aged fire dié trace, 
And far before a light-foote page did flie, 
That breathed ftrife and troublous enmitie, 
Thofe were the two fonnes of Acrates old, 
Who meeting earft with Archimage flie 
Foreby that idle ftrond, of him were told 
That he, which earft them combated was Gnyon 
bold. ; 


ANT, 
* Fayr Sir!” faid then the palmer fuppliaunr, 
“ For knighthood’s love doe not fo fowle a deed, 
“ Ne blame your honour with fo thameful] vaunt 
* Of vile revenge : to fpoile the dead of weed 
* Is facrilege, and doth all finnes exceed ; 
** Bat leave thefe relicks of his hving might 


- . XI. “ To decke his herce, and.trap his tonb-blacke 
Which to avenge‘ on him they dearly vowd, “ fteede.’? 

Where-ever thatyon ground they mote him finds | « What herce ar fleed,” {aid he, “ thould he have 
Falfe Archimage provukt their corage prowd, .. ** dight, , ve 
And flryfe-fol Atin in teir ftubberne mind “ But be entombed in the raven or the kight ee 


Coles of contention and whot venpeaunce tind. 
Now bene they come whereas the palmer fate, 
Keeping that flombring corfe to him affind, 

Well knew they both his perfon, ith of late 
With hina in bloody armes they rathly did debate. 
11, 

Whom when Pyrachles faw, inflam’d with rage 

That fire he fowl befpake; “ Thou dotard vile, 

'* Lhat with thy bruteneffe thendtt thy comely 
Fe ape, ' 

“ Abandon foone, I read, the caytive fpoile 

* Of that fame ontecad Carcas, that erewhile 

' Made itfelfe famous through falfe trechery, 

nd crownd his coward creft With knightly 

3 ~ 


= it 
~ oo 


: XVII, 
With that, rude hand upon his fhield he laid, 
And th’ other brother gan his helme ualace, 
Both fiercely bent ta have him difaraid ; 
Till that they fpyde where towards them did pace 
Au armed knight of bold and bounteous grace, 
Whole {quire bore after him an heben launce, 
And coverd fhicld : well kend him fo far fpace 
Th’ enchaunter by his armes and amonaunce, = —. = 
When under him he faw his Lybian iteed te. 
praugece ; ' oo . 
"  MVIEE, 7 
| And to thofe brethren fayd, # Rife, rife bylive, 
‘“ And unto batteil doe yourlelves addrefle: 
“ Par yonder comes the prowelt knight alive, - 


—_ 
¥ 


+ 


442 
“:, Prince Arthur! flowre of grace and nobileffe, 
«* That hath to paynim knights wrought great 

-  diftreffe, . 
at And thoufand Sar'zina fewly donne to dye.” 
‘that wotdfo deepe did in their harts impreffe, 
"That both eftioones upftarted furioufty, 

And gan themfelves prepare to batteil greedily. 
XIX. 

' But fiers Pyrochles, lacking his owne fword, 
"rhe want thereof now greatly gan to plaine, . 
And Arcuimage befought him that afford . 

“Which he had brought fer Braggadochio vaine. 
% So would 1," faid th’ enchaunter, “ giad and 

« fame 
* Beteeme to you this word, you td defend, 
# Or ought that eles your honour, might main- 
“ taine, . | 
tt But that this weapon’s powre J well have kend 

- & To be contrary to the worke which ye intend ; 
& For that fame knight's éwne fword this is of 

“ gore, 
« Which Merlin made by his almightie art 

# For that his nourfling, when he knighthood 

« fwore, 
& ‘herewith ta doen his foes eternal! {mart : 
« The metall firft he mixt with medaewart, 
« ‘That no enchauntment from his dint might fave; 
Then it in flames of Aetna wronght apart, 
it And feven times dipped in the bitter wave 
® Of hellith Styx, which hidden vertue to it gave. 

. XXL. 

“t "The vertue is, that neither fteels nor fone 
“© The ftroke thereof from entraunce may defend, 

& Ne ever may be ufed by his fone. ; 

© Ne forft his rightful owner to offend, 

4 Ne ever will it breake, ne ever hend; 

es Wherefore Morddure it rightfully is hight. 

s In vaine, therefore, Pyrochles fhould } lend 

© "The fame to thee, againi his lord to fight; 


“ For fure yt would deceive thy labor and thy 


* might.” 
EXIl. 
« Foolith old man!” faid then the pagan wroth, 
‘ That weeneft words or charms may force with= 
« ftond; . . | 
& Soone fhult' thou fee, and then beleeve for troth, 
* ‘That I can carve with this enchaunted hrond 
« His lord’s owne Heth.” Therewith out of his 
hond 
That vertuous fteele he rudely fnatcht away, 
And Guyon’s fhield about his wreft he bond, 
So ready dight fierce battaile to ailay,. | 
And match his brother proud in battailous aray. 
, , xii. 
By this, that ftraunger knight in prefence came, 
And goodly falved them ; who now ght againe 
Him atdwered, as courtclie became 5 
But with fterne lovks and {tomachous difdaine 
Gave fignes of grudge and difcontentment vale 5 
Then terniag to the palmer he gan ipy 
Where at bis feet, with forrowiull demayne 
And deadly hew, an armed corfe did lye, 
In whole dead face he reed great nugranimity. 
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Boot 7, 
XXIT. : 
Sayd he then-to the palmer, ‘« Reverend {yre! 
% Whar preat misfortune hath betidd this knight? 
¢ Or did his life her fatal” date expyre, 
‘ Or did he fall by treaf.n or by fight ? 
¢ However, fure | rev his pitteous phght.” 
«© Not one.nor other,’’ faid the pajmer grave, 
‘ Hath hin: befalne, but clouds of deadly night 
“« Awhile his heawy eyelids covered have, " 
“And all his fences drowned in deepe fenceledfe" 
“ wave : ; 
| Ixy. . 
& Which thofe his cructl foes, that frand hereby, 
* Making advantage, to revenge their fpight, 
“ Woyld him difarme and treaten fhamefully ; 
« (Unworthie ufage of redoubted knight) 
* But you, faire Sir! whofe honourable fight 


' Doth promife hope of helpe and timely grace, 


“ Mote | befeech you to Succour his fad plight, 
« And-by your powre protect his feeble cace ? 
* Firft prayle-of knighthood is fowle oatraze ta 

“ deface.’ 7 | \ 
| 5 ewe 7 : 
« Palmer,” faid he,“ no knight fo rude, I weene, 
« As to doen outrage to a flecping ghoft ; 
« Ne wae there ever noble corage feene, 
“ That in advauntage would his puiffaunce boft : 
«" Honour is lest where odes appeareth moft. 
‘© May bee, that better reafon will afwage 
« "Fhe rath revengers heat. Words well difpoft. 
“ Have fecret powre t’ apeale inflamed r7ie ; 
“If nots leave unto me thy knight's lait pa 
* tronage.” . ° 

XXVIII. 


Tho turning to thofe brethren thus befpoke ; . 


* 


* Ye warhke payre whoie valorous great might, 
“ It feemes, ivit wronges to vengeaunce dee 
“© provoke, 

“ To wreake your wrath on this dead-feeming 
* knight, 

Mote ought allay the ftorme of ‘your defpight, 
« And fettle patience in fo furious heat? 

Not to debate the chalenge of your right, 

“% But for his carkas pardon J entreat, 

* Whom Fortune hath already laid in lowe 
© fear.” ' . 

XXXVI. , 

To whom Cymochles faid, “ For’ what art thou, 
“ That mak’ft thyfelfe his dayes-man, to prolong 
“ The vengaunce preft? or who fhall let ne now 
“ On this vile body from to wreak my wrong, 

“ And make his carkas as the outcaft dong ! 

“ Why fhould not that dead carrion fatislye 
“The guilt which, if he lived had thuslong, + 
« Tis life for dew revenge fhould deare abye? 

« The trefpas fill doth live, albee the perfon dye,” 
EX12, ° 

“ Indeed,” then fuid the prince, * the evill donne 
« Dyes not, when breath the body iirit doth leave ; 
‘ But from the grandfyre to the nephewes fonnc, 
‘ And all his feede the eurfe doth often cleave, 


"te “Fill vengeaunce utterly the guilt bereave : 


* So ftreightly God doth indge. 
© knight 7 


But gentle 


‘_: 


“es 


™ 


—_ 


Canto PIL. 


“ That doth againf the dead his hand upreare, 

“ Flis honour ftaines with rancour and defpight, 

* And great difparagment makes to his former 
“ might. ; | 


RACK, 
Pyrochlies-gan reply the Peond tyme, 
And to hin faid, “ Now, telon, fure f read 
““ How that thau art partaker of his cryme; 
Therefore, by Termagaunt, thou fhalt he dead.” 
ith that his hand, more fad ian lomp of lead, 
Uphtting hieh, he weened with Morddure 


(His owne good fword Mrorddure) to cleave his 


‘head, 

The faithfill fteele fuch treafon no’uld endure, 
Gut fwarving from the marke, his lordes life did 
affure, | 
XXX I. 

Yet was the force fo furious and fo fell, 
That horfe and man itsmade to recle alyde : 
Nath’icfle the prince would not forfake his fell, 
{For well of yore.he learned had to ryde) 
fBur full of ange? fierfly to him cryde; - 
“ Palle traitoar, n®fcreaunt ! thou braken hag 
* The law of armes, to ftrike foe undefide ; - 
“ But thou thy treafon's fruit, 1 hope, thal tafte 
“ Buyhr iuwre, and fecle the law, the which thou 

“ hait dcfai.”’ 

XXX. 9. : 

With that his balefoll fpcare he fiergely bent 
Aguinft the pagan’s bref, and therewith thought 
His ‘ctgfed hfe out of her lodg have reat: 


Rut ersthe point arrived where it oucht, 
"Phat cbearrokd fhield, which he from CGuyon 


brought, | 
He caft between to ward the bitter fftownd ; 
Through all thofe foldes the iteelohead pallage 
wrought, . 
And through his thoulder 
~ ground 
He groveling fell, ail gored in his gufhing wound. 
XXXII. | 
Which when his brother jaw, fraught with great 
ericle 
And wrath, he te him Icaped furioutly, . 
And fowly faide, © By Mahoune, curfed thiefe ': 
“ ‘That dircfull ftroke thou dearely thalt aby2* 
Then hurting y# his harmeful bisde oa hy, 
Smote him {o hugely on his haughtie creft, 
That from his faddlé forced him to fly: 
Els mote it needes downe to his manly brett 
flave cleft his head in twaine, and Life thence 
dupofleit, 


#. 


| XXXIV, 

Now was:the prince in daungerous diftreffe, 
Wanting his fword, when he on foot fhould 

fight:- 
Fis fingle {peare could doe him fall redecffe 
Againit two foes of fe exceeding might, 
The leait of which was avatch for any knight 5 
And now the other, wham he earft did daunt, 
Had reard himfelfe againe co crael fight, 
‘Phree times more furious and more puiflaunt, 
Unmundlal of his wound, of his fate ignsraunt. 


—_ 


* 


THE FAERY QUEENS. 


Curling his gods, and himfelfe damning deepes ; 


perft; wherewith to 


} 


349 
xIxx¥, | 


So beth attonce him charge on either fide:-°.. > 
Wich hideous ftrokes and importable pearte, ~~ 
That forced bim to his ground to traverfe wydey: 
And wifciy watch to ward that deadly itowre ¢° ~ 
For on his thield, as thicke as- formic fhowre, 
Theis Rrokes did raine, yet did he never quaile, 
Ne backward fhrinke ; but aaa Redfalt towre, 
Whom foe with double battery doth aflaile, 


a 
* 


Them on her bulwarke beares, and bids them 


nought availe, 
So ftoutly he withfteoed their ftrong affay. 
Till that at laf, when he advantage fpyde, 
His poynant {peare. he threft with paifiant {way 
At proud Cyniochles, whiles his thigh: wag wyde, 
That through his thigh the mortall feels did - 
ryde : : oe 


; E ; 1: - 
He, {warving with the force, within his fefh : - - 


Did breake the launce, and let the head abyde.s 


‘y Ovt of the wound the red blood flowed fresh, 


That underneath ‘his feet 
pleth. 


Horribly then he 


foone made a purple 
gan to rage and rayle, 


Als when his brother faw the red blood ra 
Adowne fo fait, and all his armour fteepe, 
For very fclneffe lewd he gan to weepe, r 


. .: 
- r 


And fad, “ Caytive! curfe ea thy cruell hond; 


“ That twife. hath fpedd; yet thall it not thee 
‘“* keepe 

“ From the third brunt of this my fatall broad: < 

“ Lo where the dreadfull death behind thy backe 

‘“* dcth ftond.”” oe 


witha, =. . 
That nothing feemd mote beare fo monftrous 
MuUeNne : 
Fhe one apo his covered thield did fall, 
And glancing downe weuld not his owner byte; 
But th’ other did upon his troncheon fmyte, 
Which hewing quite afunder, further way 


} It made, and on his hacqueton did lyte, 


Phe which dividing with importune fway,’ | 
ft feizd in his sight fide, and there the dint did 

fay, : a, 

AXXIY, Se 

Wyde was the wound, and a large lukewarme 

Hood ; ; op owes, 
Red as the rafe, thence onfked 
That when the paynim fpyde the ftreatming 
Gave him great heart and hope of vidtary, 
On th’ other fide in huge perplexity. . 
The prince now ftood, having his: weapon broke ; 
Nought could he burt, 
Yet with his troncheon he fo rudely flroke © | 
Cymoshles twilt, that twife him forft his foot -- 


revoke, : 


gricvoully; 


blood, 


XL. | | 

Whom when the palmer faw in fuch diftrefle, 

Sir Guyon’s. {word he lightly to him raughe, Soe 
rae 


but afl at ward did ly; 2 


324 


And faid, “Fayre fonne! great God thy right ; 

"  . * hand bleffe | 

* To ufe that fword fo well as he it aught.” 
Gilad was the knight, and with frefh courage 

fraught, 
enas apuin he armed felt his hond ; 

"Fhen like a l¥on, which had long time faught 

His robbed whelpes, and at thé laft chem fond 
Emongtt the fhepheard fwaynes, then wexeth wood 

: _and yond ; ; 


_ “KL. | 
So fierce he laid about him, and dealt blowes 
. On either fide, that neither mayle ¢ wld held, 
Ne fhield defend the thunder of bis throwes : 
Now to Pyrochles many flrokes he told ; 
Eft to Cymochiles twile fo many fold; 
‘Then back againe turning his bufic hond, 
4 ‘Them both attonce compeld with courage bold 
To yield wide way to his hart-thrilling brond; 
. And though they both ftood ftiffe, ger could ‘not 
both withitond. 
| LEI Ihe 
As é falage bull, whom two fiers maftives bayt, 
. Whea raneour doth with rage him once engore, 
Forgets with wary ward them toawayt, 
Buewith hie dreadful hornés them diives afore, 
_ Or flinga aloft;.or treades downe-in the flore,. 

+ Breathing out wrath, and bellowing difdaine, 
"That all the foreft quakes to hear him rore; | 
So rag’d Prince Arthur twixt his foemen twaine, 

That neither could his mighty puiffaunce fultaine. 

TL, 

But ever at Pyrochles when he fimitt, 

(Who Guyon’s fhield caft ever him before, 

Whereon the Faery Queenes pourtraicdt was writt) 

Bis hand relented, and the tlroke forbore, 

And his deare hart the picture gan adore, 

Which oft the paynim fav’d from deadly ftowre, 

But him henceforth the fame can fave tio more; 

For now arrived is his fatall howre, 

That no’te avoyded be by earthly fkill or pewre. 
XLV, 

For when Cymochles faw the fowle reproch, 

Which them appeached, prickt with euiltie fhame 

. And trward gricfefhe fiercely gan approch, 

Refolv'’d te put away that foathly blame, 

Gr dye with honour and defert of fame ; 

And on the haubergh ftroke the prince fo fore, 

That quite difparted all the linked frame, 

And pierced to the kin, but bit no more, 


| Yet made him twife to reel, that never moov'd 


afore, 
XLV. 

Whereat renfierft with wrath and fharp regret, 
He firoke fo hugely with his borrewed blade, 
That it empierft the pagan’s burganet, 
And cleaving the hard fteele, did deepe invade 
‘Into his head, and erneil paifage made 
Quite through his breyne: he tombling downe 

on ground, 
Breath’d out his ghoft, which to th’ infernal! fhade 
Fah fying, there etérnall torment found, 
For ail the finnes wherewith his wd life did 
‘ abound, 


THE FARR Y-QUFEN EZ, 


Book if, 
. XEVL 
Which when his german faw, the fleny feare 
Ran to his hart, and all his fence dilmayd ; 
Ne thenceforth life ne corcge did appearc, 
Bur asa man, whom heil $4 feendes have frayd, 
Long trembling ftill he;“<code: at laft thus fayd, 
“ Traytour! What hait thou doen? how ever 
‘© Thy curfed hand fo cruelly have iwayd [may 
é Apaintt that knight ? harrow and well away 
« afrer fo wicked deede why hiv’ thou leng %. 

12 day ! pre 


| SEW. | 
With that all defperate, as loathing light, 
And with revenge defpring foone to dye, 
Affembling all his force and utmoit might, 
With his owne fwerd he ferce at him did flye, 
And flrooke, and foynd, and lafit outrageoully, 
Witheuten reafon or regard. Well knew 
The prince with pacience and fufferaunce fly 
So halty heat focne ecoled to inbdew 
Tho when this breathicile WOXE, | aApat ba el) 
gan renew. 

RLVIIT. . 
As when a windy tempeft bloweth hye, 
That nothing may withftand his ftormy ftowre, 


{ The clowdes, as things afrayd, before him Aye; 


But all fo foone as his outrageous powre 

Is layd, they fieresly then begin to fhowre, 
And as tm feorne of his fpent ermy fpight, 
Now all at once their malice forth do poure ; 

So did Prince Arthur beare himfelfe tn fighes 
And fuffred.rafh Pyrochles wafte his ydle might. 
LIX, 

At laft whenas the Sarazin perceiv’c ‘d 

How that ftraunge fword refufd‘to ferve his necdey 

But when he ftroke moft freng,the dint decciv’a, 

He florig it from htm, and, devoyd of dreed, 

Upon him lightly leaping without heed, 

Twixt his two mighty armes engrafped fat, 

Thinking to overthrowe and downe him tred; 

Bat him in ftrength and fill the prince furpait, 

And through his nimble fleight did under hin 
downcatl, 


— 


Nought booted it the paynim then-to ftrive; 

For aga bittur in the eagle's clawe 

That may not hope by fiight to {cuse alive, 

Still waytes for death with dread and trembling 

So he now fubiect to the vittour’s law (aw; 

Did not ence move, nor upward catt his eye, 

For vile difdaine and rancour, which did gnaw 

His hart in twaine with fad melancholy, 

As one that loathed life, and yet defpyid to dyes 

LJ. 

But full of princely bounty and great mind, 

The conqueror nought cared him to flay ; 

But cafting wronges and all revenge behind, 

More glory thought to give life then decay, 

And faid. ‘* Paynim ! this ts thy difmall day; 

* Yet af chou wilt renounce thy mifcreaunce, 

« And my trew liegeman yield thyfelfe for ay, 

©. Life will f grant thee for thy valiaunce, 

« And al) thy wronges will wipe out of my fo. 
« yenaunee,”? — 


te 


ke 


Canto Pir, 


* Foole '” faid the Pagan, "IT thy pift defye; 

But ufe thy fortune as it doth befall; 

‘ And fay, that I not overcome dee dye, 

But in defpight of lite tor death doe call.” 
ny fory yet withall, 


es the prince a 
- “‘Tnat he fo wiffally refuced grace ; 


Yet fith hiefate fo cruelly di@ fall, - 
So Livive helmet he gan f.one unlace, 
w And left his headieffe body biceding ali the place, 


/ 


Li. 
By this Sir Guyon from his traunce awake, 
(Life having mayftered her,fencelefs foe) 
And locking up, whenas his fhicld he lackt, 
And {word faw not, he wexed wondrous woe; 
But when the palmer, wham he long ygo 
Had loft, he by him foyde, right glad he grew, 
And faid, “ Deare Sir! whom wandring to and 
a fro . 
** I Jong have lackt, I ioy thy face to vew ; 
“ Firme iby faith, whom daunger never fro 
* me drew. ae 
"Liv. 
But read what wicked hand hath robbed mee 
* OF my good {word and fhicld?? The palmer, 
glad. 
With fo freth hew upryfing him to fee, 
Slim anfwered, “ Fayre Sonne? be no whit fad 
. | 


THE FAERY QUEENE, 


LY. 
“Which when he heard, and faw the tokens trew, 


| 25. 

“ For want of weapons; they thalf foone ba had,” 

So gan he to difeourfe the whole debaté, = - 

Which that frraunge knight for him foftained 

And thofe tve Sarazins confounded late, “ ».4:* 

Whofe carcafies on ground were horribly Prop 
 ftrate. z 


His hart with great: affedtion was embayd, 

And to the prince bowing with reverence dew, 

As to the patron of hie life-thus fayd : 

“ My Lord, my Liege, by whofe moft gratious ayd 

“ T live this day, and fee nry: foes fubdewd, | 

* What may fuffice to be for meede repa 

“ Of fo great graces as ye ree fe, 

* But to be ever bound ?” 

LVI, 7 

To whom the infant thus, “ Fayre Sir ! wat 
“ need a 

“ Good turnes be counted, as a fervile bond, | 

“ To bind their dooers to receive their meed ? - 

“ Are not all knightep by oath bound to withe 

nd 


fo 


“ Oppreffours powre by armes and puiffant hond ? ° 


“© Suftife chat I have done my dew in place.” 


a” 


So goodly purpofe they together fond. 
Of kindneffe and of courteous aggrace, 


The whiles fafe archimage and Ain fed ap 
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CANTO TX. 


The houfe of Temperaunce, in which 
Doth fober Alma dwell, 

Befiegd of many foes, whom ftraung- 
er knightes to Bight compel, 


I. 
' Opal Gods workes, which doe this worlde 
adorne, | 
There is no one more faire and excellent 
‘Then is man’s body both for powre and ferme, 
Wrhiles it is kept in fober government ; 
But none then it more fowle and indecent, 
Diftempred through mifrule and paliions bace ; 
it grows a moniter, and incontinent 
Doth lofe his dignity and native grace. 
Behold, who lift, poth one and other in this place. 
1}. 
‘After the paynim brethren conquer'd were, 
The Bricon prince recow ring his ftoln {word, . 
And Guyon his lof fhield, they both yfere 
Forth pafled on their way in fayre accord, 
‘Till him the prince with gentle court did bord 5 
“ Sir Knight! mote lof you this court’ly read, 
"Fo weet why on your fhield, fo goodly fcord, 
* Beare ye the picture of that ladies head? 
Full lively is the femblaunt, though the fub- 
« ftance dead.” 
oI, 
st Fayre Sir !’? fayd he, “ if in that picture dead 
* Such life yott read, and vertue in vaine ihew, 
« What mote ye weene, if the trew livelyhead 
- # Of that moft glorious vifage ye did vew? 
# But if the beauty of her mind ye knew, 
4* (That is her bounty and imperial! powre, 
s ‘Thoufand times fairer than her mortall hew} 
* © how great wonder would your thoughts de- 
“« youre, 
« And infinite defire into your fpirite pourc | 
a 


1 


. TY. —-" 
« She is the mighty Queene of Fuery, — 
“ Whofe fayre retraitt | in my fhicld do beare s 
* Sheis the flowre of grace and chaftity, . 
Throughout the world renowned far and neare, 
« My lifegmy lieze, my foveraine, my deare, 
“ Whole iy thineth as the morning flarre, 
« And wither hight the earth enlumires clcare; 
“« Far reach her mercies, and her praifes farre, 
“ As well in flate of peace, as puillaunce im 
“ warre.”” 
v. 
* Thrife happy man!” | faid 
knight, ; 
* Whom gracious lot and thy gej at valiaunce 
« Have made thee foldier of thapprincedle bright, 
Which with her bounty and glad countenance 
* Doth blefle her fervaunts, and them high. ad- 
* yaunice : 
“ How many ftraunge knight hope cver to afpire 
« By faithfall fervice and mecte amenaunce, 
* Unto fuch blifie? fufficzeent were that hire 
“ Kor loile of thoufand lives, to die at her de- 
* Gre,” 


. 


then the Briton 
by 


Vi. 

Said Guyon, * Noble Lord, what meed fo great, 

‘ Or grace of earthly prince fo foveraine, 

* Burt by your wondrous worth and warlike fat 

* Ye weil may hope, and eafely attaine ? 

“ But were your will her fold to antertaine, 

* And numbred be mongft the knights of May- 
« denhed, ~ 


« Great guerden, well I were, fhonld you remaing 


Canto TX, 
a: 
« And in her favor high be reckoned, 


“ As Arthegall and Sophy now beene honored.” 


Vii. 


‘ | 
“ Certes,” then faid the prince, “ 1 God avow, © = 
“ That fith I armes and knighthood firit did plight, - 


epee defire hath Pyene, and yet is now, 
o ferve thas Queene wih all my powre and 


“ might. : 
srt the funne wich hisdamp-burnioag light 
~ Qal-"Pqund about the wartd, and I no lefle, 

“ Sith of that goddeffe 1 have fought the fight, 

“ Yer no where can her find: fuch happineffe 

“ Heven doth, to me envy and Fortune favour- 
_ jeter * 


. 


' , Vill. ; 
‘t Fortune, the foe of fantous chevifaunce, 
Seldom,’ faid Guyon, “ yields to vertue aide, 


* 
*~ 


* Bue in her way throwes midchiefe and mif- | 


“ chaunce, . 


* Whereby her courfe is ftept and paffage ftaid. — 


4 fat you, fayre Sir! be not herewith difmaid, 
a But conftant xeepe the way in which ye ftand; 
“ Which were it not that I am els delaid 

With hard adventure, which I have in hand, 
* J labour would to 


“« Land,.”’ 


a! 
oH 


~ 


“ What ftraunge adventure doe ye aow purfew, 
“Perhaps my fuccour or advizement meete 


Moc ou much your purpofe to fubdew.’* - 
Then ¢& Sir Guyon all the flory fhew a 7 
Of falfe “Acratia and her wicked wiles: 


Which to avenge, the palmer forth drew 
' From Faery Court. So talked they, the whiles 
They wafted-had much way, and meadurcd many 
mules. me 


| x. : 
And now.faire Phebus gan decline-wemadtc _ 
His weary wagon to the weftero vate, — 
Whenas they {pyde a goodly caitle, plafle _ 
Foreby a river in a pleafaunt dale, : 
Which chooling fer the evening's hofpitale, 
They thether marghes but when they came in fight, 
And from their “weaty courfers did avale, 
They found the kates fat barred long ere night, 
And every lov 

{pight, 


| Xf. 
Which when they faw, they weened fowle reproch 
Was to them doen, their entraunce to foreftall, 
Till that the fquiré gan nigher to approch, 
And wind his herne under the cattle wall, 
* That with the noife it fhooke, as it would fall: | 
Eitiovnes forth looked from the higheft ipire 
‘The watch, and lowd unto the knights did call 
To weete what they fa rudely did require : 
Who gently anfwered, they entraunce did defire, 
; X11, 7 
f Fly, fy, good Knights,” faid he; fly faft away, 
“ It that your lives ye love, as mecte ye fheuld : 
' Fly fail, and fave yourlelves from neare decay, 
_ Here may ye not have entraunce, though we 
"+f would: ” 


= 
+ 


THE FAERY QUEENE.. 
* And many good knights 


Wile caitive wretches, ragged; rude, deformd, 





. Sale tx. 
Gramercy, Sir !\" faid he, “ bit motel weete | 


faft lockt, as fearing foce de- | 


ty 
| We would and would againe, if that Spe could ; 


“ But thoufand enemies about us rave, 2. 


‘And with long fege us in tis cae howbd 2: 


“ Seven yrates this wize they us befieged hayes: 
tk flaine, that have‘ i 
© fought to fave.” - * 
oF ac. MHL. a . 
Thus as he fpoke, low with outragions cry, | 
A thoufand villeug-retend ghout-them fwarmd 
Qut of the rockes anid taves tdioiniig nye; . 


* ee 


sy 


lt threacning death, allt iraenge mariner armds.- 
Same with utiweldy clubs, fanre ayith long ipeares, 


{ Some rufty knives, fome flavés ti-dier warmd: 


Sterne was theit looke ; like wild amated feared, 
Staring with holloweies, and fiffe upRanding © 

- Hetares. a 

Xiy. | | ae cn 

Fierfely at firft thofe knights they did affayle, ~~ 
And drove them to recoile; but when agains... 
They gave freth charge, their forces gan to fayle, 
Unhabit their encounter to fuftsine ; -_ 
For with fuch puiffaunce and impetuous maine 


d, 4 Thofe champions broke on them, thet forft theta 
guide you through al Bary _ fly | | : 
; _ ¥ Like feattered fheepe, whenas the thepherd’s {waite 


A lyst and a tigre doth efpye, HO 
With greedy pace, forth ruthitg'from the foreit 


nyt. 


rv. a 
A while they fled, but foone retourned againe * 
With greater fury then before waefounds; © | 


And evermore their crucll captaine _frownd,’ 
Sought ‘with his raflrall’ routs t? enclofe them 
j And overréhne to tread them té the ground: 





But foone the knights with: theit be 
blades 7 De 


] Broke their rude troupesand orders did cunfownd, 


Hewing and flathing at their {Me thades ; 
For though they bodies feem, yet fubflance from 
them fades. 
a a xvi. 
As when a fwarme of gnats at eventide 
Out of the fennes of Allan doe arife, 


j Uheir murmuring favall trompetts fwonden wide, 


Whiles in the aire their cluftring army flies, 

‘That as a cloud doth feenie to dim the fies; 

Ne man nor beafk may reft or take repait 

For their fharpe wounds and noyous injuries, 

Till the flerve northerne winde, with bh 
blaft, : 7 

Doth blow them 
cait. 


; oN 
quite wway, and in the ovese 
Thus when they had that treabloua foute dii- 
perft, ° —_ aan 
Unto the caftle-gate they come apaine, oe 
And entraunce crav'd, whidh-as denied ert. —- 


| Now when report-cf that thair perious paine, - 


And combrous confiét which they did fuftayne, - 
Came to the ladies eate which there‘did- dwell, 
Shee forth ifwed with a goodly traine | - 
Of fquircs and ladies equipaged well, : 
And entertained them right fairely, as befell. 


r2¥ “ HE FAERY QUEENE Book IF 
VIM. : , TXry, | . 
Alma the called was, a virgin briche, Of hewen flone the porch was fayrely wrousht, 
‘That had not yet felt Cupidcs wanton rage; (Stone more of valew and more fmeoth and fine 
Yet was thee woo'd of many a gentle knight, Then iett or marble far from Ireland brought} _ 
And many a lord of noble parentage, Over the which was caft a wandring vine, 
That fought with her to lincke in marriage ; Enchafed with a wanysn yvie twine: 
For thee was faire as faire mote ever bee, And over it a fayre portcullis hong, 
And in the fowre now of her frefheft age, Which to the gate directly did incline: . 
Yet full of grace and goodly modeftee, With comely compaile and compacture frana. 
‘That cven Heven_rejoyced her fwecte face to fee, | N ether unfeemly fhort, nor yet excee B lor 2, 7 
; KX¥, ; 
Within the barbican a porter fate, : 
Day and night duely keeping wat-h and ward: 
Nor wight, nor word, mote paffe aut of the gate, 
But in good order and with dew regard; — 








| RIX. . 
In robe of lilly white fhe was arayd, ~ | 
That from her fhouldvr ta her heele downe raught, 
The traine whereof loofe far‘behind her ftrayd, 

Braunched with gold and perle,: moft richly 


wroucht, Urterers of fecrets he from thence debard, 
And borne of two faire damfels, which were | Bublers of folly, and blazers of cryme; _ 
taught Fis larum-bell might lowd and wide be hard 


That fervice well: her yellow golden heare ~ 

Was trimly woven and in treffes wrought, 

Ne other tire fhe on her head did weare, 

But crowned with a garland of fweete roftere, 

XX, 

Goodly fhe entertaind thofe noble knights, 

And brought them up into her caftle-hall, 

Where gentle court and gracious deli¢ht 

Shee to them made, with mildnefle virginall, 

Shewing herfelfe both wife and liberall, 

‘Ehere when they refted had a feafon dew, 

They her befought, of favour fpecial], 

Of that faire caftle to affoord them vew : 

Shee grauntcd, and them leading forth, the fame 
; did thew, : 


When caufe requyrd, but never out of time ; 
Early and late it rong, at evening and at prime, 

| RXVIL 0 * 
And rownd about the porch on every fyde 
Twile fixteene warders fatt, ali armed bright 
In gliftring ftecle, and Rrongly fortifyde: 
Tall yeomen feemed they and of great might, 
And were enraunged ready {till for fight : 
| By then: as Alma paffed with her guettes, 
They did obeyfaunce, as befeemed right, 
And then aga‘ne retourned to their reftes : 
The porter cke to her did lout with humble oeftes? 

CARVE ete 
Thenee fhe them brought into a flately bul, 
Whercin were many tables fayre diipred, 
And ready dight with drapets feftivall, 
Againt the viaundes fhould be miniftred, 2 
At th’ upper end there fate, yclad in red 
Downe to the ground, a comely perfonage, 
That in hishand 2 white rod menaged; 
He fleward was, hight Diet, rype of age, 
And in demeanure fober, and in counfell fage, 
. EXVIUIL 
And threugh the hall there walked to and fre 
A tolly yeoman, marfhall of the fajne, 
Whofe name was Appetire; he did beftow 
Both gucftes and meate, whenevc® in they came, 
And knew them how to order wi hout blame, 
As him the fleward badd. 'They*both attone 
Did dewty to their lady, ag became ; 
Who pafling by, forth ied her gueftes anone © 
Into the kitchin rowme, ne fpard for niceneffe 
hone. : 


: Xi. a 
Firft she them led up to the caftle-wall, 
‘hat was fo high as foe might not it elime, - 
And all fo faire and fenfible withall ; , 
Not built of bricke, ne yet of flone and lime, 
But of thing like to that Aegyptian flime, ~ 
Whereof King Nine whilome built Babel Towre: 
‘But O great pitty! that no lenger time 
_ So goodly workmanthip should not endure : [fure. 
Soone it muft turne to earth; no carthly thing is 
XXIL. 
The frame thereof feemd partly circulare, 
And part triangulare ; O worke divine! 
Thofe two the firft and latt proportions ares 
he one imperfect, mortall, foeminine, 
Th’ other immortall, perfect, mafculine: 
And twixt them both a quadrate was the bafe, 
Proportiond equally by feven and nine ; 
‘  Nime was the circle fett in heaven’s place, 
ill which compacted made a godly diapafe. 
XX}IL. 
‘Therein two gates were placed feemly well 
_ ‘The one before, by which all in did pas, 
Did th’ other far in workmanthip excell ; 
For net ef wood, nor of enduring bras, 
But of more worthy fubflance fram’d it was: 
Doubly difparted, it did locke and clofe, 
That when it locked, none might thorough pag. 
And when it opened, no man mighe it clofe; 
Ball Lr to their fricndes, and clofed to their 
ULE, . . 


| 7 3X, 

It was a vaut ybuilt for great difpence, -_ 
With many raunges reard along the wall, 

And one great chimney,whofe long tonnell thenes 
The fmoke forth threw ; and in the midit of all 
There placed was a caudron wide and tall 

Upon a mightie fornace, burning whott, 

More whott then Actn’, or flaming Mongiball ; 
For day and night it brent, ne ceafed not | 
So long as any thing it in the caudren gott, 

KXX, 

But to delay the heat, leaft by mifchaunce 
it might breake out and fet the whole on fyrey q 


, Canto IxX:" 


| There added was, by ecodly ordinaunce, 
An huge great payre of bellowes, which did 
ityre 
Contfoually, and cooling breath infpyre. 


| Abaght the caudron many cookes accoyld | 
Wigh houkes and ladles, asynecd did requyre; 
~Peeriies the viaundes nth vetlel boyld, 


They - “id about their bufintile Lweat and forcly 
toyld.” 
+ Ty EXNI. 
, 2né"mailte? conke was cald Concodtion, 
A carefull man, and full of comely eutte ; 
The lotchin clerke, thar hight Digeltion, 
Lid order all cf achates in fecmly wife, 
And fet them forth, as well he could devife. 
The ret had feverall offices affyud ; . 
Some to remove the [cum asitdid rife, = *. 
Others to beare the fame away did mynd, 
And others it to ufe according to his kynd, 
XXXIT. : 
Bat all the liquowr, which was fowle and watte, 
of good n&erviccable elles for ought, 
‘They in another gear rownd veflel plafte, 
‘Til by a conduit pipe it thence were brought ; 
And all the reit, thar noyous was and nought, 
By fecret wayes, that none might it efpy, 
» Was clofe convaid, and ta the back-gare brought, 
That cleped was Port Efquiline, avhcreby 
it was avoided quite, and thruwne gut privily. 
| XXXOU. 
witch, godly otdcr a 
vv ence Te Wa 
And wavertsugnder they sheir mindes did fill, 
For never had they feene fo ftraunge « fight. 
Therice backe againe faire Alma Jed them right, 
Amid foonc into a goodly parlour brovehs, 
That was with royall arras richéy divhte, 
In which was nothing pourtrahed vortwroucht, 
Not wrought nor pourtrabed, but cable to be 
| ‘though ti 






‘ont workmans {ki 


XXXIV. 
And in the midft thereof, mpun the foure, 
A lovely bevy of faire Indies fate, . 
Courted of many a folly paramoure, 
The which ther*did in. modeft wife amate, 
And cach one fpught his lady to aggrate: 
And eke emongdt them litle Cupid playd i 
His wancon {portes; being retourned late 


Fram his fierce waraes, und having from him 
layd *- 


wy - 


His cruell bow, wherewith he thoufands hath. 


difmayds | 
| XXX. , 
Diverfe delights they fownd themfelves to pleafe ; 


Some fong in fweet confert, fome laught for ivy, - 


Some plaid with ftrawes, fome ydly fate at eafe ; 
But other fome could not abide to toy, 
All pleafaunce was to them griefc and annoy! 
This fround, that faund, the third for fhame did 
7 bluth, 
Another feemed envious OF coy, 
Another in her teeth did gnaw a rufh; 
‘But at thefe ftraungers prefence every one did 
Auth, , 
Vou. U, 
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fiehies beh d, with rare deiight. | 


















ExXxVIE oo 

Soone as the gracious Alma came in place, 
| They all attonce out of their feates urofe, 

And to her homage made with humble graces | 
Whom whe the knights beheld they gan difpofe 
Themfelves to cours, “and each a d. anizell chole : 
The prince by chaunce did ou @ lady light, 

That was right fatre and frefh as morning rofe, 
But fomewhat fad and iclemne eke in fight, 
Asif fome penfive thoagkt comftraind her gentle 

{pright. | , | 

EXXVIL | 

Ing Tong purple pall, whofe fkirt with gold 

Was fretted all about, fhe wasarayd, 
And in her hand wa poplar braunch cid hold; 
To whom the prince in courteous maner fayd, 

‘© Gentle Madame! why beene ye this difmayd, 
“ ‘And your faire beautie doe with fadnes (pill? 
Lives any that you hath thus ill apayd ? 
Qe doen your love, or doca you lack your will ?. 
Whatever bee the caute, it lure beleemes you 
“eH? 


~*~ 


* 


* 


L 


i 


XXXVI, 
Payre Sir P? faid fhe, halfe in diffainetul wilt, 
How is it that this word j in me ye blame, 
And in yourlclfe doe not the fame advife ? 
Him rll befeemes another's faule to name, 
That may urwares be blotted with the fame: 
Pentive LP yeeld fam, and fad in mind, | 
‘Through great delire of glory and of tame ; 
Ne ought 1 weene are ye therein behynd, 
That have twelve months fought onc, yet no | 
- * where can her find,” 
|  OMXKIX, | 
| The princé was inky moved at her freach, 
Well weeting trew what fhe had rathly told; 
Yet with faire femblaunt fought to hide the breach, 
Which chaunge of colour did perforce unfold, 
Now feeming anung whetr, now ftony cold : 
‘Tho tutning foft afide he did inguyre 
What wight fhe was that poplar braunch did hold? 
it anfwered was, her name was Prays-defire, 
That by well doing iuught to honour to afpyre. 
KLs. 
The whiles the Faery Knight did entertaine 
Another damfell of that gentle crew, 
‘That wag right fayre and modeft of demayne, 
But that too oft ihe channg’d her native hew ; 
Straunge was her tyre, and ali her garment blew, 
Clofe rownd about her tuckt with many a plight; 
Upon her fift the bird which fhonneth vew, 
And keepes in coverts clofe from. living wight, 
Did fitt, as yet afhamd how y rude ‘Pan did heg 
dight. | 
xLf, 
Se long as Guyon with her commuted, 
Unto the grownd fhe caft her modef eye, © 
And ever and anone with rofy red | 7 
The bafhfult blood her fhowy cheekes did dye; 
That her became, as poliflit yvury, 
Which cunning craftefimat hand hath overlayd 
With faye vermilion or pure caftory : 
Great wonder had the knight to fee the mayd 
So flraungely paffioned, and to her gently feidy 
Lo £ : _ 


ro Fy THE FAERY QUEENE.’ 
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© Fayre danizelf feemeth by your troubled cheare, 

“ ‘That either me too bold ye weene, this wife 

* You to moleft, or other ili to feare, 

“ That in the (ccret of your hart clofe lyes, 

‘ From whence it doth, as cloud from fea, aryfe : 

* If it be I, wf pardon FE you pray; 

* But if ought elie that I mote not devyfe, 

J will, if pleate you it difcure, aflay 

“ ‘To cafe you of that ill, fo wilely as I may.” 

ey XL. ; 

She anfwerd noright, but rridre abafhe for fhame 

Held downe her head, the whiles her lovely face 

"Phe flathing blood with bluthing did inflame, 

And the itrong pafhon mard her modefk grace, 

That Guyon mervayld at her uncouth cgce, 

- "ill Alma him belpake, “ Why wonder yee, 

“ Fayre Sir! at that which ye fo much embracé? 

*© She is the fountaine of your modcfee ; 

You fhamefaft are, but Shamefadtnes itfelf js 
: © Shee.” oF 


_ Beok df, 


¥ 







: XLVI. 

Not he whom Greece (the noerfe of all good arts) 
By Phobus’ doome the wifett thought alive, ¢ 
Might be compar’d to thefe by many parts ¢' 
Nor that fage Pylian fyre, which did furvive 
Three ages, {uch as moztall men contrive, _ 
By whofe advife old P‘lam’s cittic fell, . ~~~ 
With thefe in praife of pellicies mote ftrive.. _ 
Thefe three in thefe three rewmes did fandr. 

dwell, are yi 
And counfelled faire Alma how to vofane Vl 
XLIX. 

~The firft of them could things to‘come fore-fee : 
The next could of things prefent belt advize; 
The third things paft could keep in memoree ¢ 

So that no time nor reafan could arize, 

But that the fame could one of thefe comprize, | 

. Forthy the firit did in the fore-part fit, - | 

That nought mote hinder his quicke preiudize ; . 
He had a fharpe forefight and working wit, 

TYhat never idle was, ne once would réit a whit.- 

. | * 

His chamber was difpainted all within 

| With jundry colours, in the which were writ 

Infinite dhapes of thinges difperfed thin; _- 

Some fuch as in the world were never yit, ~ 

Ne can devized be of mortall wit: 

Some daily feene-and knowen by their names, 

Such as in idly fantafics do flit; 7 
lnierpall hays, centaurs, feendes, hippodames, 


, *- 


* 


XLIV. 
Thereat the elfe did bluth in privitee, 

And turnd his face away; but fhe the fame 
~Diflembled fairc, and faynd to overfee. 
Thas they awhile with court aud goodly game 
‘Themielves did folace each one with his dame, 
"Fall that great Jady thence away them fought 
“To vew her caflte’s other wondrous frame : 

Up toa ftately turret the them brought, 


ca 


| Afcending by ten fteps of alabafter wrought. Apes, lyons, aegles, o duoles, lovers, chttdren 
| XLV, : dames “ | 
That turret’s frame moft admirable was, | : Li. 


And all the chamber filled was with flyes, 
Which buzzed ail about, and made fuch fonnd 
‘That they encotrbred all nvens cares and eyes 34 
Like many fwarny:s of becs aflembled round, | 
After their hives with honny do abound, 

All thofe were idle thoughtes and fantafies, 
Devices, dreames, opinions unfound, | 


Like higheft heaven compafled around, 

*- And lifted high above this earthly maffe,. 

Which it furvewd, as hils duen lower ground : 
But not on ground mote like to this be found; 
Not that which antique Cadmus whylome built 
fn Thebes, which Alexander did confound; 

| Nor that proud Towre of ‘roy, though -richly 


- - guilt, _ | Shewes, vifions, footh-fayes, and prophedies, 
From wiuch young Hector’s bload bycrueliGreekes | And al] that fained is, as leaiings, tales, and Hex 
owas ipilt. ae | Li. 


XLVI, 
Whe voofe hercof was arched over head, 
And deckt with flowers and herbars daintily ; 
"Pwo goodly beacons, fet in watches flead, 
"Vherein gave light, and flamd continually ; - 
‘For they of Irving fire noft fubtily 
‘Were made, and fet ip dilver fockets bright, 
. Cover'd with lids deviz'd of fubftance fly, 
‘d hat readily they dhut and open might. 
© who can tell the prayfes of that Maker's might! 
XLVI. | | 
Ne can I tell, ne can 1 flay to tell og 
‘This part’s great workemanfhip and wondroas 
powre, | 
That ali this other worldes worke doth excell, 
And likeit is unto that heavenly towre . 
‘That God hath buile for his owne bleffed bowre, : 
‘Therein were divers rowmes, and divers ftages, 
But three the chiefeft and of greatelt powre, 
Fa which thete dwelt three honorabie*fages, 
‘Ake wile men, 1 weene, that lived in their ages 


4 


‘Emongft them all fate he which wonned there, “ 
That highe Phantaftcs by His na®are trew ; 
A man of yeares, yet frefh as mot’ appere, 
Of fwarth complexion and of craSbed hew, 
That him full ef melancholy did thew; 
“Bent hollow beetle brows,harpe flaring eyes, - 
That mad or foolifh feetnd; one by his vew 
Mote deeme him borne with ill difpofed ikyes, 
When ieblique Saturne fate in th’ houfe of Ago 
Dyes: . . : 
| ee ats ~ 
| Whom Alma having fhewed to her gueftes, 
Thence brought them te the fecond rowme, whole 
| wals 
Were painted faire with memorable geftes 
Of famous wifards, aud with pidlurals 
Of magiltrates, of courts, of tribunals, 
-Of comnion wealtles, of ftates, of policy, . ~ 
Df lawes, of indgementes, and of decrecals ; 
All artes, all felence, all philofuphy, : 
And ali that in che world was ay thought wittily. - 


Cardo ix. 
” [OMIM | 

Of thofe that rowme was full; and them among 
‘Phove fate a man of ripe and perfeé age, 
Way did them meditate all his life long, 

Tht through continuall pra@ite and ulage - 







ee Lae 3 . 
“Creat pleafure had thefe unger knightes to fee 
\ffis goodly reafon and grave perfonage, 

That bis difeiples both defyrd to bee 3 





Aud Aran ence them led ta th’ hindmoft fowme 
\ of three. | CO " . 
LY. , 
That chamberYeemed ruinous and old, ss. 


And therefore was removed far behind, | 

Yet were the wals, that did the fame uphold, | 
Right firme and ftrong, though fomewhat they 

_declind; = = - 

And therein fat an old man, halfe blind, 

And all decrepit in hisfeeble corie, 

¥et lively vigour refted in his mind, * : 

| ie recontmwaiell them with a better feorfes 
Veake body well is chang’d for mind’s redoubled 

foric. * - : 


LVI. : 
This mau of infinite remembraunce was, 
And things foregone through many ages held, 
Which he recorded {till as they did pas, 
Ne fuffred them to perith through long eld, 
As all things els the which this wold doth weld; 
Gutlaid them up in his ipmortal ferine, _ 
Wherevsesdog eter iicort Spted dweld : 
The wipes ht well remembred of King Nine, 
Of old Affaracus and Inachus divine, 
| CO iVil. 
The yeares of Neftor nothing were to his, 
Ne yet Mathufalem, though lougeit Jiv’d s 
For he remembred both their utancis: | f 
Ne wonder then if that he were depriy’d 
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how was growne right wife and wondrous’ 


13% 


Of native firength, now that he them furvivd’: 
His chamber all was hangd about with rolls, 


And old records from auncient times deriv’d, 


some made in books, fome in jong parchment 
ferolls, —_ , 
That were all -worm-eaten and full of canker 
holes. | -_ | 
| LVI 
Amuidft them all he in a chaire was fett, 
‘Polling and turning them withouten end; . 
But for he was unable them to fetr, . 
A little boy did on him (till attend 
To reach, whenever he-for ought did fend : 
And oft when things were loft or Jaid amis, 
That boy them fouht, and unto hint did lend 7 
Therefore he Anamnéftes cleped is, ; = 
And that old man Euninettes, by their propertis, .. 
Lix. 
The knightes there entring did him revereace 
dew, 7 
Amd -wondred at his endlefle exercife ; 
Then as they gan bis hbrary to vew, 
And antique regelters for to avife, 
Vhere chaunced to the prince’s hand to rize 
An auncient booke hight Briten Monimenta, 
That of this land’s firit conqueft did devize, - 
And old divifiow into regiments, | 
Ful it reduced was te onc man’s governements, 
, LX, : “ 
Sir Geyon chaunft cke on another booke, 
That hight Antiquitee of Facry Lond, 
In which whenas he greedily did locke, 
‘Th’ ofspring of Elves and Faryes there he found, - 
As it delivered was from hond to hond: | | 
Whereat they burning both with fervent fire, 
Thew countreys aunceftry to underftond, : 
Crav'd leave of Alma, and that aped fire, _ 
Yo read thole hookes, who gladly zeaunted theig 
;  defire, sO 


¥ 
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BOOK I CANTO X, 


‘A chronicle of Briton lings 
_ From Brute to Uther’s rayne, 
And rails of Elfin Emperours, 


"Hill time of Gloriane. °° 


W to now thall give unto me words and fonnd 
Equiall unto this haughty enterprife 2 | 
Or who fhall lending wings, with which from 
| ground | og 
My lowly verfe mag loftily arife, 
Anu lift itfelfe unto the hivheit fhycs ? 
More ample Foirit then hetherte was wount 
Here needes me, whiles the famous aunceltryes: 
Of my mok dreaded foveraine I recount, , 
Ry which all earthly princes fle doth dar furmeunt. 

ti, | | 
Ne under funne, that fhines fo wide and faire, 
Whence ali that lives doea borrow life and light, 
dives ought roat to her linage may cumpaire, 
Which though from earth tt be derived sight, 
Yet deth itfelfe ftretch forth to heven'’s hight, 
And ail the world with wonder overfpred 3 
A lubor hage, exceeding far my might. 
How fhal! fraile pen, with feare difparaged, 
Conceive duch foveraine glory and grcat bounty 

hed? 
: iH. 

Argument worthy of Mzonian quill, , 
Or rather worthy of great Phothus rote, 
Whereon the ruines of great Offa hill, 
And triumphes of Phievr:ean love he wtote, _ 
"Phat ail the reds admired his lofty note. 
But if forme relifh of that hevenly lay 
His learned daughtere wold te me report, 


"Vo decke my foug withall. Lwould allay [away, ] Finding in it fit perts for fithers trade, 
Thy name, QO foversing Queeng ! to blazon far ' Gan more the fame frequent and further 


; ; Ve | 

Thy name, O loveraine Queene! thy realme and 
race, - . | 

From this renowmed prince derived aire, =. 

Who mightily upfeld that reyal! mace, | 

Which now thou bear’it, to thee defcended farré, 


- ae 
From mighty kings and conquerours in warre, 


| Thy fathers and great-grandfathers of old, | 


Whole noble deeds above the northern flarré 
fnniortall Fame for ever hath enrold, [told. 
As in that old man’s Leoke they were in order 


| Va, rm 

“he land which warlike Britons Sow poffeffe, 
And therein have there mighty einpire ray{d; 
In antique times was fulvage wilderneile, 
Unpeopled, unmanured, unprévd, unpraydd ; 
We wasit ifland then, ne Was it payfd: 
Amid the ocean waves, ne was it foughe 

Of merchauts farre for profits therein prayfd: 
But was ali defolate, and of fume thought : 
Dy ica co have bene from the Celticke mayn-land 
brought. : 

oo | a, ~ 

Ne did it then deferve a name to have, 

Till that the venturous mariner that way 

Learning his thip from thofe white rocks to fave, 
Which all along the foutherne fes-coatt fay, 
Threatning unheedy wrecke and rath decay, 

For faiety that fame his fea~marke made, 

And nam'd it Albion; but later day 

[vade, | 

to Mi 


Cento +. 


: MET 

Bat far ip land a falvare nation dwelt 
Of deous giaunts and halfe-beafily men, 

Ft never rafted grace, nor caodncs felt, 

‘ild Itke beaftes lurk*oz in loachfome den, 
mua Uyping fall as roebucht\ hrough the fen, 

» AH naked without fhame of care of cald, 

ty huuting and by [poring lived then, - 

“are hue, and eke cf curage bold, 






: + 
hold, 
: X VIII,’ 


But whenee they Sprong, or how they were be- 


rot, oe 
Uncath is to affure; uneath to wene: | 
That monftreus errer which doth fome allott, 
That Pioclefian’s fifty daughters thene 
Into this land by chaunge have driven bene: 


MAiere companing with feends and filthy fprights, 


hey 


pias vaine Hlufion ef their luft unclene, 


wichts, * . 
As far exceeded men in their immeafurd mights, 


Tr, | 
They held this Jand, and with their filthineffe 
Polluted this fame gentle loyle long time, 


That their owne mother loathd their beaftlineffe, 


And gan abhorre her brood’s uskingly crime, 
Ail were they borne of her owne native {lime ; 
~ Unt that Bratns ancertt> deriv'd . 
From re“ail ftccXe of old Allarrac’s line, 
Driven be Fate! error here arriv’d, : 
and them of their uniuft poffeffion depriv’d; 
. x. 
But ere he had ecftablifhed his throne, 
And {pred his empire to the ntifolt fhore, - 
He fonght great batteills with his falvage fone, 
Tn which he them defeated evermore, 
And many giaunts left on-gronip flore, 
That well can witnes yet unto this day 
The wefterne Hogh, belprinclad with the gore 
Of mighty Goémot, whome in tout fray 
Corineus conquered, and cruclly did flay. _ 
. xt, 
And cke that ample pitt, yet far renownd 
| For the large leape which Debon did compel] 
‘, Coulin to make, being eight lugs of grawnd, 
“Into the whieh retourui®r backe he fell - 
_ But thofe three monftrous itones doe moft ex- 
cell, 
Which that huge fonne of hideous Albion, 
" (Whofe father Hercules in Yraunce did quell) 
{Great Godmer threw in fierce contention 
At bold Canutus, but of him was flaine anon, 
X11, 
In meed of thefe great conquefts by them pott, - 
Corinens had that province utmof weit - 7 
To him affigned for his worthy lett, 
Which of his name and memcrable gels ~ 
He called Cornwaile, yet fo called betts | 
And Debon’s fhayre was that is Devonihyre : 
But Canute had his portien from the rett, 
"The which he cald Canntium, for his hyre, - 


Now Fantium, which Kent we comenly inquyre. 
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\" fonne$ of men amazd their liernefle co be- 


y brough™orth geaunts and fuch dreadful 
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| XVIT. 
Thus Brute this realme unto his rule fubde wd, 
And raigned long in great felictty, | ' 
Lov'd of his freends, nud ef his foes efchewd : 
He left three fonnes, his famous progeny, 
Borne of fayre inogene of Italy, 
Mongit whom he parted his imperial! ftate, 
And Locrine lefe chicfe lord of Britany. 
At laff ripe age bad him furrender late 
His life, and long good fortune unto finall fate. 
XIV. 
Locrine was Icft the foverainc lord of alls 
But Albanaé& had all rhe northerne part, 
Which of himfelfe Albania he did cal] : 
And Camber did poffeffe the wefterne quart, 
Which Severne now from Logris doth depart : ° 
And each his portion peaccably enioyed, 
Ne was there outward breach, nor erudge in hart | 
That once their quiet government antioyd, 
But each his paynes to others profit Mill employd, 
XV, 
Untill a nation ftraung, with vifige fwart,. 

And corage fierce, that all men did affray, : 
Wich through the world.then fwarmd in every 
part, | 

And overflowd all countries far away, . 
Bike Noyes great flood, with their importune 
. lway, : Dos 
This land invaded with like violence, ’ 
And did themfelves through all the North difplay 
Untill that Lecrine, for his realmes defence, 
Kid head againft them make and ftrong munifie 
cence. ws Do 
| XVI. 
He them encountred, a confafed rout, 
Foreby the river that whylome was hight 
The ancient Abus, where with courage ftout 
He them defeated in vidtorinus ficht, 
And chafte fo ficrecly after fearfy]! tliehe, 
That forft their chieftaine, for his fafeties fulce, 
(Their chiefetain Hamber named was ariyht ) 
Unto the mighty fireame him to betake, _- 
Where he-an end of batteiil and of life did make. - 
XVII, ) _ 
The king retaurned proud of victary, 
And infolent wox thraugh unwonted eale, 
That shortly he forgat the icopardy — 
Which in his fand he lately did appeale, 
ind fell to vaine voluptuays difeafe - 
He lov’d faire Lady Eftrild, leudly lov’d, 
Whafe wanton pleafures him too much did pleafe, 
That quite his hary from Guendolene remay’d 
From Guendolene his wife, though alwaies faith= 
ful prov’d. | _ HO 
XVIII. ; 
The noble daughter of Corinens 
Would not endure to bee fo vile difdaind, 
But gathering force and corage valorous, | 
Encountrea him in batteilwetl ordaincd. - 
In which him vanqui‘ht the to fly conttraind : 
But fhe fo fafk purfewd, that him fhe tooke, 
And threw in bands, where he till death remaind 3 
Als his faire leman, fing through a breoke, 
She overhent, nought mov'd with her piteouslooke, 


fin : 
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But both herfelfe, and che ber daughter deare 
Begotten by her kingly paramoure, - 
"rhe faire Sabrina, almoft dead with feare, 
She there attached, far from all fuccoure, 
The one fhe Mew in that impatience [toure, 
But the fad virgin, innocent of ail, 
Adowne the rolling river fhe did peure, | 
Which of her name now Severne men do call: 
Such was the end that to difloyall love did fall. _ 

: xX, .: . 
‘Then (for her fonne, which the ta Loctine bore 
Madan sas younz, unmect to rule the fway} 
In her owne hand the crewn fhe kept in ftore. 
"Till riper years he raught and itronger flay : 
During whith time her powre fhe did dilplay 
‘Through ali this realme (the glory of her fex, © 
And firft tanght men a woman taobsy: | 
But when her fonne to man’s eflate did wex, 


: xX. ~ 
| Wis fonne King Leill by father’s labour Jong , 

Eniovd an heritage of lafting peace, | \ 
And butlt Cairleill, and built Cairicon ftrong, 
| Next Hudibras his realne did not encreafe,. > 

But taught the land from wearic wars to ceale; 
Whofe footfteps Bladud follewing, in artes. 
Exceld at Athens all che learned preace, ems, 














Krom whence he brought them to th vie falvag 
parts, : oo. [har’'s. 
And with fweet fcience mollifide ther Rabborne 
XEVI, Se, 

Enfample of his wondrous faculty, 

Behold the boiling bathes at Cairbaden, 

Which feeth with fecret fire eternally, 

And in their entrailles, fuil of quick brimfon, 
Nourith the flames which they are warmd upon, 
That to their pcople wealth they forth do well, 
And health to every ferreyne nation 5 


She it furrendred, ne Kerfelf would lenver vex. Yet he at laft, contending to excee— 4 . 
_ . XXI, — The reach of men, through flight inte fond. mif\ 
Tho Madan raignd, unworthie of his race, |” chief feli, oO ns oh 

For with all fhame that facred throne he fild: © ! XXVIT 


Next him King Leyr in happie peace long raynd, 
But had no iffue male him to fuccecd, | 
But three faire’ daughters, which were well. up- - 
| traind_ mS , 
(nall that feemed fitt fax kingly feed, be 
Mongft whom his realmg he equally decreéd. - 
Td have diviged: tk. when icoble age-~ 7 
Nigh to his utmoft date he faw proceeds * 
He cald his daughters, ani with fpeeches fage 
Inquyrd, which of them moft did love her parcn+ 
tage ? 
4 MXVIIt. 
The eldeft, Gonorill, gan to proteft 
That fhe much more than her owne life him lov'd; 
And Regan greater love to him profeft | 
Then all the world, whenever it were proov'ds 
But Cordeill faid fhe lov’d him as behoov’d; 
Whofe fimple anfwere, wanting colours fayre 
To paint it forth, him to difpleafaunce moov d, 
That in his crown he counted Ter no hayre, 
Bur twixt the other twainc his kingdom whole 


did fhare. 


Next Memprife, as unworthy of that place, 
_ In which being conforted with Manild, 
For thirft of ingle kingdom him he kild; 
|. But Ebranck falved both their infamies 
With noble deedes, and warreyd on Brunchild 
In Henault, where yet of his victories 
Brave monimeuts remaine, which yet that land 
envies. | | 
a . SX. 
An happy man in his fir dayes he was, 
vind happy father of faire progeny ; 
For all fo many weekes, as the yeare has, 
So many children he did multiply ; 
Of which were twentic fonnes, which did ap- 
J : . 
"Their mnindes to prayfe and chevalrous defyre +. 
"Phofe germans did dubdew all Germany, 
~ Of whom it hight , but in the end their fyre 
With foule repulfe from Fraunce was forced to 
retyre, - _ 


r 


X EMIT. 
Which blott his fonne fuccceding in his feat, 
"The fecond Brute, (the fecond both in nama, 
fsnd eke in femblaunce of his puiffaunce great} 
Right wellrecur’d, and did away that blame * 
With recompence of eVerlafting fame : | 
He with his victour {word firft opened © 
"Lhe bowels of wide Fraunce, a férlorne dame, 
And taught her firft how to be conquered, _ 
Since which with fondrie fpoiles the hath been 


XXX. 
So wedded th’ one to Magian king of Scottes, 
And th’ other to the king of Cambria, . 
And twixt them fhayrd his realm by equal lottes; 
But without dowre the wife Cordelia 
Was fent to Aganip of Celtica. | 
Their aged fyre, thuseafed of his crowne, — 
_A private life ledd in Albania 


raniacked. With Gonorill, long had in great renowne, 
2 TY, : That nought him griev’d to beene from rule des 
Let Scaidis tell, and let tell Hania, ° | pofed downe. an 
And let the marfh of Efthambruges tefl, 1 4 XXX, 


‘What colour were their waters that fame day, 
And all the moore twixt Elverfham and Dell,’ 
With bleod of Henalois which therein fell, . 

How oft chat day did fad Brunchildis fee — 
The greene fhield dyde in dolorous vermeil? 
‘Phat not feuith guiridh it mote feeme to bee, 
But rather y fcuith gogh, figne of fad crueltee, 


But true it is that when the oyle 1s {pent 

The light goes out, and weeke is throwne away j 
.S0 when he had refignd his regiment, | 
His daughter gan dcfpife his drouping day, 

And: wearie wax of his continual flay: 

Tho to his daughter Regan he repayrd, 

“Who him at firft well uied avery Way, 


Canto a 


But whea of his departure fhe defpayrd, - 
Herfbountie fhe abated, and his cheare capayrd. 
. XXX. 
Thay wretched nian gan then avife ton late, 
ayo: is not where moft it is profelt 
10 truely tryde tn his exttemeft flute : 
At laft refolw’ddikewife to Arove the veil, 
“ile to Cordetia himiclfe addreft, 
— with entyre affection hint receav'd, 
“As cor her Wyre and king her feemed heft ; 
AMG after all an army ftrong fhe leav’d, 
To War on thofe which him had of his realme be- 
A reaw'd. 






7 KARRI. 2°. ; 
| So to his crowne fhe him reftord againe, oe 
In whioh he dyde, made ripe for death by eld, 
And ater wild it fhould t. her remaine, 
Whofpeaceably the fame long time did weld, 
all mens harts in dew obedience held; 
lj that her fifters children, woxer itrong, _ 
hituph prowkambition againdt her rebeld, 
fAnd overcommen, kept in ‘prifen long, — 
Till weary uf that wretched life herfelfe fhe hong. 
: EXEIML 
Then gan the bloody brethren both tq raine ; 
. But fierce Cundak gun fhortly to envy 
His brother Morgan, prickt with proud difdaine 
To have a pere in part of foverainty 5 
And kindling coles of cruell enmity, 
Raifd warre, and him in barteill overthrew : 
Whenci: as he to thafe woo: ‘y hilles did fly, 
Which hicht of him Glamorgan, there hit flew ; 
Then did he raigne alone, when he none equal 
_ knew. ; 
AXXIV, 
His fonne Rivall’ his dead rowrme did fupply, 
li: whofe fad time blood did from heaven rayne: 
Next great Gurguitus, then faire Cecily, 
In conftant peace their kingdomes did contayne : 
After whem Lago, and Kinmuarke did rayne, 
And Gorgabud, ‘till far in years he grew; 
When his ambitious fonnes unto them twayne 
Arraught the rule, and from their father drew ; 
Stour Ferrex ané iterne Porrex him in prifon 
threw. | ie 
- axxv. 
Bot O! the greedy thirft of royal crowne, 
That knowes no kindreg, nor regards no right, 
Stird Porrex up to put his brother downe : 
Who unto himaflembling forreigne might, 
Made warre on him, and felle himfelfe in fight ; 
Whofe death avenge, his mother mercileffe. 
(Molt merciledle of women! Wyden hight) _- 
Hier other fonue fat fleeping did opprefle, 
And with moft cruell hand him murdered pitti- 
_lefie, | 
| XXKVL 
Here ended Brutus’ facred progeny, 
Which had feven hundred years this fcepter borne 
With high renowme and great felicity : 


The noble braunch from th’ antique {locke was 


torne 


Through difcozd, and the roiall throne fo:lorne. 


"#4 
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Thencefortin this realm was icto factions rent, 

Whilef each of Brutus buafted to be borne, 

That in the end was left no montrment 

Of Brutus, nor of Briton’s gloric auncient. | 
RXXVIL. 

Then tiprofe aman of matchleffe might, 


) And wondrous wit to menage high affayres, | 


Who, ftird with pity of the fireffed plight 
Of this fad realme, cutinto fondry fhayres 
By fuch as claymd themfelves Brucus rignetul 

hayres, . 
Gathered the princes of the people loofe 
To taken counfell of their common cares: 
Whe, with his wifedom won, him ftreight did 
_ thoofe 
Ther king, and {wore him fealty to win or 
loofe, 
XEXVITS, . 

Then made he head aguinit his enimies, 
And Ymner flew, of Logris mifcreate ; 
Then Ruddoc and proud Stater, both allyes ; ; 
This of Albany newly nominate, 
“ind that of Cambry king confirmed latc, 
He overthrew through his owne valiaunce ¢ 
Whole countries he reduc*d to guict ftate, 
And fhortly brought to civile governannce, ; 
Now one, which earft were many made through 


variaunce, 
XXRIe 
Then made he facred lawes, which forme men 
fay . 


Were unto. him reveald in vifion, » | 

By which he freed the traveilers highway, 

ahe churches part, and ploughman’s portien, 

Reftraining flealth and jtrong extortion; 

The gratious Numa ef Great Britany : 

For til his dayes the chiefe dominion 

Sy ftrength was wielded without pollicy; 

Therefore he firfk wore crowne of gold for "digs a 
nity. | 

RL. os 

Donwallo dyde, (for what may live for ay ?) 

And leit two fomnes of peareleffe prowefle both, 

hat facked Rome too dearely did affay, - 

To recompence of their periured oth, 

And ranlackt GreectMwel tryde, when they WErE | 
wroth : | , 

Befides fubie@ed France and Germany, 

Whieh yer their praifes {peake, ‘all be they loth, 

And inly tremble at the rhemory 


Of Brennus and Relinus, kinges of Britany. 


XL 
Next them did Gurgiunt, great Belinus’ fonne, 
In rule ducceede, and eke in father’s praife: 
He Eafterland fubdewd, and Dennurke wonne, 
And of them, both did foy and tribute raife, 
The which was due in his dead father’s daies + 
He alto gave te fugitives of Spayne 
(Whom he at fea found wandring from their 
wates) 
A feate in Ireland fafely to remayne, : 
Which they fhouid hold of him as fubieet to Brie 
tayne. | 
= Day 


ES. 
" ELIMI. 
After him raigned Cuitheline: his hayre, 
(The iufteft man and treweft im his ‘daies) 
Who had to wife Dame Mertia the fayre, 
A woman worthy of immortal pratfe, 
Which for this realme fouud many grodly laves, 
And wholfome ftatutes to her hufband breughe: 
Ber many deemd to have been of the Fayes, | 
As was Aeperie, that Numa tought : 
‘Phofe yet of her be Mertian lawes both nany'd 
and thought. 
RLY, 
Her (onne Sifllus after her did rayne, 
And then Kimarus, and then Danius: 
Next whom Murindus did the crowne fuftayne, 
‘Who, had he not with wrath outrageous, 
And crucil rancour, dim’d his valorons 
And mivhtic deedes, fhould niatched have the bett, 
As well in that fame field viGorious | 
Againft the forreine Morands he expreft: 


Ver lives his memorie, though carcas flecpe in refk. 


XLIV. 
Five fonnes he Icft begotten of one wife, 
All which fucecffively by turnes did rayne, 
Firit Gorboman, a man of vertuous life s 
Next Archipald, who, for his proud difdayne | 
Depofed was from princcdome foverayne, 
And pitteous Elidure put in his fled, 
Who fhortly it to him reftord agayne, © 
"Till by his death he it. recovered ; 
But Pheridure and Vigent him diithronized ¢ 
XL¥. 
In wretched prifon long he did remaine, 
Till they outraigned had their utmott date, 
And then therein refuized was apaine, 
| ‘dnd ruled long with honourable flate, 
Till he furrendred realme and life to Fate. 


+ hen all che fonnes of thefe five brethren raynd | 


By due fucceile, and all their nephcwes late ; 

Even thrife eleven defeents the crowne retaynd, 

Till aged Hely by dew heritage it paynd. 
XLVI 

He had two fonnes, whofe eldeft, called Lud, 

Zeft of his life moft famous memory, 

And etileffe moniments of his great good 

‘Che ruin’d wallshe did rexdifye 

Of Troynovant, gainft force of enimy, 

And built that gate which of his same is hight, 

By which he lyes entombed folemnly. 

He left two fonnes, too young to rule aright, 
Androgeus and ‘T'enantius, pictures of his might. 
Xivii. 

Whit they were young, Cafbalane their eme. 
Was by the reople choten in their ted, 
Who on him tocke the roiali diadame, 
And goodly well long time it governed, 
‘Till the prawde Romanes him difquieted, 
And warlike Cxfer, tempted with the name 
OF this tweet Hland, never conquered, 

‘And envying the Britons blazed fame, : 
(O hideous hunger of dom inion !) hether came. 

XLVI, 

‘Yet twife they were repulfed backe againe, - 
And twile renforit backe to their thips to fly, 
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botk if, . 

The wiles with blood they all the fhore did faine, 

Ane the pray ocean into purple dyyz m, 
Ne had they footing found at lat perdie, 

Had unt Andr ovens, falfe ta native foyle, | 

And envious of ne rae 

Betrayd his country upto foreine fpoyle. 


Nought cls but treafor from the frft this land 


did foyle, | - 
“ . ORLIX, 
So by him Crefar got the victory, 
‘Through great bloodfhed and many a fad cflay, / 
In which himfelfe was charged heavilL? 
Of hardy Nennius, whem he yet did flay, 
Bat lott his fword, yet to be feene this day. 
Thenceforth this land was tributarie made 
T’ ambitious Rome, and did their rule obav, 
Till Arthur all that reckoning detirayd : “sy 
Yet oft the Briton ‘Rings agaiuft them Browely, 
| fwayd. : 
Next him ‘Fenantins raitend then #—~heline, ' 
What time th’ Eternall Lord in flcihly dime - 
Eirweonibed was, from wretched Adam's lire 
To purge away the guile of finful crime. _ — 
Q,iuyous memprie of happy time,” © 0 #: 7 
That heavenly grace fo plentcoully play. —— 
© too high ditty for my fimple rime ‘ of” 
Soone after this the Remanes him warrayd, 
For that their tribute he refusd to let be payd 
4 WG 

Good Claudius, that next was Emperour,: 
An army brought, and with him battaile tought, 
In which the king was oy'2treachetour 
Difeuifed flaine, ere any thereof thought: 
Yet cealed not the bloody fight for ought a 
For Arvirage his bxother’s place fupplyde - 


} Bot hin his armes and crowne, and by that draught 


Did drive the Romanes to the weaker fyde, 

That they to peace agreed, So all was pacifyde, 
Lip... 

Was hever king more highly magnifyde, 

Nor dredid of Romanes, then was Arvirage 4 

For which the Emperour to him allide * 

His daughter Genuifs’ in nrarriakes 

Yet fhortly he reno e vallalage | 

Of Rome againe, Basher haftiy fent 

VYelpafian, that with great {poile and rage 

Forwaited all, till Genuifla gent. 

Perfuaded him to ceafe, and “her lord to relent, 
LILI. 

He didc; and him fucceeded Marius, . 

Who soyed his dayes in great tranquillity: 

Then Coyil; and after him good Lucius, 

Vhat firft received Chrifhianity, : 

The facred pledge of Chriites evangely. . 

Yet, true it is, that long before that day 9 * 

Hither came lofeph of Arimathy, | 

Who brought with him the holy grayle, (they 


fay, 
And preacht the truth; but fince it greatly did 
decay. ‘ : 
— LIW.* 


This good king fhortly withont iffew dide, 
Whereof great trouble in the kingdom Brew. 


Ents X 


‘That did herfelfe in fondty parts divide, 
Andwith her powre her owne fclfe overthrew, 
Wht Romanes daily did the weak fubdew.: 
Whch fecing, ftout Banduea lip arole, So 
Ard taking armes, the Britons to her drew, 

With whom fhe marched flraight againft her foes, 
And them unwares hefidey che. Severne did ene 
clofe.* 7 ‘ | 
nll - . | OEY. | 

eré fhe with them a cruell batteill tryde, 

Newing good fueceffe as fhe deferv'd 5 

By veafon tegt the captaines ou her fyde, -. ' 
Cor‘ppted.by Paulinus, from her fwerv'd : 
Yet tach as were through former flight preferv'd, 
Gatheging againe, her hoit the did rencw, 

And with freth corage on the victor ferv’d ; 
‘But bédny all defeated, fave a few, : 
r than fly, or be captiv’d, herfelfe the flew. 

| LVI. 

famous moniment of women's prayfe f 
Moatchable ower to Semiramis, 


Whom antique hiftory fo high doth rayfe, 
Orto Hypfihil’, orto Themiris: | 
Her hatt rwo hundred thouland numbred isy 
Who, whiles good fortyne favoured her might, 
Triumphed aft again her enemis: | 
pand yet though overcome in hapleffe fighty 
She triumphed on death, in enemies defpight. 
LvVIt. * . 
Her reliques Fuleent having -pathered, 
Fought with Severus, and kim overthrew: 
Yet in the chace was flaine of them that Jed, 
So made them victors wheme he did fabdew, . 
Then gan Caraniius tiranize anew 










And gainit the Romancs hent their proper powre, 


But him Allectus ercacherouily flew, 

_ And tooke on him the robe of Emperoure: 
Nath'lefle the fame enioyed but. fhort happy 

howre. , . : 

Lvl. a 
For Afclepiodate him overcame, >. 

And left inglerious an the vanquitht playne 
Without or robe gr rig to hide his fhame; 
‘Then afterwards'he in his flead did raigne, « 

But thortly was by Coyli in bditei! flaine; 

_ Who after long debate, fince Tucius tyme, 

Was of the ritons grit crownd fovcraine : 

«Phen gan this realmegenew her pafled prime; 
He of his name Coylchefter built of ftene and 

lime, ; 
we nn +> oe | : 

. Which when the Romanes heard, they hether fent 
Conflantius, a man of meikle might, | 
With whom King Coyll made an agreement, 
4nd to him gave for wife his daughter bright, 
Fayre Helena, tne faireft living wight, 

Who in all godly thewes and yoodly praife 
Did far excell, but was moft famous hight 
For fkal in muficke of all in her daics, 

.As well in curious inftruments as-cunning laies, 

: . LX. 

, Of whom he did great Conflantine begett, 

Who atterward was Emperour of Rome; 

V9 which whiles gbient Le his mind did fett, 
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‘During the raigne of Maximinian : 





£37 


Octavius here lept into his raame, 


dnd it wlurped by unrighteous doome : | 
“But he his titfe iuftifide hy might, 


slaying Traherne, and having overcome 
The Romane legion in dreadfull fight : 
So fettled he his kingdome, and .confirmd his 

. right: ) | , ot | 

BRIA 
But wanting yflew male, his daughter dear 
He gave in wedlocke to Maximian, * ; 
And him with her made of his langdome heyre, 
Who foone by meanes thereof the empire wan, 
Tall murdred by the friends of Gracian. : 
Then gan the Funnes and Picts invade this land, 
Who dying, left none heire them to withfland, 
Bui that they over-ran all parts with eafy hand, 
LXII, 

The weary Britons, whofe war-hable youth 
Was by Maximian lately ledd away, 


With wretched miferyes and woefull ruth 


Were to thofc pagans made an open pray, 

And daily fpectacle of fad decay ; 

Whom Romane warres, which now fowr hun- 
dred. yeares, | : | 

And more, had walted, could ne whit difmay ; 

Tol by confent of commons and of pearea, 

They crownd the lecond Conftantine with ioyus 

teares, ) - 


ve 
eee lc le 
. . dee = 


LXTIt. a 


"Who having oft in batteil vanquihe 


Thole fpoylefull Picts, and fwarming Eafterlings, 
Long tame in peace his realme eflablithed, 
Yet oft ennoyd with fondry bordragings, 
Of neighbour Scots, and forrein fcatterlings, 
With which the world did in thofe dayes abound; 
Which to out-barre, with painful pyonings 
From fea to fea he heapt a mighty mound, 
Which from Alcluid to Panwelt did that border 

bownd., | a 

a LxIv. - 

‘Three fonnes he dying ieft, all under ages 
By meanes whereof their uncle Vortigere 
Ulurpt the crowne during their pupillage ; 
Which th’ infants tutors gathering to feare, 
Them clofely into Atmorick did beare ; 
For dread of whom, and for thule Picts annoyes, 
He fent to Germany {traunge aid to reare, 
From whence eitfoones arrived here three hoyes 


Of Saxons, whom he for his fafety employes, 


LXVe 
‘Two brethren were their capitayns, which hight 
Henpift and Horfus, well approv’d in warre, 
Amd both of them men of renowmed might, 
Who making vantage of their civil jarre, 
And of thole forreyners which came from farre, 
Grew great, and got larye portions of land, 
That in the realme ere long they ftronyger arre 
Then they which fonght at firtt their hejping 
hand, a 
And Vortiger enforft the kingdome to aband ; 
| Lxvi. : 
But by the helpe of Vortimere his fornne, 
He. is azaine into his rule reftord; | - 


1 
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And Hengitt, feeming fad for what was donne, 

Received is to grace und new accord, _ 

Through his fait daughter's face and fattring 
word: . 

Saone after which three huhdred lords he flew 

Of Britifh blood, all fieting at his bord ; 

Whofe dotefull moniments who lifk to rew, 
Th’ cternal marks of treafon may at Stronheng 
vew. | 

oo LXVIl. 
By this the foracs of Conftantine, ‘which fled, 
Ambrote and Uther, dul ripe yeares attayne, 
And here arriving, flrongly challenged 
The crowne, whieh Vortiger did long detayne ; 
Wha, flying from his guilt, by them was flayne ; 
And Hengift eke foone brought to fhamefull 
death. 3 | 
Theneeforth Aurelius peaceably did rayne,- 
Till that through poyfon fLopped was his breath : 
So now entombed lies at Stoneheng by the heath. 
a LXWIIE. : 
| After him Uther, which Pendragon hight, 
Succeeding—there abruptly it did end, 
Without full point, or other cefure right, 
Asif the reft fom: wicked hand did rend, 
Gr tt? author felfe could not at leaft attend 
To finith it; that fo untimely breach 
The prince himfelfe halfe fecmed to offend ; 
Yet feerct pleafure did offence impeach, 
And wonder of antiquity long ftopt his fpeach. 
: LXiX, 
At laft, quite ravifht with delight to heare - | 
The royall offspring of his native land, 
Cryde our, “ Deare Countrey! O how dearely 
“ deare 


a. 


* Ought thy remembraunce and perpetuall band | 


© Be to thy fofter childe, that from thy hand 

« Did commun breath and nouriture receave ! 

‘ How brutifh is it net to underftand 

t How much to her we owe that all us gave 3 

“ ‘That gaye unto us all whatever good we have!’’ 
Lix. 

But Guyon all this while his book did read, 

Ne yet has ended; for tt was great : 

And ample volume, that doth far excead 

My leifure fo long leaves here to repeat : 

It told how firft Prometheus did create 

A man of many parts from beafts deryv'd, 

And then ftole fire from heven to animate 

His worke, for which he was by love depryv'd 


QF life himfelfe, and hart-frings of an aegle 


ryv d.. 7 
LEX! : 
That man fo made, he called Elfe, to weet 
Quick, the firft author of all Elfin kynd ; 
Who, wandrin through the world with wearle 


ect, | 

Did in the gardins of Adonis fynd 
A goodly creature, whom he deemd in mynd 
"\'o be no earthly wight, but eather f{pright 
Or angell, th’ author of all woman kynd; 
Therefore a Fay he her according hight, 

Of whom all Faryes fpring, and fetch cheir ligne 
age night. ) | 

" 2. 





Beak Ee 


: pg Oe 
Of thefe a mighty people fhortly grew, 
And puiffaunt kinges, which all the world ware 
And to themfelves all nations did fubdew, [rad, 
The firft and eldeft, which that icepter fwayd, ~ 
Was Elfin; him all India obayd, 

And all that now Ame’ ica men calf: 

Next him was noble Fifinas, who laid 

Cleopolis’ foundation firft of all, 

But Elfiline enclofd it with a golden w a 
LEXIE. oO, 

His fonne was Elfinell, who overcame’ 


_ The wicked Gobbclines in bloody ficid be 
> But Elfant was of nioft renowmed fame, 


Who all of chriftali dick Panthea build + fa 
Then Elfar, who two brethren gyauntes ki,4, 
The one of which had two heades,th’ other trees _ 
Then Elfinor, who was in magicke fkald ; ~ 
He built by art upon the glafly fee \, 
A bridge of bras, whofe. found heven’s thunder * 
icem’d to be. . —T TO 
’ | EXIV, ~n 
He left three fonnes, the which in order raynd, 
And all their offspring in their dew defcents; 
Even feven hundred princes, which mamtaynd 
With mightie deedes their fondry governments, 
That were too lone their infinite contents | 
Here to record,-ne much materiall; | 
Yer dhould they be moft famous moniments,. 
And brave enfample, both of martial 
And civil rule to kings and flates imperial. 
LXXV. : 
After all thefe Elficleos did rayne, 
The wife Elficleos! in great maiettie, 
Who mightily that {cepter did fultayne, 
And with rich fpoy4es and famous victori¢e 
Did high advaunce the crowne of Faery. 
He left two fonnes, of which fayre Elferon, — 
The eldeft brother, did untimely dy, 
Whofe empty place the mighty Oberon 
Doubly fupplide in fpoufall and dominion. 
LXxVI. ~~ 
Great was his power and giorie™ver all, 
Which him before that facred feate did fil, 


1 ‘That yet remaines his wide memoriall, 


He dying, left the faireft Tanaquill 

Him to fueceede therein by his laft will: 

Fairer and nobler liveth none this howre, 

Ne like in grace, ne like in learned fkill; 

Therefore they Glorian call that glorious flowre t 

Long mayft thou, Glorian | live in glory and great 
powre. 

| LUXVII, | , 

Beguyld thus with delight of novelties, 

And naturall defire of countryes ftate, 

So long they redd in thofe antiquities, an 

That how the time was fled they quite forgate s 

Ti] gentle Alma, feeing it fo late, 

Perforce their ftudies broke, and them befought 

To thinke how fupper did them long awaite ; 

So halfe unwilling from their bookes them 
brought, - | 

And fayrely feafted, a9 fo noble knightes ihe 
ought, ° : ON . 
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CANTO Xt.’ 


The enimies of Temperaunce 
Befiege her dieing place; : 
.Prirwe Arthure them repells, ‘and fow te. 


Wuart warre fo cruel, or what flege fo fore, 
As that which {trong affections doe apply - 
Again the forte of Reafon evermore, 

To bring the fowle into captivity ¢ a 
Their force is fiercer through infirmity 4, 
Of the fraile fleth, relenting to their rage, 
And exercife moft ‘buter tyranny 

Upon the partes#S5ronght into their bondage ; 
No wretchednefie is like te linfull velicnage. 


But in a body which doth freely yeeid, 
His partes to Reafon’s rule obedient, 
“, And letteth her that #ught the fcepter weeld, 
‘All happy peace and goodly government 
Is fettled there in fure eftablifhment : 
There Alma, like a virgin queene moft bright, 
Doth fourth in atl beautie excellent, 
And to their gueftes doth bounteous banket dight, 
“Attempred goodly well for health and for de 


light. 
111. 


Early before the morne with cremofin ray 

The windowes of bright heaven opened had, 

Through which into the world the dawning "day 

Might looke, that maketh every creature glad, 

Uprofe Sir Guyon in bright armour clad, . 

And to his purpos’d iouruey him prepar ‘ds 
‘With him the palmer eke in habit fad 

Himfcife addreft to that adventure hard ; 

Ro to the river's fyde they both together far'd ; 


+ 


a Maleger doth deface. 


= 


Vv. | 
Where them awaited ready at the ford 
The ferriman, as Alma had behighte, 
With his well-vrigged bote: they go aberd, __- 
And he eftéoones gan launch his barke forthricht. 
Ere Jong they rowed were quite out of fight, 
And faft the land behynd them fled away. 
But let them pas; whiles winde and wether right 
Doe feryg their turnes; here { awhile muft flay, 
To ive FA cruel fight doen by the prince this day.- 


For all fo foon 35 s Guyon. thence was gon 

Upon his voyage with his traftic euyde, 

That wicked band of villeims frefh begon 

That caftle to aflaile on every fide, © 

And lay ftrong fiege about it far and wyde. 

So huge and infinite their numbers were, 

That all the land they under them did hyde = 

So fowle and ugly, that exceeding feare : 

‘Their vifages inpreft, when they approched neare, 
| vi. : 

Them in twelve troupes their captein did difpart, — 

And round about in fitteft fteades did place, | 

Where cach might beft offend his proper part, — 

And his contrary obiect mofk deface, 

As every one fecm’d meeteft in that cace. . 

Seven of the fame againit the caftlc-gate, 

In ftrong entrenchments he did clofely place, 

Which with inceflaunt force and endlefle hate, 

They battred day and f nights 3 and emtraunce did 

_awate. . * | 


14d 
NIT E 

The other five five fomiry wayes he fett 
Againft the five great bulwarkes of that pyle, 
And unto each a bulwarke did arrett, 
"T° affeyle with open force or hidden guyle, . 
In hope thereof to win victorions fporte. 
They all that charge did fervently apply 

With greedy malice and importune toyle, — 
And planted there their huge artiliery, 
With which they daily made molt dreadful battery 

Vi, * OT, 

The firft treupe wasta monftrous rablement. 

Of fowle misfapen wightes, of which fome were 


Headed Hke owles, with beckes uncumely bent; — 


Others like dogs, others like gryphons dreare ; 
find fome had wings, and fome had clawes to 
| ‘teare 5 

And every one of them had Iyniees eyes, 

And every one did bow and arrewes beare ¢ 

All thofe were Jawleffe: Inites, corrupt envyes, 
And covetous afpects, all cruel enimyes. + 


TX, 3 

Thofe fame againft the bulwarke of the fight _ 

Did lay ftrony liege and battailous affauie, 

Ne once did yield it relpitt day nor nights 

| But foone as Titan gan his head exault, 

And foone again as ‘he his light withhault, 

Their wicked engins they againit.it bent, | 

That iseach thing by which the cyes nray fault s 

. But two then all more hage and violent, 

Beautie and Money, they that bulwarke forely 
rent. 

: ee: < 

The fecond bulwarke was the Hearing {cnce, 

Gainft which the. fecond troupe dedlignment 
makes: 

Deformed creatures, in: ftraunge difference, 

Some having heads like harts, fome like to fnakes, 

Some hke wild bores late raved out of the brakes: 

Slaunderous reproches, and fowle infamies, 

Leafinges, backbytinges,and vaine-glorious crakes, 

Bad counfels, prayfes, and fatfe flatterics; — * 

All thofe againtt that fort did bend their batteries. 


L ‘kew ife that fame shird fort, that { is the Smell, 

Of that third troupe was crue ily diay d, 

Whofe hideous fhapes were like to fcendes of hell, 

Some like to houndes, fome like to apes, difmayd, 

Some like to puttackes ail in plumes arayd; 

All thap’t according their conditions 

For by thofe ugly tormes weren pourtrayd 

Foolifh delights and fond abuhens, 

Which, doe that fence Lefiege with light illufions. 
x31. 

And that fourth band, which cruel battry bent 

Againit the fourth bulwarke, that is the 'Taite, 

Was as the rett a gryflie rablement ; 

Some mouth'd like greedy oY ttriges, fome fafte 

Like loathly toades, fome ‘fafhioned in the wate 

Lake fwine; for fo defurmd 3 is fuxury, 

surfeat, mildiet, and anthriftie waite, 

Waine teafies, and ydle fuperfluity ; 

Au thofe this fence’ fost adluyle inceffantly. | 
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RUT 
But the filt troupe, tof horrible of hew, 
And ferce of force, 13 dreadfall to report ; 
Yor forse like fnailes, fome did like fpyders they, 
And fome like nely urchins, thick and fhort 
Cruelly they afiayted tat fift fort, be 
Armed with dartes of ‘cnfuall delicht, * — 
With dlinges of carnall luft, and flroug effort 
Of {celing pleafvres, with which day and tight - 
Againft that fame fift bulwarke they: continu, 
fight. 
ev. 
Thus thefe twelve traupes with dreadful built” ance 
Againft that caflle reftleflfe flege did lay, . 
And evermore their hideous ordinaunce 
Upon the bulwarkes cruelly did play, 
That now it gan to threaten neare decay; 
And evermore their wicked.capitayn 
Provoked them the breaches to aflay, -. 
Sumtimes with threats, fomtinses with: hope. of: 
ayil, 
Which byt the ranfack of that peace they thould: 
attayr. 
XV. 
On th’ other fyde, th’ affciged caftles ward 
Their ftedfaft itonds did mightily maintaine, 
And nmiany bold repulfe, and many hard _ 
Atchievement, r-rought with perill and with payne . 
That goodly frame irom ruine to fuftaine : 
And thefe two brethren gyaunts did defend 
The walies fo floutly with their flurdie mayne, 
That never entraunce any durft pretend, 
But they to direfull death their groning ghofts did 
fend. 
XVI. 
The noble virgin, lédie of the place, _— 
Was much difmayed with that dreadful fi fight, 
(For never was fhe in fo eviil cace) | 
Till that the prince, feeing her wofull plighe, © 
Gan her recomfort from fo fad affright, 
Offring his fervice and his dearett lite 
For her defence againft that ms to fight, 
Which was their chiefe, and t “authour of tha 
' dtrile + 
She him remercied ag the patrane of het life. 
AVOUT, 
Eftfoones himfelfe in glitterand armes he dight, 
And his well-proved weapoiss to. him hent; 
So taking courteous conge, he behight 
Thole gates to be unbar’d, and forth he went. 
Fayre mote he thee, the proweft and moft gent 
That every brandithed briyht fteele on hye: 
"nom foone as that unruly rablemene 


| With his gay fquyre iffewing did efpye, — 


They reard a moft outrageous dreadful i yeling 
ery ¢ _ 

oo Rw 
And therewithall attonce at him let fly . 
‘Their fluttring arrowes, thicke as flakes of fnow 
And round about him flocke impetuoufly, 
Like a great water food, that tombling low 


- From the hich meountaines threates to ‘overflow’ 


With fuddein fury all the fertile playne, 


* 


Aide XT, 
And the fad hufbandman’s long hope doth throw 
“Adowne the itreame, and all his vowes make 
hvaynes | a ee 
Nor’ bounds, ‘sor banks, his headlong ruine may 
fuftayne, * 
op MIX. | 
“Upon his fhield their heaped hayle he bore,” 
‘And with his {Word difperit\the rafkall flockes, 
Which fled afonder, and him fell beforey 
vis withered leaves drop from their dryed flockes, 
When the dwroth weltern wind does reave their 
| lomyg, oan | ee 
Aniy ondertith him his courageous f{teéd, |. : 
The Werce*Spumador, trod them downe like docks; 
The ti Spumador? borne of heavenly ied, 
Such &\Laomedon of Phocbus’ tace did breed. - | 
7" ORK 
Which? fuddéine horrour and confufed cry 3 
Whfnas their capteine heard, in hafte he yode}. | 
‘Pre caule to weet, and fault toremecy i 7° 
. tJpon a tyger fwilt and fierce he rodé,  ~ 
Phat as the Winde ran underneath his lode, | 
Whiles his long lege nigh raught unto the ground : 
Full large he was of imbe, and thoulders brode, 
But of fuch fubtile fubitance and unfound, . 
. That like a ghoft he fcem’d, whofe grave-clothes 
Were. unbound : oo _ 
| XXI. = 
And in his hand a bended bow wagfeene, ° 
And many arrowes under hiszight fide, 
_Alldeadiy daungerous, all crueflkcenc, _ 
Headed with Rint, and fethers bloody dide, 
Such as the Indians in their quivers hide ¢ ' 
Thoie could he well dire@, and ftreizht as line, ._ 


And bid them flrike the marke which he had 


, cyde; 7 | | 
Ne was there falve, ne was there medicine, 
That mote recure their wounds; io inly they did 

ne.’ en | 
: a - oh xxl1, F mo 
Aspale and wan as afhes was his looke, 

Ifis body feane and meagre asa rake, 

and fkin all witherelike a dryed rooke; 

Thereto as cold apf crery asafinake, 

That feemd to tremble evermore and quake : 

Allin 4 canvas thin he was bedight, 

And girded with a belt of twifted brake ; 

». Upon his head he wore an helmet light, : 
“Ylade of a dead man ‘ssfkull, thas feemd a ghaftly 
fight ae 
oo | XXIII. a 

Maleger was his name: and after him 

Vhere follaw’d faft at hand two wicked hags, 

With hoary lockes all loofe and vilage grim; —.- 

Their feet unfhod, their bodies wrapt in rags, + 

And both as iwift on foot as chaced itagrs ; 

And yet the one her other fegge had lang, 

Which with a flafte all full of little foage 

She did fupport, and impotence her name; 

But th’ other was kmpatience, arm'd- with raging 

flame, _ oO 

XXIV, 
Soone as the carle from far the prince efpyde, 
Guiring in armes and warlike ornament, = 
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His beaft he felly prickt on either fyde, 
and his mifchievous how fell readie bent; 
With which at bim a cruel fhaft he fent; 
But hé was warie, and it warded well’ 
Upon his dhield, that it no further went, - 
‘But to the ground the idle quarrell fell ; 
Then he another and another did ‘expel : 
_ , 2 XEVe | Det L 
Which to prevent, the prince his mortal {peare_ 
Soone to him raught, and ficree at biny'did ride, 


Tu be avenged of that fhot whylearé? 

But he was not fo hardy to abide 9 * 

That bitger. fownd, but turning quidke afide” 

His nght-foot bealt, fled faft away for-fcare : | 

Whar 'to-pourfue, the infant after hide, 

So fatE'as his good courfer could him beate; 

But labour loit it was to weene approch him neare: 
woot eee mo AXVI. rl . . 

For as the winged wind his tigre fled, 

That vew of eye could fcarfe hin overtake, 

Ne fcarfe his feet on ground were feene to tred 2) 


| Through hils and dales he fpeedy way did make, ~ 


Ne hedge ne ditch his readic paifage bruke, . 
And iu his flight the willeine eurn’d his-face 
(As wonts the Tarter by the Cafpian lake, 
Whenas the Ruflian him in fight does chace} 
Untu his tygre’s taile, and thot at him upace, 
; iv -- X£¥XVIQ, , ree 
Apace he. fhot, and-yet he fled apace, 
Stull as the greedy knight nigh to him drew : 
itd oltentunes he would relent his pace, °° 
That him his foe mare fiercely fhould pourfew =~. 
But when his uncouth manner he didvew, 
He gan.avizd to follow him ne.ngore, =. 
But keepe his ftunding, and hij thaftes efchew, 
Untill he quite had {pent his perlous ftore, ~ . 
And then affayls hiow freth, ere he could fhift for 
_ mors, —— 
_ RWI 
But that lame hag, flill as abroad he flrew 
His wicked arrowes, gathered them againe, 
And'to him brought freth butteill to renew; 
Which he efpying, caft her to reftraine 
Froni yielding fuccour to that curfed fwaine, | 
Aud her attaching, thought her hands to tye; 
But foone as him difmounted on the plaine- 
That other hag did far away efpye : 
Binding her filter; fhe to him ran haftilys. |. 
XXIX, : 
And catching hold of hini as downe he lent, 
tim backward overthrew, and dawne hins ftayd . 
With their rude handes and eryfely graplement j 
Fill that the villein coming to their ayd, 
Upen him fell, and lode upon him layd z: 
Full litle wanted but he had him ilaine, - | 
And of the batrell balefull end had made, 
Had not his gentle {quire beheld his, puine, 
And commen to his reflcew ere his bitter bane, 
XXX, . 
So greatefl.and moft glorious thing on eround 
May often need the helpe of weaker hand ; 


‘“t So tceble is man’s ftate, and life uufound, | 


That in affuraunce it may never ftand, 
Till ¢diflolved be from caithly vand, - 


i143 
Proofe be thon, Prince | the prowcft man alyve, 
sind nobleft borne of all in Britayne laad ; 
Ver thee fierce Fortuage did fo nearly drive, | 
That had not grace thee bleft, thou fhonide? not 
furvive. | 
: ae NXXI. | 
The fquyre arriving, fiercely in his armes- 
Snatchr firft the one and then the other jade, 
(His chiefeft letts and authors of his harmes} . _ 
And then perforce withheld with threatned blade, 
‘Leaft that his lord they theuld behinde invade ; 
The whiles the prince, prickt with reprochful 
, fhame,, © 7 Cc 
As one awakre out oF long flombrine fhade, 
Revivyng thought of glory and of fame 


United all his powrs to purge himfelfe, from _ 


blame. 
| EXXII, 

‘Like as a fire, the which in hollow cave | 
Hath long bene under-kept and downe fuppreff, 
With murmurous difdayne doth inly ravg 
And grudge, in fo ftreight prifon to be preft, 
At laft breakes forth with furious unreit, 
And itrives to mount unto his native feat, 
All that did erft ic hinder and mioleft, 
Yt now devoures with flames and fcorching heat, 
And carries into f{moake with rage and horror 

great. : 

XXXII. 

So mightely the Briton prince him rouzd 
‘Out of his holde, and broke his caytive bands; 
And asa bceare, whom angry curres have touzd, 
Having off-fhakt them and efcapt their hands, — 
Becomes more fell, and all that him withftands | 


Treads downe and overthrowes; now had the - 
he | | Or wandring ghoft that wanted funcrall,’ 
| Or aery fpirite, under falfe pretence, 


earle 
Alighted from his tigre, and his hands 
Difcharged of his bow and‘deadly quar'le, 
To {size upon his foe, flatt lying on the marle. 
| XXXIV. OF 
Which now him turnd to difavantage deare ; 
For neither can he fly, nor other harme,  ° 
But traft unto his ftrength and manhood meare,. 
Sith now he is far from his monflrous {warme 
And of his weapons did himfelfe difarme. 
Vhe knight yet wrathiull for his late difgrace, 
Fiercely advauntt his valorous right arme, 
| And him fo fore fmott with his yron mace, 
What groveling to the ground he fell, and Gld his 
place. 3 
KXXY. 
Wel weened hee that field was then his owne, 
dnd alj his labor brought to happy end; 
When fuddein up the villein overthrowne 
Gut of his fwowne arofe frefh to contend, 
And gan himfelfe to fecond batteill bend, 
is hurt he had not beene; thereby there lay 
An huge great ftone, which fteod upon one end, 
ind had not bene removed many a day, 
Some land-marke feemed to bee, or figne of fundry 
way? | : 
XXZVI. 
"Che fame he fnatcht, and with exceeding fway 
‘Rhrew it his foe, who was righ: well aware 
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To fhonne the engin of his meant decay ; - 
It booted not to chinks that throw to beare, 
But grownd he gave, and lightly leapt arcare : 
Fite fierce retourning, as ataulcon fayre, 
Vhat once hath failed of her foufe full neare, 
Remounts againe into the open ayre, 
And unto better fortune doth herfelfe prepayre 
: VII. c 

So brave retourning, with his branditht blade, 
He to the zarle himfelfe agayn addreft, 
And itrooke at him fo flernely, that he-made 
An open paffage through his riven bre, 
That halfe the fteele behind his backs aid ref’ ; 
Which drawing backe, he looked ¢vermore 
When the hart blood fhould gufh out of his theft, 
Or his dead corle fhould fall upon the fore, ' 
But his dead corfe upon the flore fell nath wore. 

XXKVIIT. 7 | 


| Ne drop of bleod appeared fhed to bee, : 


All were the wound fo wice-and wenderous, 


{ Phat through his carcas ony might playnly fee. 
{ Halfe in amaze with horror hideous. = —- - 


And halfe in rage to he deluded thus, “> ‘+ - 


{ Again through both the fides he ftrooke him 


uithe, | 
That made his fpright to grone full piteous; . 
Yet nathemore forth fled his groning fpright, 


But trefhly as at firit prepard himicite to tight. * 


SABIE, , . ! . 
Thereat he fnficten was with great affright, 
And trembling terror did his hart apall, 
Ne wift he what to thinke of that fame fight, 


Ne what to fay, ne what to do at all: 
|) He doubted leaft it were fome magicall 


Iliufion that did beguile his fenfe, 


Or hellifh feend rayfd up through develith fclonce, 
XL | a 


| His wonder far exceeded reafon'’s reach, .- 


That he began to doubt his dageled fight, | 

And eft of error did himfelfe appeach, ° 

Fiefh without blood, a perfon without fprighf, 

Wounds without hurt, a bodrvithout might, 

That could doe harme, yet-could not harnied bee, 

Thar could not die, yet feemd a mortall wight, 

That was moft ftrong in moft infirmitee . 

Like did he never heare, like did he never fee, 
XL1p | 

Awhile he itood in this aftonifhment, 

Yet would he not for all his great difma 

Give over to effect his firft intent, : 

And th’ utmoft meanes of victory affay, © 

Orth’ utmott yffew of his owne decay. , 

His owne good fword Morddure, that never fayld 

At need till now, he lightly threw away, 

And bis bright fhield, that nought him now avayld, 

And with his naked hands him forcibly affayld. 
XLIL : 

Twixt his two mighty armes him up he {natche, 

And crusht his carcas fo againft his breft, © 

‘Phat the difdainfull fowle he thence difpatcht, 

And th’ ydie breath all utterly expreft : ; 

Tho when he felt him dead, adowne he keit 


wenie LE. 
“The Tumpith .corfe unto the fencelefle grownd ; 
Aduwne he keft it with fo puiflant wreft, 
That backe againe it did aloft rebownd, 
And gave againit his mother Earth a groneful 
fownd. Po, 
LUI. | 
_ As whitn Jove’s harneffe-bearing ‘bird from hye . 
Stoupes at a flying heron wie proud difdayne, 
he ftone-dead quarrey fallso forciblye, 
| 2 hat yt rebownds againft the lowly playne, 
* #,fecond fail redoubling backe agayne. 
Tien thoug*it the prince all peril {ure was pat, 
AnSthat th victor onely did remayne; “ 
No t‘ener shatyht, then that the carle as faft 
Gan "yer huge ftrokes on him, as ere he down 
was cait, 


' ¥LTY, | 
” Nigh ki wits end then woxe th’ amazed knight, | 
And.fnought his iabor loft, and travell vayne, «<" 


Ag*@int this lifclefs fhadow fo to fight : | 
“it life he faw, and felt his mighty mayne, ~~ 


“has whiles khe.marveild fill did ftill him payne: 


Forthy he gan fome other wayes advize, 
How to take life from that dead-living fwayne, 
Whom (ii he marked frefhly to arize 


‘From th’ earth, and from het womb new fpirits to 


~ Fepriz¢. 
XLV. 
- He then remembred well thar had bene fay, 
How th’ Earth his mother was, ane“irit him bore ; 
She eke fa often as his life decayd, . : 
Did life with ulury to him reftore, # 
And reyld him up much ftronger then before, 
So feone as he unto her wombe did fall s 
Thercfore to grownd he would him caft no more, 
Ne him committ to grave terreftrial, 
*'But beare him farre from hope ol faccour ufvall. 
XLV, 
Tho up he caught him twixt his puiffaunt hands, 
“And having { {cruzd out ef his cartion corfe 
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The lothfull life, now loofd*firom fnfulf bands, | 


Upon his Shoulders carried him perforfe 
Above three furlongs, taking his full courfe, 


_ Until he came into a ftanding loke; 


Him thereinto he threw without remorfe, 
Ne ftird, till hope of life did him forfake; 
So end. ‘of that carle’s dayes and his owne paynes 

| dil male. .. 

| XLVII, 

Which when thofe Wicked hags from far did fpye, 
Like two mad dogs they ran about the lands: 
And th’ one of them with dreadfull yelling crye, 
Vhrowing away her broken chaines and bands, 
And having quencht her burning fer-brands, 
Hedlong herfeife did caft inte that lake; 
Bue Inipotence with her owne wilfull hands . 
One of Meleger’s curfed darts did take, 


So ryv'd her trembling hart, and wicked end did 


makt. | 
XLVII. 

Thus now alone he conquerour remaines ; : 
Tho cumming to hia fquyre that kept his Reed, 
Yhoughe to have mounted, but his feeble 'vaines 
Him faild thereto, and ferved not his need, | 
t hrough lofie of blood which from his wounds did 

’ bleed, 
That he began to faint, and life decay : 


‘But his good {quyre him helping up with fpeed, 


Wich ftedfaft hand upon his horfe did flay, | 
And led him ta the caftle by the beaten way. 
X LIX, 

Where many groomes and fquyres ready were 

Totake him from his fteed full tenderly; 

And cke the fayreft Alma mett him there, . 

With balme and wine, and coftly tpicery, 

To comfort him in his infirmity: . 

Eftfoones fhe caufd him up to be convayd, 

And of his ames de{puyled ealily ; 

In fumpiuous bed fhe made him to be layd, 

And ail the while dus wounds were drefling by 
_ him Rayd. 











THE FAERY QUEENE 


er = ee er A 
eee 


ee ey af, 
ee — a a 


A, 











ne 


BOOK Wh CANTO Xu. 


Guyon, by palmer’s gavernaunce, 
Pafling through perilles great, 

Doth overthrow the Bowre of Blis, - 
and Acraly defeat. - 


Te 


Now pinnes that goodly frame of Temperaunce - 


Fayrely to rife, and her adorned hed 

To pricke of higheft prayfe forth to advaunce, 

Formerly grounded and faff fetreled. «  - 

On firme foundation of true bountyhed ; ° 

. And this brave knight, that for this vertue fightes, 

. Now comes to pot of that fame perilo Ws fted, 
‘Where Pleafore dwelles in fenfuall delights, 
Mongft thoufand dangersand ten thouiand magick 

mights, - : 
II. 

‘Two dayes now in that fea he fayled has, 

Ne ever land beheld, ne living wight, 7 

+ Ne ought fave perill, ftill as he did pas: 

| Sho when appeared the third morrow bright 

Upon the waves to fpred her trembling light, 

An hideous roring far away they heard, 

That all their fences filled with afiright, 

And ftreight they faw the raging furyes reard 
Up to the fkyes, that. them of drowning made 

| aficard. 
_ IIt, 

Said then the boteman, “ Palmer ftere aright, 

« And keepe an even courfe, for yonder way | 


“ We needes mult pas;' (God doe us well ace 


« guight !) . 
6 ‘That is the Gulfe of Greedinefle, they fay, 
“ ‘That deepe engergeth all this worldes pray, 
« Which having {wallowed up exceflively, ... - 
“ He foune in vomit up againe death lay, 
* And helcheth forth his duperfluity,. ~~. 
-# ‘Phat all the feas for feare duc fceme away to fly. 


* On th other fyde an hideous ro 


We pe 
ck is pight | 


Of inightic magnes one, whole crageie clift 


*° Depending from on high, dreadfull to fight _ 
© Over the waves his rugged armes doth lift, 
* And threatncth downe to throw his ragged rift 


© On whofo cometh nigh; yet nigh it drawes_ 
All paflengers, that none from it can thift : _ 
“ For whiles they fly that gulfe’s devouring iawes, 
“ They ou the rock are rent, and fuok in helples 
_  * wawes,” - Fo, 
ao : T ~~ 


_Forward they paffe, and fagly he them rowes, 
“Untill chey nigh unto that guice arryve, - 

‘Where fireame more violenttand greedy growes; 
| Then he with all his puiflaunce doth flryve . | 


Te ftrike his oares, and mightily doth dryve 

‘The hollow veffel through the threatfuil wave, 
Which gaping wide to fwallew them alyve. 

in th’ huge abyile of his engulfing grave, 

Doth rore at them in vaine, and with great’ter 


TOUr rave, 


OWT a 
“They pafling by, that grifely mouth did fee 
Sucking the feas ince his entralles deepe, — 
“That fcemd more horrible than hell to bee, 
| Or that darke dreadfull hoje of Tartare fteépe, 


Through which the damned ghofts doen oftes 
creepe 3 7 

Backe to the world, bad livcrs to. torment : 

But nought thet fallcs into this direful deepe, 

Ne that approcheth nigh the wide defeent, _ 

May backe retourne, but % condemned to be drent, 


Conte XI. : THE FAERY QUEENS. tes, 
| Xie — | 

* As th’ ile of Delos whylome, men report, 

* Amid th’ Afgan fea long time did itray, 
“© Ne made for fhipping any certeine port, 
* Till that Latona, traveiling that way, 

“Flying from tunoes wrath and hard affay, 
*© Of her fayre twins was there delivered, 

“© Which afterwards did rule the night and days 
** Thenceforth it firmely was eftablifhed, 

** And tor Apolloes temple highly herried.”* 

: XIV. . 

They to him hearken, as befeemeth meete, 

And pafle on forward: fo their way does ly, 
That one of thofe fame iflands, which doe fleet 

In the wide fea, they needes muft paflen by, . 
Which feemd fo {weet and pleafaunt to the eye, 
That it would tempt a4 man to touchen there: 
ipen the banck they fitting did eipy — 

A daintie damfell dreffing of her heare, 

By whom a little fkippet floting did appeare. 

. Ve 

She them efpying loud ta them gan call, 

Bidding them nigher draw unto the fhore, 

For fhe had caufe to buly them withall, 

And therewith lowdly laught; but nathemore 
Would they ance turne, but kept on as afore: 
Which when fhe faw, fhe left her lockes undight, 
And running to her beat withouten ore, co 
From the departing land it launched light, 
And atcer them did drive with all her power ana . 

- thight, 3 
| XVI 

Whom overtaking, fhe in merry fort 

Them gan to bord, and purpofe diverily, 

Now faining dalliaunce and wanton {port, 
Now throwing forth lewd wordes immodeftly + 
Val that the palmer gan full bitterly 

Her to rebuke for being loofe and light ; 
Which ‘net abiding, but more feornfully 
Scotling at him chat did her iuftly wite, 

She turned her bote about, and from them rowed 

| quite, : po 
XVII 

That was the wanton Phdria, which late 

bid ferry him over the Idle lake; : 
Whom nought reyarding, they kept on their pate, 
And all her vaine allurements did forfake : 

When them the wary boteman thus befpuke ; 

“ Here now behoveth us well to avyfe, 

And of our fafety good heede to take,’ 

“ For here before a petlous pailage lyes, | 

“ Where many mermayds haunt, making falfe 

“ melodies: | 
. XVIII. 

“ But by the way there is a preat quickfand, 

*“ And a whirlepoole of hidden ieopardy, 

“ ‘Therefore, Sir Paliner, keepe an even hand, 

“ For twixt them both the narrow way doth ly.** 
Scarce had he faide, when hard at hand they {py 
That quickfand nigh, with water covered, 
But by the checked wave they did defcry 

It plaine, and by the fea difcoloured ; 

it called was the Quickefand of Uuthreftyhed, 


VII. 

On th’ other fide they faw that perilous rocke, 

Threatning iticlic on cheni to ruinate, 

On whole fharp cliftes the ribs of veffels broke, 

And fhivered fhips, which had beene wrecked late, 

Yet iluck with carcafes exanimate | 

Of fuch as, having all their fubitance fpent 

In wanton ioys and luftes intemperate, 

Did afterwardes make fhipy yack violent 

Beth of their ‘life and fame, tor ever fowly blent. 
| WI. 

' Borthy thisshight the Rock of vile Reproch, - 

A daungex., us and detettable place, 
To, vhich np fifh ner fowle did once approch, 
But yelling meawes, with feagulles hours and bace, 
Ar.) rmoyraunts, with birds of ravenous race, 
Wa th, till fat wayting on that waitfull clife 
} {bo le of wretches, whofe unhappy cace, 
oof) yrolt credit and confumed thrift, 
Avoft them driven hath to this defpairefull drift. 













* 


1X. 
fh. palmer fceing them in fafetie patt, 
Phus faide; “ Behold th’ enfamples in our fightes 
-* Of ludtful hixurge and thrifth ile wait. 
“ What now is left of miferuble wightes, 
“ Which fpent their loofer daies in l.ud delightea, 
“ But fhame and fad rcproch, here te be red 
w' By thefe rent reliques {peaking their ill plightes? 
* Let all that live hereby be coynielled 
* ‘To fhunne Rock of Reproch, ang it as death to 
| * dread.” . | 
: . 
So forth they rowed, and that ferryman, oe 
With his itiffe oares, did brafh the fea fo {lrong, 
That the heare waters from his frigot ran, 
And the light bubles daunced all along, 
Whiles the falt brine out of the biliowes fprong. 
At lait far uff they many iflandes fpy 
On every fide floting the floodes emong ; 
Then faid the knight, * Io 1 the Jand defery, 
“ Therefore, old Syre, thy courfe due thereunto 


7 si apply.” 


XI. 

“ "That may net be,'’faid then the ferryman, - - 
™ Leaft we unweettng hap to be ferdonne ; | 

* For thofe fame iflanils, feeming now and than, 

** Are not firme land, nor any certein wenne, 

But ttragling plots, which to and fro doe ronne 
_“ In the wide waters; therefore are they hight 
4 The Wandring LIflends; therefore doe them 

' “ fhonne ; | 

For they have oft drawne many a wandring 
| * Tt wighe . . 

“ Inte moft deadly daunger and diftreffed plight. _ 

XH. _ 

Yet well they feeme to him that farre doth vew 
| Both faire and fruicfull, and the grownd difpred 

* With graffy greene of delectable hew ; 

And the tall trees, with Icaves apparcied, 
— Are deckt with bloffoms dyde in white and red, 

* That mote the paffengers thereto allure ; 

*€ But whofoever ence hath faftened 
* His foot thereon may never it recure, ; 

* But wandreth evermore uncertein and unfure. 

‘Vou, i, : . - : . 


a6 


. xt, . 
They paffing by, a goodly fhip did fee, 
Jaden from far with precious merchandizeg, 
And bravely furnifhed as fhip might bee, 
Which threugh great difaventure, gt rmefprize, - 
Herlelfe had ronne inte that hazardize : 
Whofe mariners and merchants with much toyle 
Labour'd in vaine to have recur’d their prize; 
And the rich wares to fave from pitteous fpoyle; 
But neyther toyle nor trav cil! might her backe 
—recoyle 0 r, y 
On th’ other fide they fee that perilous poole, 
That called was the Whirlepoole of Decay, 
tn which full many had with hapleffe doole 
Beene funcke, of whom no memorie did flay; 
Whofe circled waters rapt with whirling {way, 
Like toa reftleffe wheele, fill ronning round, 
Did covet, as they paffed by that way, 
To draw their bote within the utmott bound 
Of his wide labyrinth, and then to have them 
| dround, ©” 


. But th’ heedful hotemai ftrongly forth did ftretch 
His brawnte armes, and all his bodte ftreine, 
| "That th’ utmoft fandy breach they fhortly fetch, 
Whiles the dredd daunger does behind remaine, 
 Suddeine they fee from midi of all the maine. 
The furging waters like 2 mountaine rile, 
And the great fea, puft up with proud difdaine, 
To fwell above the meafure of his guife, 
As threatning to devour all that his powre de- 
Apile, 
: xXN. 
The waves come rolling, and the billowes rore 
Outragcoully jas they enraved were, 
Or wrathfull Neptine did ‘them drive before 
His whirling charet fer exceeding feare, 
For not ene puffe of winde there did appeare: 
That all the three thereat woxe much afrayd, 
Waweeting what fuch horrour ftraunge did reare : 
| Hftioones they faw an hideous hoaft arrayd ~~ 
Of huge fe amonfters fuch as living fence dif- 
mayd ; | 
; FX, 
‘Mott ugly fhapes and ‘horrible afpects, 
gouch as Dame Nature felfe mote feare to fer, 
Or fhame, that ever ihould su fowle defects ‘ 
From her moft cufining hand efcaped bee, © 
“All dreadfull pourtraidts of deformitee ; 
Spring-headed hydres, and fea-foouldring whales, 
Great whirlpooles, which all filhes make to flee, 
Bright-fcolopendraes arm’d with filver feales, 
Mighty nongceyos with immeafured tayles 5 : 
XXIV, 
. The dreadfull fifth that’ hath deferv'd the name 
_ OF Death, and like him lookes in dreadfull hew; 
The priefly wafferman, that makes his game 
The fying fhips with fwiftnes to purfew; 
he horrible tea-fatyre, that doth (Rew 
His fearefull face in tame of greateit florme .. 
Huge ztfliua, whom mariners cfchew 
No ieffe'then rockes, as travellers informe; | 
Asad greedy rofmarines, with vilages deforme } - 
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AT! thefe, and thoufand thoufands m: many mores | 


And more deformed moniters thonfand fold, : 
With dreadfull noife and hollow rombling TOF, 
Came ruihing im the famy waves enrald, 

Which feemd to fly for feare them ta behold. 
Ne wonder if thefe did the knipht appail; 
For all that here on earth we dreadfulf hold 
Be but as bugs to fear’n babes withall, 


Compared, to the creatures in the feas entrally - 


2XVT. 


-_ Feare nought,” then {aid the pacer, we 


aviz d, 


© But are into thefe fearefull thapes difyuiz 


1“ By that fame wicked witch, to worke us, 
4 


ed. 


And draw from on this lourney to proc 


. Tho lifting up his vertuous ftaffe on hye, ° 


He {mote ‘the fea, which calmed was with ih. id, 

And all that dreadfrill armie fatt ean flye 

Into great Tethys bofome, where: they hidden J} 
OXXWIT, 


 Quit-from that danger, forth their courfe they: 


kept ; 
‘And as they went they heard 2 ruefull cry 
Of one that wayld and pittifully wept, | 
That through the fea refounding plaints did fly : 
At laft they in an iland did efpy _ 
A feemely maiden fitting by the fhore, 
That with gre-t forrow and fad agony 


_ Seemed fome great misfortune to deplore, 


And lowd to them for fuccout called evermore, 
‘XVIII. 
Which Guyon hearing, ftreight his palmer bad 
To ftere the bote towards that dolefull mayd, 
That he might know, and eafe her forrow fod 3 ' 
Who him avizing | better, to him fay’d; 
* Faire Sir! be not difpleafd if difobayd ; 
* For ill it were to hearken to her cry, 
* For fhe is inly nothing ill apayd, 
« But onely womanith- fine forgery, 
“ Your ftubborne hart affect with fraile infire 
a mity : 
XXIXS 
“To which when fhe your courage hath inclind 
“© ‘Through foolifh pitty, thenwher guilefull bayt, 
* She will embofome deeper in your mind, 
“« And for your ruine at the laft await.’ 
The knight was ruled ; and the boteman ftrayt 
Held on his courfe with ftdyed fiedfafineffe, 
Ne ever fhroncke, ne ever fought to bayt 
His tyred armes for toylefome wearinefle, 
But with his oaces did fweepe the watry wilder. 
nelle, 


And now they nigh approched to the fled 
Whereas thofe mermayds dwelt : it was a ftill 
And calmy bay, on th’ one fide fheltered — 

With the brode fhadow ef an hoarie hills | 

On the other fide an high rocke toured Qill, 
That twixt them both a pleafaunt port they made, 


‘| And did ike an halfe theatre fulfill: 


‘There thofe five fifters had continuall trade, 
And ufd to bath themlclves in that deceiptfull fhades 


Gants XIY, 
| | EXXT, | : 
They were faire ladies, till they fondly ftriv’d 
With th’ Heliconian maides for mayftery ; 
Of whom they over-comen, were depriv'd 
Of their proud beautie, and th’ one moyity 
Transform’d to fith, for their boli furquedry 3 
But th’ upper halfe their hew retayned fill; 
“And their fweet ikiil in woAted melody, 
Which ever after they abufi eo ill, 
T’ allure weake traveiliers, whom gotten they did 
kill eee | | 
w- u XXXII, 
So 1.97 to Goon, as he palfed by, 
ThesXpleafaunt tunes they fweetly thus applyde ; 
“ © “fou fayre fonne of gentle Facry, 
Tha*art in mightic armés moft magnifyde . 
* Abope all knights that ever batteill tryde ; 
* © pirne thy radder hetherward awhile! 
Bere may thy {torme-bett veflel fafely ryde : 
“f his isthe port of reft from .trublous toyle, 
*' ‘The worldes fwect in from paine and wearifome 
~ © turmoyle.”’ | | 
= : * XXX 
With that the rolling fea refounding foft, 
_In his big bafe them fitly anfwered, 
And on the rocke the waves breaking aloft, 
“A folemne meane unto them meafured : 
The whiles {weet Zephyrus lowd whifteled 
His treble, a ftraunge kinde of harmony, 
Which Guyon’s fenfes foftly tickeled, 
That he the boteman bad row eafily, 7 
And let him heare fome pare of their rare me- 
lody. 


& 






oe XXXIV. 
But him the palmer from that vanity 
With temperate advice difcounfulled, 
That they it paft, and fhortly gin deferw ~ 
The land to which their courfe they levelled; . 
When fuddeinly a groffe fog over-{pred 
With his dull vapour all that defert has, 
And heaven's cheareful) face enveloped, 
That all things one, and one as nothing was, 


And this great univer® feemd one confofed mas, 


. NXXV. 
‘Thereat they greatly were difmayd, ne wit . 
How to dire theyr way in darkenes wide, 
But feard to wander in that wattefull mift, 

For tombling into mifchiefe uneipyde: 
VForfe is the daunger hidden then difcride, 

Saddeinly an innumerable flight aa 
Oiarmefull fawles about them fluttering cride, . 

‘And .with their wicked wings them ofte did 

fmight, | 

And fore annoyed, groping in that griefly night, 


+ 


r 
* 


XXXVI : 
Even all the nation of unfortunate 
' And fatall birds ahout them flucked were, 
Such as by nature men abherre and hate; __ 
The ill-fafle owle, déath’s dreadfull.meffengere; 
The hoars night-raven, trump of dotefull drere 5 
The lether-winged’batt, daye’s enemy ; 
‘The ruefull ftrich, till waiting on the bere; 
The whiltler shrill, that whofo heares doth dy; 
° The bettih barpyes, prophets of iad deitiny ; 
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. XS RVI : a 
All thofe, and all that els does horror breed, 
About them flew, and fild their fuyles with feares 
Yet flayd they not, but forward did proceed, 
Whiles th’ one did row, and th’ other fifty fteare; 
Till that at lait the weather wan to cleare, | 
And the faire land ittelfe did playnly thow, 
Satd then the palmer, “ Lo where does appeare 
“ The facred foile where all our perills grow, 
“ Therefore, Sir Knight, your ready atmes about 
youthrowe™ | 

XY¥XVIL. : 
He hearkned, and his armcs about him tnoke, 
The whiles the nimble bote fo well her {ped, 
That with her crooked keele the land fhe ttronkes 
Then forth the noble Guyan fallied, 
And his fage palmer that him governed : 
But th’ other by his bote behind did ftay. 
They marched fayrly forth, of nought ydred, 
Both firmely armd for every hard allay, [difmay. 


“With conftancy and care, gainft daunger and 


XXXIX, . 

Ere long they heard an hideous bellowing 
Of many beatts, that roard outrageouily, 
44s i that Hunger’s poynt, or Venus’ iting, 
Had them enraged with fell furquedry ; 
Yet nought they feard, but patt on hardily, - 
Unull they came in-véw of thofe wilde bealts, 
Who all attonce, gaping full greedily, | 
And rearing fercely their upltaring créfts, 
Ran towards to devoure thofe unexpecicd pucita, 

xf... ) 
But foone as they approcht with deadly. threat, - 
The palmer over them his faffe upheld, 
His mighty ftafle, that could all charmes defeat : 
Eftcfoones their ftubborne corages were gueld, . 
And high-advaunced crefts downe meckely feld ¢ 


Inftead of fraying they themfelves did feare, 


And trembled, as them paffing they beheld; 

Such wondrous powre did in that ftaffe appeare, — 
All montters to fubdew to him that did it beare,: - 
, . XLI, ot 
Of that fame wood it fram’d was cunningly 

Of vehich Caduceus whileome wag made, 
Caduceus, the rod af Mercury,- 


| With which he wonts the Stygian rcalmes invade | 


Through chaftly herror and éternall fhade: 
Th’ infernall feends with it he can allwage, 
And Orcus tame, whom nothing can periwade, - 
And rule the furyes when they matt doe rape: 
Such vertue in his ftaffe had eke this palmer fage. 
XLIt. 7 : 
Thence paffing forth, they thortly doe arryve 
Whereat the Bowre of Bliffe was firuate, 
A place pickt out by choyce of beitaiyve, 
‘That Nature’s worke by Art can Imitate ¢ 
{In which whatever in this worldly ftate — 
Is {weete and pleafirg unto living fenfe, >. 
Or that may daynteft fantafy agyrate, -_ 
Was poured forth with plentiful difpence, | 
And made there to sbound with lavifh aflluence. 
KEITEL, a 
Goodly it was enclofed rownd about, 
4s well their cutved guefles te keep within, 
i _ 
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As thofe unruly beafts to hold without ; 

Yet was thy fence thereof but weake and thin; 

Nought feard they force that fortilage to win, 

But Wifedome’s powre and Temperaunce's might, 

By which the miphnieft things efforced bin ; 

And cke the gate was wrought of fubftaunce 
light, 

Rather for pleafurs theo for battery or r ght 

XLIV. 

vt framed was of precious yvory, 

hat feemd a worke of admirable witt, 

And therein all the famous hiftory — 

Of lafon and Medza was ywritt; 

Her mighty charmes, her furious loving fitt, 

‘His goodly conqueft of the Golden Fleece, 

His falfed fayth, and love too lightly flirt, 

"The wondred. Argo, which in venturaus peece 


Firft threugh the Euxine fcas bore all the flowr of 


Greece, 
XLV. 

Ye might have feene the frothy billowes: fry 
| Under the thip, as thorough them fhe went, 
"That feemd the waves were into yvory, 
Or yvory into the waves, were fent; 
And otherwhere the fhowy fubftaunce fprent 
With vermell, like the boyes blood therein fhed, 
A piteous {pectacle did reprefent 
And otherwhiles with gold befprinkeled, 
¥tfeemd th’ inchaunted flame which did Creufa 

wed, 

| ZLvVi. 

‘All-this and more mig by in that goodly gate 
Be red, that ever open ftood.to all 


Which thether came; but in the porch there fate 


AL comely perfonage of ftature tall, 
And femblaunce pleafing, more than natural, 
‘That traveilers to him feemd to entize; 
His loofer garment to the ground did fall, 
And flew about his heels im wartton wize, 
Not fitt for fpeedy. pace or manly exercize. 
XLVI, 
They in that place him Genius did calf; 
Wot that cetettiall powre to whom the care 
Of life, and generation of all 
"That liv es, perteines in charge partticulare, 
* Who wondrous things concerning our welfare, 
And ftraunge phantomes, doth lett us ofte forefee, 
And olte of fecret tls bids us beware, 
‘That is ourfelie, whom though we dao not fee, 
Yet each doth in himfelfe it well perceive to bee: 
¥LVII. | 
‘Therefore a god him fage Antiquity 
Did wifely make, and good Agdiftes call ; 
But this fume was to that quite contrary, © 
"Phe foe of life, that good envyes to all, 
That fecretly.doth us procure to fall 
Through guilefull femblants, which h¢ makes ps 
fee ; 
He of this gardin | had the governall, 
And Pleafure’s porter was devizd to hee, 
Halding a ftuffc in hand for more formalitee. 
XLix, 
With diverfe flowres he daintily was deckt 


a el 


YHE FAERY QUEENE, 


Book IT, 


A mighty mazer. bowle of wine was fett, ~ 


Asif it had to him bene facrifide, 
Wherewith all new-come guefts he gratyfide ; 
Se did he eke Sir @uyon pafling by ; 
But he his ydle courtefy defide, 
And overthrew his bowle difdainfully, 
And broke his ftaffe, with which he chargeu fem- | 
blants ly, - 
L. 
Thus being entred, they behold srownd 
A large and fpacious plaine on “very fide 
Strowed with pleafauns ; whole ovre grally 
grownd : 
Mantled with greene, and goodly Feautifide, © 
With all the ornaments of Floraes pride, ; 
Wherewith her mother Art (as halfe in {cr ne 
Of niggard Nature) like a pompous bride: 
Did decke her, and too lavill:ly adorne, 


|} When forth from virgin bowre the cones a 


th’ early morne. ~ 
LT 
Therewith the heavens, alwayes joviall, 
Lookte on thern lovely ftill m_ftedfaft flate, 
le fuffred florme nor frofton them to fall, 

Their tender buds or leaves to vielate, 
Nor feorching heat, nor cold intemperate, 
T°? affli the creatures which therein did dwell; | 
But the milde ayre with feafon moderate ; 
Gently attempred, and difpofd fo well, 
That {till it breathed forth {weet fpirit and holeforn 
* ‘fmells 


Lit. 
More fweet and holefome then the pleafaunt hill 
Of Rhodope, on which the nimphe that bore 
A gyaunt babe, herfeife for gricfe did kill ; 
Or the Theffalian Tempe, where of yore 


‘Fayre Daphne Phoebus’ hart wich love did gore; 


Or ida, where the gods lov’d to repayre, 
Whenever they their heavenly bowres ferlore ; 
Or fweet Parnaife, the haunt of Mofes fuyre ; 

Or Eden felte, if ought with Eden mote com« 


payre, 


Like, 
Much wondred Guyon at the fayre afpce 
Of that fweet place, yet fuffred no delight 
Fo fincke into his fence, nor mind affect ; 
But paffed forth, and Jookr ftill forward right, 
Grydling his will, and mayftering his might ; 
Till that he came unto asocther gate, 
No. gate, but like one, being goodly dight 
With bowes and braunches, which did brad 
dilate 
Their clafping armes in wanton wreathings ins 
tricate ; 
LIV. 
So fathioned a porch with rare device, 
Archt over head with an embracing vine, 
Whofe bounches hanging dowhe feemd to entice 
All paffers by to tafte their lufhious wine, 
And did themfelves into their hands incline, 
As frecly offering to be gathoved ; 
Some deepe empurpled as the hyacine, 
Some as the rubine, laughing fwectely red, 
Some like faire emeraudes, not yet well ripened j 


; Laxio XII. 


L¥. 


And them amenglt fome were of burnifht gold, 


So made by art tv beautify the reft, | 
Which did themfelves emongit the leaves enfold, 
As lurking from the vew of covetdus guett, 


_Yhat the weake houghes, with fo rich load op- 


. pref, | | 
Lid bow adowne aa overburdened. 
Under that porch a comely dame did reff, 


Clad in fare weedes, but fowle difordered, _ 


Aad garnents loofe, that feemd unmeet fur wo- 


snanived : 
2 Lv, 
In hit left hand 2 cup of gold the held, 
And “ith her right the riper fruit did reach, 
Who: fappy liquor, that with fulneffe fweld, . 
Intgshet cup fhe fcruzd with daintie breach 
‘Ofer fine fingers, without fowle empeach 


fAabat fo faire wine-preile made the wine more 


{weet : 
‘Thereof fhe ufd to give to drinke to each, 
Whom pafling by fhe happened to meet: 
it was her guife all ftrangers goodly fo to greet, 

LVil- 

So fhe to Guyon offred it to taft; 
Who taking it out of her tender hond, 
‘The cup to ground did violently caf, 
"That all in peeces it was broken fand, . 
Ad with the hquor ftained all the jong 3 
Whereat Fuceffe exceedinly was wroth, 
Yet no’te the fame amend, ne‘yet withftond, 
But fuffered him to paffe, all were fhe loth, 


Who nought regarding her difpleafure, forward 


goth. 
| Lyil, . 
There the moft daintie paradite on ground 
Irfelfce doth offer to his fober eye, | 
Jn which all pleafures plenteaufly abownd,; 
And none does other’s happineffe énvye ; 
The painted Aowres, the trecs upfhooting hye, — 


“The dales for fhade, the hilles for breathing fpace, 


‘The trembling graots, the chriftall running by ; 
And that, which all faire workes doth molt ag- 
race, : a 
The art which alt that wrought appeared in mo 
piace. | | 
7 LIX, | 
‘One would have thouttht, (fo cunningly the rade 


And fcorned partes were mingled with the fine) . 


hat Nature had for wantonefle eniude 

Art, and that Art at Nature did repine ; 

So ftriving each th’ other to undermine, 

‘Rach did the other’s worke more beautify, 

So diff’ring both in willes agreed in fine ; 

So all agreed, through f{weete diverfity, 

Vhis gardin to adorne with all variety. 

Li. 

And in the midi of all a fountaine flood 

Of richeft fubttance that'on fhe earth might bee, 

So pure and thirff¥, that the filver flood 

Through every channell running one might fee : 

Moft goodly it with curious ymageree OO 

Wasever-wrought, and fhapes of naked boyes, 
wan which fume feemd with lively tollites 
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To fly about, playing their wanton toyes, : oo 

Whyleft othets did themfelves embay ia guid 
1oyes. | | 

. LXI. 

And ovet all of pureft gold was {pred 

A trayle of yvie in his native hew ; 

For the rich metall was fo coloured, 

‘That wight, who did not well avis'd it vew, 

Would furely, deeme it to bee yvie trew : 

Low his lafcivious armes adown djd creepe, . 

That themfelves, dipping in the filver dew _ 

Their fleecy flowres, they fcarefully did fteepe, | 

Which drops of chriftall feemd for wantonce te 
Weep. | 

| LX. a 

Infinit fireamies continually did well 

Out of this fountaine, fweet and faire to feeg 

The which into an ample laver fell, | _ 

And fhortly grew to fo great quantitia, - 

That liké a litle lake it feemd to bee, 

Whofe depth exceeded not three cubits hight, © 

That through the waved one might the bottent 
fee, | | . — | 

All pav'd berieath with jafper fhining bright, 

‘That feenid the fotuitaine in that fea did fayle. 
uptight. 8 | a 
| LUTE. | 

And all the margént round about was fett 

With thady laureil trees, thence to defend 

The funny beames which on the billowes bett, 

Avod thofe which therein bathed mote offend. 

As Guyon hapaed by the fame to wend, 

Two naked damzelieg he therein efpyde, 

Which therein bathing feemed to contend, 

And wreftle wantonly, me car’d to hyde 

Their dainty partes from vew of any whith theng 

| eyds re 
"| Lxt¥. 

Sometimes the dre would lift the other quight 

Above the watets, andthen downe againe 

Her plotig, as over-mayfkered by might, 

Where both awhile would coveted remaine, 

And each the other from to rife reftraine ; 


‘The whiles their {nowy limbes, as through a tele, © 


So through the cliriftall waves appeared plaine; _ 
Then faddeinly both would therafelves unhele, . 
Aud th’ amorous {weet fpoiles to greedy eyes ren 
vele, | . ™~ 

AY. 


-_™ 


As that faire flarre, the meflenger of mordey 


His deawy face out of the fea doth reare,* ~ 


| Or as the Cyprian goddefle, newly borbe 


Of th’ ocean's fruitfoll froth, did firft appeare, 
Such feemed they, and fo their yellow heare 
Chriftalline humor dropped-downeé apace. 
Whom fuch when Guyonfaw, he drew him neate, 
And fonewhat gan relent his earneft pace; 
His ftubborne bref} gam fecret pleafaunce to em. 
"brates | a 
: LEE 
The wantoti maidens him efpying food 
Gazing awhile at his unwonted guile ; 
Then th’ oné herfelfe low ducked in the food 
Abafht that her a fraunger didavile; 
K ij ’ 


rio 


But th’ other rather higher did arife, 
“And her two lilly paps aloft difplayd, 
— And all that might his melting hart entyfe 
To her delights, fhe unto him bewrayd ; 
The reft hidd underneath, him more defirous made. 
es 756 . 
‘With that the other likewife up arofe, 


And her. faire lockes, which formerly were bownd . 


Up in-one knott, the low adowne did lofe, 


‘Which flowing long and thick her cloth’d arownd, 


3 
And th’ yvoric in golden mantle gownd : 
S6é that faire fpectacle from him was reft, 
., Yet that which reft it no leffe faire was fownd; 
So hidd in lockes and avaves from lobkers theft, 
Nought ‘but her lovely face fhe for his looking left. 
LNVIET, 
» Withall fhe laughed, and the blutht withall, 
That biufhing to her laughter gave more prace;— 
‘And laughter to her blufhing, as did fall. 
Now when they-fpyde the tnight to. flack. his pace 
. Them to behold,and ini his fparkling face = 
"The fecrete“fignes of kindled Iuft appeare, 
heir wanton meriments-they did éncreace, 
And to him beckued to approch more neare, 
_ And fhewd him many fights that corage cold 
> gould reares , 
2 - = Erik. 
“On which when gazing him the palmer faw, 
~ He ‘much. réebukt thofe wandring eyes of his, 
‘And counfeld well, him forward thence did draw. 
ow are they come nigh to the Bowre of Blis, 
{Of her fond favorites fo nam’d amis) 


When thas the palmer ; * Now, Sit, well avife, - 


-* For here the end of all our traveill is: 


“‘$* Tere wonnes Acrafia, whom we muft [ urprife, 


“© Els the will lip away, anf all our drift defpife.? 


L¥X,° oe 
Eftfoones they heard a moft melodious found 
Of all that mote delight a dgintie care, 
Such as attonce might not on living ground, 
Save in this paradife, be heard elfewhere : - 
Right hard it was for wight which did it. heare 
‘Te reade what-manner miuficke that mote bee, 
For all that pleafing is to living eare | 
Was there conforted in one harmontee ; 
Birdes, voices, inftruments, windes, waters, all a- 
«gree, a 7 
| nn LENT. 8 
The ioyous bjrdes, fhrouded in chearefull fhade, 
‘their notes tntd the yoice attempred {weet ; 
“Th’ angelicall faft trembling voyces made 
“Lo th’ inftruments divine refpondence ineet 5 
‘Phe filver founding iniyuments did meet 
With.the bafe murmure ofthe waters fail; 
‘The waters fall with difference difcreet, 
Now foft, now loud unto the wind did call ; 
‘The gentle warbling wind low anfwered to all, 
. LXX1I, 
There, whence that mufick feemied heard to bee, 
Was the faire witche herfelfe now folacing 
‘With a new lover, whom through forceree, 
And witchcraft, fhe from farre did thether bring ; 
There. the had him now laid a flombering 
in fecret dhade, alter long wanton inyes ; 


WHR round about them pleafauntly did fing 


THE FAERY QUEENE,. 





Boek fi, ° 
Many faire ladies and lafcivions boyes, 


That ever mist their fong with Hight licentions 


toyes, 
LEXIII. 


Andi that while right over him fhe hong 


With her falfe eyes fatt fixed in his fight,  ‘ 


As feeking medicine whence fhe wzs ftong, 


a 


Or greedily depafturing delight ; 


And oft inclining downe with kiffes lirhe, 


For feare of waking him, his lips bedewd, 


And through his humid eyes did fucke Fis [prighs, 


Quite molten into lu& and plez‘ure lewd, 
Wherewith fhe fighed foft, as if his cafe the reed. 


LEXI¥. 


The whiles fame one did chaunt this rovely 1’f, 


“ Abt fee, whofo fayre thing doeft faine t¢ fee, 
“ In fpringing fowre the image of thy day ;~. 


“ Ah? fee the virgin rofe, how {weetly thee *. 

“ Doth fir peepe foorth with bathfull modefted,, 
“* ‘That fairer feemes the leffe ye fee her may : 
“Lo: fee foone after, how more bold and free, 
“ Her bared befome the doth broad difplay ; 


* Lo! fee foone after how fhe fades and falls a« 
 * wayh 
a LEXY. 
* So paffeth, in the paffing of a day, 


© Of mortall life the Jeafe, the bud, the flowre: 
* Ne more doth, florifh after firft decay, 


“ That earft was fought to deck both bed and 
“ bowre , | 
“ Of many a lady and many a paramowre : 


“ Gather therefore the-rofe whileft yet is prime, 
“< For foone comes age that will her pride de+ 


“* flowre 3 a, 
“ Gather the rofe of love whileft yet is time, 


« Whileft loving theu mayft loved be with equal 


* crime.” 
L3xVt, 
He ceaft, and then gan all the quire of birdes 
Their diverfe nates t’attune unto his la ¥> 
As ip approvaunce of his pleafing wordes. 
The conitant payre heard ail that he did fay, 


‘Yet fwarved not, but kept their" forward way, 


Through many covert groves and thickets clole, 

In which they cteeping did at laft-difplay 

That wanton lady with her lover lofe, 

Whole ficepie head fhe in her lap did foft difpofe, 
: LXXVIL : 

Upon a bed of rofes fhe was layd, 

And was arayd, or rather ifarayd, 

All in a vele of filke and filver thin, 

That hid no whit her. alabatter fkin, 

But rather fhewd more white, if more might bee; 

More iubtile web Arachne cannot fpin; 


As faint throngh heat, or dight te pleafaunt fin, “ 


-Nor the fine nets, which oft we woven fee 


Of icorched deaw, do not in th’ ayre more light- 
ly flee. | — 
EXXVIIE. 

Her fhowey breft was bare to ready fporle 
Of hungry eres, which no’te therewith be fild: 
And yet through languour of per late {weet toyle 


' Few drops, more cleare then neétar, forth difild, 

That like pure orient perles adowne it trild; =~ 
And her faire eyes, fect fmyling in delight, 

‘ “ | 


ro 
But th’ other rather higher did arife, 
And her two lilly pans aloft difplayd, 
And ali that might his melting hart entyfe 

‘To her delights, fhe unto him bewrayd; -- 

‘The reft hidd underneath, him more defirous made, 

LXVH. 

With that the other likewife up arofe, 

And her faire lockes, which formerly were bownd 
Up tn one knott, fhe low adowne did lofe, 

Which flowing long and thick her cloth’d arownd, 
And th’ yvoric in golden mantle gownd : 

S6 that faire {pectacle from him was reft, 

Yet that which reft it no leffe faire was fownds 
So bidd in lockes and waves from leokers theft, 
Nought but her lovely face fhe for his looking left. 

LXVIII. 

Withall the laughed, and fhe blufht withall, 

hat baifhing to her laughter gave more grace; 
‘And laughter to her blufhing’ as did fall. 

Now when they {pyde the knight to. flack his pace 
Them to behold, and in his fparkling face 

‘The fecrete ftenes of kindled jutt appcare, 
‘J heir wanton mcriments they did cnereace, 
gfind to him beckned to approch more neare, 

Hind fhewd him many fights that corage cold 
could reare : : a - 


i 


vi . LXIx, 

On which when gazing him the palmer faw, 

He much rebukt thofe wandring eyes of his, 

And counfeld well, him forward thence did draw. 
Now are they come nigh to the Bowre of Bilis, 
(Gf her fond favorites fo nam’d amisy°  ¢ 


When thas the palmer; * Now, Sir, well avife, — 


* For bere the end of all our traveill is: 
“ Flere wonnes Acrafia, whom we muft furprife, 
“ Els ihe will dip away, an@ all our drift defpife,”’ 
. , LEX 
Eftfoones they heard a moft melodious found 
OF all that mote delight a daintie eare, 
Such as attonce might not on living ground, 
save in this paradife, be heard elfewhere : - 
Right hard it was for wight which did it heare 
‘Ve reade what manner muficke that mote bee, 
Vor all that pleafing is to living care | 
Was there conforted in one harmonee 3 _ 
Birdes, voices, iaflruments, windes, waters, all a- 
| gree, — | : 
| ne LEXI. : 
The ioyous birdes, fhrondcd in chearcfull fhade, 
‘Pheir notes into the voice attempred {weet ; 
“[h’ angciicall faft trembling voyces made 
Yo th’ iniruments divine refpondence INeet 5 
"Phe filver founding inftruments did meet | 
With the bafe murmure of the waters falls 0. 
The waters fall with differetice diicreet, 
Now foft, now loud unto the wind did call; 
The gentle warbling wind low aufwered-to all... 
. _ LEXI. 7 
"There, whence that mufick feemed heard to bee, 
‘Was the taire witche herfelfe puw lolacing | 
With anew lover, whom through forceree, 
Aud witchcraft, fhe from farre did thether bring : 
‘Shere. fhe had him now laid a flombering 


ra 
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As faint throngh heat, 


Boss . ut, 


Many faire ladies and lsfcivious boyes, | | 
That ever mixt their fong with light licentious 
toyes. | 
LXXIN, 


‘And 21] that while right over him fhe hong | 


With her falfe eyes faft fixed in his fight, “ 
As feeking medicine wpence fhe was ftong, 
Or greedily depafturing delight ; ° 


And oft inclining downe with kiffes light, 7 


For fearc of waking him, his lips bedewd, . 
And through his humid eyes did fucke Br: Prights 
Quite molten into lu@ and plesTure lewd, f 
Wherewith fhe fighed foft, as if his cafe the rey sd. 
LXXTV. : 
The whiles fome one did chaunt this lovely A, 
“ Ah! fee, whofo fayre thing doett faine td fee, 
“ In fpringing flowre the image of thy thee 
“ Ah! ice the virgin rofe, how {weetly thee 
“ Doth firft peepe foorth with bathfull modefte 
“ “That fairer fcemes the lefie ye fee her may: 
“Loa: fee foone alter, how more bold and free, 


} 


“ Her bared bofome fhe doth broad difplay ; 


* Lo! fee foone after how fhe fades and falls aa - 

| way! | 

: | :  EXEW - a 
So paffeth, in the palling of a day, 


“ Of mortall life the leafe, the bud, the flowre ; 


“ Ne more doth dorith after firft decay, ae 

“ That earlt was fought to deck both bed and 
* bowre oe 

“ Of many a lady and many a paramowre : - | 

“ Gather therefore the rofe whileft yet is prime,’ 

* For foone comes age that will her pride dew - 
“ flowre; - — 

“ Gather the rofe of love whilef yetistime,  «— 

“ Whileft loving theu mayft loved be with equal 
“ crime,” Lo ae 
LxxvI, 

He ceaft, and then gan all the quire of birdes _ 

Their diverfe notes t’attune unto his lay, 

A$ 1D approvaunce of his pleafing wordes, 

The conitant payre heard all that he did fay, . 


“Yet twarved not, but kept their’ forward Way's 


Through many covert groves and thickets clofe, 
In which they creeping did at lait difplay 
That wanton lady with her lover lofe, . 
Whole ileepic head fhe in her lap did fof difpofe. 

| LAXVILS oe 
Upon a bed of rofes fhe was layd, | 
or dight te pleafaunt fin, 4 
And was arayd, or rather difarayd, fs 
Allin a vele ot filke and filver thin, 
That hid no whit her alabafter fkin, | Co 
But rather fhewd more white, if more might bees 
More fubtile web Arachne cannot {pin, 


- | Nor the fine nets, which oft we woven fee 


Of fcorched deaw, do not in th’ ayre more light 
ly flee. Oo 7 
LXXVINE, 2k 
Her fuowey breft was bare to ready fpoyte | 
Of hungry etes, which no’te therewith be fild: 
And yet through languour of her late fweet toyle 


Few drops, more cleare then neétar, forth aftiid, 


in feeret fhade, alter long wanton isyes; 


Wulff sound about them pleafauntly did fing 


That like pure orient perles adowne it trild; - . 
_ And her faire eyes, feet dmyling im delight, 





_ Canto XT, 
Moyftencd their fierie beames, with which fhe 
thrild | : Ot 
Fraile harts, yet quenched not; like ftarry light, 
Which fparckling on the filent waves does feenté 
more bright. : 
. 7 — EXXIX, 0 § 0, 
The young man fleeping by her feemdtobe - 
Some goodly fwayne of hehorable place, © 
That certes it great pitty was to fee 
Him his nebility fo fowle deface: 
A fweet rayard and amiable grace, - 

Mexed with manly fierneily, did appeare _ 

Ye: fleening in his well proportiond face: 
Anazon his tender lips the downy heare — [beare. 
Did pw but frefhly fpring, and filkeii bloifoms 
7 . "LX. 

His vfirlike armes (the ydle inftruments- - 

Of peeping praife} were hong upon a tree, 

Awd his brave fhield, full of ald monimenrs, 

ANas fowly ra'it, that noue the lignes might fee : 
Ne for them, ne for honour, cared hee, 
Ne ought that did to his advauncement tend ¢..- 
Bur in lewd foves*and waitfull loxarce 
His dayes, his goods, his bodic, he did {pend ; 

O horrible enchantment, that bim fu did biend! 

. EXXXT, 

The noble elfe and carefull palmer drew _ 
So nigh them (minding nodght bet luftfull 
* game) - fh | 
That fuddein forth they on them rufht, and threw 
A fubtle wet, which only for that fame 

The skilfull palmer formally did frame, 

So held them under falt; the whiles the teft 

Fled ail away for feare of fowler thame, 

‘Lhe faire enchauntrefle, fo unwares oppreft, «| 

Trydie all her arts and all her Heights thence out 
| to wrefi 3 ’ 

nas 7 6:6 40 o . 

And eke her lover ftrove ; but all in vaine: 

For that fanie net fo cunningly was wound, 

‘T'hat neither guile nor force mighce it diftraine. _ 

They tooke them beth, and beth them ftrongly 
ound). | 


- But her in chaines of adamant he tyde, 
For nothing elfe might keepe her fafe and found ; 
But Verdant (fo he hight) he fuane untyde, 

And courfell fage infteed thereof te him ap- 
plydee ae 

Be, LYNXIIT, 

Bat all thofe pleafaunt bowres and pallace brave, 

Guyon broke downe with rigour pittiledtc : | 

Ne ought their goodly workmanihip might fave. | 

Them from the tempeft of his wrathlulnedie, 
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5 ASE 
But that their bliffe he turn’d to balefulnefle: 
Their groves he feld, their gardins did deface, - 
Their arbers {poyle, their cabinets fupprefle, 
Their banket-houfes burne, their buildings race, 
And of the fayrelt late now made the fowlet 
place, | , : 
ee  REXXIV. | ——- _ 
Then led they her away, and, eke that knight 
They with them Jed, both forrowfull and fad: 
The way they vame, the fare retourn’d they 
| right, ae 
Till they arrived where they lately had [mads 
Charny'd thofe wild beafts that rap’d with furiey 
Which now awaking, fierce at them gan fly, - 
Asin their miftrefle refeew, whom they lads : 
Bur them the palmer foon did pacify. oO 
Than Guyon afkt, what meant thofe beafteg 
~ which there did ly? sO " 
. | LXXKV. . 
Sayd he, “ Thefe feeming beaftes are theh indeed, 
** Whom this enchauntrefie hath transformed 
-_ * thus, oa | 
Whylome her lovers, which her laftes did feed, 
Now turned into fipuers hideous, : : 
“According to their rhindes [ike monftruons,’" 
sad end,” quoth he, “ of life intemperate, 
“ And mournful meed of ioves delicious : 
‘But, palmer, af it mote thee fo aggrate, , 
* Let them returned be unto their former fate?’ 
| LXXXVI. | 


+ 
$ 
t 


Se U7, 


Streightway he with his vertious flaffe them 


ftrocke, 


| And ftreight of bedftes they comely men became, 


Yet being men, they did unmanly looke, 
And flared ghaitly ; ome for inward thanie, - | 
And fome for wrath to fee their captive dame ¢ « 
Bht one above the ref in freciall, | 
‘Vhat had an hog beene Jate, hight Gry!le by name, 
Repyted greatly, and did him mifeall, _ 
That bad from horgith forme him brought to 

naturall® a a 

" LYXX¥VII, 7 


oo, | Saide Guyoh, * See the mind of beaftly man | 
In captive bandes, which there they readie found : | 7 


“ That hath fo foone forgot the excellence - 
“ Of his creation, when he life began, | 
« ‘That now he choofeth' wi:h vile difference 
** To be a beait, and lacke intelligence?’ 9° + 
To whom the palmer thus: “ The donghili 

© Kinde 
“ Delizhtes in filth and fowle incontinence : | 
“ Let Gry be Gryll, aud have his hoggifls 
.. ® minde’s . ae : 
But let us hence depart, while! weather fervea 
and winde,”’ a , 


KE uly 
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TONTAYNING 


| &HE LEGEND OF BRITOMARTIS, OR OF CHASTITY. 


. 7, ' 
Tr falls me hete to write of chaftity, ~ 
"That fayreft vertue, far above the reft, | 
For which what needs me fetch from Faery - 
_ Forreine enfamples it to have expreft, 
Sith it is thrived in my foveraine’s breft, | 
And formd fo lively in each perfeQ party 
That to all ladies, whieh have is profeft, . 
Neede but behold the péurtraia of her hart, 
-if pourtrayd it niight bee by any living art? 
i. 
But living art may not leaft part expreife, 
Nor life-refembling pencil] it can payne, 
All were Zevxis or Praxiteles ; 
His daedale hand would faile and greatly faynt, 
And her perfections with his ¢rror taynt : 
We poets witt,; that pafleth painter farre 
In pictering the parts of beauty daynt, 
Se hard a workemanfhip adventure darre, 


. For fear through want of words her excellence to | 


“miarre, 
iI, 
How then fhall I, apprentice of the fkill 
"That whilome in divineft wits did rayne, 
Prefunie fo high to firetch mine humble quill ? 
“¥et now my luckleffe lott deth me conftrayne 


Hereto perforce ; but, O dredd Soverayne ! 
Thus far forth pardon, fith that choicedt witt 
Cannot your glorious pourtraict figure playne, | 
That 1] in colourd“thowes may fhadow its, 
And antique praifes unto prefent perfons fitt. 

| Iv. 
But if in living colours, and right hew, 
Thyfelfe thou, covet to fer pictured, 
Who-can it doe more lively or more trew, 
Then that fweete verfe, with nectar fprinckeled, 
in which a gracious fervaunt pictured 
His Cynthia, his heaven’s fayreft lighe? 
That with his melting {weetues ravifhed, 
And with the wonder of her beames bright, 


-My fences lulled are in Jomber of dehght. 
' . yY 


But let that fame delitious poet lend 

A little leave unto a rufticke Mufe 

To fing his miftreffe prayfe ; and let him mend, 

If ought amis her liking may abufe : 

Ne ict his fayrcft Cynthia refufe 

In mitrours more than one hericlie to fee ; 

But cither Gloriana let her chufe, 

Or in Belphebe fafhioned to bee; 

In th’ one her rule, ij th’ other her rare chafty 
tec, | 


MBEAINE 
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CANTO hi 


Guyon encountreth Britomartg 
Feyre Florimell is chaced; 
Ducfaes traines, and Malecaftaeg - 
Champions, are defaced. 


fr. 

"Car famous Briton prince and Faery knight, 
After long wayes and perilous paines endur’d, 
Having their weary limbes to perfe& plight 
Reftored, and fory wounds right well recur'd, 
Of the faire Alma greatly were procur’d 
To make there lenper foiourne and abode ; 
But when thereto they might not be allur'’d 
From feeking praife and deedes of armes abrode, 

"they courteous conge tooke, and forth together 

yode, 


TI. 
But the c aptivd Acrafia he fent, 
Becaule of traveill long, a nigher way, 
With a itrong gard, ail refkew to prevent, 
And her to Faery Court fafe to convay ; 
"Phat her for witnes of his hard afflay . 
Unto his Faery Queene he might prefent 3 | 
But he himfelfe betooke another way, 
To make more triall of his hardiument, 
And fecke adventures, as he with Prince Arthur 
went. 
Til. 
Long fo they treveiled through waftefull wayes, 
Where caungers dwelt, and perils mott did wonne, 
To hunt fo. glory aud renowned prayfe. 
Puil many cgpattreyes they did overronne, 
Toon: rie upriling to the fettiny Cunng, 
ANE mptty hard adventures did atchic ve ; 
Of. the which they hunour ever wonne, 
¢ the weake oppreficd to relicve, 


And iw recover sight foxy fuch as wrong did 
grieve, 


: | _ 
At laft, as through an open plaine they yous; — 
They fpide a knight towards pricked fayre, — 
And him befide an aged fquire there rode, 
‘That feemd to couch under his fhield three-fquarc,. . 
Asif that age badd him that burden fparc, 
And yield it thofe thae flouter could it wield : 
He them efpying, gan himfelfe prepare, 
And on his arrac addrefle his goodly fhicid, 
That bore a lion pallant | in a golden field. 


Which feeing, good Sir “Guyon deare befought 

The prince of grace to let Him ronne that turnea 

He graunted: then the Faery quickly raught 

His poynant fpeare, and sharply gan to ipurne 

His fomy feed, whofe fiery feet did burne 

The verdant gras as he thereon did tread 3 

Ne did the other backe his foore returne, - 

But fiercely forward came withouten dread, 

And bent his dreadful fpeare agains the other’ s 
head. 

) 

They beene ymett, and both theyr points arriv’d; 

But Guyon drove fo furious and fell, 

That feemd both fhield and plate it would have. 
riv'd; 

Nathelcfle it ‘bore his foe net from his fell, 

But made him ftagerer, as he were not well 

But Gnyon felfe, ere well he was aware, 

Nigh a fpearcs length hehiud his crouper. "fell ; 

Yerin his fuli fo wei himdeife he bare, 

‘Chae mifchiewous miucghawuce his life aad limbs 
did pare, 
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7 IIE, 
© goodly ufage of thofe antique times! 
in which the fword was fervaunt wuto right, 
When not for malice and contentious crynics, 
But all for prayfe, and proofe of manly might, 
The martial] brood accufltomed ta fight : 
Then honor was the meed of victory, 
And yet the vanquifed had no defnight : 
Let latér age that noble ufe envy, 
Vyle rancer to avoid and cruel] furquedry. 
“iV, 
Long they thus traveiled in friendly wile, 
| Through countreyes waite, and eke well edifyde, 
Seeking adventures hard, co exercife | 
Their puiffatince, whylome full dernly tryd.: 
At length they came into a foreft wyde, 
Whote hideous horror and fad trenibling fownd 
Full griefly feemd; therein they long did ryde, 
Yet tract of living creature none they fownd, 
Save beares, lyens, and buls, which romed then: 
arownd,. 


_ WY, 

Great fhame and forrow of that fall he tooke ; 
for never yet, fith warlike armes he hore, 
And fhivering fpeare in bloody field firft thooke, 
He fownd himfelfe difhonored fo fore. 
Ah ! gentleft knight that ever armor bore, 
Let not thee grive difmounted to have beene, 
And brought to grownd, that never waft before . 
For not thy fault, bur fecret powre unfeene ; 
That fpeare enchaunted was which laid thee on 

the greene. 








VIF. 

But weencdit thou what wight thee overthrew, 

Much greater griefe and fhamefuller regrett 

For thy hard fortune then thou wouldit renew, 

That of a fingle damzcli thou wert mett 

On equal plaine, and there fo hard befett - 

Even the famous Britomart it was, | 

Whom ‘itraunge adventure did from Britayne fete 

To feecke her lover (love far fought, alas!) 

Whofe image fhee had feene in Venus’ lookin ¥- 
glas, . . AY, . 

All fuddenly out of the thickeit bruth, 

Upon a milk-white palfrey all alone, 

A goodly lady did foreby them ruth, 

Whole face did feeme as cleare as chriftall ftone, 

And eke, through feare, as white as whales bone; 

Her garments ali were wrought of beaten gold, 

And ail her ftCed with tinfell :rappings fhome, 

Which fledd fo faft, that nothing mote him hold, 

4ind Icarie them iefure gave her pafling to beliald., 

XV, 

Still as fhe fledd, her eye fhe backward threw, 

As fearing evill that pourfewd her faft, 

And her faire yellow lockes behind her flew, 

Loofely difperft with puff of every blait, 

Alb as a blazing ftarre doth farre outcaft 

His hearie beames, and flaming lockes difpredd, 

At light whereof the people ftand ag haft ; 

But the fage wizard telles (ashe has redd) 

That it impertunes death and doleful dreryhed. 

XVII, 

So as they gazed after her awhyic,' 

Lo! where 2 griefly fofter forch did ruth, 

Breathing out beaftly Juft her to defyle;. 

ris tyreling jade he fierfly forth did pufh 

Through thicke and thin, both over banck and 
bufh, - 

In hope her to attaine by hooke or crooke, 

That from his gory fydes the blood did gufh ; 

Large were his limbes, and terrible his lonke, - 

And in his clownifh hand a fharp bore-tpeare he . 
fhooke. 


IX. 
Full of difdainfull wrath he fierce uprofe, 
| For to revenge that fowle reprochefull fhame, 
And, fnatching his bright fword, began to clofe 
With her on foot, and ftoutly forward came 3.” 
Dye rather would he then endure that fame. 
Which when his palmer faw, he gan te feare 
“Hits.toward perill and untoward blame, 
Which by that new. rencounter he fhould reare : 
For Death fate on the point of that enchaunted 

ipeare. 
- Xs | 

And hafling towards him, gan fayre perfwade 
Not. to provoke misfortune, nor to weene 
His fpeares default to mend with crue!} blades - 
For by his mightie feience he had feene 
The fecret vertue of that weapon keene, 
That mortall puiffaunce mote not withitond ; 
Nothing on earth mote alwaics happy beene : 
Great hazard were it, and adventure fond, 
Yo loofe long-gotten honour with one evill hond. 

Xi, . 
2y fuch good meanes he him difcounfelled 
from profecuting his revenging rage, 
Apd cke the prince like treaty handeled, 
Fis wrathfull will with reafon to alwage, 
And laid the blame, not to his carriage, 
But to his flarting fteed that fwarw’d alyde, 
And to the ill purveyaunce of his page, 
‘That had his furnitures not firmely tydes 
So is his angry corage fayrly pacityde. 

Kar, 
‘Thus reconcilement was betweene them knitt, | 
Through goodly temperaunce and affection 

, — chafte, 

And either vowd with all their power and witt 
To let not other’s honour be defafte 
OF friend or foe, whoever it embaite, 
Ne armies to bear againft the other’s fyde ; 
_dn which accord the prince was alfo platte, 
And with that golden chaine of concord tyde z 
So goodly all agreed, they forth ylere did ryde, 


XVIII. 
Which outrage, when thofe gentle knights did fee, 
Full of great envy and fell gealofy, 
They itayd not to avize who firft fhould bee, 
But all {purd after faft as they mote fy, 
To refkew her from fhamefull villany, 
The prince and Guyon cqually -yylive 
Herfelfe purfewd, in hope to win tiovreby 
Mott goodiy meede, the faireft danic ai ve : 
But adter the fouls fofter Tinias did firks re 


Gunde Le - 
oo, RIS. ot 
The whiles faire Britomart, whofe conftant mind 
Would not fo lightly tullow beauties chace, 
‘Ne reckt of ladies love, did ftay behynd, 
And them awayted there a certaine Ipace, 
‘To weet if they would turne backe to that place; 
* Bat when fhe favwrthem gone, the forward went, 
As lay her iouritey, through tBat perlous pace, 
With itedfaft corage and flout Bardinent ; 
Ne evil thing the feard, ne evill thing fhe ment. 
XX. 
At laft as nigh out of Sie wood the camie, 
A ftately gafile far away fhe fpyde, 
To whith her fteps directly fhe did frame: 
That caftle was ninft goodly edifyde, 
And plafte fer pleature nigh that foref fyde 5 
But faire bcfore the gate a fpatious playne, 
Mantled with greene, itfelfe did fpredden wyde, 
On which fhe faw fix knights, that did darrayne 
Fiers batted] againft one with crucll might and 
mayne. . 
« NX, 
‘Mainely they all attonce upon him aid, 
And fore befet on every fide arownd, 
That nigh he breathledle grew; yet noughe dif 
maid, 
Ne ever to them yielded foot of grewnd, 
All had he lof much blood throygh many a 
wownd ; 
But floutly dealt his blowes, and every way 
To which he turned in his wrathfull ftownd, 
Made them to recoile, and fly from dredd decay, 
‘That none of ali the fix before him durft affay. 
XXEL- 
Like daftard curres, that having at a bay 
t he falvage beaft emboft in wearke-chace, 
Dare not adventure on, the diubborne. prays : 
Ne byte before, but rome from place to lace, 
To get a fnatch when turned is his face ; 
In fuch diftreile and doubtfull ieopardy - 
When Britamart him faw, fhe ran apace 
Unto his relkew, and with carneft cry | 
Badd thote dame fixe forbeare that fingle enimy. 
XXL. 
But to her cry they lit not Ienden eare, 
Ne ought the more ther mightie firokes fur- 
ceafe 5 
But gathering him rowne about more neare, 
"Their direfuli rancour rather did encreaffe; | 
Till that fhe, rufhing through the thicket preaffe, 
Perfotve difparted their compacted gyre, 
" dnd foone compeld to hearken unto peace : 
who gan fhe myldly ef them to inquyre 
Lhe caufe of their diflention and eutragecus yre. 
/ EXIV, | 
Whereto that fingle knight did anfwere frame; 
“ Thefe fix would me enforce, by odees of might, 
“ To chaunge my liefe, and love another dame, 
‘ "Phat death me Hefer were then fuch defpight, 
“ So unte wrong teryield my wreited right ; 
“ For ! owe operthe true one on grownd, 
“ Ne litt mé chaunge; ihe th’ Errant Damzell 
: st Meh 3 a | 


~*~ 
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¢ For whofe deare fake full many a bitter fen ‘ 
“ 7 hava endurd, and tafted many a bignd 
“ wound.” Ra 





XXV. 
 Certes,” faid he, “ then beene ye e fix tn blame, 
“ ‘To weene your wrong by force to iuftify; 
« For knight to ieave his lady were greac fiame, 
* That faithfull is, and better were to dy. 
« All loffe is leffe, and leffe the infamy, 
“ ‘Then loffe of love to him that loves but one : 
* Ne may love be compeld by maiftery ; 
“ For foone as matftery. comes, fweee Love anone 
“ Taketh his nimble Wangs, aud joene away is 


«t gone.” HF . 
EXVi. 
Then fpake ene of thofe fix; “ There dweileth 
* here, 


* Within this caftle wall, a lady: fayre, 
« Whole foveraine beauty hath no living *pere, - 
“ Thereto fo bountegus and fo debonayre ; 
“ ‘That never any mote with her compayre3 
«¢ She hath ordaind this lw, which we approve, 
* That every knight which doth tias Way I~ 
. payre, 
* In cafe he have ne lady nor no love, 
“ Shall doe unto her fervice, never to remove : 
: XVI. 
“ But if he havea lady or a love, 
“ Then mutt he her forgoe with foule defayme,, 
“ Or ela with us, by dint of fword, approve 
“ "Phat fhe is fairer then our faireft dame, 
* As did this knight before he hether came.’ . 
* Perdy,’ faid Britomart, ** the choife is ed - 
* Bor what reward had he that overcame ? 
“ He fhould advauticed bee to high repatay? . 
Said they, “ and have our. ladicg tage or hike 
reward &,., mo 


a 


XVIII. . 


a“ Therefore ‘aread,§ Sir, if thoa have a love.” 


“ Love. have I fure,” 
“ pone + 

“ Ver will I not.fro mine owne love remove, 

“ Ne to yogr lady will Ifervicedone, 

* But wreake your. wronges wrought to this. 
* knight alone, 

“« And prove his caufe.” 
{peare a 

She nightly aventred towards one, - 


quoth fhe, “ but lady 


With that her mortall 


| And downe him‘“fmot, ere well aware he weares, 


Then to the next fhe rode, and dewne the neat did 

beare. 

; XXXIX. 

Ne did the fiay till three on grownd he iaya, 
That none of them himfelfe could reare againe 5 
The fourth was by that other knight gifmayd, 
All were he wearie of his former paine, . 
That now. there do but two-eftix remaine ; 


Which two did yield before fhe did them fights 


© Ah,” fayd the then, now -may we all dee plame 
“ That truth is ffreng, and truce love melt of 
might, . 


© That fur his trufty fervants doth fo ftrongly 


« fight,” 


ase 


. , F XEX, 
* Too well we fee,” faide they, “ and prove too 


* well 
* Our faulty weakenes and your matchleffe might: 
‘© Forthy faire Sir! your’s be the damozell, | 


« Which by her owne law to your lot doth light, 


“ And gve your ligemen faith unto you plight.” 

So underneath her feet their fwords they mard, 

And after ber befonght, well as they might, . 

‘To enter in, and reape the dew réward ; 

She graunted; and then in they all cogether far’d. 

: XXXI- : 

Long were it to defcribe the goodly frame,’ 

And ftatcly port of Caftle loyeous, | 

{For fo that caftle hight by commun name) 
Vhere they were entertaynd with courteous 

And comely glee of many gratious _- 

Faire ladies, and of many a gentle knight; 

Who throagh: a chamber long and {pacions, 

Eftfoones them: brought pnto. their faaies fight, 

_ That of them cleped was the Lady of Delight, 

a XXXII. 

But-for to tell the fumptuovs aray 

Of that great chamber fhould be labour lot; 

For living wit, I weene, cannot difplay 

The rotall riches and exceeding-coft 

Of every pillour and of every poft, 

Which ail of pureft bullion framed. werey | 

And with great perles and precious flones emboft, 

That the bright piifter of their beames cleare 


Did fparckle forth great light, and glorious did 


| -XXKITI | 
Thefe ftranger knights, through paffing forth were 
led | 


into an.inner rowme, whofe royaltee _ 
And rich purveyance might uneath be red; 

Mote princes place befeeme fo deckt to bee : 
Which fately manner whenas they did fee, 
| (The image of faperflueus rictize, - 
Exceeding much the flate of meane deerce) 

They greatly wordred whence fo fumptuous evize, 
Might be maintapynd, and each gan diveriely 

devize. - 
. AXXIV. | 

The wals tere round about apparelled 

With coftly clothes of Arras and of Toure, 

In which with eynning hand was pourtrahed 

‘The love of Venus and her paramoure, | 
The fayre Adonis, turned to a fowre, 

A worke of tare device ant! wondrous wit. 

Firft did it fhew the bitter balefull flowre 

Which her affayd with many a fervent fit, 
“When firft her tender hart was with his beautie 


(mite. 
‘TERY. uo 
Then with what eights and fweet allarements 
ihe 


Entyft the boy (as well that art fhe knew) © 
And wooed him her paramoure to be; 


Now making girlonds of each flowre that rrew, 


‘To crowne his golden lockes with honour dew ; _ 
Now leading him into a fecret fhade 
From his beauperes, and /rom bright heaven's vew, 
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{ Where him to fleepe fhe gently would perfwade, 


Or bathe him in a fountaine by fome covert glade: 

| . EXXVI. | 

And whilft he flept, fhe over him would [pred 

Her mantle, colour'd like the flarry ikyes,, 

And her foft arme lay underneath his hed, 

And with ambrofialt kiffes bathe his eyes: 4 

And whilft he bath’d, with her two crafty {pyes 

She fecretly would fearch each daintie lim, 

And throw inte the well fweet rofemaryes, 

And iragrant violets, and paunces trim; 

And ever with fweet nectar the did fprinckie hims 
 RE2VII. -, 

So did fhe fteale his heedeleffle hart away, 

And ioyd his love in fecret unefpyde ; 

But for the faw him bent to cruell play, 

To hunt the falvage beaft in foreft wide, 

Dreadful of daunger that mote him betyde, 

She oft and oft adviz'd him to refraine 

From chaie of greater beaftes, whofe brutish pryde 

Mote breed him fcath unwares : but allin vaiae ; 

For who can fhun the charce that Defl’ny doth, 

ordaine ? : 
| / soRXEVIIT. 

Lo?! where beyond he lyeth languishing, 

Deadly engored of a great wilde bore, 

And: by his fide the goddefle groveling, 

Makes for hem endleffe mone, and evermore 

With her foft garments wipes away the gore 

Which flaynes his fuowy fkin with hatefull hew : 

But when the faw no helpe might him reftore, 


‘Him to a daincy fowre the did tranfmew, 


Which in that cloth was wrought, as if it lively 
| grew. : 
| XXRIE. 
So wag that chamber clad in goodly wize, 
And rownd about it many beds were dight, 
As whylome was the antique worldes guize § 


_ Some for untimely eafe, fome for delight, 


As pleafed them to-ufe that ufe it might : 


_And alf ws full-of damzels and of fquyres, 
_Dauncing and reveling beth day and night, 


And {wimming- deepe in fenfuall defyres, 


And Cupid fill emongelt them kindled Juftfull 


fyres. 
KL. 
And ali the while fFweet muficke did divide 


Her Joofer nates with Lodian harmony ; 


And allthe while fweet birdes thereto applide | 


. Their daintie layes.and dulcet melody, 
Ay caroling of love and iollity, 


That wonder was to heare their trim confart + 
Which when thofe knights beheld with fcormefult. 


eye, 
They fdeigned fuch lafcivious difport, 
And joath’d the loofe demeanure of that wantom 

fort. 

KLI. —— 

Thence they were brought to that great ladies vew; 
Whom they found ittting on*> dumptuous bed, 
That gliftred ail with gald, and ¢?srious thew, 
As the proud Perfian queegnes accuftemed : 
She feemd a woman of great bountihed,... 
And of rare beautie, faving that afkaunce 


Cania i, 


Her wanton eyes fill fignes of woraanhed) 

Did roli too lightly, and toe often glaunce, . 
Without regard of grace or comely amenaunce. _ 
XLIE 
Long worke it were, and needleffe to devize | 

Their goodly entertainment and: preat glee: : 
She caufed them be Jed in courteous wize 

‘Ento a bowre, difarmed for to be, | 
And cheared ‘well with wife And {piceree : 

“The Red-crofle knight -wastoonc difarmed there ; 
‘But the brave mayd would not difarmed hee, 
But onely vented up her uinbriere, 

And fo did ict her youtly vifage to appere. 

XLif]. 4 

As when Tayre Cynthia th darkfome night 

Is in a noyous cloud enveloped, 

Where fhe may finde the fub{tance thin and light, . 

Breakes forth her filver beames, and her bright 

hed | 

Thfeavers to the world difcomfited ; 

Of the poore traveiler that went altray = © 

With thoufand bleflings fhe is heried ; : 

Such was the beautic and the fhining ray 
“With which fayre Britomart gave light unto the 

day. 
_XLIv. 

And eke thofe fix, which lately with her fought, 

Now were difarmd, and did themfelves prefent . 

Unto her vew, and company unfought ; 

For they all feemed courteous and gbut, | 

And all fix brechren borne of one parent, 

Which had them traynd.in all civilitee,, 

And goodly caught to tilt and turnament; 

Now were they liegmen to this ladie free, | 

And her koights-fervice ought, ‘to hold of her in } 
fee. | 


The firft of them, by na name Gardante’ Hig, 
A ioliy perfon, and of «comely Ew 5 
‘The fecond was Parlante, a bold knight g ; 
And next to him locante did enfew ; 
Bafciante did himitife molt courteous fhew : 
But fierce Bacchante feemd too fell and keene ; 
And yet inarmes Noctante greater grew 5 
All were faire knights, and goody well befeene : 
But to faire Britomart they ail but thadowes 
beene : 
XLVI. 
For fhee was full of amyable grace, 
And manly terror mixed therewithall s 
That as the one firrd up affections bace, 
Se sh” other did mens rafh defires apall, 
And hold them backe, that would in error fall; 
As hee that hath efpide a vermeill rofe, ‘ 
‘Io which tharpe thornes and breres the way for= 
tall, 
Dare not for dread his hardy hand expofe, 
But withing it far off his ydle with doth fofe, 
XLVI. . 
Whom when the lady faw fo faire a wight, 


All ignorant of her contrary fex, 
(For thee hegortend a frefh and lufty knight) 
Shee greatly gan enamoured to wex, 


final wit"vaipe thoughts her falled fancy vez; 
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Her fickle hart conceived hafty trees : _ 

Like fparkes of fire that fall in fclender flext; 

That hhortly brent info extreme defyre, ~ 2” Sey 

And ranfackt all her veines with paifion ene 
LVI, 

Enfconcs thee grew to great impatience, 

And into termes of open ontrage bruft, 

That plaine difcovered her incontinence, 

Ne reckt thee who her meaning did miltruft; 

For fhe was given all to flefhly luft, 


| And poured forth in fenfuall delight, 


That all regard of fhame fhe had difcuft, | 


- | And meet refpe of horior putt to fight : ; 


So fhamleffe beauty foon becontea | a louthly ight. 
KLIX, 

Faire Ladies, that. to love captived atre, 

And chafte defires do nourith in your mind, 

Let not her fault your fweete affections marre, 

Ne blett the bounty of all womankind, 

’Mongft thoufands'geod one wanton dame te find: 

Emongtt the rofes grow fome wicked weeds; 

For this was not to love, but luit inclind ; 

For love does alwaies bring forth bounteous 
deeds, 

And in each gentle hart Uefire of honor breeds, 


Nonght fo of love this loofer dame did dkill, © 

But as a cole to kindle fieihly flame, 

, Giving the bridle to her wanton will, 

And treding under foote her honeft namie + 

Such love is-hate, and fuch defire is thame. : 

Still did fhe reve at her with crafty plauoce 

Of her falfe cies, that at hexrhart did ayme, 

And told her mcaning in her countenaunce 5 

But Britomart diffembled it wich § ignoraunce. 
+7 a 


| Supper was fhiorly dight, and dows: choy. fatt, 


“Where they wete ferved svith alt--faptuons fare, 
Whiles feuitfull-Ceromand Lyzus fatt - 
Pourd out their plenty without fpight or {pare 


| Nought ‘wanted there that dainty wat, and rare ! 


And aye the cups their bancks did overflow; 

And aye betweene the cups fhe did prepare 

Way to her love, and fecret darts did throw ; 

But Britemart would not fuch guilfull meflage 
_ know. | 

Lit. 

So when they flaked had the fervent heat 

Of appetite with meates of every fort, © 

The lady did faite Britomart entreat 

Her to difarine, and with delightful] fport . 

To loofe her warlike limbs gnd {trong efforts” 

But when fhee mate not thereunto be wonhe, 

(For thee her fexe, under that flrannge’pi 

Did ule to hide, and plaine apparaunee dhonne) 

In. playner wife to tell her " gélevannce fhe be- 


gon Des 





“LUBR. y 

Aud all attonce difcovered het defire 

With fighes, and fobs, and plaints, and pitcous 
ricie : 

(The outward fparkes of her in-borning fire), 

Which {pent in vaine ; at lait the told her briefe? 


That buy if the did lend her ihort relieig, 


rs8 
And doe her comfort, fhe mote algates dye. 
Sut the chafte damzell, that had never priefe 
Of fuch malengine and fine forgerye, 
id ealely beleeve-her ftrong extremitye. 
LIV, 
Full eafy was for her to have beliefe, 
Who by {elf-feeling of her feeble fexe, 
And by long triall of the inward griefe 
Wherevwsth itrperious love her hart did vexe, 
Coud tudge what paines doe. loving harts per- 
lexe. | 3 
Who meanes no guile, be puilédfooneft fhalf, 


And to faire femblaunce doth light faith annexe: .| 


"Fhe birde that Knowes not the falfe fowler’s call, 
Roto his hidden uctt full eafely doth fall. 

Lv. 
Forthy the would not in difcourteife wife 
Scorn the faire offer of guod will profeft, 
For great rebuke it is love to defpife, — 
Or rudely fdeigne a gentle hart’s requett: 
But with faire countenaunce, as befeenied beft, 
Her entertaynd; nath’leffe thee inly deemd 
Her love too light to wooe a wandring guett ; 
Which the mifconftruing, thereby efteemd 
Phat from like inward: fire that outward fnoke 

had Beemd. 
LVI. co 


Therewith a while fhe her flit fancy fedd, 
‘Till fhe mote winne fit time for her defire + 
But yet her syound fill inward frethly bledd, 
find through her bones the falfe inftilled fire 
Did {pread itfelfe, and venime elofe infpire. 
‘Fho were the tables taken all away, 
fad every knight, and every gentle (quire, 
Gan choofe his dame with bafctomani gay, 
With whom he ment to make his fport and court- 
ly play. 
oLWI. 
Some fell to daunce, fome fell to hazardry, 
Some tomake love, fome to make meryment, 
_ Aa diverfe witts to diverfe things apply ; 
And ali the while faire Malecaita bent . 
Her crafty enginesto her clofe intent. 
By this th’ eternal lampes wherewith hich love 
Doth light the lower worlde, were halfe y{pent, 
find the moift daughters of huge Atlas ftrove 
Into the ocean deepe to drive their weary drove. 
EVITE. : 
High time it feemed then for everie wight 
Them to betake unto their kindly reft ; 
Fitfoones long waxen torches Weren light 
Unto their howres to guyden everie cuct : 
‘Fho when the Britoneffe faw all the reft 
Avoided quite, fhe gam herfelfe defpoile, 
And fafe committ to her foft fethered' nef: * 
Wher through long watch, and late daies weary 


. toile, 


She foundly flept, and carefull thoughts did quite 


affoile, 

oo LIX, 7 ; 
Now whenas all the worlde in filence deepe 
¥fhrowded was, and every mortal wight 
Was drowned in the depth of deadly fleepe, 
Faire Matecatka, whole engrieved fpright 


THE FAERY QUEENYE, 








Best U7. 


Could find no reft in fuch perplexed plight, 
Lightly arefe out of her weary bed, 

And under the blacke vele of guilty night 
Her with a fearlote mantic covered, 


Phat was with gold and ermines faire enveloped. 


Li. 
Then panting fofre, and trembling every joint, 
Her fearfuil feete towards the bowre fhe mov?d? 
Where the for fecret purpofe did sppoynt 


To lodge the warlike maides unwifely loov'd : 


And to her bed approarhing, firft fhe prov'd 
Whether fhe flepe or wakte ; with her fofte hand 
She foftely felt if any memier moov'd, 

And lent her weary ‘eare,to underftand 


“If any puffe ef breath or figne of fenfe the fond, 


| LXi, 
Which whenas nenc fhe fond, with eafy thifte, 
For feare leit her unwares the fhould abrayd, 

Th’ emborder’d quilt fhe lightly up did lifte, 
Acd by her fide herfelfe fhe foftly layd, 
Of every fineft finger’s touch affrayd ; 
Ne any noife fhe made, ne word fhe {pake, 
But mly fighed; at laft the reyall mayd 
Out of her quiet Jumber did awake, 
And chaunged her weary fide, the better eafe 
to take. | 
LXLI, 
Where feeling ene clofe couched by her fide, 
She flightely leapt out of her filed bedd, | 
And to her weapon ran, in minde to gride 


] Fhe loathed leachour; but the dame, halfe dedd 


Through fuddeine feare and ghaftly drerihedd, 
Did fhrieke alowd, that through the hous it reng, 
And the whole family therewith adredd, 
Raihly out of their reuzed couches {prong, - 
And to the troubled chamber all in armes “did 
throng. > 
LXM. 


And thofe fix knightes, that ladies champions, 


And eke the Red-croffe knight, ran to the ftownd, 
Halfe armd and halfe unarmd, with them attons 
Where when confufedly they came, they fownd 
Their lady lying on the fercelefle ground « 
On the other fide they faw the warlike mayd 
Alin her fhow-white {matke, with locks unbownd, 
Threatning the point of her avenging blade, 
That with fo troublous terror they were all dif 
“mayd. 

-. Leov. . 

About their lady firft they flockt arownd, 


“Whom having laid in comfortable couch, 


Shortly they reard out of her frozen fwowr7, 
And afterwardes they gan with fowle reproch 
Vo irre up flrife, and troublous contecke broch ; . 
But by enfample of the laft dayes lofle, 
None of them rafhly durft tq her approch, 
Ne in fo glorious {poile themfeives emboffe : 
Fier fuccourd eke the champion of the Bloody 

Croife, | 

LXY, 

But ene of thofe fixe knights, “Satdante hight, 
Drew out a deadly bow and arrow’hecne, 
Which forth he fent with felenous deiNghe 
And tell intent again{t the virgin fheent*.., 


‘ante i, ‘ 


' Yhe mortal fleele flayd not, till ic was feene 
To gore her fide, yet was the wound not deepe, 
But lightly rafed her foft filken fkin, 
That drops of purple blood thereout did weepe, 
Which did ber hily fmock with flaines of , wexpneel 
fteep. 
LXVI. 
mkvherewith enrag d fhe fiercely at. them flew, 
An@with her flanting fword apout her layd, 
~-'That none of them feule mifchiefe could efchew, 
But with her dreadfull ftrokes were all difmayd: . 
Here, there, and every whate about her, fwayd — 


Her wrathfull fteele, ae nene mote it abyde ; 
And eke the Redecr e, bnight gave het good 
ayd, if 
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Ay ioyning foot to foot, and fyde to fae, 7 

That in thort fpace their foes they have quite 
terrifyde. 


LEYVII. 


| "Tho whenas all were put to fhamefuil flight, 


The noble Britomartis her arayd, 

And her bright armes about her body dight : 
For nothing would ihe lenger there be ftayd, 
Where fo loofe hie, and fo ungentle trade 
Was uid of knightes and ladies feeming geht s 
So early ere the groffe earthes gryefy thade 


‘Was all! difperft out of the firmament, 


They todke their feeds, and forth upon heir 


| journey wert, 


i teers 
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'Yhe Red-crofle knight to Britomart 


Defcribeth Artegall ; 


The wondrous mirrhour by which fhé 
Ya love with him did fall, 


ts 


Hexe have I caufe in men iuft blame to find, 
‘That in their proper praife too partiall bee, 
And not indifferent to woman-kind, 
‘To whom no fhare in armes and chevalree 
They dee impart, ne maken memoree 
Of their brave geftes and proweffe martiall : 
Scarfe doe they {pare to one, or two, or three, 
Rowme in their writtes; yet the fame writing 
{ma!l 
Does all their deedes deface, and dims their .glo- 
ries all, ; . 
ii, 
But by record of antique times I finde 
That women wont in warres to bear moft (way, 
And to all great éxploites themfelves inclin’d, 
Of which they ftill che girlond bere away, 
"Fill envious men, {fearing their rules decay) ~ 
(San coyne fireight lawes to curb their liberty : 
Yet fith they warlike armes have Jaide away, 
They have exceld in artes and poilicy, 
That now we foolifh men thot prayfe gig eke 
tenvy. - | 
11K, 
Of warlike puiffaunce in ages fpent, 
Be thou, faire Britomart! whofe prayfe I wryte, 
But of all wifedam bee thou precedent, 
© foveraine Queene! whofe prayfe i would en- 
dyte : 
Endyte 1 would as Cewtiongort excyte ; 
But ah: my rymes too rude and rugged are, 


When in fo high an obie& doe lyte, 

And ftriving fit to make, I feare do marre: 

Thyfelfe thy prayfes tell, and make them knowen 
. ra 


farre. 
7 


i¥ 


She traveiling with Guyon, by the way 

‘Of fondry thinges faire purpofe gan to find, 

T’ abridge their iourney long and lingring day ; 
Mongit which tt fell into that Fairies mind 

To atke this Briton maid what uncouth wind 


Brought her into thofe partes, and what inqueit 


‘Made her diffemble her difguifed kind : 


Faire lady fhe him feemd like lady dreft, | 
But faireft knight alive when armed was het 
breft. 


¥. 
Thereat fhe fighing foftty had no powre 
To fpeake a while, ne ready anfwer make, 
But with hart-thrilling throbs and bitter fowre; 
As if fhe had a fever fitt, did quake, a 
And every daintie limbe with horrour fhake; 
And ever and anone the rofy red « 
Flafht through her face, as it had been a flake 
Of lightning through bright heven fulmined : 
At lait the paffon paft, fhe thus bim anfwered ? 
Vi. 
“ Faire Bir! 1 let you weete that from the howre 
‘ T taken was from nowrfe’s tender pap. 
“ | have been trained up in vagy like ftowre, 


‘| “© To toflen fpeare and ihield, ant*to affra 


“ The warlike ryder to pis mob piitap, 


€.tnfo In 


ti 


Fe 
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* Without refpedt o 


THE 
Sithence [ loathed have my life to lead, 
As ladies wout, in Pleafure’s wanton lap, 
'('o finger the fine needle and nyce thread ; 
Me lever were with point ef foe-man’s [peare 
* be dead, 
“ WIT. 
All iny delight on deedes of armes is fett, 
o hant*out-perilles and adyentures hard, 


‘By fea, by“and, wherefo%hey may be mett, 


Onely for honour ay for Wigh regard, 
f richefle or réward ; 

For fuch intent in fi fe partes I came, 
Withouten compcaeee withouten card, 
Var tromy vative Loadie “hat is by name 
The Greater Brytanc,*here ta feeke for praife 

* and fame. 

VIIT. 

Tame blazed hath that here in Faery Lond 
Dov many famous knightes and ladies wenne, 
And many flraunpe adventures to bee fond, 
Of which great worth and worfhip may be 

“* wonne, 


Which to prove, I this voyage have begonne. 


But mote § weet of you, right courtcous 
© Koight, 
Tydings of one that hath unto me donne 


* Late foule difhonour and reprochfal fpight, 


The which I feek to wreake, and Arthegall he 
“ hight.” 


™% 
IX 


The worde gone out, fhe hacke againe would call, 
is her repenting fo to have miffayd, 

But that he uptaking ere the fall, 

Her fhortly anfwerd : * Faire martial] Mayd ; 


€t 


Certes ye miffavifed beene t’ upbrayd 


“A gentle knight with fo unkmghtly blame ; 


‘ At alt or tourney, or ike warlike game, 


For, weet ye well, of all thas ever playd 

Vhe noble Arthegall hath ever borne the nanie. 
X, 

Ferthy great wonder were it if fuch fhame 


‘+ Should ever enter in his bounteous thought, 


Or ever doe that mete deferven blame : 
The noble corage never wecneth ought 
Yhat may unworthy of itfeife be thought : 
Therefore, faire Damzeil! be ye well aware, 
Icaft that too farre ye have your forrow fought: 
You and your country both 1 with welfare, 
Aud honour both, for each of ocher worthy 

‘© are,” 

Xe 


The.royall maid woxe inly wondrous glad, 

To heare her love fo highly maguityde, 

And ioyed that ever fhe affixed had 

Her hart on knight fo goodly glorifyde, 
However finely ihe it faind to hyde, 

‘The loving mother that nine monthes did beare, 
In the deare clofett of her painefull fyde, 

ifer tender babe, it feemg fafe appeare, 

Doth uct fo much reioyce as fhe reioyced theare. 


L Xf. 


But ta occafies? him to further talke, 
To teed hee humor with his pleafing fyle, 
Her lift 4 firyfcfull termes with him to balke, 


Yer, Ul, 


— 
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And thus replyde; “ However, Sir, ye fyle 
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Your courteous tengue his prayfes to contpyle, | 
[till befeemes a knight of gentle fort,” 
Such as ye have him boatted, to beguyle 
A fimple maide, and work fo heinous tort, — 
In fhame of knighthood, as | largely can re- 
* port. 

Xun, 
Let bee therefore my vengeaunce to diflwade, 
And read where I that faytour falfe may find.” 
Ah! but if reafon faire might you perfwade 
To flake your wrath, and mollify your mind,” 
id he, “ perhaps you fhould it better find; 
For hardte thing it is to weene by might 
"That man to hard conditions to bind, 
Or ever hope to match in equal ight = [wight. 
Whole proweffe paragone Jaw sever hving 

XIV. 
Ne foothlich is it eafie for to read 
Where now on earth, or how he may be fownd, 
For he ne wonneth in one certeine flead, 
But reftleffe walketh ail the world arownd, 
Aydoing thiags that to his fame redownd, 
Defending ladies caufe and orphans right; 
Whierefo he heares that any deth confound 
‘Them comfortleffe through tyranny or might; 
So is his foveraine honour rade to heven's © 

“ hight.’” 
xv. 


His feeling wordes her fezble fence much: plealed, © 
And foftly funck into her molten hart : 

Hart that is inly hurt is greatly eafed 

With hope of thing that may allegge his {mart ; 
For pleafing wordes are like to magick art, 
That doth the charmed fnake in flomber lay « 
Such fecrete eafe felt gentle Britomart, 

Vet lit the fame efforce with faind gainefay ; 


{9 


o difchord ofte in mufick makes the fweeter 
Jay.) 


. KYI. 


And fayd, “ Sir Knight, thefe ydle termes fore 


44 


« beare; 
And fith it is uneath to find his haunt, 


Tell me fome marks by which he may appeare, 


ii 
ft 


Ei 


té 


If chaunce I him encounter paravaunt, 

For perdy onc fhall either flay or daunt : 

What fhape, what fhield, what armes, what 
“ fteed, what ftedd, | 

And whatfo el{e his perfon moft may vaunt ?" 


Al! which the Red-croffe knight ta point ared, 
And him in everie part before her fafhioned. 


XVII. 


Yet him in everie part before the knew, 

However lift her now her knowledge fayne, 

Sith him whylome in Britayne fhe did vew, 

To her revealed in a mirrhour playne ; 

Whereof did grow her firft engrafted payne, 
Whofe root and flalke fo bitter yet did taite, 
That but the fruit more fweetnefle did contayne, 
Her wretched dayes in dolour the mote wafte, 
And yield the prey of love to Jothfome death at laa. 


AVET, 


By ftraunge occafion fhe did him behold, 
And much more firaungely gan to love his fighr, 


36% 


As it in bookes hath written beene of old, 
‘Ta Deheubarth, that now Svuth-wales is hight, 


What time King Ryence raign’d, and dcaled | 


right, | 
The great magitian Merlin had deviz'd, 
By his deepe fcience and hell-dreaded might, 
A looking-glafle, right wondroully aguizd, 
Whole wertues through the wyde warkde foone 
were folemniz'’d. oo 
) . XIX, 
It vertue had to fhew in perfec fight 
Whatever thing was in the wold contaynd 
Betwixt the loweft carth and heven’s highs, 
So that it co the looker appertaynd ; 
Whatever foe had wrought, or frerdhad faynd, 
Therein difcovered was, ne ought mote pas, 
Ne cught in fecret from the fame remaynd ; 
Forthy it round and hollow fhaped was, 
Like to the world itfelfe, and feemd a world of 
clas. , wee , 
| KX. 
‘Who wonders not, that reades fo wondrous wor ke ? 
But whe dees wonder, that has red the rowre, 
Wherein th’ Aegyptian Phao long did lurke 
From all mens vew, that none might her aii 
 coure, 
Yet the might ail men vew out of her bowre? 
Great Ptrolomee it for his leman’s fake 
| Ybuilded all of giaffe, by magicke powre, - 
And allo it impregnable did nmiake ; , 
Yet when his love was falfe he with a peaze it 
brake, | a 
. XXL. 
Such was the glaffy globe that Merlin made, 
Aad gave unto King Ryence for his gard, 
That never foes his kingdome might invade, 
But he it knew at home before he hard 
Tydings thercof, and fo them ftill debarr’d ; 
it was a famous prefent for a prince, © 
And worthy work of infivite reward, 
‘That treafons could bewray, and foes convince ; 
Happy this tealme, had it remayned ever fince, 
| EXI1. 
One day it fortuned fayre Britomart 
Into her father’s ciofet to repayre, 
(For nothing he fram her rcferw’d apart, 
Being his oncly daughter and his hayre) 
Where when the had efpyde that myrrhour fayre, 
Herfelfe a while therein (he vewd in vaine ; 
Tho her avizing of the virtues rare 
Which theredf fpcken were, fhe gan againe 
Her to bethinke uf that mote to herfelfe per- 
rine.) : en 
—— XXU. 
But as it falleth, inthe gentleft harts 
Imperious Love hath highett fet his throne, 
And tyraonizeth in the bitter farts 
_ Of them that to him buxome a:e and prone: 
50 thought this mayd (as maydens ule to done} 
Whom Fortune for her hufband would aijot ; _ 
Not that fhe lufted after any one, 
For ihe was pure from blame of finfull blot, 
Yet wilt her Iife at laf mu lincke in that fame 
knot, | | 
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Book Ii. 


EXIM. 
Ettfoones there was prefented to her eye 
A comely knight, all arm’d in complete wize, 
Through whoie bright ventayle lifted up on hye, 
His manly face, that did his foes agrize, Oo 
And frendes to termes uf gentle truce entice, 
Loukt foorth, as Phechus’ face cut of, tne ea + 
Butwixt two fhad? mountaynes Joth arize; 
Portly his perfon was, and much increaft 
ihrough his herotck. gra-¢ and honorable geft. 
xn 
His creft was covered “vitke= couchant hownd, 
And all his armour fe 4. . of antique mould—- 
But wondrous maffy a. ¥ dfurca fownd, 
And round about yfretted all with gold, 
In which there written was with cyphers old, 
Achilles armes, which Arthegall did win: 
And ‘on his fhieid enveloned fevenfold 
He bore acrowned little ermilin, 


That deckre the azure field with her five poul- 


dred dkin, ¢ — : 
RXV, 

The damzecll well did vew hit perfonage, 
And liked weil, ne further faftned net, 
But went her way ; ne her unguilty age 
Did weene unwares, that her unlucky lot 
Lay hidden in the bottonie of the pot ; 
Of*hurt unwitt moft daunger doth redound; 
But the falfe ~rcher, which that arrow hot 
So fly that fhe did not feele the wound, 
Did {myte full fmoothly at her weetleffe wofall 

found, 


REVI. 
Thenceforth the fether in her lofty cref, 
Ruffed of love, gan lowly to availe, 
And her proud portaunce and her princely gefi, 
With which fhe carft wiomphed, now did quaile : 
Sad, folernne, fowre, and full of fancies fratle 
She woxe, yet wilt fhe nether how ner why 3 
she wilt not (filly mayd) what fhe did ailc, 
Yet watt fhe was nor well at eafe perdy, 
Yet thought it was not love, but fome melan- 
choly, ° - | 
XXVIII. 
So fonne as Knight had with her pallid hew 
Defufte the beauty of the fhyning fkye, 
And refte from men the worldes defired vew, 
She with her nourfe adowne to fleepe did lye; 
But fleepe full far away ffom her did fly: 
initead thereof fad fighes and forrowes deepe 
Kept watch and ward about her warily, 
‘That nonght fhe did but wayle, and often ffeepe 
Her dainty couch with teares, which clofely dhe 
did weepe. | 
xxix, 
And if that any drop of dombring reft 
Did chaunce to ftitl into her weary fpright, 
When fecble Nature felt herfelfe oppreft, 
Streight way with dreames and with fantaftick fight 
OF dread{ull things the fame was put to .7ight, 
‘That oft cut of her bed the did"art, “4 


“AS one with vew of ghaftly fcends 2Mright : 


Tho gan fle ta renew her former fnrait, 
Aad chinke of chat fayre vilage written in her hart, 


Canto LT, THE FAERY 


aXz. « 

One night, when fhe was toft with fuch unreft, 
Her aged nourfe, whofe name was Glaucer hight, “ 

ing her leape out of her loathed -neft, 
Betwaxt her feeble armes her quickly keight, « 
_Apd dot Regaine it her warme hed her dicht: } * 
‘Ah! my dedve daughter aah t my dearett dread, 
“ What uncoutin fit,” fatd fhe, “ what evill 

* plizht ; ce 

* Hath thee oppreit, &ed with fad deearyhead 


* Chaunged thy liggpyg@eare, and living made | “ 
“thee dead? ‘ 


ti] 


QUEENE, 7 13, 
For nought for me but death there: ‘Wath Te 
“* maine.” 
QO daughter deare, faid fhe, « defpeire- a: 
“ whit, soe ai 
Fer never fore bat might a falve obtayne 3° 8 
That blinded god, which hath ye blindly fmit, | 
Another arrow hath your lover’ s hart to hi¢.”? |. 
XXXVE. 
But mine is not,’ quoth the, « like othera 
* wownd : 
For which no reafon can finde rentedy. 
Was never fuch, but mote the like be fownd,” | 


I. Said fhe; “ and though no reafon may apply 


© For not of nought théfe fuddean ghaftly feares | “ 

Ali night afflict thy natural repofe, “ 

And all the day, whenas thine equall peares 

“* Their fit difports with faire delight doe chofe, 4 * 

“ Thou in duil corners doef thyfelf ihclofe, ‘ 

** Ne taffeft princes pleafure, ne doeft fpred 

* Abroad thy tref youth’s fayreft flowre, but | * 
“ lofe 

Both leafe andYrnite, both too untimely thed, 

* As one in wilfull bale for ever buried. “ 

XX 
The time that mortall men their weary cares, | “ 
** Do lay away, and all wilde beattes do refk, 


= 8 F 
a OF 
a] 


- 


a 


“ And every river eke his courfe forbeares, 
*© ‘Then doth this wicked evill thes infeft, A 
“ And rive, with thoufand throbs, thy thrilled | “ 

“ breaft ; 
Tike an huge Aten’ of deepe enguifed gryefe, | ‘ 
« Sorrow is heaped i in thy hollow cheft, ‘r 
“ Whence forth it breakes in fighes and anguifh | “ 

“oy fe, ee 
“ As fmoke and fulphure mingled with confufed 

fe itryte, | | . 

RXXIIT, “ 

** Ay me, how much 1 feare leait love it bee ! “ 
“ But if that love it be, as flire I read “ 
“ By knowen fiynes and paflicns which I | “ 

© fee, tc 
“ Be it worthy of thy race and royall fead, « 
“** Then} avow by this moit facred head yl 
** OF my deare fofter childe, to eafe thy griefe, c 
** And win thy wiih: therefure away doe dread, | * 


** For death no daunger from thy due reliefe 
** Shall me debarre; tell me therefore my liefeft 


“ hiefe.”’ . * 
XXXIV. — * 
So having fayde, her twixt her armes twaine « 
Sheiftraightly ftraynd, and colled tenderly, 
And every trembling ioint and cvery vaine “e 
She foftly felt, and rubbed bulily, ) 
‘To doe the frefen cald away to fly ; re 
And her faire deawy eies with kilies deare *s 
she ofte did bathe, and ofte agfaine did dry ; “ 
Andever her importune not to feare “6 
To let phe jecret of her hart to her appeare. “6 


SXXY. 
The samzell yuozd; and then thus fearfully : 
* Ah nurl., what needeth thee to cke my painc? | * 
“ Isat not enough that I alone dee dye, 
* But it met doubled bee with death of twalne ? | te 


Salve to your fore, yet love can higher ftye 

Then reafon's reach, and oft hath wonders 
 donne.”’ F 

Bat neither God of Love, nor God of Skye. 

Can do,’’ faid fhe, “* that which cannot be 
* donne.” 


| Things oft impoffible, ** quoth the, “ feeme ere 


* begonne.” 
XXX¥II, 
Thefe idle wordes,” faid fhe, « doe nought. 
‘Calwage . 
My fiubborne fmart, but more agnoiauseg, 
breed : | 
For no, no ufuall fire, no ufuall rage , 
Yet is, O Nourfe! which on my life doth feo : 
And fucks the blood which from my hart doth : 
“ bleed. _ 
But fince thy faithfull zele lets me not hyde: 
My crime (if crime it be) T willit reed. ~ _ (+! 
Nor prince lor pere it is, whofe love kath pryde*. 
My feeble breft of fate, aud launched this wound 


“ wyde : 
“SExFTIL v4 


Nor man it is; nor other living wight; 
For then fome hope I’ might unto me draws; 
put th’ only thade and fernblent of a knight 
"hofe fhape or perfon yet I never faw, 
Hy. ath me fuliedted to Love's crue!l law : 
The fame one day, as me Misfortune led, 
i iu my father’s wondrous mitrhour faw, 
And pleated with that feeming goodiyhed, 
Unweres the hidden hooke with baite I twal. 
** lowed: 
TXXIX, - 
Sithens it hath infixed fatter hold 
Within my bleeding howells, and fe fore” 


Now rancklicth in this fame fraile Aiethly ‘ 
« mould, 

That all mine entrailes flew’ with poifnoug 
“ gore, 


And th’ weer groweth daily tote and more ; 
Ne can my ronning fore finde remedee, 

Other then my hard fertune to deplore ? 

And languith as the leafe fain from the tree, 


‘Til death make one end of my daijes and min” 


“* feree.”’ 
XL. 
Daughter,” faid fhe, “* what need ye be dif 
*“ mayd? 
Or why make ye fuch monfter of your minde? 
Ly 


364 


‘ Of much more uneouth thing | was affrayd, 
OF filthy tuft, contrary untu kinde, 

© But this affection nothing ftraunge 1 finde; 
“ For who with reaion can’ you aye reprove 


“To love the femblaunt pleafing mofk your | 


“ minde, 


“And yield your heart whence ye cannot re- | 


" move ? 
*¢ Mo guilt ia you, but in the tyransy. of Love. 
X11. 3 
“ Not fo th’ Arabian Myrrhe did fet her myad, 
** Nor fo did Biblis {pend her pining hart, 
_ © But lov'd their native Ach againtt al kynd, 
* And to their purpofe ufed wicked art; 
“« Yet playd Pafiphaé a more monitrous part, 
_ ® That lov’d a bull, and learnd a beaft to bee: 
* Such fhamefull lufts who loaths not, which de- 
sc art 
© From courte of Nature and of modeftec ? 
 Swecte Love fuch lewdnes bands from his faire 
 "  conipanee. 
EL. 
-# But thine, my deare, (welfare thy heart, my 
_ “ degre) 
. * hough fltraunge beginning had, yet fixed is, 
- ® On one that worthy may perhaps appeare, 
“ And certes feemed beftowed not amis: 
* Toy thereof have thau amd ecernail blis.’* 
‘With that upleaning on her elbow weake, 
Her alabafter breft the foft did kis, 
“Which all that while fhge felt to pant and quake, 
Ais it an earthquake were: At laft fhe thus be- 
| fpake; 
| XLII. 
* Beldame, your wordes do worke me little cafe; 
** For though my love be not fo lewdly bent 
“ As thofe ye blame, yet may it mought ap- 
_ © peafe 
« My raging fmart, ne ought my fame relent, 
© But rather doth my helpleffe griefe augment : 
“ For they, however fhamefyll and unkinde, 
* ‘Y¥ct did poffeffe their horrible intent : 
** Short end of forrowes they thereby did finde; 
* So was their fortune pood, though wicked were 
* their minde. 
- ILIV. 
fF But wicked fortune mine, thovgh minde be 
“ good, . 
* Can have no end nor hope of my defire, 
* But feed on thadowes whiles I die for food, 
** And like a thadow wexe, whiles with entire 
“ Affection I doe Ianguith and expire. . 
* } fonder then Cephifus’ foolifh chyld, 
“ Who haviog vewed in a fountaine there 
“ His face was with the love thereof. beguyld; 
FF I fonder love a fhade, the body far exyid,” 
. XLV. . 
fs Noughtlike,” quoth fhee, “ for that fame 
*¢ wretched bn 
Was of himfelfe the ydle paratnoure, 
Both love and lover, without hope of ivy, 
For which he faded to 2 watry flowre: 
F But better fortune thine, and better howre, 


KE 
a¢ 
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ie And thee abandona who! 


Beak IT%, 


‘|, Which lov’ft the fhadow of a warlike knight; 
' No thadow but a body hath in powre ; 
, “ That body, wherefoever that it lighe, 


_ 
ee 


May learned be by cyphers, or by magicke 
“ might, 
: XLV4, . 
But if thou: may with reafon yee repreffe 
The growing evill, ,ere ie ftrength have gote, 
‘a u“To polfeffe, E 
“ Againtt it flrongly {tris and yield thee nott, 
“ Til thou in open fieldsadgya be fmott ; 


Bat if the paflion may. .¢ tny fraile mj a 
_“ So that needs loye or qza¢h mut be thy lort, 


“ Then I avew to thee by wrong or right 

“ To compas thy defire, and find that loved 
“ knight.” 

ALVit. 

Her chearfull. weorda mech cheard the feeble 
{pright 

Of the ficke virgin, that her downe fhe layd 

ln her warme bed to fleepe, if that fhe might, 

And the old woman carefully difplayd 


‘The clothes about her round with bufy ayd, 


So that at laft a little creeping fleepe 

Surpris'd her fence: fhee therewith well apayd, 

The dronken lamp down in the oy] did fteepe,. 

And fett her by to watch, and iett her by te 
weepe, + 

XEVITE. 

Rarely the morrow next, before that day 

His ioyous face did to the werld revele, 

They both uprofe, and tooke their ready way 

Unto the church, thei praiers to appele, 

With preat devotion and with little zele ; 

For the faire damzell from the holy herte 

Her love-ficke harf'to other thoughts did fteale; 

And that old dame fard many an idle verfe, 

Out ef her daughter’s hart fend fancies to res 
verle. 

. KLIS 

Retourned home, the royall infant fell 

[ato her former fitt; for why? no powre 

Nor puidaunee of herfelfe in her did dwell : 

But th’ aged nourfe calling to her bowre, 

Had gathered rew, and favine, and the flowre, 

Of camphora, dnd calamint, and dill; 

Ali which fhe in an earthen pet did poure, 

And tothe brim with coltWood did it fill, 

And many drops of milk and blood through it 
did {pill. - 

Le F 

Then takirg thrife three heares fyom off her 
head, 

Then trebly breaded in a threefold lace, 

And round about the pot’s mouth bound the 
thread ; 

And after having whifpered a {pace 

Cerceia fad words with hollow voice and bkace, 

Shee ta the virgin fayd, chrife fayd fhe itt,’ 

“ Come, daughter! come, {pitt pan my fice, 

Spite thrife upon me, thrife upon meé4pitt.s - 

« Th’ pneven nomber for this bufinels is mof 
ib tt. . 


al 
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it. Lit... 
That fayd, her rownd about fhe from her curnd, Ne ought it mete the noble mayd avayle, 
She turnd her contrary to the funne ; © Ne flake the fury of her crucll ame, 
Thrife the her turnd contrary and returnd; > But that fhee ftill did waite, and fill did wayle, 

_ All contrary; for fhe the right did fhumme, ©. [That through long languor and ea 
\Oaeever what fhe did was ftreight undonne > . brame : 
So thenght fe to undoe her dagghtés"s love , ‘Str Shorthy like a pyved ghoit became, 

t love that.is in gentle breit veft Eegorme, ‘Which long hath waited by the Stygian fronds 
No ydle charme- {fo lightly y remove ; That when old Glauce jaw, for fear Jeait. blame. 
‘That well can Ssjinefle .% by tryal! it does | Of her mifcarriage fhould in her be fond, 

prove. She wil not how t' amend, nor how it to with- 
ond, 


L ii}, 





“ 
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CANTO WW. 


Merlin bewrayes to Britomart 
The ftate of Arthegall; 

And fhewes the famous progetiy 
Which from them fpringen hall. 


a ie 
Mosr facred fyre, that burnett mirhtily 
fn living brefts, ykindled firft above 
Emongit th’ eternall fpheres and lamping iky, 
And thence pourd into men, which men call Lovey, 
Not that fame which doth bafe affections move 
In brutifh mindes, and filthy luft inflame, 
But that fweete fit that doth true beautie love, 
And choleth vertue for his deareft dame, 
Whence fpring all noble deedes and never-dying 
: fame ; ; 
‘ ul. 
Well did Antiquity a god thee deeme, 
"Phat over mortall mindes halt fo great might, 
‘Yo order them as beft to thee doth feeme, 
And all their actions to dircet aright ; 
‘The fatall parpofe of divine forefizht 
Thou doefi effec in deflined defcents, 
Through deepe impreflion of thy fecret might, 
And frred’tt up th’ heroes high intents, 
Which the late world admyres for wondrous 

moniments. 
Tih. 
But thy dredd dartes in none do triumph more, 
Ne braver pronfe in any of thy powre 
Shewd'it thon, then im this royall mayd of yore, 
Making her feeke an unknowne varamcure 
From the world's end, through many a bitter 
tLowre, 
From whofe two Icynes thou afterwards did rayle 
Molt fameus fruices of matrimonial! bowre, 
Which through the earth have {predd their ving 
_-prayfe, rs 

That Fame in tromp of gold eternally dilplayes, 


i¥. . 
Begin then, O my deareft facred Dame, 
Daughter of Phebus and of Memorye, 
That doeft ennoble with immeortall Nani¢, 
The ‘warlike worthies from antiquitye, 
In thy great volume of cternitye ; 
Begin, O Clio! and recount from hence 
My glorious foveraine’s goodly auncettrye, 

Vill that by dew degrees and long protenfe, 
‘Thou have it lattly brought unto her Excellence, 
vi 

Full many wayes within her troubled mind 

Old Glance caft to cure this ladies giiete : 

Pull many wayes fhe fought, but none could find, 

Nor herbes, nor charmes, nor counfel, that is 
chiefe 

And choifeft med’cine for fick hart’s rehiefe ; 

Forthy great care fhe tocke, and preater feare, 

Joeait that it fhould her turnc_to fowle repriefe, 

And fore reprech, whenfo her father deare 

Should of his deareft daughter's hard misfortuhe 
heare. 


VE. 
At laft fhe her avifde, that he which made 
Vhat mitrhour wherein the fick damofell 
o itratngely vewed her ftraunge lover's fhade, 
Vo weet the learned Merlin, well could tcl] 
Under what coaft of heaven the man did dwell, 
Aud by what means his love might beft be 


wrought: a 
For though beyond the Africk Ifmael, , 
Or ih’ Indian Peru he were, the thought “ 
Him forth through infinite endevour to have 
foughe, | 4 & 


Canio iti, 


Vii. 
Forthwith themfelves difguifing both in ftraun 
And bafe attyre, that none might them bewray;’ 
To Maridunum, that is now by chaunge 
Of name Cayr-Merdin cald, they tooke their way; 
“Shure the wife Merlin whylome wont’ {they fay) 
To mat< his wonne, low underneath the ground; 
“tg deepe cet "We, farce from the vew of day, 
That af no livi> “te ight He Ate be found, 
Whenfo he coudfersy with hj prights encompatt 
round. 







Wi ake 
find if thou ever hayren yt fume way, 
Vox go to fee th. c+, xeadtul place ¢ 
Bei is an hideous hollow ‘alte (they fay) 
Under a rock that lies a little {pace 
From the fwitt Barry, tombling downe apace 
Emongtt the woody hilles of Dyneuowre : 
But dare thou net, I charge, in any cace, 
To enter into that fame balefull bowre, 
For feare the cruel feendes fhould thee anwares 
devoure. 


IX. : 
But ftanding high aloft, low lay thine eare, 
And there fuch ghaftly noyfe of yron chairies 
And brafen caudrons thou fhalt rombiing heare, 


Which thoufand fprightes with Jong-enduring © 


* 


paines 

Doe toffe, that it will ftonn thy feeble braines; _ 

And oftentimes great gronés and grtevous ftnwnds, 

When too huge toile and labour them conftraines, 

And oftentimes loud ftrokes andtinging iowndes 

From under that deepe rocke moft horribly re- 
bowndes, 


The canfe, fome fay, ts this: A litle whyle 

Before that Merlin dyde, he did intend 

A brafen wall in compafs to. compyle 

About Cairmardin, and did it commend 

Unto thefe fprights to bring to perfcét end; 

During which worke the Lady of the Lake, 

Whom long he lov’d, for him in haft did fend, 

Who thereby forft his workemen to forfake, 

Them bownd till his retourne cheir labour not to 
flake, 


xt. 
In the mean time through that falfe ladies traine 
He was furprifd, and buried under beare, 
Ne evet to his worke returnd againe ; 
Nath’leffe thofe feends may not their work for- 

beare, 

So greatly his commandement they feare, 
But there doe toyle and traveile day and night, 
Until that brafen wall they up doe reare ; 
For Merlin had in magick more infight 
Then ever him before or after living wight ¢ 

M11. 
Tor he hy wordes could call out of the tky 
Both funne and moone, and make them him obaj; 
The lend to fea, ard fea to maineland dry, 
And sarkfom night he cke could turne to day; 
fuse hoftcs of men he could alone difmay, 
ii 


nfo hum Jift his enemies to fray, 
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boftes of men of meaneft things could frame, 


367 
| That to this day for terror of his fate 


The feendes do quake, when ahy him to then docs — 
name. | 



























XAUL, 

And footh men fay that he. was not the fonse 
‘OF mortalk fyre or other living wight, | 
But wondroully begotter. and begcnne 

By falfe illufion of a guiletuil fpright 

Or a faire lady nonne, that whilome hight 
Matilia, danghter to Pubithus, 

who was the lord of Marhtraval by nght, 
And ceofen,unte king Ambrofius, 

Whence he indued was with fkill fo marveilous 

Kiv. 

‘they here arriving, ftaid awhile without, 

Ne durft adventure rafhly in to wend, 

But of their firft intent gan make new dont 
For dread f dainger, which it might portend, 

UW ititl the hardy mayd (with love to frend} | 
Fictt entering, the dreadfull mage there fownd - 
Deepe bufied "bout worke of wondrous ‘tind, 

‘And writing ftraunge charaéters in the grownd, | 
With which the itubborne feendes he to o his fervice _ 
bound: | 
| | XV. | 
He naught was moved-at their entraunce bold, 
(For of their comming we!l he wift afore} 
Yet lift them bid their bufinefa to unfold, * 
As if ought in this world in fecrete ftore 
Were from him hidden, or unknowne of yore. - 
Then Glauce thus, “ Let not it thee offend, . 
“ That we thus rafhly through thy darkfome dore 
“ Unwares have preit; fer either fatal) end, 
* Or other mightie canfe, us two did hether | 
* fend.’ \ 
| XVI.« 
He bad teil on; ; and then fhe thus began. . 
“« Now have three moones with berrowd brother 3 
light | 
‘ Thrife’thined f faire, and: thrife feemd dim and 
“ wan, 
Sith afore evill, which this virgin bright 
Tormenteth and doth plonge in dolefull plight, 
Firft rooting tooke; but what thing it mote. — 

. © dee, : 
Or whence it {prong, 1 cannot read aright ; 

But this I read, that but if remedee. . 
Thou her afford, full fhortly I her dead fail, | 
» fee” 


AVIT. 2 

Therewith th’ enchaunter foftly gan to fmyleé - * 

At her fmooth tpeeches, weeting inly welle 

That fhe to him diflembled womanith guyle, 

And to her faid, “ Beidame, by that ye tell 

“ More neede of leacli-crafte hath Your damozell 

* Then of my kill: who helpe may have elites 

‘© where, 

« In vaine feekes wonders out of magic [pell.”’ 

The old woman wor halt blanck thofe wards ta 

heare, 7 

And yet was loth to let her purpofe plaine appeares 
LVIL1I1, , 

And vo him faid, & Yf any leaches fil, 

“« Or other learned meaues could have ‘redrelt, 

I. uy 


h 


fés 


*¢ This my dearc daughtcr’s deepe-engraffed ill, 

* Certes I fhould be loth thee tv molett ; 

* But this fad eviil, which doth her infeft, 

“ Doth courfe of naturall eaufe farre exceed, 

And houfed $6 within her hollow breft, 

“ That either feemes fomes curfed witches deed, 

“ Or evill fpright, that in her doth fuch torment 
| breed, : : 


a 


a Elz. . 
The wizard could no lenger beave her bord, _ 
But brufting forth in laughter to her fayd, 
* Glauce, what needes this colourable word 
* To cleke the canfe that hath itfelfe bewrayd ? 
“* Ne ye, layre Britomartis ! thus arayd, 
‘© More hidden are then funne in cloudy vele, 
“ Whom thy good fortune, having Fate obayd, 
* Hath hether brought for fuccour to appele, 
“ The which the, powres to thee are pleafed to 

Tg tevele.” 


_ aie 
The dovbtfull mayd, feeing herfelfe deferyde, 
‘Was ail abatht, and her-pure yvory 
_ Ente a cleare carnation fuddeine dyde ; 
’ As fayre Aurora ryfing hattily 
Doth by her bluthing tell that fhe did ly 
All night ia old Tithonus’ frozen bed, 
Whereof the feemes afhamed inwardly ; 
But her old noparfe was nought difhartened, . 
But vauntage made ef that which Merlin had 
| ared s , | 
a NX. 
And fayd, * Sith then thou knoweft all our gricfe, 
“ (For what doef not thou knowe?) of grace I 
“ pray; : 
* Pitty our playnt, and yield us meet relicfe,”” 
With that the prophet itili awhile did ftay, 
And then his {pirite thue gan foorth difplay ; 
“ Molt noble Virgin, that by fatall lbre 
* EYaft learn'd to love, lee no whit thee difina?, 
‘The hard beginne that meetes thee in the dere, 
“ And with tharpe fits thy tender hart opprefieth 
* fore, 
EXT. , 
* For fo mui all things excellent begin; 
“ And cke enrooted deepe mult be that tree, 
“ Whole big embedied braunches fhall nat lin 
* Till they to heven’s hight forth ftretched be; 
“ Forfrom thy wambe a famous progenee 
“ Shali {pring out of the auncient Trojan bleod, 
“ Which fhali-revive the feeping memoree 
Of thofe fatne antique peres, the hevens brood, 
“ Which Greeke and Alian rivers fayned with 
“ their blood. 
| SHAT. 
“ Renowmed kings and facred emperours, 
“ Thy fruitfuli ofspring, fhall from thee defcend; 
“ Brave captaines and moft mighty warrivurs, 
“ Fhat Shall their conquefts through all lands 
* extend, 
“ And their decayed kingdomes fhall amend; 
* The feeble Britons, broken with long warre, 
“ ‘hey fhall upreare, and mightily defend 
“* Againit their forren foe that commes trom farre, 
“ Tul univerfall peact compound all civill iarre. 
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XXIV, 
“ Howas not, Britomart ! thy wandring eye 
“ Glauncing unwares m charmed locking-glas, 
“ But the itreight courfe of hevenly deftiny, 
 J.cd with eternall Providence, that has = 
“ Guyded chy glaunce, to bring his will to-vas 
“© Ne is thy face, ne is thy fortune ilk 
“ "Yo love the proweft knight thet ever was ; 


© Therefore fubmit é ry wayesv-nte Ms will, 
5ST 


“ And doe by all devine, hy deftiny fulfidl’” 

xh 
* But read,” “ faid Gleud, 'Thau magitian, 
* ‘What meanes fhall % .: at-ideke, or What seco 


© take! ¥ » : 
« How fhall fhe know, how fhal! fhe finde the 
* man? 


* Or what needes her to toyle, &th fates can make 

* Way for themfelves their purpofe to pertake ?’” 

Then Merlin thus; “ Indeed the Fatea are firme, 

* And may not fhrinck, though.all the world de 
© fhake ; 

“ ¥et cought mens good endevenrs them confirre 

* And guyde the hevenly cafes to their conflan 
““ terme, 

XXVI. 

“ The man whom heveus have erdayned to bee 

“ The fpovufe of Britomart, is Artheeall; 

“ He wonneth in the land of Faycrec, 

* Yet is no Fary borne, ne fib at all 

* To Elfes, but {prong of feed terreftriall, 

“ And whylome by faife Faries ftoln away, 

“ Whgles yet in infant cradle he did crall; 

“ Ne other to himfelfe is knowne this day: 

But that he by an Elfe was gotten cf a Fay t 

XUVIL. 

‘© But footh he is the fonne of Gorlois, 

And brother unfo Cador, Cornifh king, 

** And tor his warlike feates renowmed 1s 

“ From where the day out of the fea doth fpring, 

 Wntall the clofure of the evening : | 

‘ From thence, him firmly bound with fsichfult 
band, 


© To this his native foyle thou backe shalt bring, 


“ Strongly to ayde his countrey, to withftand 
“ The powve of furreine paynims which invade 
thy land, 
KEVIN, 
“ Great ayd thereto his mighty paiffaunce 
“ #end dreaded name fhall’yive'in that fad day ; 
“ Where alfo proefe of thy prow valiaunce 
“ ‘hou then fhalt make, t'inercafe thy lover's 
“* pray ; 3 . 
“ Long time ye both ia armes fhall beare great 
ct fue : 
“* "Full thy wonbesburden thee from them do call, 
‘And his laft tate him from thee take away, 
“ “Yoo rathe cat off by prattife criminall 
“ Of fcerete foes, that him thall make in mifchiefe 
* fall, . 
XXX. 
* With thee yet fhall he leave for memory - 
Of his late puiflaunce his ymage dead, a 
“ That living him in all a@iviry wt 
“ Te thee fhali reprefent he from the head 


- 


Gants TTT. 


* Of his coufen Confkantine without dread | 
* Shall take the crowne that was his father’s right, 
* And therewith crowne himfelfe in th’ other’s 

“« fead ;: 


* bhen fhall he iffew forth with dreadfall-might . 


«OAS alt his Saxon foes in bloody fieht ‘to fight. 
XXX, 
Metke as a lyonthat § in drowfle. cave 
“* Hath long time dept, bint 
* And comm: ine £ 
“ brave 
“ Over the troubled Sout, that it fhall make 
woth warlike Mertinrt feare to quake : 
% ‘Throt tall he fight wit : them, and-twife fhalt 
“ win, 
But the third time fhall fayrc accordannce make 5 
And if he then with vidturie can lin, 
* He fhall his dayes with peace bring to his 
« earthly in. 


pred his banner 


.] 


a 


‘ 


bon] 


EXXE. 
* His fonne, hight Vortipore, fhall him fucesede 
Jn kingdeme, but not in felicity ; 
» € Yet fhall he long time warre with happy {pced, 
% And with great honour many batteiils try ; 
" But at th’ laft to the simportamty 
* Of froward Fortune fhail be forft to yield ; 
“~* But his fenne Malgo fhall fall mightily 


« Avenge his father’s loffe with fpeare and fhield, | 


* And his proud foes dilcemfit in victoricus field, 
EXYil. 

© Behold the man, and tell me Britomart, 

6 ifay more goodly creature thou didft fee ? 

* How like a gyaunt in each manly part 

t Peares he himfelfe with portly miaicftee, 

That one ef th’ old heroes feemes ta be ! 

“Ele the fix lands, comprevinerail 

* tn auncient. fimes unto Great Britainee, 

*« Shall te the fame redece, and to him call 

* ‘Vheir fondry kings to do their homage feverall. 
RXXTIL, 

ALE which hits fonne Careticns awhile 

tc Shall well defend, and Saxons powre fupprefie, 

Until a flraunger king from unkuowne foyle 

« Arriving, him with nvutitude oppredie ; 

* Great Gormond, having with huge. mightinefle 

* frelande fubdewd, and therem fixt his throne, 

* Like a {wife otter (fel! through emptineffe) 

“ Shall over-dsim the fea with many one 

*< Of his Norveytfes, to gffift the Britons fone. | 

XXXL, 

He in his furie all fhall over-ronne, 

¢ And holy church with faithleffe handes deface, 

“ That thy fad people, utterly fordonne, 

Shali to the utmoft mountaines fly upace : 

** Was never lo great waite in any place, 

* Nor fo fowle outrage doen by living men; 

* For all chy cities they fhall facke and race, 

*“ And the greene grafle that groweth they fhall 

ac bren, 
* That “ven the wilde beaft fhall dye in flarved 
J den, 

XEXV. ° 

a Doar les thus thy Britons doe tn languour pinc, 

nd Eibelcred fhailfrem the North arife, 


efo fhall he fhake, . 


* With heavenly powre, and : 
UAH holding coofies in their pans soi bey 
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Serving th’ ambitious will of Auguitiee, : 
And -pafling Dee, with hardy enterprafe ° 


| shail | backe repulfe the valiant Brockwiele Mriftt, 


And Bangor with mafacred martyrs fly. 

Rut the third time ‘fhall-rew his tuol-hards 

For Cadwin pittying his peopies il!, : 

Shali ntl him dcfeat, amd thoufand Saxom 
Rill, 


mom 
od ye 
rr 





Lan 
+ 


XXEVI. 

Bat after him, ‘Cadwallin mightily 
Ou his fonne Edwin -all thofe wrongs ihali 

“ wreake ; 
Ne fhall availe the wicked forcery 
Of falfe Peliite his pur pefes.to breake, | 
Buc‘him fhall flay, and om a-gallowes bleak 
Shall give th’ enchaunter his unhappy hire : 
Then thall the Britons, late difsayd and weake, 
From their long-vadiuliage gin’ to vefmre, 
And on their paynim foes avenge:thercsendkled 

ei tre. 

ZxIVTi. 

Ne fhall he yet his wrath fo mitigate, 
Till both the fonnes of Edwin he have Alayrey' ° 
Offricke and Offiete, pwistnes-unfertmuate, — | 
Both flame in battaile upen Layburne. pioyats 


‘ Together with the king of Louthiane, 


Hight Adin, and fhe king of Orkeny, 
Both iopnt pattakers of the fatall payne 5 
But Penda, fearefuil of like deflency, 
Shall -yield kinvfelfe his liegerman, and fweare | 

fealty : 

xxxvirt, - 

Him fhall he make his fatal infroment 
T’ affi& the other Saxons unfabdewd, | 
He marching forth with fury infelent 7 
Againt the -pood King Gtwald, inde, 





Shal! him & defeate withouten blood-inibrewd;. 
Of which that fiéid for endioffe memory — 


Shall: Hevenficld be cald to all poilerity. 


MERIX, 

W hereat Cadwallin wroth fhall forth iffew, — 

And an huge hofte into Northumber lead, 

With which he godly-Ofwald fall fubdew, 

And cruwne with martyrdome his facred, 
“ head; 


Whofe brother Ofwin, -daunted with ike 


“ dread, 
With price of filver fhall his kingdome buy 3. 
And Penda fecking him adowne to tread,- “ 
Shell tread adowne and doe him fowly dye, | 
But fhall with gifts his lard Cadwallin ‘Pacify. 


Then thall Cadwallin die, and then the raine 

Of Britons eke with him attonce thall dye ; 

Ne fhall the good Cadwallader with pame, 

Or powre, be hable  to-temedy, 

When the full time prefixt by Deftmy ° 

Shall be expurd of Britons repimient 5. : 

For Heven itielfe'fhall their fuccefle envy, 

And them with plagues and murrins peftilent | 

Confume, till all them warlike Puillaunce be 
.  Jpent. 


T7c 
| $11. 

_ «© Yet after all thefe forrowes, and huge hills 
“ Of dying people, during eight yeares fpace, 
* Cadwallader not yielding tu his ills, 

*-From Armoricke, where long in wretched cace 
® He liv’d, retourning to his native place, 

# Shall be by vifton flaide fram his intent; 

* For th’ Hevens have decreed to difplace 

* ‘The Britors for their finnes dew punifhment, 

* And to the Saxons over-give their government. 

XLi1, 

© Then woe, and woe, and everlafling woe, 
‘* Be tothe Briton babe tha thall be borne, 

« Fo live in thraldome of his tather’s foe ; 

“ Late king, now captive; late lord, now for- 

© jorne; | 

«The world’s reproch, the cruell victor’s fcorae, 
* Baniiht from princely bowre to wafteful woad ; 
“ 0 who fhall helpe me to lament, and mourne 
© Vhe Myali feed, the antique Trojan blood, 

* Whole empire lenger here than ever any {toad ?”’ 

; XLGLM. ——- 

The damzel! was full deepe empeffioned - 

Both for his griefe and for her peanles fake, 
Whofe future wees fo plaine he tafhianed, 

And fighing fore at length him thus befpake ; 

“ Ah‘ but will Heven’s fury never flake, 

* Nor vengeaunce huge relent itfelfe at laf? 

“ Will not long mifery late mercy make? — 
* But fhall their name for ever be defatte, | 
© And quite from off the earth their memory be 

“ raite ia 


XLIv, 
*¢ Nay but the terme,” fayd he, “ is limited, 
That inthis thraldome Brirons fhall abide, 
* And the juft revolution meafured, | 
* ‘That they as firaungers fhal be notifide : 
“ For twife fowre hundred yeares fhal be fup- 
plide | 
Ere they to former rule reftor*d tha! bee, 
« And their iniportune fates all fatisfide ; 
“ Yet during this their moft obfcuritec, 
Ther beames shall ofte breake forth, that me 
* them faire may fee. 

_ XL¥. 
“ For Rhodoricke, whofe furname fhal be Great, 
Shalt of himfelie a brave enfample thew, 
*¢ ‘That Saxon kings-his frendfhip fhall intreat ; 
* And Howell Dha fhall gerdly well indew 
* The falvaye minds with {kill «f iuft and trew: 
“ Then Griffyth Conan alfo thall up-reare 
* His dreaded head, and the old frarkes renew 
_“ Of native corage, that his foes fhall feare 
“ Leaft backe apaine the kingdom he from them 

“* fhould beare, 

. ZLYVI, 
Ne fhall the Saxons felves all peaceably 
“ Enioy the crowne, which they from Britons 

+ © wonne 

© Firf ill, and after ruled wickedly ; 
‘* For ere two hundred yeares be full outronne, 
** There fhail a Raven, far from rifing funne, 
** With his wide wings upon-them fiercely fly, 
™ And bid his faithleffe chickens overronne 


-_— 
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teak TIS. 


“ The fruitfuli p'aines, and with fell crucley 
* In their avenge tread downe the victors fur-~ 


“™ query. 
XLVI. 


‘ Yet fhall a third borh thefe and thine fubdew +~ 

* There fhall a Lion from the fea-bord woae’ ~ 

Of Nenftria come roring, with a crew“ 

Of hungry whelpes, his battailo”% bold bragd <a 

Whole clawes grere newk? dipt in cruddy 

 * blond; a OF 

That from the DE tyrant’s head fhall rend 

Th’ ufurped croune, s if that he were wood, 

And the {poile of Syesaatentrey conquered 

Emongs his youngé ms fhall divi we DOU, 
“ tyhed. \ ‘ “aR 


* 
* 


lO 
~~ 


mw 
* 


~*~ 
* 


= 


* 
* 


XLVILI, 

Tho when the terme ia full accomplithid, 

There fhali a fparke of fire, which hath long- 
« while 

Bene in his afhes raked up and hid, 

Bee frethly kindled in the fraitfull ifle 

Of Mona, where it lurked in exile, | 

Which fhall breake forth into bright-burning _ 
“ flame ; 

And reach into the houfe that beares the ftile 

Of royall maiefty and foveraine name : 

So fhall the Sriton blood their crowne againe.~ 
“ reclaime. of 

| ELTK. . 

Thercefofth eternall union fhall be made 

Betweene the natior-s different afore, _ 

And facred Peace fhall lovingly perfuade 

The warlike mindes to learne her goodly lore, 

And crvile armes to exercife no more : 

Theti fhall a royall Virgin raine, which fhall 

Stretch her white rod over the Belgicke fhore, “ 

And the great caftle {mite fo fore withall, | 

That it thal make him fhake, and fhortly learn 
“ to fall: 


* 
Co 


~~ * 
> SO 


= 
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* ye 
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Le 
“ But yet the end is not” —There Merlin flayd, 
As overcomen of the fpirices powre, 


| Or other ghaftly fpectacle difmayd, 


That fecretly he faw, yet not difcoure; 

Which fuddein fitt, and halfe extatick ftoure 

When the two fearefull wemen faw, they grew 

Greatly confufed in behavcoure : 

At lait the fury paft, to former hew 

Fice turnd againe, and chearfull lockes as earft did 
ew. 


LI, . 
Then, when themfelves they wel! inflruded had 
Of all that needed them to be icquird, 

They both conceiving hope of comfort glad, 
With lighter hearts unto their home retird; ~ 
Where they in feeret counfell clofe confpird, 
Now to affect fo hard an enterprize, 
Ard to paflefle the purpofe they defird : | 
Now this, now that, twist them they did devize, ' 
And diverfe plots did frame te mafke: in ftrange 
dilguife, 

Lil, 
At laf the ncurfe in her fool-hardy wit . 4. - 
Concsiv'd a bold devite, and thas befpake ~ 


= 


Canta Tif, 


« Daughter, | deeme that counfel ay moft fit, 
« That of the time doth dew advauntage take : 
* Ye fee that good King Uther now doth make 
Strong warre upon the paynim brethren hight 
nines and Oza, whome hee lately brake 

Evlide Cayr Verolamne in viioriows fight, 
“ * That new all Britany deth burne in armes 


_‘* bright. 
. LITE, 
® That therefore “nowrbt our ,sailage may em- 
“ peach, 


* Let us in feigned armies | “cffelves difruize, 
“ And our weake hands; ~a. oy” makes good fchol- 
| ¢ lers)| teach 
* rhe dreadfull fpeare and-f!; ‘dd to exercize ! 
“ Ne certes, Daughter, that Jame warlike wife, 
* Tweene, would you mifleeme; for ye beene 
fe tall 
“ And large of Hmbe t’atchieve an hard em- 
if prize $ . 
‘© Ne ought ye want but fkil, svhich practize 
“* fmall 
“ Will bring, and thortly make you a mayd mar- 
‘* tial, : ; 
LIV. 
« And footh it ought your corage much inflame 
". "To heare fo often in that royall hous, 
t Srom whence to none inferior ye came, 
« Bards tell of many wemen valorous, 
* Which have full many feats adventutsus 
« Performd, in paragone of proudeft men ; 
« The bold Bunduca, whofe victorious 
* Exployts made Rome to quake, ftont Guen- 
“ dolen, 
‘ Renowmed Martia, and redoubted Emmilen. 
LV. 
“ And that, which more then all the reft may 
“ {way, 
© Late dayes enfample, which thefe eyes beheld ; 
* In the lait field before Menevia, 
« Which Uther with thofe forrein pagans held, 
“ 1 faw a Saxon virgin, the which feld 
* Great Ulfin thrife upon the bloody playne; 
' * And had not Carados her hand withheld 
“ From rafh revenge, fhe had him furely flayne ; 
“ Yet Carades himfelfe from her efcapt with 


“ payne.” 
LV. 
“ Ah read,” quoth Bricomart, “ how is fhee 
* hight f°" 


* 
ri 


Fayre Angela,” quoth fhe, men do her call, 

No whit leffe fayre then terrible in fight : 

« She hath the leading of a martiall 

And mightie people, dreaded more then all 

The other Saxons, which doe for her fake 

“« And love themielves of her name Angles call: 

* Therefore faire Infunt! her enfample make 

* Unto thylelfe, and cquall corage to thee take.” 
EViI. 

Her harty wordes fo deepe into the mynd 

Cf the yonng damzell fuuke, that great defire 

OF warli’e armes in her forthwith they tynd, 

And TE; rerous fitout courage did inipyre, 

Thatiie sefolv'd, unwectirg to her lyre, 


* 
> 


* 
* 
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ryt 
Advent’rous knighthood on herfelfe ta don, | 
And counfeld with her nourfe her meides ate 
tyre on, 
To turne into a maffy habergeon, oo, 
And bad her all thinges put in reudinefs anon. 
LVill. 
Th ’old woman nonght that needed did omit, 
But all thinges did conveniently purvay. 
[t fortuned (fo time, their turne did fitt) 
A band of Britons ryding on forray - 
Few dayes before had gotten a great pray. 
Of Saxon goodes, emongft the which was feene 
A goodly armour, and full rich aray, 
Which long’d to Angela, the Saxon queene, . 
All fretted round with gold, and goodly wel bed 
feene, | 
LIK. 
The fame, with all the other ornaments, | - 
King Ryence caufed to be hanged hy _ 
In his chicfe church, for endlefle monimen 
Of his fuccefle and gladfull victory 3 
Of which herfelfe avifing readily 
In th’ evening late old Glauce thether led 
Faire Britonaart, and that fame armory 
Downe taking, her therein appareled, | 
Well as fhe might, and with brave bauldrick 
garnilhed. 
. LX, 
Befide thofe armes there ftood a mightie fpeare, 
Which Bladud made by magick art of yore, 
And ufd the fame in batreill aye to beare; 
Sith which it had beene here perferv'd in fore, 
For his great vertues proved long afore; 
For never wight fo faft in fell could fit, 
But him perforce unto the ground it bore : a 
Both fpeare the tooke and fhielde which hong 
by it 5 | 
Both fpeare and fhield of great powre, for ker fur. 
pofe fit. , 
LX. 
Thus when fhe had the virgin all arrayd, 
Another harnefle which did hang thereby 
About herfcife the dight, that the yong mayd 
Ske might in equall armes accompany, 
And as her fquire attend her carefully 
Tho to their ready fteedes they * clombe full 
light, 
And through back waies, that none night them 
efpy 
Covered with feeret cloude of filent night, 
Themfelves they forth convaid, and paflcd forward 
right, 
— *LXLL 
Ne refted they till thar to Faery Lond 
‘They came, as Meriin them diredted lates _ 
Where meeting with this Red-creffe knight, fhe 
fond 
Of diverfe thinges difcourles to-dilate, 
But moft of Arthegall and his eftate ; 
At laft their wayes fo fell, that they mote part: 
Then each to other, well affectionate, 
Friendthip profeffed with unfained hart, 
"The Red-crofle knight diverf, but forth rode | 
Britoniarte 


oS eee, 5 
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CANT SO IY, 


Beld Marinell of Beitomai? 
Is throwne on the rich @roend 3 
faire Florimell af Arthur is 


Long followed, but not ford, 


5, 


Warne is the antique glory now hecome, 
That whylome wont in wemen to appeare ? 


fr 


| qv. 
Who when through fpeaches with the Red-croif= 
h 


ni 


Where be the brave atchi¢vements docn by fome? ! She learned had th’ eftate of Arthcvall, ae 


Where be the batteilles, where the fhielde and 
fpere,. 

And all the conquefts which them high did reare, 
That matter made for famous poets verfe, 

And boaftiali men fo oft abatht to heare ? 

Beene they ali dead, and Iaide in dojefull herfe ? 
Or deen they onely flsepe, and fhall againe reverfe ? 

i 


1. 
H they be dead, then wee is me therefore; 
But if they fleepe, O lee them foone awake ! 
For all too long I burne with envy fore 
"Fo heare the warlike fuates which Homere {poke 
Of bold Penthefilee, which made a lake 
Of Greekith blood fo often in Trojan plaine ; 
But when I reade how flout Debora ftrake 
Proud Sifera, and how Camuill’ hath flaine 
The huge OrfiJochus, 1 fwell with great difdaine. 
. HI, 
Yet thefe and all that ela had puiflaunce, 
Cannot with noble Britomart compare, 
As well for glorie of great valiannce, 
As for pure chaftitee and vertue rare, 
That all her goodly deedes doe well declare : 
Well worthie ftock, from which the branches 
iprong 
That in late yeares fo faire a bloffeme bare 
As thee, O Queene ! the matter of my fong, 
Whole lignage from this lady 4 derive along, 


| And m each point herfelfe informd arighe, 


A frendly lcague of love perpetuall 
She with him bound, and congé tooke wirhall, 
Then he forth on his tourney did proceede, 
To feeke adventures which mote him befali, 
And win him worfhip through his warlike deed, 
Whieh alwaies of his paines he made the chiefe 2: 
med, 

v. 
But Britomart kept on her former courfe, 
Ne ever defte her armes, bit ail the way 
Grew penfive through that amorous difcourle, 
By which the Red-creffe knight did earft difplay 
Her lover’s fhape and cnevalrous aray : 
A, thoufand thoughts dhe fathiond in her mind, 
And in her feigning fancie did pourtray 
Him fuch, as iitteft fhe for love could find, 
Wife, warlike, perfunable, courteous, and kind. 

Vi. ~ 
With fuch felfe-pleafing thoughts her wound hhe fed, 


{ And thought fo to beguile her grievous fmart : 


But fo her fmart was much more grievous bredd, 
And the deepe wound more deep cngord her hart, 
That nought but death her deleur moe depart. 
So forth fhe rode without repofe or reft 

Searching all lands and each remotett vact, 
Following the guydance of her blinded pul 


| Till that to the fea-coa at leneth fhe heed dref. 


—" 


—-™= . 


Bante 27. 


VIT. 

There the alighted from her light-foot beak, 

And fitting dgwne upon the rocky fhore, 

add her old fquyre unlace her lofty creadk , 

Tho having vewd awhile the furges hore, 

That gainkt the sraggy clifts did loudly rare, 

Anu “atheir raging furquedry difdaynd 

That the fait earth ailronted then fo lure, 

And their devouring cevetize regmaynd, 

Yhereat fhe fighed deepej~efid after thus com- 
playnd, 

; Wil... ; 

«© Huge fea of forraw, and tempeftuous griefe, 

. Wherein my feeble barke ts toffed long, 

« Far from the hoped haven of reliefe, 

« Why doe thy cruel billowes beat fo itrong, 

“ And thy moyft mountaines each om others 
« throng, 

« Threatning to fwallow up my fearefull lyfe? 

‘ QO doe thy cruell wrath and fpightfull wrong 

‘ At length allay, and flint thy ormy firpie, 

+ Which in thy troubled bowcts raignes and rageth 
Hi ryle; : 


2 
* = 


1X, 

tt Tor els my feeble veflel, craz’d and crackt 

's Through thy ftrong buficts and outrageous 
« blowes, > 

« Cannot endure, but needes it muff be wrackt 

« On the rough rocks, or on the fandy fhailowes, 

“ The whiles that Love it fleres, and Fortune 
fF rowes } 

« Love (my lewd pilort) hath a reftlefle mind, 

‘ And Fortune (botc{waine) no afluraunce knowes, 

“ But faile wirhouten flarres gainit tyde and 

» “ winde: 

* How can they other doe, fith bath are bold and 

 Dlinde ? 


By 


x. 
© ‘Thou God of windes, that raigneft in the feas, 
‘+ "That raigncit alfo im the continent, 
* Ar latt hlow up fome gentle gale of eafe, 
. © The which may bring my fhip, ere 1t be rent, 
« Unto the gladiume port of her intent ; 
* ‘Then when I ihall myfelfe in fefety jee, 
« A table for eternall moniment 
“ Of thy great grace and my great ieopardee, 
* Great Neptune: Tavow to hallow unto thee,” 
Xin 
Then fighing foftly fore and inly deepe, 
She fhut up all her plaint in privy griefe, 
1{For her great courage would not let her weepe) , 
” "Full chat old Glauce gan with ijharpe repriefe 
Her to reftraine, and give her good relicie, 
Through hope of thofe, which Merlin had her 
told 
Should of her name and nation be chiefe, 
And fetch their being from the facred mould 
Of her immortall womb, to be in heven cnrold. 
XII. 
Thus as fhe her recomforted, fhe {pyde 
Where, ar away ene all in armour bright 
Wit cua ty gallop towards her did ryde : 
Her, iour foone fhe ceaft, and on her dight 
Fe. helmet, to her courfer mounting light » 
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Her former forraw into fudden wrath 
{Both coofen paflions of diftroubled {pright} 
Converting, forth fhe beates the dufty path ; 


| Love and defpight attonce her corage kindied hath, 


XHt- | 
As when a foggy mil hath overcaft 

‘The face of heven, and the cleare ayre engrofte, 
The world in darknes dwels, till that at lait 


| The watry fouth-winde from the fea-bord cofte 


Upbiowing deth difperfe the vapour lofte, 
And poures itfelfe forth in a flormy fhowre; 
So the fayre Britomart, having dilclofte 
Her clowdy ¢are into a wrathfull ftowre, 
The mift of griefe diffolv’d did into vengeance 
powre. 
. RIV, 
Eftfoones her goodly fhield addreffing feyre, 
That mortall fpeare fhe in her hand did take, 
And unto battaill did herfelfe prepayre. 
The knight approaching fternely her befpake ; 
“ Sir Knight, that doeft that voyage rafhly make . 
“ Ty this forbidden way in my defpight, 
“ Ne doeft by others death enfample take, 
‘ T read thee foone retyre, whiles thou hait might, 
“ Lealt afterwards it be too late to take thy 
“* flight.” 


rv. 
¥thrild with deeprs difdaine of his proud threat, 
She thortly thus; “ Fly they that need to fly; 
‘© Wordes fearen babes; [ meane not thee entreat 
‘To paffe; but maugre thee will pafs or dy.” 
Ne lenger flay’d for th’ other to reply, 
But with fharpe fpeare the refit made dearly 
knowne : 
Strongly the ftraunge knight ran, and f{turdily 
Strooke her full on the breft; that made her downe 
Decline her head, and teuch her croupar with her 
crown. 


XVI. 

But the againe him in the fhield did fmite 

With fo fierce furie and great puiffaunce, 

That through hia three-fquare feuchin pércing 
uite, 


, 4 | . 
And through his mayled hauberque, by mifchaunce » 


‘he wicked fteele through his le& fide did glaunce: 
Him fo transfixed fhe before her bore 
Beyond his croupe, the length of all her launce, 
Till fadly foucing on the fandy thore 
He tombled on an heape, and wallowd in hw 
gore. 
EVI. | 
Like as the facred oxe, that carelefle tands —- 
With gilden hornes and fowry girlonds crownd, 
Proud of his dying honor and dearebandes, 
Whiles th’ altars fame with frankincenfe arownd, 
All fuddeinly with mortall ftroke aftownd, 
Doth groveling fall, and with his ftreaming gore 
Diftaines the pillours and the hely grownd, | 
And the faire flowres that decked him afore = 
So fell proud Marinell upon the pretious fhore. 
X¥VI1It, 


~The martiall mayd ftayd not him to lament, 


But forward rode, and kept her ready way 
Along the ftrond ; which, us the over-went, 


E74 | 

She faw beftrowed all with rich aray 

Of pearles and pretious flones of great aflay, 

And all the pravell mixt with golden owre : 

Whereat fhe wordred much, but would not fay 

For gold, or perles, or precious ftones,’ an howre, 

But them defpifed ail, for all was in her powre. 
1X, | 

Whites thus he lay in deadly aftonifhment, 

‘Fydings hereof came to his mother’s care ; 

His mother was the blacke-browd Cymédent, 

The daughter of grear Nereus, which did beare, 

. ‘This warlike fonne unto an earthly peare, 

The famous Dumarin ; who on a day 

Finding the nymph afleepe in fecrct wheare, 

(As he by chaunce did wander that fame way 
Was teken with her love, and by her clofely Jay. 
XX, 

There he this knight of her berot, whem borne 

She of dis father Marinell did name, 

And in a rocky cave (as knight forlorne) 

Long time fhe foftred up, till he became 

A mighty manat armes, and mickle fame 

Did get through great adventures by him donne ; 

For never man he fuffred by that fame 

Rich ftrond to travell whereas he did wenne. 

Bat that he muft do battail with the fea-nymphes 
-fonne. : 


XXI, 
An hundred knights of honcrable name 
He had fubdew’d, and them his vaffals made, 
That through all Farie Lond his noble fame 
Now blazed was, and feare did all invade, 
That none durft paflen through that perilous 
elade : 
And to advaunce his name and glory more, 
Her fea-god fyre fhe dearely did periwade 
‘T"endaw her fonne with threafure and rich fore 
Bove all the fonnes that were of earthly wombes 
ybore. 
: XXII. | 
The god did graunt his daughter's deare demaund, 
Te doen his nephew in all riches flow ; 
Kitfoones his heaped waves he did commaund 
_ But of their hollow bofome forth to throw | 
- All the huge threafure which the fea below 
- Had in his greedy gulfe devoured deepe, 
And him enriched through the overthrow 
And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe 
find often wayle their wealth, which he from 
them did keepe. 
XSLT, 
Shortly upon that fhore there heaped was 
Hxcceding riches, and all pretious things, 
The fpoyle of all the world, that it did pas 
The wealth of th’ Esft, and pompe of Perfian 
_ kings; : 
Gold, amber, yvoric, perles, owches, rings, 
And all that els was pretious and deare, 
The fea unto him voluntary brings, 
That fhurtly he a great Jord did appeare, 
Ag was in all the Lond of Faery, or clfcwheare, 
oe XXIV, 
‘Thereto he was a doughty dreaded knicht, 
Tryde oftem to the fuath of many deare, 
That none im equall armes him matchen mickt ; 
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Book IZ¥, 


The which his mothef feeing, gan to feare 


Leatt his too haughtie hardines might reare 
Some hard mifbap in hazard of his life 
Forthy fhe oft him counfeld to forbeare 
The bloody batteill, and to ftirre up itrife, 


But after all his warre to refk his wearie knife i 


XXV. 
And for his morg‘affuraunce, dhe inquir’d 
One day of Protas by fis nightie fpell 
(For Proteas was w' prophecy infpir'd) 
Her deare fonnes deftiny to her to tell, 
And the fad end of heffweet Miarinell + 
Who through forefight of his eternal] ficill, 
Bad her from womankind to kcepe him well, 
For of a woman he fhould have much ill; 
A viegin flraunge and flout him fhould difmay er 
ill. 


XXVI, : 
Forthy fhe gave him warning every day 
The love of women not to entertaine ‘ 
(A. leffon too too hard for living clay, 
From love in courfe-of natyre to refraine,) 
¥et he his mother’s lore did well rétaine, 
And ever from fayre ladies love did fly ; 
¥et many ladies fayre did oft compiaine 
That they for love of him would algates dy ; 
Dy, whofo li# for him, he was love's enimy. 
XXVII. | 

But 2h! who can deceive his deftiny, 
Or weene by warning to avoyd his fate ? 
That, when he fleepes in moft fecurity, 
And fafeft feemes, him foorleft doth amatt, 
And findcth dew effect or foone or late : 
50 feeble is the powre of flethly zrme. 
His mother bad him wemens love to hate, - 
For fhe of worean’s ferce did feare no harme 51 
So weening to have arm’d him, fhe did quite dif- 

arme, 

| XXVIII. 
This was that woman, this that deadly wownd, 
That Eroteus prophecide fhould him difmay ; 
The which his mother vainely did expownd 
To be hart-wownding love, which fhuuld allay 
To bring her fonne unto ‘his lait decay : 
so tickle be the termes of mortall ftate, 
And full of dubtile fophifmes, which doe play 
With double fences and with falie debate, 
1” approve the unknorven purpole of eternal 

Fate, 

3 XXIX. 

Too trew the famous Marinell it fownd, 
Who through late triall on that wealthy frond 
luglorious now lies in fenceleffe {fwownd, 
Through heavy ftroke of Britomartis hond ; 
Which when his mother deare did underttond, 
And heavy tidings heard, whereas fhe playd 


‘Amongit her warry fifters by a pond 


Gathering iweete daffadillyes, to have made 
Guy girlonds, from the fun their forheads fayr te 
fhade ; 


r 


RY. 7 
Eftefonnes both flowres and gitlonds far ay>- 
She flong, and her faire deawy lockes yrelly 
‘To forrow huge fhe turnd her former play, o~_ 


And gamefome merth to grievous dreriment = 


ay! 


Canto TF. 


Shec threw herfelfe downe-on the continent, 
Ne word did fpeake, but Iny as in a fwowne, 
Whiles ali her fifters did for her lament 
With yelling outcrics and with fhrieking fowne, 
And every one did teare her gitlond from her 
crowne. 
* XXEI. | 
Soone ‘ss ihe up out of her deadly Fite. 
Arofe, the badd her charett to $e brought, 
Anda all her fifters, that wither did fitr, 


' Bad eke ateonce their charO™s to be tought ; 


Tho full of bitrer griefe and penfive chought 
She to her waggon clombe ; clombe all the ret, 
And forth together went, with forrow fraught: 
The waves obedient to their beheaft 
Them yielded ready paffage, and their rage fur- 

ceatt. 

EXE], 

Great Neptune ftoode amazed at their fight, 
Whiles on his broad rownd backe they foftly flid, 
Andcke himielfe mournd at their mournfull plight, 


* Yet wilt not what their wailing ment, yet did, 


For great compaflionof their forrow, bid 
His mighty waters to them buxeme bee : 
Eftefoones the roaring billowes fill abid, 

And all the griefly monfters of the fee Hee 
Ssood gaping at their gate, and wondred them to 
XXXII. 

A teme of dolphins raunged in arays 

Drew the fmoath charett of fad Cymbent ; 
They were all taught by Friten to ohay 

To the long raynes at her commaundemenit + 
As fwifte as fwallowes on the waves they went, 


That their broad flaggy finnes no fomes did reare, 


“Ne bubling rowndell they behind them fent ; 
Theoret of other fifhes drawen weare, 
Which with their finny vars the Twelling fea did 
ihesre, 
EXXIV. 
Soone as they bene arriv’d upon the brim 
Of the rich itrend, their charets they forlore, 
And let their temed fithes foftly fvim 
Along the margent cf the fomy fhore, 
Leaft they their finnes fhould bruze, and furbate 
"Fheir tender feete upon the ftony grownd ;° 
And comming to the place, where ail in gore 
And cruddy bicod enwallowed they fownd 
The luckleffe Marineil lying i in deadly fwownd. 
XXAV. 
His mother fwowned thrife, and the third time 
Could fearce recovered bee out of her paines 
Had fhe net beene devotde of mortali flime, 
she fhould not then have bene relyv’d againe ; 
But foone as life recovered had the raine, 
Shee made {o piteaus mone and deare wayment, 
That the hard recks could fcarvce from teares re- 
fraie, 
And ail her fifter nymphes with one confent 
Supplide her lobbing breaches with fad comple- 
ment, 
EXXVT. 
st Ter fre image of mylelfe,” fhe fayd, * That is 
ay “ie wretched fonne of wretched mother borne, 


at es tas thine high advauncement? © is this 


vet 


ar 


- * 
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* Th’ immertall name, with which thee yet GAT 
“ borne ‘ 
Thy grandfire Nereus promift to adorne ? 
“ Now lyeft thou of life and honor refte ; 
“« Now lyeft thou a lumpe of earth forlarne : ; 
“ Ne of thy late life memory is lefte ; 
« Ne can thy irrevocable defteny bee wefte. 
XEXVIL. 
* Fond Protens, father of falfe prophecis, 
« And they more fond that credit to thee give, 
Not this the worke of woman’s hand ywis, 
That fo deepe wound through thele dearg 
* members drive. 
‘© T feared love; but they that love doe live; 
* But they that dye do nether love nor hate; 
“ Nuth’lefle to thee thy folly 1 forgive, 
“ And to myfelfe, and to accurfed Fate, 
“ The guilt I doe aferibe ; deare wifedom: n bong 
* too late. 
EXXVIIE, 
“ O what availes it of immortall feed 
“ To beene ybredd and never borne to dye ? 
“ Farre better I it deeme to die with fpeed, 
* Then wafte in woe, and wailful miferye : 
“© Who dyes the nutmoft dolor doth abye, - 
* But who that lives is lefte to waile his loffe ; 
“ So life is loffe, and death felicity : . 
* Sad iife worfe than glad death; and greater 
‘$ crofle | 
* To fee frends grave, then dead the grave felfe 
© to engruoffle. 
XXXIX. 
But if the heavens did his dayes envie, | 
And my fhort blis maligne, yet mete they wel} 
‘Thus much afford me, ere that he did die, ae 
"Phat the dim cies of my deare Mariaell, ©. , 
I mote have clofed, and him bed faréwell, . 
Sith other offices for mother meet ! 
They would net graunt : 
Yet maulgre them, farewell my fweeteft fweet: 
Farewell my {weeteft fonne, ith we nq mor 
© fhali meet.” : 
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XL, 
Thus when they all had forowed their fill,* 
They foftly gan to fearch his griely wownd: = + 
And that they might him handle more at will, 
They him difarm’d, and {predding on the grownd 
Their warchet mantles fringd with fiiver rownd, 
They fottly wipt away the gelly blood 
From th’ orifice; which having well ‘upbownd;- 
They pourd in foveraine balme and neétar good, 
Good both for erthly med’cine and for ¥. Reveal 
: food. ac 
X11. 
Tho when the lilly-handed Liagore 
(This Liagore whilome had learned fkill 
In leaches crafe hy great Apolloes lore, 
Sith her whilome upon high Pindus’ hill 
He loved, and at lait her wombe did iil 
With hevenly feed, whereof wile Paeon iprong) 
Did fecle his pulfe, thee knew there Maied Rill 
Some little iife his feeble {prites emong, 
Which to his mother told, defpeyre the from her 
Rong. 


174 
. RL. 
Tho up him taking in their tender hands, 
They eafely unto her charett beare ; 
Her teme at her commaundement quiet flands, 
Whiles they: the corfe into her wagon reare, 
And ftrowe with fowres the lamentable heare ; 
Then alk the refi mto their cockes clim,. 
And through the brackifh waves their paflage 
, fheare; | 
Upon great Neptune’s necke they loftly fwim, 
aod to her watry chamber {wiitly carry him. 
i XLII, 
Deepe in the bottome of the iea her bowre 
Is built of hollow hillowes heaped hye, 
* Juike co thicke clouds that threat a ftormy fhowre, 
Aud vauted all within like to the ikye, 
In which the gods doe dwell eternally ; 
There they him laide in eafy couch well dight, 
And fent in hafte for Tryphon, to apply 
Salves to his wounds, and medicines of might, 
For Tryphon of fea-egeds the foveraine leach is 


hight. 
XLIV. 


The whiles the aymphes fitt all about him rownd, 

Lamenting his wafhap and heavy pitght, 

And ofte his mother vewing his wide wownd, 

Curfed the hand that did fo deadly {might 

Her deareft fonne, her deareft harts delight; 

But none of all chofe curfes overtooke 

The warlike maide, th’ enfampie of that might, 

But fayrely well fhee thryvd, and well did brooke 
Fier noble deedes, ne her right courfe for ought 

forfooke. . 
. <Ly¥. . 

Yet did falfe Archimage her ftiul purfew, 

To bring to pafle his miichievous intent, 

Now that he had her fingied from the crew 

Of courteous knights, the prince, and Fary gent, 

Whom late in chace of beauty excellent 

Shee lefte, purfewing that fame fotter itrong ; 

Of whofe fowle outrage they impatient, 

_ “And full of firy zele, him followed long, [wrong. 
‘To refkew her from fhame, and to revenge her 
XLVI. 

‘Throngh thick and thin, through mogntains and 

| through playns, 

Thofe two great champions did attonce purfew 
The fearefull damzell with inceflant payns ; 

Who from them fled, as light-foot hare from vew 
Of hunters fwitte, and fent of howndes trew. 

At laft they came unto a double way, 

“Where doubrfull which to take, her to refkew, 
Themfelves they did difpart, each to aflay 
Whether more happy were to win fo goodly pray, 
. XLVIL. 

But Timias, the prince’s gentle [quyre, 

‘That ladies love unto his lord furlent, 

And with proud envy and indignant yre 

After that wicked fofter fercely went, 

So beene they three three fondry wayes ybent ; 

_ But faprefh forme to the prince befell, 

Whofe chaunce it was that foune he did repent 

'To take that way in which that damozeil 

Was fledd afore affraid of him as fecnd of hell, 
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XLYMUY 
At laft of her far off he gained vew ; 
Then gan he frefhly pricke his fomy teed, 
And ever as he nigher to her drew, 
So evermore he did increafe his fpeed, 
And of each turning ftill kept wary heed : 
Alowd to her he oftentimes did call . 
To doe away vaine doubt and needleffe dreed ; 
Full myld to her Fe fpake, and oft ict fall 
Many imecke wWogdes to flay and comfort her 

withall. 


KLIX. 


But nothing might relent her hafty fight. 


So deepe the deadly feare of that foule fwaine 

Was earft impreffed in her gentle fpright : 

Like as a fearefull dove which through the raine 

Of the wide ayre her way does cut amaine, 

Having farre off efpyde a taifell gent, 

Which after her his nimble winges doth ftraine, 

Doubleth her hait for feare to bee for-hent, 

And with her pinions cleaves the liquid firma- 
ment, 


he on. 

With no leffe haft, and eke with no leffe dreed, 
That fearefell ladie fledd from him, that ment 
To her no evill thought not ewill decd ; 
Yet former feare of being fowly fhent . 
Carried her forward with her firft Intent; 
And thongp, oft looking backward, well fhe 

vewde , 
Herfelfe freed from that folter infolent, 
And that it was a knight which now her fewde, 
Yet the no lefle the knight feard then that villein 


rude. : 
| LI, | - 
His uncouth field and flraunge armes her dif 
mayd, * 


Whofe like in Faery I.ond were feldom feene, 
That fait fhe from him fledd, no lefle afrayd 
Vhen of wiide beafts if fhe had chafed beene; 
Yet he her followed ftill with corage keene, 
So long that now the golden Helperus 
Was mounted high in top of heaven fheene, 
And warned his other brethren ioyous 
To light their blefled lamps in Iove’s eternall 
hous. 
Lil, 
All fuddenly dim waxe the dampifh ayre, 
And griefly fhadowes covered heaven bright, 
That now with thoufand ftarres was decked fayre; 
Which when the prince beheld, (a lothfull Bight) 
And that perforce for want of lenger light 
He mote furceaffe his fuit, and lofe the hope 
Of his long labour, he gan fowle wyte 
His wicked fortune that had turnd aflope, 
And curled Night, that reft fsom hin to gocdly 
{cope. 
Lill. 
Tho when her wayes he could no mere defcry, 
But to and fro at difaventure itrayd, 
Like as a fhip, whofe lodellar fuddcinly 


Covered with clouds her pilott hath dilimayd, ~ 


I 


His wevrifeme purfuit perforce he flayd, ~~ 
and from his leftie ftegd difmeunting low, ™ 


3 


Canto Fi. 


Did let him forage; down himfelfe he layd 
Upon the grafly ground to fleepe a throw ; | 
The cold earth was his couch, the hard fleele his 
pillow. 
LIV. 
But gentle fleepe envyde him any reft; 
Inftead thereof fad forrow and difdaine 
Of his hard hap cid. vexe his noble breft, 
And thoufand fancies bett his ydle brayne 
With their*light wings, the figats of femblants 
vainc ? nal 
Oft did he with that lady faire mote bee 
His Faery Queene, for whom he did complaine; 
Or that his Faery Queene were fuch as hee, 
And ever hatty Night he blamed bicterlie : 
. Ev. 
“ Night! thou foule mother of annoyaunces fad, 
“ Sifter of heavie Death and nourfe of Woe, 
* Which waft begot in heaven, but for thy bad 
« And brutifh fhape thruft downe to hell below, 
é Where, by the grim floud of Cocytus flow, 
_“ Thy dwelling is in Herebus black hous, | 
“ (Black Herebus, thy hufband, is the foe 
« OF all the gods) where thou ungratious 
t Halfe of thy dayesdoeft lead in horrour hideous : 
- LYE, 
« What had th’ eternall Maker need of thee 
“ The world in his continuall courf: to keepe, 
« That docit ali thinges deface, ne legteft fee 
« The heantic of his worke ? Indeedin fleepe 
« The flouthiuil body that doth love to fteepe, 
His luftlefle limbes, and drowne his bafer mind, 
* Doth praife thee oft, and oft fromm$tygian 
deepe : 
 Calles thee his goddeffe in his errour. blind, 
‘© Aud great Dame Nature’s handmaide chearing 
“ every kind. 
+ LYIT, 
* But well [ wote that to an heavy hart 
“ Thou art the roote and nourfe of bitter cares, 
“ Breeder of new, renewer of old fmarts: 
“© Inftead of reft thou lendeit rayling teareg, 
- © Inftead of fleepe thou fendeft troublous feares : 
« And dreadfull vifions, in the which alive 
“ The dreary image of fad Death appeares : 
You lL } 
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FF. 
“ So from the wearie {pirit thou doeft drive. 
“ Defhred relt, and men of happinefie deprive. .. 
' LVI. a 

Under thy mantle black there hidden lye 
“ Light-fhonning Thefte, and traiterous Intent, 
“ Abhorred Bloodihed, and vile Felony, 
Shamefull Deceipt, and Daunger imminent, 
Fowle Horror, and eke heilifh Dreriment : 
All thefe } wote in thy protection bec, 
And light doe fhonne, for feare of being fhent; 
For light ylike is loth'd of them and thee, 
« And all that lewdnefle love doe hate the light 

© to fee, : 


* 


+, * 
> - * 


LIX. 
* For Day difcovers all difhoneft wayes, 
‘ And fheweth each thing as it is in deed + 
« The preyfes of high God he faire difplayes,. 
* And his large hountie rightly doth areed’t ~ 
« Dayes deareft children be the bleffed feed 
© Which darkneffe fhall fubdue, and heavei win : 
“ Truth is his daughter; he her ‘firft did breed, 
« Moft facred Virgin ! without {pot of finne : 
* Our life is day; but death with darknefle doth 
; iT begin. 
Li. ' 
“ © when will Day then turne to me againe, 
‘Add bring with him his long expected light ? 
“© Titan! haft to reare thy ioyouswaine, 
« Speed: thee to fpred abroad thy beames bright, — 
“ And chace away this too long lingring Night ;. 
* Chace her away, from whence the came, to hell. - 
‘t She, the it is, that hath me done defpight 5 
“ ‘There let her with the damned f{pirits dwell, 
“ And yield her rowme to Day, that cah it go- 
* verne well,” 
LXI, | 
Thus did the prince that wearie night outwearie * 
In reftleffe anguifh and unquiet paine, | 
And earely, ere the morrow cote ; 
His deawy head out of the ocean maine, - 
He up arofe, as hglfe in great difdaire, 
And clombe unto his fteed : fo forth he went 
With heavy looke and iumpifh pace, that plaine 
In him bewraid great grudge and maltalent; — 
His fteed eke feemd t’apply his fteps to bis intent, 
mM oe 
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CANTO, 


Prince Arthur hears of Florimell 
‘Three fofters Timius-wound ; 
Belpheebde finds him almeft dead, 
‘And reareth out of fwownd. . 


zs 
Wo NBER it is to {ce in diverfe mindes 
How scverfly Leve doth his pageaunts play, 
And fhewes his pewre in variable kindes : 
“The baler wit, whofe ydle thoughts alway 
. Are wont to cleave unto the lowly clay, 
Jt flirreth up to feniuall defire, 

And inJewd fourth to waft his caftleffe day ; 
“But.in brave fprite it laygles goodly fire, | 
That to,all high defert and honour doth apire. 

; ais tf. 

Ne foffereth it uncomely Idleneffe 

In his free thought to build her fluggifh neft : 

Ne fuffereth it thought of ungentlencfle -_ 

Ever to creepe into his avble Gre s - 

Bui to the higheft and the worthieit . 

‘Lifteth it up, that els would lowly fal! : 

Kt lettes not fall, tx lertes it not to reft; 

It ietre. not fcarfe this prince to breathe at all, 

But to his firft pourfuit him forward titi doth call, 
iil. 


Who long time wandred through the foreft wyde 


"T'é finde fome iffuc thence, till chat at lt 
“He-met a dwarfe, that feemed territyde 
With fome late peril) which he hardly paft, 
Or other accident which him avhatft ; | 
Of whom he aiked whence he lately came, 
And whether gow he traveiled {fo faik? 


For fore be fwat, and ronoing through that fame : * 
Uhicke foreft was beferatcht, and both his feet» “ 


f 


tuigh lame. 





a 


| LV. 
Parting for breath, and almoft out of hart, 
The dwarfe him anfwerd, “ Sir, ill mote F fluy 


{ “ To tell the fame: Liately did depart. 
‘© From Faery Court, where I have many a day 


* Served a gentle lady of great fway 


|“ And high accompt thronghout all Flfin Land, 


‘S Who lately left the fame, and tooke this way : 


“ Her now I feeke, and if ye pnderftand 
“ Which way fhe fared hath, good Sir! tell our 


* of hand,” 
| oF. * 
“ What mifter wight,” faide he, “* and how 2 
,  & rayd ?? 
“ Royally clad,” quoth ke, * in cloth of gold, 
“ As meeteit may befeeni a novle mayd; 
“ Her faire lockes in rich circlet be enrald, 
“ A fayrer“wight dic never funne behold ; 
“ And ona palfrey rydes more white then fnow, 


Yer fhe herfelfe is whiter manifold : 


© The fureft figne whereby ye may her know, 
“ Is, that the is the faireft wight alive, [ trow.’’ 
Vi. 

“ Now certes, Swaine,” faide he, “ fuch one I 
“ weene | | 

‘ Tait fying through this foreft from her fo, 

* A foule ill-favoured fofter, 1 have deene , 

' Flerfelfe (well as I might) I refkewd tho, 

Lut could not ‘tay; fo faft the did foregoe, 

Carned away with wings of {pcedy feare ” “wo 

Ah! deareit God,” guoth he, “ that is gr-ar 


Pa] 








Canto an 


‘* And wondrous rath to all that thall it heare : 

But can ye read, Sir, how I her may finde, or 
; “ where? ag ; 
" VI. % 

“ Perdy me lever were to weeten that, 

Saide he, * then ranfome of the ritheft baiches. 

* Or all the good that ever yer } grat ; : 

* But froward fortune, and:teo forward night, 

* Suchyhappingfle. did (menlgre) ta me {pieht, 

“ And ft me reft both life ‘and light attone, 

“ But, Dwarfe, aread what is that lady bright 

“ "That through this foreft"wandreth thus alone ?. 

‘ For of her errour ftraunge I have great ruth 

*“ and mone.’ 


. 
r 


Vill. 
** ‘That lady is,’ quoth he, * wheréfo fhe hee, 
*¢ The bountie® virgin, and moft debonaire, 
“ That ever living eye, 1 weene, did fee ; 
Lives none this day that may with her compare 
Th, fledinft chaftitie and vertue rare 
(the goodly ornaments of beauty bright), 
“ And is ycleped Florimell the fayre, . 
Fatre Florimell,.below’d of mauy a knight, 
* Yet the loves none but one, chat Marinell is 
* hight: 
In. 
A feaenymphes fonne, that Marinell ts hight, 
* Of my deare dame is loved dearely well; 
* In other none but him the fets delight; 
“ All her delight is fet on Marinell, 
* But he fets nought at all by Florimell : 
For ladies Jove his mother long ygoe 
Did him (they fay) forwarne through facred 
“¢ fpeill ; 
But Fame cow flies, that of a forreme fee 


*~ He is s Ylaine, which is the ground of all our 


WOR. ne, 


me oy. 
« Five daies there be face he @hsy fay)” was flaine, 
“ And fowre fmce Florimeil the Coast forwent,. 
And vowed never to returne againe, 
Till him alive or dead the did invent : 
 Yherefore, fuure Sir! for love of knighthood 
“ gent, 
* And honour of trew ladics, if ye may 
“ By your good counfell or bold hardiment 
“ Or fuccout her, or me direct the way, 
“ Do one or other good, | you moft humbly pray: 
* XT. 
So may ye gaine to you full great renowme 
* OF al goed ladies through the we tide fo wide, 
“| And haply in her hart fnde-highcit rowme 
“ Of whom ye fee¢ke to be moft magnifide ; 
“ At lea& sternall meetle flail you' abide.” 
To whom the. prince; “ Dwarfe, comfort to thee 
te take, 
« Tor ull thou tidings learne what her betide, 
“ 7 here gvow chee never to farfake : 
“Itt weares he armes thut nill them ufe for ladics 
“ fake” 
XII. 
So with the dwarfe he back retourn’d avaine, 
“fo lecke his lady where he mote her fiude ; 
Rut by the way he greatly gan complains 
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. That thortly be from daunger. was. ents es ae 


Tho te. de brethren Cathe Capen 


Had nied jiccar ate ey te 


To wreake the wrath which he did éarit. revive. We 




























The want of his good fauire tate I ct eee 
For whom he wondrous penfive prev 
For doubt of daunger which mote him ee fs 
For him he loved above all mankinde, - . ve a 
Having. him trew and faithful! ever tride, © 725 | 
And bold, ag ever fquyre that waited by hig pt wat 
x11, | : 
Who all this whyle full hardly. was affayd 
Of deadly daunger which to-him, bétidd; 
For whiles his lord purfewd that noble mayd, 
‘After that foiter fowle he fiercely ridd, "<0. | 3 
To bene avenged of the fhame he did °°": : ee 
To that faire damzell: him he chaced long” ..- ” re es 
Through | the thicke woods, ‘Wherein he would’ 
jaye Tid aoe 
His fhamefull head from his avenge en 
And: oft him threatned death for fbewe : 
, wrong. a Toss a _ — sar 
‘Mw 
Nathlefie the villein fped hilt fo well, ie 
Whether through fwiftnefle of hig fpeedic beatk; Am 
Or knowledge of thofe woods whee he did: aye re Pe 


ve é 






And out of fight efcaped.at the leafts © 
Yet not efoaped fron: the dew: reward". 
Of his bad.deedes, which daily. he terest, 
Ne ceafed noe, till him oppreffed' hard . 
The heavie plague that for fac ‘Rechours Ms _ breed a = 
pard. : | a 
IV. : 
For foone as he was vanitht out of: fa 
His coward courage gan emboldned ‘hee, ” ee jae 
And caft t’avenge him of that fowle Scie oe ' 
Which he-had borane. ‘of his: ‘bold snimes eee io eee 








SPIER 





i fyayres ‘e 
So shemy’ ‘with “bitter words hé ftird to bloodic wi 
EVE, 

Forthwith themfelves with their fad inftruments 
Of Ipoyle and murder they gan armie- ‘hylive, | 
And with him foorth into the foref went, 


aver : 


+ 


in their fterne brefts; on him . whiclt fatedid- civ , & 
Their brother to reproch and fhamefull fights: see 
For they had vow’'d that never. He alive, |” €: ‘ 
Out of that foreft thould eftape their might ¢ ’ Pe 
Vile rancour cheiz rude harts had fild- with teers 
defpight, ze aeiEr a i = 
XVII, CA A ages a 
Within that wood there was a covert’ eget  ae 
Foreby a narrow foord, to them welknownd, - ie 
‘Through which it was ‘uncath: fod peght to wade FE 
And now by fortune it war éxerfiowhe ; _ ‘a 
By that lame way they: know that {quyre nas i 
 knowne : . 
Mote algates paffe ; forthy thémfelves they fet“ 
Phere tn await, with: thicke woods overgrowiies 
And all the while their-malice they did whet 
With.croell threats his paflage 


to: let. | 
M ij 


wat 
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ARVIN. 
i: fortuncd, as they devized had, 
The gentle fquyre eame riding that fame way, 
Unwecting of their wile and treafon bad, 
And through the ford to paffen did affay 3 
«Bat that fierce fofler, which Jate fled away, 
Stoutly foorth ftepping on ‘the further fhore, 
* Him boldly bad ‘his. paflage there to flay, 
Till he Fiad made amends aud ful] sefore 
oo * afore. 
an XIX, 
| ‘With that, at him a quiv'ring dart he threw, 
With to fell force and villeinous defpite, 
‘That through his haberieon the forkehead flew, 
“ind through the inked mayles empierced quite, 
But had no powre in his foft eth to bite : | 
That ftroke the hardy {quire did fore difpleafe, 


Bit more that him he could not come to (mite, 


For by no tneanes the high banke he could feaiz, 


But labourd long in that deepe ford with vaine 


difeaig, 
_ oe XX. 
And ftill the fofler, with his long hore--fpeare, 
Him kept from landing at his wifhed will ; 
Ainone one fent. dut of the thicket neare 
A cruel] fhaft headed with deadly ill, 
And tethered with an unlucky quill; 
The wicked fteele ftayd not, till it did light 
n'his left thigh, and deeply did it thrill: — 
Exceeding griefe that wound in him empight, 


But more that with his foes he could not come to 


Beht. 


RXI, 


At daft, through wrath and vengeaunce making 


o- way, | 
He on the fhancke arryvd with mickle payne, 
Where the third brother him did fore aflay, 
And drove at him with all his might and niayne 

| A foreti~bill, which both his hands did ftrayne ; 
Bur warily he did aveid the blow, 

And with his {peare requited him agayne, 
‘That both his fides weré thrilled with the throw, 


And a large ftreame of blood out of the wound did 


Les 
Ot EXils 


Tie tombling downe, with gnathing teeth did 


- bite oe 
‘The bitter earth, and bad to let him in 
‘Anto the balefull honfe of endieffe night, 


“Where wicked ghofts doe waile their former fin ; 


| Tho gan the battaile frethly to begin ; 
"Fort nathemorc for that fpectacle bad | 
Did th’ other two their crucl! vengegunee blin, 
But both attonce on both fides kim beftad, 
- And load upen him layd, his ife for to have had. 
a _ X XIN, : 
Tho when that vilayn ke avyzd, which late 
Affrighted had the faire Plorimel!, : 
Foil of fiers fury and indignant hate 
To him he turned, and with rigor fell 
smote him jo rudely on the pannikeH, 
That to the chin. he clefte his head in twaine : 
Downe on the ground bis carkas groveling feil ; 


or ME the damage which he had him doen 


Bok Lik, 


His-finfull fowle with defperate difdaine 

Out of her ficthly ferme fled to the place of paine, 
: XX1V. 

Thd fecing now the only laft of three, 

Who wigh that wicked thafte him wounded hai, 

Tremoling with horror, as that did forelec 

The fearefull end of bis avengement fad,- 


- Through which he follow thou'd his brethren bad, 


His booteleffe bow in.feeble hand upeaugh’, 
And therewith fhott an arrow at the lad: 


Which fayncly fluttring fcarce his helmet raught, 


And glauncing del to ground, but hin annoyed 
naught. . 


XXV, 
With that he would have fied into the wood; 
But Timias him lightly overhent, © 
Right as he entring was into the flaad, 
And itrooke at him with force fo violent, 
That headieffe him into the foord he fent : 
‘The carcas with the ftreame was carried downe, 
But th’ head fell backeward on the continent; 
3a milchief fel upon the meaners crowne : | 
They three be dead with thame, the fquire lives 
with renowne : 
| XXV1, 
He lives, but takes fmal! ioy of his renowne: 
For of that crueli wound he bled fo fore, 
That from his fteéd he fell in deadiy fwowne, 
Yet itil the bloed forth gufht in fo great ftore, 
‘that he lay wallowed all in his owne gore. 
Now God thee kecpe, thou gentlelt fquire alive! 
Els thali thy loving lord thee fee no more: 
But both of comfort him-thoy fhalt deprive, 
And cke thyfelfe of honor which thou didft ate 
chive. © 
XXVIE. 
Providence hevenly*paffeth living thought,’ 
And doth for wretched mens relicfe make way; 
For lo! great prace or fortune thether brought 
Comfort to hini that comfortleffe now lay. 
In thole fame waods ye well remember may 
How that a noble huntreffe did wonne, — 
Shee, that bafe Braggadochia did affray, 
And made him faft out of the foreft ronne ; 
Belpbhabe was her name, as faire as Phecbus' 
_funne. 
XXVIIq, 
She on a day, as fhe purfewd the chace 
Of fome wilde beait, whiéy with her arrowes 
keene | 
She wounded had, the fame along did trace 
By tract of blood, which fhe had frefhly feene 
fo have beiprinckled all the pyaffy greene; 
By the great perfue which fhe there perceav'd, 
Well hoped fhee the beaft engor’d had beene, 
And made more hafte the life to have bereav'd ; 
But ah! her expectation greatly was deceav'd. 
XEIX, 
Shortly the came whereas that woefull (quire 
With blood deformed lay in deadly fwownd, 
In whole faire eyes, like lamps of quenched fire, 
‘The chriftall homor fteod congealed rownd ; 
Fiis locks, like faded leaves, fallen to grownd, 
Knotted with blood in bounghes rudely ran, 


+ 


Canta FY. 
nd his fweete lips, on which before that flow nd, 


“The bud of youth to bioffome faire began, 
Syoild of their refi 7 red, were woxen pay atid. 


wan. 
Me : IXx, # 
Sew never living cie more heavy fight, 
T Fiat could have rilade d rotke-of flone to rew 
Or Tax c in twaine; which -when that lady bright 
Befices ul hope, with melting cies did vew, 
All fudd&aly abatht fie channged hew, 
And with fterne horror backward gan to flare; 
But when fhe better him beheld, fhee grew 


Full of foft paflion and unwonted {mart 5 


The point of pitty pereed through her tender hatt. 
XXXI, 

Meekely the bewed downe, to weete if life 

Yett 1 his frofen members did remaine,. 


- Aind feeling by his pulfe’s beating rife 


That the weake fowle. her feat did yett retaine, | 
Shee caft to comfort him with bufy paine : 
Fits double-folded necke fhe reard upright, 
And rubd his : emaples and each trembling vaine $ 
His niayled haberiton fhe did andight, 
And frum bis head his heavy burganet did lighau 
XXKH, a 
into the woeds thenceforth in hafte thee went, 
To feeke for hearbes that mote him remedy, - 
Fer jhee of herbes had great intendiment, 
‘Paught of the nyrmphe which fror@ her infancy 
Her wourced had in trew nobility ; 
There, whether yt divine tobacco were, 
Or panachxa, or polygony, 
She fownd, and brought :t to her patient deare, 
Who al this while lay bleeding out his heart-blood 
neare. 
XNXI1. 
‘The foveraine weede betwixt two marbles plaine 
Shee pownded fmall, and did in peeces bruze, 
And then atweene her lilly handes twaine 
Into his wound the juice thereof did feruze, 
And rovad abeut (as fhe could well ic uze) 
The ficih therewith the foppled and did fleepe, 
T” abate all fpafme, atid foke the {welling bruze ; 
And after having fearcht the intufe deepe, 
She with her {carf did bind the wound, from cold 
to kecpe, 
XXXIV: - 
By this he had {weet life recur'd agayne, 
And groning inly deepe, at lait his cies, 
His watry eves, drizling like dewy rayne, 
tie up gan lifte toward the azure fkies; 
From whence defcend all hopeleffe remedies ¢ 
Therewith he fighd ; and turning him afide, 
The goodly maide; fuil of divinities 
And gifts of heavenly grace, he by him fpide, 
Her bow and gilden quiver lying him befide, 
KXXYV. 
« Mercy, deare Lord!’ faid he, * what grate is 
.* this 
* "That thou haft fhewed to me finfull wight, 
“ To férd thine angell from her bowre of bits 
“ To comfort mein my diftreffed plight? 
* Angell, or poddefle, doe I call thee right f 
* What fervice may I dve unto thee meete, 
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Se 
“ And with thy hevenly falves and Pcines 
' © fweete 
© Haft dreft my finfull wounds! I kiffe thy Met 
“ fed fecte.” | 
XEQVI, 
Thereat thé blufhing faid, * Ah! gentle Squyre, 
* Not goddeile I, nor angell, bat the mayd 
“* And daughter of a woody nymiphe, defire 
* No fervice bat thy fafety ahdayd, 
“ Which if thou gaine, I thal be well &payd. 
* We mortall wights, whofe livea and forrunes 
* bee . 
“ ‘To commun accidents ftil open fayd, 
“ Are bownd with commun bond of frailtee, | 
“ "To ficcor wretched wights whom Wwe captived, 
“© fee.” 
 EXXKVEH, oF 
By this hier damzells, which the former chace 
Had undertaken after her, arryv'd, 
As did Belphebe, ih the bloody: place; 
And thereby deemd the beaft had beite depriv’d 
Of life; whom late their ladies ardwryw'd: 
Forthy the bloody track they followed faft, 
And every one to ronne the fwifteft firyv'd ; 
But two of them the refi far overpatt, 
And where their lady was arrived at the laft. 
XXNVETT. 
Where, ,, When they faw that goodly boy with. a 
ood 
Defowled; and their lady dreffe his wound, 
They wondred much, and fhortly underftood 
How htm ia deadly cace their lady fownd, 
And refkewed out of the heavy ftownd : 
Eftfoones his warlike courfer, whith: yas. ftreyd_ 
Farre in’ the woodes, whtiles: that Re" lay ia 


ae 


fwownd, 

She made rr damzels foarch ; which being | 
ftayd, . 

They did him fet thereon, and forth with them 
convayd. | 


XXXIX, 
Into that foreft farre they thence him led, 
Where was their dwelling, in a pleafant olade 


- With mountaines rownd abeut envirened, 7 
And mightie woodes which did the valley hade _ 


And like a ftately theatre ir made, 
Spreading itfelfe into a fpatious plame 3 
And in the midft a little river plaide | 
Emongtt the pumy itones, which feemd to plaine”” 
With gentle murmjitre that his courle they did rea: 
firdine, | 
XL. . 
Belide the fame 2 dainty place there lay, 
Planted with mirtle trees and laurells preene, 
In which the birds fong many a lovely lay 


Of God's high pra, and. of. their tweet lovey | 


teene,. 
As it an earthly paradize had beene ; 
In whofe enclofed fhadow there was pight: 
A faire pavilion, feareely to be feene, 
The which was al within moit richly dight, 
That greatef princes living it mote well delight, 
M ii} 


"ge 


82 

, Nii. . : 
.Thether they brought that wounded {quyre, and 

layd - 

In eafie couch his feeble limbes co reft : 
He refted him a while, and then the mayd 
Fits readic wound with better falves new dreft; 
Daily the drefled him, and did the heft 
His grievous hurt to guarith that fhe might, 
That fhortly he his delour had redreft, 
And his‘foule fore seduced to faire plight s 
lt the reduced, but himfelfe deftroyed quight. 
| NAL : 
© foolith phyfick, and unfruitfell paine, 
“That heales up one, and makes another wound; 
She his hurt thigh to hin: recurd avaine, 
But hurt his hart, the which before was found, - ~ 
Through an unwary dart, which did rebownd 
From her fwire eyes and gratious countenaunce : 
Whst beores it him from death to be wobowad, 
To be captived in endleffe duraunce 
_ Of forrow and defpeyre without aleggeaunce ? 
oo “ ALI. 

Stull as his wound did gather and grow hole, 
So ftilt his hart woxe fore, and health decayd; 
Madnefle to fave a part, and lofe the whole : 
Stull whenas he beheld the heavenly mayd, 
Whiles daily playfters to his wownd the layd, 
So {til his malady the more increaft, , 
The whiles her matchlefle heautie him difmayd 
Ah, God! what other could he do at leaf, 
| Bat love fo fayre a lady, that his life releafh? - 

XLIV, | 
Long while he ftrove in his corageous breft - 
With reafun dew the paflon to fubdew, | 
And Love for to diflodge out of his nett: 
Stull when her exceliencies he did vew, - 
Her foveraine bountie and celeftiall hew, | 
The fame tu love he flrongly was conftraynd ; 
| But when his meane eftate he did revew, 
Fie from fuch hardy boldnefle was retlraynd, 
Asnd of his luckleffe lott and cruell love thus 
playnd: eT 


ry XLV. | : 
 Unthankfull wretch,” faid he, “is this the meed 


“With which her foverain mercy thou dott 
© anieht ? : : 


nm 


“Thy ble the faved by her gratious dced,. 
But thou docit weene with villeinous defpizht 
_* ‘Yo blott her bornour and her heavenly light: _ 
. © Dye, rather dye, then fo difloyally 


7 


Ft 


y Deeme of her high defert, or feeme fo light : 
** Fayre death ic is to fhonne more fhame to dy; 
Dye, rather dye, then ever Juve dilloyally, . 
an oo, XLVI, : 
™ But if to Ieve aifloya‘ty it bee, 
Shall | then Hate ber that from Deathes dore 
i” Me brought? ah! farre be fuch reproch fre 
“geef =. oy | 

“What can 1 lefe cve’then her love therefore, 
pith f her dew reward cannot refiore ? 
Dye, rather dye, and dying doe her ferve, 
Dying her ferve, and. Aving her adores 
by iste fhe gave, thy life ibe doth deferve’s 

* Dye,rather dye, thenever iromberfervice fwerve, 


*~ 


* 
- 


¢ 


THE FAERY QUEENE, 





Which fecing, fayre Belpheebe gan 


Boek Life 
: RLV : | 
“ But, footith Boy! what bootes thy fervicé back. 
“ ‘Ls her, to whom the hevens dee ferve gad | 


“few? +. a 
* Tho a mean fquyre, of meeke’ and lohly . 
| * place, : - 


*e 


She hevenly borne and of celeftiall hew, 


| “ How then ? of ali idve takcth equall vews 


* And doth not highcit God vouchfafe £ take 
*© ‘The love and fervice of the baftfl cwmw? 
* tf fhe will not, dyc meekly for her fake: a 
Bye, rather dye, then ever fo faire love for- 
“fake 
oy BLVAI, 0 

Thus warreid he long time againft his will, 
Till that through weaknefie he was fortt at la 
To yield himfelfe unto the mightie ill, 7 
Which asa victour froud gan ranfack faft 
firs inward partes, and all his entrayles wait, 
That neither blood in face, nor life in hart, . 
It left, but both did quite dtye up and blatt, | 
As percing levin, which the inner part 
Of evcry thing confumes, and talcineth by art. 

: ALIX. : 


to feare 

Leait that his wound were inly well not heald, 

Or that the wicked flecle empoyined were ; 

Litle the weend that love he clofe conceald 3". 

Yet fliil he waited as the fhow congeald, i 

Wher the bright funne his beams thereon doth 
beats a | , 

Yct never he his hart to her reveald, : 

But rather chofy to dye for for:o'w great, 

Then with difhonourable termes her to entreat, 


She (gracious lady) yet no paines did fpare” 

To do him eafe, or do him remedy 3 

Many réftoratives of vertues rare, 

And coftly cordialles, fhe did apply, 

Yo mitgate his Lubborne malady : | 

But that fweet cordiall which can reftoze 

A love-iick hart fhe did to him envy;~. 

Te him and aill'th’ unworthy watld forlore ~ 
She did envy that foveraine faive in fecret fore, | 
That daintie refe, the daughter of her morne _ 
More deare then life the tercered, whole howre 
The girlund of her honoug did adorne; . 
Ne fulired fhe the middayes {chorching powre, 
Ne the fharp northerne wind thereon to fhowre, 
But lapped up her filken leaves mof chayre, 
Whenile the foward tkye began to lowre 5’ 

But {cone as calmed was the chryflall ayre, 


she did it fayre difpred, gnd let to florith fayre, 


. 7 Lite 
Eternall God in his almightic powre, 

To make enfample of his heavenly grace, *’ 

In Paradize whylome did plant this flowreg 7 
Whence he it fetcht out of her native place, . . 
And did in fucke of earthly flefh enrace,« 


‘That mortall men ker glory fhould admyre's" 


In gentle ladies brefie, and bauntcous race |” 
Of wonian-kind, it fayreft Rowre deth fpyre, - 


4ing bearelt iruis cf honour and all chait defyte, 
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LIL. y Of.chaftitie none living may compayre ; ; 
meayre . -gympes of heautic, whofe bright fhining © Ne poyfpous envy iuftly can empayre 
y beanes ; | The prayfe of her freth -flowring maydenhead; 


Forthy fhe ftandeth on the hyeit flayre 

Of th’ honourable ftage of wemanhead; 

That Tadics ail may follow her cnfample dead, 
LY, 


Adorne the world with like to heavenly tight, 
Add to your willes both royalties and reames 


i through conquelt of your wondrous | 





might, 





Witte this fayre flowre your gondly gitlonds In fo preat prayfe of ftedfaft chattity 

| “adight - Nathiefie the was fo courteous and kynde, 
of chatts and vertue virginall; = _ + Tenpred with grace and goodly. modeity, 
That fhall embellith more your heautie bright, That feemd thofe two veftues flrove to fyn 


And crowhe your heades with heavenly corenall, | The higher place in her heroick mynd: 


' Such as’ the angels weer before God’s tribuaall, | .So ftriving cach did other more augment, : 
a - . | And both encreaft the prayfe of woman-kynde; 7 


Lly¥. ye 
To your faire felves a faire enfample frame And both encreaft her beautie excellent ; 
OF this faire virgia, this Beiphcebe fayre, : So all did mage mm her a perfect complement; | 
To whom in perfec love aud {potliie fame ) 
. | Co 


M ij 
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CANTO Vi} 


The birth of fayre Belphabe, and 


Of Amorett, is told; 


The Gardins of Adonis fraught 
With pleafures manifold, 


h 


tT. 


Wee may, F weene, faire Ladies! all this'while 


Ye wonder how this noble damozell 

So great perfections did in her compile, 

Sith that in falvage foredts the did dwell, 

So farre from court and royali citadell, 

The great fchool-miftreffe of all courtefy; 
Seemeth that fuch wilde woodes fhould far expel! 
All civile ufage and gentility, . 

And gentle {prite deforme with rade'rnfticity, 


it, 
But te this faire Belpheebe in her berth 
The hevens fo favorable were and free, 
d.ooking with myid afpect upon the earth 
in th’ herofcope of her nativitee, 
That all the giftes of grace and chattitee 
On her they poured forth of pienteous horne; 
fove aught en Venus f-om his fowerayne fee, 
find Pheebu.: with faire beames did her adorne, 
And all the Graces rocke her cradle being borne. 

1. 

Her berth was of the wombe of morning dew, 
And her conception of the inyans prine ; 
And all her whole creation did her fhew 
Pure and unfpetted trom all loathiv crime 
‘That is ingencrate in Acihly flime : 
So was this virgin borne, io was fbe bred, 
So was fhe trayned up fromi time to time 
Tn all chafte vertue and true bourntihed, 
Tall to her due perfection the were ripened. 


I¥, 
Her mother was the faire Chrjfogortee, 
The daughter of Amphifa, who by race 
A Faerie was, yharne of high degree; 
She bore Belphetbe ; fhe bore in like cace 
Cayre Amoretta in the decond place; [fbare 
Thefe two were twinnes, and twixt them two did 
The heritage of all ecleftial eTACE, 
Tha all the refk it feemd they robbed bare 
Of bounty and of beauty, and all vertues rare. 


v. 
It were a goodly ftorie to declare 
By what ftraunge accident fair Chryfogone 
Conceiv'd thefe infants, and how them fhe bare 
In this wilde foreft wandcring all alone, 
Afcer the had nie moneths fulfild and gone ; 
For not as other womens commune broad 
They are cnwombed in the facred throne 
Of her chafte body, nor with commune food, 
As other womens babes, they fucked vitall blood: 

| Vi. 

But wondroufly they were begot and bred 
Through influence of th’ heaven’s fruitfull ray, 
As It in antique bookes is mentioned. 
It was upon a fommer’s fhinie day, 
When Titen faire his beumes did difpiay 
Tn a frefh fountaine, far from all men’s yew 
he bath’d her breft, the boyling heat t’ allay ; 
obe bath’d with rofes red, and violets blew, {grew ; 
And ail the fweetelt flowers that in the foref 
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Vit. | She promift hiffes fweet, and fweeter thin 
nil faint through yrkefome wearines, adowne Unte the man that of him tydings to her brings, 
Ujon the graffy ground hertilfe the layd oS Ki. ae 
To {leepe, the whiles @ gentle lumbring fwoone | Firft fhe him fought in Court, where moft he usd 


Upcn her fell, and naked bare difplayd; . . | Whylome to haunt, bur there fhe found him nots __ 
The \fun-beames bright upon her body playd, But many there fhe found which fore accus'd 
Being through former bathing mollifide, His fatthood, and with fowle infamous blot 
And’ gisrft into her wombe, where they embhayd His cruel] deedes and wicked wyles did {pet : 
With fo¥gveet fence and secret powre unf{pide, ' Ladies and lordes fhe every where mote heare 
That in Aer pregnant fiefh they fhortly frac- | Cemplayning, how with his empoyined thot 

tilide. | Their wofull harts he wounded had whylcare, 

Vill, And fo had Jeft them Janguifhing twixt hope and 

Miraculous may feeme to him that reades feare, . 
So ftraunge enlample of conception 3. XIV, 
But reafon teacheth that the fruitfull feades She then the cities fought from gate to gate, 
Of all things living, through impreffion And everie oné did afke, Did he him fee ? 
Of the fun-beames in moyft complexion, And everie one her anfwerd, that too late 
Doe life conceive, and quicknid are by kynd ; He had him feene, and felt the crueltee 
So after Nilus’ inundation ~~ Of his tharpe dartes and whot artilerce ; 
Infinite fhapes of creatures men do fynd And everie one threw forth reproches rife 
Informed in the mud in which the funne hath | Of his mifchievous deedes, and faid, that hee 

fhynd, Was the difturber of all civill life, — — . 

. Ix, The enimy of peace, and authour of all frife, 

Great Father he of Generation tv. . 
Is rightly cald, th’ author of life and light; Then in the countrey fhe abroad him fought, 
And his faire fifler for creation And in the rarall cottages inquir’d, | 
‘Manitreth matter fitt, which tempred right Where alfa many plaintes to her were brought, 


With heate and humour breedes the living wight. | How he their heedleffe hartes with love had fir’d, 
So {prong thefe twinnes in womb of Chryfogone, | And his falfe venim through their veins infpir’d ; 
Yet walt fhe noughe therecf, but fore affright And eke the gentle fhepherd fwaynes, which fat 


Wondred te fee her belly fo upblone, Keeping their fleecy flockes, as they were hyr’d, 
Which flill increaft till fhe her terme had full | She fweetly heard complaine, both how and what 
out-gone. | Her fonne had to them doen; yet the did fmile | 
x. | thereat ; : an 
«Whereof conceiving fhame and foule difgrace, Xvi. en 
(Adbe her guiltlefle confcience her cleard} _ | But when in none of all thefe-the him gory. 3. 


She fied into the wilderneffe a frace, She gan avize where cls he mote-him higdes.° 
Till that unweeldy burden fhe had reard, At laf the her bethought that the had not : 
And fhund difhonour, which as death the feard; | Yet fought the falvage woods and forelts wyde, 


‘ 


Where wean of long traveill, downe to reft In which full many lovely nymphes abyde, 
Rericlfe fhe fet, and comfortably cheard; Mongft whom might be that he did clofely lye, 
There a fad claud of fleepe her over-kefk, Or that the love of fome of them him tyde; 
And leized every dence, with forrow fore oppreft. | Forthy fhe thether caft her courfe t’ apply, 

XI. To fearch the fecret hauntes of Dianes company, ' 
It fortuned, faire Venus having loft XVIT. | 
Fier little donne, the winged god of Love, Shortly unto the waftefull woods fhe came, 
Who for fome light difpleafure, which him croft, | Woocrcas fhe found the goddeile with her crew, 
Was from her fled, as fit as ayery dove, Atter late chace of their embrewed game, 
And left her bliisinl bowte of ioy albve; Sitting befide a fountaine in a rew :. 
(So from her often he had fled away, Some of them wafhing with the liquid dew 
When fhe for ought him dharply did reprove, From off their daintie limbes the dufly fweat _ 

“~ And wandred in the world in iiraunge aray, And foyle, which did deforme their lively hew;’ 
Dilguiz'd in thoufand fhapes, that none might | Others lay fhaded from the feorching heat; _ 
- him bewray). The refi upon her perfon pave attendance greats 

XII. XVIII. = 
Him for to feeke, fhe left her heavenly hous, She having hong upon a bough on high 
(The houfe of goodly formes and faire afpedt, Her bow and painted quiver, had unlaite 
Whence all the world derives the glorious _ 4 Her filver bufkins from her nimble thigh, 
Featurcs of beautie, and all thapes feledt, And her lanck loynes ungirt, and brefts unbrafte, 
With which high Ged his workmanfhip hath] After her heat the breathing cold to taite: 

deckt 3) Her golden lockes, that late in treffes bright 
And iearched everie way, through which his! Embreaded were for hindring of her hafte, 
Witegs Now loofe about her fhoulders hang undight, 


= Had berne him, or his traG the mote detect ; And were with fweet ambrofia al! befprinkicdlight, 


| 


‘That fuddein chaung fhe flraung 


126 - 


— RIX, 
Soone as fhe Venus faw behinde her backe, 


She was afham’d to be fo lowe furpriz’d, 


And woxe halfe wroth againft her damzels flake, 
That had nut her thereof -before avizd, 
But {yffred-her fo careletsly difguiz’d 
Be overtaken : foone her yarmentsa loole 
Upgath'ring, in her before fhe compriz’d, . 
Well as fhe might, and to the poddeffe role, 
Whiles ai] her nymphes did like a givlond her en- 
lok. 

2x. 
Goodly fhe gan faire Cytherea greet, 
And fhortly afked her what caule her brought 
Into that wildernefle for her unmceet, 
From her fweete bowres and beds with pleafures 

fraught 3 
adventure 
_. thought? 

To whom halfe weeping fhe thus anfwerd, 
‘That. fhe her deareft fonne Cupide foughe, 
‘Who in his frowardnes from her was fied, 
"That fhe repented fore to have hmm angered, 

EXE. 


“'Thereat Diana gan tofmile in feorne 
_ Of her vaine playnt, and to her fcofing fayd, 


** Great pitty, fure, that ye be fo forlorne 
“ Of your gay fonne, that gives you fo gcod ayd 


_ *€ ‘Po your difports; ill mete ye beene apayd.” 


But the was more engrieved, and repiide, 


© Faire Sifter! Hi befeemes it to upbrayd 


“A dolefull heart with fo difdainfull pride ; 
“ The like that mine may be your paine another 
© tide. 
EXT. 
As you in woods and wanton wilderneffe 
“ Your glory fete to chace the falvage bealts, 
** Somy delight is all in ioyfulreffe, 
“* In beds, in bowres, in banckets, and in feafts; 
* And dl becomes you, with your loftie creafts, 


To fcorn the inye that love is glad to feeke ; 


« We both are bound to follow Heaven's beheafts, 
* And tend our charges with obeifaunce meeke ; 
* Spare, gentle Sifters! with reproch my paine 

“ to eke; 

: XXII. 

« And tell me, if that ye my fonne have heard 
* To Inrke emongft your nimphes in fecret wize, 
* Orv keepe their cabins; much f am affeard 
*¢ J.ealt he like one of them himielfe diiguize, 
« And curne his arrawes to their exercize 3 
«¢ So may he jong himfelfe full eafie hide, 
“ For he is faire and freth in face and gmc, 


-™ Asany ninphe; let not tt be envide.” 
 -$o faying, every uimph full narrowly thee cide. 


XXIV. 
But Phebe therewith fore was angered, 
And fharply faide, “ Goe, Dame, goe iceke yout 
| db boy, 
* Where you him latcly lefte, in Mars his bed : 
“ He comes not heres we feorne his foolith ivy, - 


te Ne lend we leifure to his idje tO¥ 5 


“ But if 1 catch kim in this compary, 
“ Hy Stygian Lake l vow, whefe fad annoy 
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The gods doe dread, he dearly fhall abye = * 
© Tle clip his ¢anton wings, that he no moré“iall 

“ yc.” , £ 

XX. 3 

Whom whenas Venus faw fo fore difpleafd.. 
Shee inky fory was, and. gan relent : 
What fhee had faid: fo her fhe foone ap-pe ud 
With fugted words and gentle bianduhjsent, 
Which as a fountaine from her fweete ips went, 
And welled goodly forth, that an iburt tpace 
She was well pleafd, and forth her damacils {ent 
Through all the woods, to fearch from place to 

place. | 
If any tra& of him, er tidings they mote trace, 

XXVE, 

To fearch the God of Love her nimphes fhe fent 
Throughout the wandring foreit every where, 
And after them ! erfelfe eke with her went 
To feeke the fugitive both farre and nere, 
So long they fought, till they arrived were 
in that fame fhady covert, whereas lay 
Faire Cryfogone in lombry traunce whyleres 
Who in her fleepe (a wondvous thing to fay) 
Unwares had berne two babes as faire as {prings 


ing day. 


F 


XXVI1. 
Unwares fhe them conccivd, unwares fhe bore 7 
She bore withouten paine, that fhe conceiv’d 
Withouten® pleafure : ne her need implore 
Lucinacs aide ; which when they both perceiv’d, 
They were through wonder nigh of fence berev'd, 
And gazing cach on other nought befpake : 
At laft they both agreed, her teeming griew'd 
Out of her heavie fwowne not to awake, 
But from her loving fide the tender babes t 
take. _ oo, | 
XXVIII. 
Up they them tooke, each one a bahe uptooke, 
And with them carried to be foftered ; 
Dame Phoebe to a nymphe her babe betocke, 
To be upbrought in perfect maydenhed, 
And of herfelfe her name Belphebe red ; 
Bet Venus her’s thence far away convay'd 
To be upbrought in goodly womanhed, _ 
And. in her litle love’s ftead which was ftrayd, 
Her Amoretta cald, to comfort her difmayd. 
RXIX, 
She brought her to her,ioyous paradize, . 
Wher moft fhe wonnes when ihe on carth doce 
dwell, , 
So faire a place as Nature can devize ; 
Whether in Paphos, or Cytheron hil, 
Or it in Gnidus bec, | wote not well; 
But well | wote by triall, that this fame 
All other pleafaunt places doth excell, 
And caijled is by her ioft lever’s name, 
The Gardin of Adonis, far renowmd by Fame 
XXX. 
In that fame gardin all the gocdly fowres 
Wherewith Dame Nature doth her beautify, 
And decks the girlonds of her paramoures, 
Are fetcht; there ts the firft feriinary 
Of all things timt were borne to liv’ and dye, . 
According to their kynds: long werke it were 


‘. 
Ceuta FT, 


Hrd to account the endleffe progeny 
Ot “all the weeds that bud and bloflome there; 
Eut*‘o much as doth need muft needs be counted 
-n here. 
“ EXXI. 
It fite’\] was in fruitfull foyie of old, 
And girt in with two walls on cither fide, 
‘The off"of yron, the other of bright gold, 


4 


That nonespight thorough breake, nor over-ftride; 


And double ‘sates tt had, which opened wide, 

Fy which both in and out men moten pas; 

Th’ once faire and frefh, the other old and dride 

Gld Genius the porter of them was, 

Old Genius, the which a double nature has. 
XEXI1, 

Hee letteth in, he Icttetheut to wend 

All that to come into the word defire; 

A thoufand thoufand naked bal'es attend 

About him day and aight, which doe require 

That he with fefhly weedes would them attire: 

Such as him lift, fuch as eternall Fate 

Ordained hath, he clathes with finfull mire, 

And tendeth forth to live in mortal} ftate, 

Tul they agayn returne backe by the hinder gate. 
XX¥i11. 

fificr that they againe retourned beene, 

That in that gardin planted be agayne, 

And grow afreth, as they had never feene 

Flefhly correption, nor mortall paynT: °° 

Some th :ufand yeares fu doen they there remayne, 

And then of hum are clad with other hew, 

Or lent into the chaungefuli world agayne, 

Till thether they rerourne where firlt they grew ; 

So like a wheele arownd they roune from old to 

new, 


: XEXTV. * 
Ne nceds their gardiner to fett or fow, | 
Vo plant or prune; for of their own accord 
All chings as they created were doe grow, 
Aud yet remember well the mighty word 
Which firft was fpoken by th’ Almighty Lord, 
That bad them te increafe and multiply : 
Ne doe they need with water cf the ford, 
Or of the clonds, to moyflen their roots dry, 
For in themielves eterna!] moifture they imply, 

XXXV. 
Infinite fhapes of creatures there are bred, 
And uncouth formes, which none yet ever knew, 
And every fort is in a fondry bed 
Sett by itfelfe, and ranckt in comely rew ; 
, Some fitt for reafonable fowlest’ indew, 
Some madé for beafls, fome made for birds to 
weare 
And all the fruitfull fpawne of fifhes hew 
In endlefle rancks along enraunged were, 
That icemd the ecean covld net containe them 
Lnere, 
XXXVI. 

Daly they grow, and daiiy forth are fent 
Into the world, it to replenith niare ; 
Yet 1s the dtocke not lefiened ner {pent, 
Bet ftul rcmaines in everletting fore, 
~ As it at frit created was of yore ; 
a 
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For in the wide wombe of the werld there 
dn hateful] darknes and in decpe herrore, 
An huge eternall Chaos, which fupplyes — 
The fubftaunces of Nature’s frustfull proges 


nycs. ; : 
RXR. 
All things from thence doe their firft being 
fetch, — - 


And borrow matter, whereof they are made, 
Which, whenas. forme and feature it does ketéh, 
Becomes a body, and doth them invade 
The flate of lie out of the griefly fhade: 
That fubftance is eterne, and bideth fo, | 
Ne when the life decayes, and forme does fade, 
Doth it confume and into nothing goe, 
But chaunged is, and often altred to and froe, 
KEXVIIE 
The fubftaunce is not chaungd nor altered, 
But th’ only forme and outward faihion, 
For every fubftaunce is conditioned 
To chaunge her hew, and fondry formes. to. Gan, 
Meet for her temper and complexion; ~*~ ~ 
For formes are variable, and decay 
By courte of kinde, and by eccafion, 
And that fayre flowre of beaurie fades away, 
As doth the lilly freth before the funny ray. 
REXIZ, 
Great cnimy to it, and to all the reft 
‘That in the Gardin of Adonis {pringg, 
Is wicked Time, who, with his fcyth addreft, 
Does mow the flowring herbes and goodly thingg, 
And all their glory to the ground downe flings, 
Where they do wither, and are fowly mard; 
rie Byes about, and with his fllagey wings | 
Beates downe both leaves and buds without tee 
ard, nn 
Ne ever pitty may relent his malice hard. — 
’ Khe 
Yet pitty often did the gods telent, 
To dee fo faire thinges nsard and fpoiled quight, 
And their great mother Venus did lament 
The lofle of her deare brood, her deare delights 
Her hart was pierit with pitty at the fight, _ 
When walking through the gardin them fhe {pyde.. 
Yet no’te the find redrefle for fuch defpight, 7 
For all that lives is fubiedt to that law : 
All things decay in time and to their end. dee 
craw, 
XL 
Dut were it not that Time their troubler is, 
All that in this delightfull gardin grawes 
Should happy bee, and have immortal blis, 
For here all plenty and all pleafure flowes, 
And fweete Love gentle fitts emonglt thet 
throwes, | 
Without fell rancor or fond gealofy ; 
Franckly ¢ach paramour his leman knowes, 
Each bird his mate; ne any does envy 
Their goodly meriment and gay felicity. 
XLII. 
There is continuall fpring, and harveft there’ 
Continual), bo.h meeting at one time ; 
For both the bougties due laughing bloffoms beare, 


& 
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For him the father of all formes they call, « * 


And with frefh colours decke the wanton pryme, 
Therefore needa mote he he that living yes 


And eke attonce the heavy trees they clyme, 

Which feeme to labor under their fruites lodes 

The whyles the ioyous birds make their pattyme 

Emongtt the ihady leaves (their fweet abode) 

And their trew Joves without {ufpition tell 
abrode. 












to all. 
XLVIII. 

“There new he liveth in eternal! blis, 
loying his goddefle, and of her enioyd; —_, 
Ne feareth he henceforth that fue of his, - 
Which with his crue tufke him deadly yd : 
For that wilde bore, the which him ofce aunoyd, 
Ehe firmely hath imprifoned for ay 
Chat her fweet love his malice mote avoyd) 
ina ftreng rocky cive, which is (they lay ) 
Hewen undernath that mount, that none him 

lofen may. 


XLIIz. 

Right in the middeft of that paradife 

There ftocd a fately mount, on whofe roun 
to ‘ 

A gloomy prove of mirtle trees did rife, 

Whole thady boughes tharp fteele did never Iop, 

Nor wicked beaftes their tender buds did crop, 

But like a girlond compaiied the hight, 

And from their truitfull fides (weet gum did 

’ drop, 
That all the ground, with pretious deaw bedight, 
Threw forth moft daintie odeurs and moft fwect 
rez delight. | 


KLIX. 
There now he lives ‘n everlafting iny, 
With many of the g-ods in company, 
Which thether haant, and with the winged boy, 
Sporting himfelfe in fafe felicity ; | 
Who when he hath with fpoiies and cruelty 
Rantackt the world, and in the woefull harts 
Of many wretches fet his triumphes hyc, 
Chether refortes, and laying his fad dartes 
Alyde, -with faire Adouis playes his wanton 


: NLI¥. 
And in the thickeft covert of that fhade 
There was a pleafaunt arber, not by art, 
But of the trees owne inclination made, 


, Which knitting their rancke braunches part to partes. 

— part, | L. | 

With wanton yvie-twine entrayld athwart, And his trew Jove, faire Plyche, with hia 
And eglantine and caprifole emong, playes; 


Fayre Plycke ! to him lately reconcyld, 


Faghiond above within their inmof part, 
After long treubles and unmeet upbrayes, 


‘Phat nether Phebus’ beames could throu gh them 


: _ throng, With which his mocher Venus her revy!d, 
Nor Acolus’ fharp blaft could worke them any | And eke himfelfe her cruelly exyld; 
wrong. But now in ftedfait love and happy ftate 


She with him lives, and hath him borne a chyld, 

Plealure, that doth both pods and men aygrate, « 

Pleafure! the daughter ot Cupid and Plyche fate. 

° LI. 

Hether great Venus brought this infant fayre, 

The yonger daughter of Chryfogonce, 

And unto Plyche, with great trait and care, 

Committed her, yfoltered te bee, 

And trained up in trew feminitee : 

Who no leffe carefully her tendered 

Then her owne daughter Pleafure, to whom 
ihee | 

Made her companion, and her leffoned 

In all the lore of love and govdly womanhead. 

LI. 

In which when the to ¢orfect ripenes grew, 

Of grace and beautie noble paragone, 

She brought her forth into the wurldes vew, 

‘To be th’ enfample of true love alone, 

And lodeftarre of all chaite affectione 

Yo all fayre ladies that doe live on grownd : 

To Faery Court the came, where many one 

Admyrd her goodly haveour, and fownd 

Eis feeble hart wide launched with Love’s cruefi 
wownd, 


XLV, 
And all about grew every fort of flawre 
‘To which fad lovers were transformde of yore ; 
Frefh Hyacinthus, Pha:bus’ paramoure 
And dearett love; . : 
Foolifh Narcifle, that likes the watry fhore; 
Sad Amaranthus, made a flowre but late, 
Sad Amaranthus, in whole purple gore 
Me leemes I fee Amintas’ wretclicd fate, . 
To whom {weet poets verfe hath given endleffe 

cate. 

XLVI. 
There wont fayre Venus often to enioy 
Her deare Adonis’ inyous company, 
And reap fweet pleafure of the wanton boy : 
‘There yet (fome fay) in fecret he does ly, 
Lapped in flowres and pretious fpycery, 
By her hid from the world, and from the skill 
Of Stygian gods, which doe her love envy ; 
But fhe herfelfe, whenever that fhe will, 
Pofleffeth him, and of his fweetueile takes her 

fill: | 
| KLVII. 

And footh it feemes they fay; for he may not 
Forever dye, and ever buried bee 
In balefull night, where all thinges are forgot, 
AH be he fubiect to mortalitie, 
Yet is eterne in nrutabilitic, 
And by fucceffion made perpetuall, 
‘Transiermed oft, and chaunged diverflie ; 


LIT. 

But fhe to none of them her love did caft, 
Save to the neble knigeht Sir Scudamore, 
To whom her loving hart fhe linked fak 
in faithfull love, t’abide for evermore ; 


—_ 
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Ay, ‘4 tor his deareft fake endured fore, Whom with his brethren Timias flew) befell; 

Soi~trouble of an hainous enimy, That was, to weet, the goodly Florimell, 

Who her would forced have to have forlore — Who wandring for to feeke her lover deare, 

Her firmer love and fedfaft loialty, Her lover deare, her deareft Marinell, 

AS ye. may cliwhere reade that ruefuil hiftary : Inte misfortune fell, as ye did heare, | 
LIV, And from Prince Arthure fled with wings of idle 

But wi ‘ILL weene ye firit defire to learne feare, 


What et unto that fearefull damoze!l 
{Which ficdd fo faft from that fame fofter 
ftearn:, 


- 
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CANTO VIE 


The witches fonne loves Florimell : 
She Hyes; he faynes to dy : ° 
Satyrane faves the {quyre of Dames 
l'rom gyaunts cyranny, 


T. 


Like as an hynd forth fingled from the heard, 

That hath efcaped from a ravenous beat, 

Yet flyes away, of her owne fcete afeard, 

And every leafe that thaketh with the leat 

Murniure of winde her terror hath encreait; 

80 fled fayre Florimell from her vayne feare, ’ 

Long aiter fhe from perill was releatt ; 

Each fhade fhe faw, and each noyfe fhe did heare, 

Did feeme to be the fame which the efcapt whileare. 
a I, 

All that fame evening fhe in fying fpent, 

' And all that night her courfe continewed « 

Ne did the let dull fleepe once to relent, 

Wor wearineile to flack her hait, but fled 

Ever alike, as if her former dred 

Were hard behind, her ready to arreft; 

_And her white palfrey having conquered 

The maiftring raines out of her weary wrett, . 

Perforce her carried whereever he thought beit. 

: HE. 

So long as breath and hable puiffaunce 

Did native corage unto him fupply, 

“His pace he frefhly forward did advaunce, 

And carricd hee beyond all ieopurdly ; 

But nought that wanceth reft can long aby : 

He having through inceffant traveill {pent 

His force, at laft perforce adowne did iy, 

Ne toat could further move; the lady gent 

Whercat was fuddeine ftrovck with great aftonith- 

ment ; 


iv, 

And forft alight on foot nrote aleates fare +” 
(A traveiler utiwonted to fuch way) 
Need teacheth her this leffon hard and rare, 
Vhat Fortune all in equall launce doth fway, 
And mortal miferies doth make her play. 
So long fhe traveild, till at length fhe came 
To an hilles tide, which did to her bewray 
A little valley fubiedt to the fame, 
All covered with thick woodes, that quite it ovcr- 

came, 


v. | 
Through the tops of the high trees fhe did defcry 
A litele fmoke, whofe vapour, thin and light, 


Reeking aloft uprolled te the iky; 


Which chearefull figne did fend unte her firhe 

That in the fame did wonne fome living wight. 

Eftioones her fteps fhe thereunto applyd, 

And came at lat, in weary wretched plight, 

Unto the place to which her hope did puyde, . 

To finde fome refuge there, and reft her wearie {yde, 
Vie 

There in a gloomy hollow plen fhe found 

A little cottage built of Rickes and reedes 

In homely wize, and wald with fods around, 

in which a witch did dwell in loathly weedce 

And wilfall want, all careleffe of her heeds ; 

So choofing folitarie to abide 

Far from atl neichbours, that her divelith deedeg . 

And hellifh arts from people fheamighe hide, 9 7 

And hurt far of unknuwne whomever fie envide, 


.. Chste PEE, 


Wie 

1 amzell there arriving entred ins 
Where fitting on the flore the hag fhe found 
Bwfie-(as$eam’d) about fome wicked vin: 
Who voone as fhe beheld that fuddein “ftound, 
Lightly upitarted from the daftie ground, 


| And With fell looke and hollow’ deadly gaze _ 


stared op her awhile as onz afteund, 
Ne had ante word to {peake for great amaze, 
But fhewd by outward Agnes that dread her fence 
| did daze. od 
YIN. 


At aft, turning her feare: to foolith wrath, 


She afkt what devill had her thether brought, 
And who fhe was, and whaz unwonted path 

Had guided her, unweleomed, unfought? 

To which the damzell, full of: doubtiull thoucht, - 
Her mildly anfwer'd ¢ * Beldarie, be not wroth 
* With ily virgin by adventurd bronght 

““ Unto your dwelling, ignorant and lath, 


“ That ‘crave but rowme to rel whil e  tempett : 


 overblo’th,” 
£ ig. 
With that adowne, out of ker chriftall eyne, 


_ Few trickling teares fhe foftly forth let fall, 
That like two orient perlee did purely fhyne. 


Wpon her {nowy cheeke; and rherewithall 
She fighed foft, that none jo beftiall” 
Nor falvage hart, but ruth of her fad plight 
“Would make to ‘melt, or pitteoully appall ; 
And that vile hag, all were her whole dclight 


In mifchiefe, was ovuch moved at fo pitteous hght ; 


x. 


And gan recomfort her, in her rude wyfe, 


With womanih compatiion of her plant, 
Wiptng the teares from her fnffufed cyes, 

And bidding her fit downe te reit“her faint 

And wearie limbs awhile ; fhe nothmg qua:?. 
Nor a’deignful of fe homely fafhior, - 

Sith brought fhe was now to fo lard confiraint, - 
Sate downe upon the dufty ground anon, 


As glad of that imall rett as bird of tempett gone 


RI. 
Tho gan fhe pather up her garments rent, 
And her foofe lockes toe dight inorder dew 
Wrh golden wreath and gorgeous ornament ; 
Whom fuch whenas the wicked hag did vew, 
She was aflonifht.at her heavenly hew, — 
And doubted her to deen an earthly wight, ° 
But or.fome goddefle, or of Dianes crew, | 3 
And thought her to adore with humble fpright ; 
+ 'T’adore thing fo divine as beauty were bus. tight, 
XLT, 
This wicked woman had a wicked fonne, 
The comfart of her age and weary dayes, 
A laefy loord, far nothing good to donne, 
But itretched forth in ydiencile aiwayes, a 


- Ne ever caft his mind to covet prayfe, 


Or ply himfelfe to any honeft trade, | ve 


But all the day befure the funny rayes 
e uf’d to flug, or ileepe im flothfull thade ; 


_ Such laginefc both lewd and poore attonce him 


nyade, 
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° XITL- 

He comming: home at undertime, there found’ 

The fayrelt creature that he ever ‘few, 

Sitting befide his mother on the ground, 

The fight whereof did greatly him adaw, 


' And his bafe thought with terrour and with ay. 


So inly {mot, that as one. which hath gazd 
On the bright funne unwares, doth foone withe 
draw 

His feeble cyne, with tos much brightnes daz’d, 

So fared he on her, and fteed long while amaz ‘de | 
XIV. | 

Softly at laft he gan his mother afke, « : 

What milter avight that was, and whence deriv’ d, 

That in fo ftraunee difguifement there did malice, 

And by what accident fhe there arriv’d? 7 

But fhe, as one nich of her wits depriv’d, 

With noughre but ghaftly lookes him anfwered, 


“Like to-a wholt, that laccly as vevie'd 


From Stycian fhores, where lute it wandered s 
So both at her; and each. at orher wondered,” 
 o*Y¥, 


But thedayre virgin was fo mecke and myld, 


That the to them: vouchfate to embace - 

Her goodly port, and to their fenfes vyld 

Her gentle fpeach applyde, that in thort {pace 

She grew familiare in that defert place : . 

During whieh time the chorle, through her a 
kind 

And courteife ufe, conceiv'd affection bace,. 

And caft to love her in his brutifh mind ; 

No love, but brutifh luf, that was fo beaftly tind, 

xvi, 

Clhofely the wicked flame his bowels brent, 

And fhorily prew into outrageous fire ; 

Yet had he not the hart, nor “har dimenr, 

As unto her to ucter his defire: 

His caytive thought durft not fo high afpire + 


f But with fof fighes ard lovely femblaunces 


He ween’d that his affection enwure 

She fhould arcad; many refemblaunces 

To her he made, ‘and many kind remembraunces 
XVIL. 


Oft from the forreft wildings he did bring, 


Whole fides empurpled were with fmyling red, 


And oft young birds, which he had taught to ag, 
His maititrefle praifes iweetly caroled; 
Girlonds of lowres fometimes for her faire hed . 
Fie fine would dight; _fometimes the fquirred 
wild 
He brouzht to her in bands, as conquered | 
To be her thrall, his fellow fervanr wild; 
All which the of him tocke with countenance meek¢ 
and muid. 
: XVIII, 
But aft a while, when fhe ft- feafon aw 
To leave that defert manfion, fhe calt 
In fecret wize herfelfe thence to withdraw, . 


For feare of mifchiefe, which fhe did forecatt 


Might by the witch or by her fonne compat : 
Her wearie palfrey clofely, as fhe might, 
Now well recovered alter long repait, 


197: . 
In hia proud furnitures fhe frethly dight, 


Fis late mifwandered wayes now to remeafure 


right, 
co XIX. 
And earely ere the dtwning day appear’d 
She forth iflewed, and on her iourney went;. _ 
She went in perill, of each noyfe affeard, 
And of each fhade that did itfelfe prefents 
For {till fhe feared to be overhent 
Of that vile hag, or her uncivile fonne, 
‘Who when too late awaking well they kent _ 
“That their fayre gueft was gone, they both begonne 


To make exceeding mone, as they had beene un- 


. donne, 


, KE... a 
Bot that lewd lover did the moft lament . 
For her depart, that ever man did heare ; 
He knockt his breft with defperate inrent, 
And feratcht his face, and with his teeth did teare 
His rugged flefh, and rent his ragged heare ; 
- That his fad mother, fecing his fore phigh, | 
Was greatly woe begon, and gan to feare | 
Leait his fraile fenfes were emperifht quight, | 
And love to frenzy turnd, fith love is tranticke 
hight. : 
All wayes fhe fought him to reftore to plight, 
With herbs, with charms, with counlell, aad with 
| teares, _ 
But tears, nor charms, nor herbs, nor counfell, 
might | 
Affwage the fury which his entrails teares ; 
So ftrong is paffion that no reafon heares, | 
Tho when all other helpes the faw to faile, 
She turned herfelfe backe tu her wicked leares, 
And by her divelifh arts thought to prevaile 
To bring her backe againe, or worke her final] 
bale, . 
oo : -XKIT, * | 
Eftioonea out of her hidden cave fhe cald 
An hideous beaft of horrible afpca, 
That could the ftouteft corage have appald ; 
Monftrous, mihapt, and all his backe was fpe& 
With thoufand {pots of colours queint ele ; 
‘Thereto fo {wilte, that it all beafts did pas; 
Like never yet did living eie detect ; 
But Irkeft it ro an hyena was, : 
That feeds on womens Hefh, as others feede on 
Bias. 
ZXILII, 4 
It forth fhe cald, and gave it freight in charge . 
‘Through thicke and thin her to pourfew apace, 
Ne once to flay te reft, or breath at large, 
Till her hee had attaind, and brought th place, 
Or quite devourd her beadties feornefull grace. 
The montfter, fwifte as worde that from her 
went, | 
Went forth in hafte, and did her footing trace 
So fure and fwiftly through his perfect tent 
And pafiing [peede, that fhortly he her overhent. 
oe XXIV. 
- Whom when the fearefull damzell nigh efpyde, 
No need to bid hey faft away to flic ; | 
‘That ugly fhape fo fore her terrifide, - 
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‘But in vaine fheows, that wont 





Bock 111. 


That it the thund no leffe then dread to die; 
And her flitt paifrey did fo well apply _ 
His nimble feet to her conceaved feare, . 


That whileft his breath did ftrength to him fup- : 


. . Bly, 
From peril freq he her away did beare; : 
But when his force gan faile, his pace gan /wex _ 
areare. . 
. | RXV. . | 
Which whenas fhe perceiv’d, fhe was difmayd 
At that fame laft extremity ful fore, ; 
And of her fafety greatly grew afrayd : 


, And now fhe gan approch to the fea fhore, - 


As it befell that the could flie no more, 

But yield herfelfe to fpgfle of greedineffe'; 

Lightly the leaped, as g wight forlore, . 

From her dull horfe ig defperate diltreffe, 

And to her feete bevooke her doubtfull fickerneffe, 
¢ XXVIL 

Not halfe fo faft the wicked Myrrha fled - 

From dread of her revenging father’s hond ; 

Nor halfe fo fat to fave her maydenhed 

Fled jearefull Daphne on th’ #igean ftrond, 

As Florimell fled from that monfter yond, 

To reach the fea, ere fhe of him were raught; 

For in the fea te druwne herfelfe fhe fond, 

Rather then of the tyrant to be caught; 






. Thereto feare gzve her wings, and need her corage 


taught, 
XKVII. - 


It fortuhed (high God did fo ordaine) 

As thee arrived on the roaring fhore, 

In minde to leape into the mighty maine, 

A little bate lay hoving her before, - 

in which there flept a fifher old and pore, 

The whiles his nets were drying on the fand 3 . 
Into the fame fhe4ept, and with the ore 

Did t wut the fhallop from the floting ftrand; 


So fatety fownd at fica, which fhe fownd not at 


land. © 

: XXVIII. : 
The monfter, ready on the pray to feafe, 
Was of his forward hope deceived quight, 
Ne durft afluy to wade the perlous feas, 
But grecdily long gaping ai the fight, 
At lait in vaine was forft to turne his fight, . 
And tell the idle tidings to his dame; . 
Yet to avenge his devilith difpight, © 
He fat upon her palfrey teed lame, 
And flew him cruelly ere any refkew came: 

: . - REIN, oo 

And after having him embowelled 
Fo fill his hellith gorge, it chauntt a knight - 
To pails that way, as forth he traveiled ; 
Yt was a goodly {waine, and of great might, 
As ever man that bloody field did fight ; 
young knight. 


bewitch, 


| And courtly fervices, toske no delight ; 


But rather ioyd to bee than feemen fich; | 
For both to be and feem to him was labor lich, 
3 KXX- 


It was to weete the good Sir Satyrane, 


That raungd abroad to fecke adventures wile, 


Gants PIL 


" #3 was his wont in forcit and in plaine ¢ 
Ye was alt armd in rugeed fleele anfilde, -- 
aks in thé fmoky forge it was eompilde, . 
And m-his feutchin bore a Satyre’s hedd:: 
He comming prcfent, where the montter vilde ° 
‘Upon that milke-white palfreyes carcas feddy 
Unto his. relkcew ran, and greedily him fpedd. 
*" RRM 
There w al perc civd he that it was the heefe 
‘Whereor faite Florimell was wont ta rite, 
That of. that feend was rent without remorfe 5 
Wiuch feared he teft-ought did il betide 
Yo that faire maide, the flowre of wemert's pride, | 
For her he dearely loved, and an all. | 


His famous conquetts hig aly my: agnifidée: 0. ey | 
7) Fait bounden hand at.d foote with cordes of wire, 


Befides her golden girdle, avhich did tall * 
Prem fer in flight, he fownd, thar did hin fore 

“apall. 

, "xia. 
Full of fad feare and doubtful agony, — 
Fiercely he flew upon that wicked feend, . 
And with hoge ftrokes and ereell battery 
Him forft to leave his pray, fur te attend 
Himiele from deadiy daunger to defend 
Full many wounds ih his correpted- eth 
He did enerave, and mucheli blend did fpend, 
Ver mighr - net doe Him dies burzaic more freff.. 

“And fieres he Ribk appeandy the more he. aid bin 

threlh. 

es ae 

He wilt net how hirh to difpoile af hfe, 
‘Ne how-to win the withed victot ¥, 


Sith him he faw ftill Rronger grow through furife, 


vind himfele weaker through infirmity : 

fzreatly be grew curay "d, and turioully - 

Hurling his fwerd away, he lightly lepe- 
-Wpon the beaft, that with great cruelty - 
-Rored and faged to be under-kept; . 


epee | 
7 were, 
As he that ftrives to ftop a fuddein flood” 
And in trong hatcks his violence enclofe, 
Forceth it fwell above his wonted maod, ; 
“And Jargely overflow-the frurtiull plaine, 
Nhat all che countrey feemes to be a marnc, 
| SAnd the rich furrowes flode, all quite fordonne 5° 
“The weftll hufbandmag doth lowd cemptaine - 
To fee his whole yeares kibor loft fo foone, : 
or which to God he made fo many avidle bose; : 
| - XNEW. 
_ So him he held, and did through might amate t : 
| So foug he held him, and him beter fo long, 
hat at the laft his flercenes gai abate, 
And meckely fteup uate the vidior firong 3° 
Whe, to avenge the implacable wrong 
Which he fuppofed donne to Fiorimell, 
Sought by ai] meanes his dolour to rotons: 
Bich dime of fteele his carcas. could not quells' 


‘His maker with her charmes had feanted him fo |} 


weil. , - 

‘oy akooY  YREVIL . wo 
he golden’ sibband, which that virgin wore 

~_debout her fclender wate, | he toulge i band, 


Vou. H, os 
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And with it bownd the beat, that lowd did. rore 
| For creat difpipht of that anwonted band, 





iog . 


Yet dared not his victor to withfand, 

But trembied like a lambe fled fram the pray 5 
And allthe way him follawd on the iteand, 
As he had long bene learned to.obay, 


: Yee never learned be fach fervice tll that day. - | 


XAXVWIT. 


1. Thus as he led the beatt along the way, 
4 He fpide far off a mightie riaunte fle 
| Fatt fying on # coarter dapied gray | ~ 
| From a bold knight, that vith reat hatdinetf: 


Her hard pertowd, and fought for’ to fupprefie ¢ . 
She bore before her lap a dotefuil fquyre, © - 
Lying athwart her horfe in great diitreffe, 


Whom fhe did meane ta make the thrall of her 
defies. 


xxxVTi1. 


. Which whenas Satyrane belictd, in fade of 
| He lefte Bas captive beafk at Iberty, . | 
“| And croft the neareft way, by which he caf} 


Lier ta encounter ere fhe pailed by ; 
But fhe the way fhund nathemore forthy, | 


| But forward gallopt faft; which when he foy dey 


His mighty fpeare he couched Warily, 
Andac her ran; fhe having him deletyde, > 5 7, | 
Hesfelfe to fight addréft, and threw hey lode sles 


EXXIE 


| Bike ds a gothauke, that in foote doth beare ~ 
A trembling. culver, having fpide on hight 


An eagle, that with plumy- wings doth theare 

The fubtle ayre, ftouping with all his night, 
The quarrey. throwes to pround with fell defpights 
And to the hartcitt doth herfelfe prepare ; 

So ran the geauntefie unto the fight ; 


| Her fyrie eyes with furious fparkes did farey: 
: 4 And with binfphemous bannes meh God: i in pesca. 
‘Yet. he perforde hint held, and frokes npor ‘Bin 


Ee 


va on! oe at i 


"ere 


1 She cau ught i in hand an huge great yron Mace, - 


Wherewith fhe many had of life depriv'd, 


| But ere the ftroke could feize his aymed plies 
. "| His fpeare amids her fun-brode fhielde army vay 


Yet aathemore the Keele afonder riv’d; 
All were che beame in bignes Itke a mat, 
Ne her eut of the fledfatt fadie driv'd ; 


| Bat glaunciag on the tempsed merall, brat 
{ In thoufand fhivets, and fo forth befide her pafte. 


/ XLT 

Blee fteed did flagger with that puiffaunt ftroke’s, 
But fhe no more was moved with that ang ht ; ; 
Then it had lighted on an aged oke, 


A Or of the marble pillour, that is pighe | 


Upon the top of mount Olympus hight, 
Fer the brave youthly champicns to affay. 
With burning charet, wheeles it nigh to finite g : 
But who thad (mites ic mars his joyour phy, 
And is the {peétacle of ruinous decay. 

Lbs. 
Yet therewith fore enrag’d, with Merne regard 
He? dreadfull weapon thet 1¢ to hiny addye#t, a 
Which on his helmet martelfed fo hard,  ... > 


. That moade bim low incline his lefty ad 
) | N | 


ig 
dnd bowd his battred vifour to his brett ; 
Wherewith he was fo flund, that he n’ote ryde, 
But reeled to and fro from eaft to well; 
Which when his cruell enimy efpyde, 
| She lightly wnto him adioyned fyde to fyde; 
RLH Tt. 
“And onebis collar laying puiflaunt hand, 
Cut of his wavering feat him pluckt perlorfe; 
Perferfe him pluckt, unable to withtland 
- Or helpe himfelie, and laying thwart her horfe 
In loathly wile, likc to a carrion corle, 
She bore him faft away 5 which when the knight 
_ That her purfewed faw with great remorie, 
He nere was touched in his noble fpright, 
And gan encreale bis {peed as the encreafk her 
flight, 
ELIV, 
Whom whenas nigh approching fhe efpyde, 
She threw away her borden angrily, 
For fhe lift not the batteilk to abide, — 
But made herfelfe more light away to dy: 
Yet her the hardy knight purfewd fo nyc, 
‘That almoit in the backe he oft her ftrake; 
But fill when him at hand fhe did efpy, . 
She turnd, and femblaunce of faire fight did 
make, | es 
But when he ftayd, to flight againe fhe did her 
. take, | | 
| XLV. 
By this the good Sir Satyrane gen wake 
Out of his dreame that did him lung cutraunce, 
And feeing none jn place, he gan to make 
Exceeding mone, and curil that crueil chaunce 
Which reft from him fo faire a chevifaunce : 
At jength he {pyde whereas that wofull (quyre, 
Whom he had refkewed from-captivaunce 
Of his ftrong foe, lay teribled in the myre, 
Wnable to arife, or foot or hand to ityre. 
oe XLVI. 
To whom approching well he mote perccive 
In that fowle plight a comely perfonage 
And lovely face, made fit for to deceive 
Fraile ladies hart with love’s confuming rage, 
Now in the bloffome of his frefheft age > 
He rcard him up, and jocfed his yron bands, 
And after gan enquire his parentage, 
And how he fell inte the gyaunt’s hands, 
Aud who that was which chafed her along the 


lands ? 
XLVI. 
Then trembling yet through feare the fquire be- 
fpake ; 


« ‘That gcauntefle Argante is behight, — 

« A daughter of the Titans, which did make 

“* Warre againft heven, and heaped hils on hight 
* To feale the fkyes, and put Iove from his 


“ right; 
* Her fyre Typheeus was, who (mad through 
| * merth, 
- € And dronke with blood of men flaine by bis 
* might) | 


* Through inecft her of his own mother Earth 
« Whylome begot, being but halfe ywin of chat 
—® berth; 
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XLVI1t. 
For at that berth another babe fhe bore, 
‘Fo weet the mightie Ollyphant, that wrought 
Great wreake to many errant knights of yorr, 
And many hath to foule confufion brought. 
Thele twinnes, men fay, (a thing far paffing 
* thought} 
Whiles in their mother’s wombe enclos’d they 
. “ were, , 
Ere they into the lightfom world were brought, 
In fethly lufi were mingled both yfere, ° 
And im that monflrous wife did to the world 
“ appere. 
RLIX. 
So hv’d they ever aftgr in like fin 
Gaintt Nature’s law dud good behaveoure : 
But greateflt fhame avas to that maiden twin, 
Who uot content fe fowle to devoure | 
Her native flcih, and ftaine her brother’s 
* bowre, : 
Did wallow in all other fefhly myre, 
And fuffred bealtes her body to deflowre, 
So whet fhe burned in that iuftfull fyre ; 
Yet all that might not fluke her tenfuall de 
“ fyre: 


Le 
But over all the countrie fhe did raunge, 
To feeke young men to quench her flaming 

© thorn, 
And feed her fancy with delightful chaunge : 
Whomifo the fitteft findes to ferve her luft, 
Through her maine ftrength, in which fhe moft 
€ doth truft, 

She with her bringes tnte a fecret ile, 
Where in eternal! bondage dye he muff, 
Or be the vaflal of her pleafures vile, 
And in all fhameiull fort himfelfe with her defile. 

LE. 
Me, feely wretch: fhe fo at vauntage caught, 
After fhe long in waite for me did lye, 
And meant unto her prifon to have brought, 
Her lothfom pleafure there ta fatisfye; 
‘Phat thoujand deathes me lever were to dye 
‘Then breake the vow that to faire Columbell 
I plighted have, and yet kecpe ftedfaftly- 
As for my name, it miftreth not to teil; 


‘Call me the Squyre of Dames; that me befeem- 


** eth well. _ 
Lu, 
But that bold knight, whom ye purfuing faw 
‘Vhat geaunteffe, is not fuch as fhe feenid, 
But a faire virgin, that in martiail law 
And deedes of armes above ail dames is deemd, 
And above many knightes is eke efteemd 
For her great worth; fhe Palladine is hight: 1 
She you from death, you me from dread, re- 
“« deemd ; 
Ne any may that moniter match in fight 
But fhe, or fuch as fhe, that is fo chafte a 
“ wight.” 
Ll. 
Her well befcemes that queft,’’ quoth Satyrane : 
But oe thou Squyre of Pames, what vow is 
* this 
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Which thou upon thyfelfe haik lately ta’ne ?”” 
That fhail I] you recount,’ ’ quoth he, © ywis, 
So be ye pleafd to pardon all amis. 
"rhat gentle lady whem | love and ferve, 
After long fuit and wearie fervicis, 
Did afke me, how I could her love deferve, 
And how fhe niight be fure that I would never 
 fwerve? 
Lv, 
I, glad by any meanes her grace to gaine, - 
Badd her commaund my life to fave or dpill; 
Eftfoones fhe badd me with incefiaunt paine 
To wander through the werld abroad at will, 
And every where, wherewith my powre or 
 ikill 
I might doe fervice antozentle dames, 
That } the fume fhould faithfully fifi, 


And at the twelve monethes end fhould bring | 


their names 
And pledges, as the fpoiles of my victorious 
‘* gamice. 
LM, 
So well I to faire ladies fervice did, 
And found fuch favour in their loving hartes, 
‘That ere the yeare his courfe had compatitd, 
Three hundred pledges for my good defartes, 
And thrife three hundred thaaks for my good 
* partes, 
{ with me brought, and did to het preferit ; 
Which wheu fhe faw, more bent to eke my 
“ imaries 
Then to reward my trufty true intent, 
She gan for me devile a grievous punifhment; 
LVI. 
T'o weet, that I my treveill fhould refume, 
And with like labour walke the world arownd, 
Ne ever to her prefence fhould prefume, 
Till 1 fo many ether dames had fownd 
The which, for all the fuit I could propownd, 
Would-me refufe their pledges to afford, 
But did abide for ever chafke and fownd.” — 
Ah! gentle Squyre,” quoth he, “ tell, at one 
“ word, | 
How many fownd’ft thou fuch to put in thy 
* record?” 
| . LVII, 
Indeed, Sir knight,” faid he, “‘one werd may 
«© tell 
AD that I cver fownd ‘fo wifely ftayd ; 
For only three they were ciipofd fo w ell, 
And yet three yearcs | now abroad have flrayd 
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“ To fynd them out.’ ‘ Mote f,”’ then laughing 
fayd 
The knight, “inquire of thee what were thof¢ 
* three 


The which thy proffred curtelie denayd § : 
“Or ill they feemed fure avizd ta bee, 
‘Or bruifhly brought up, that nev'r did fathiong 


* fee” 


- 


LVIIl. 

“ ‘The firft which then rcfufed me,” faid hee, 
* Certes was but a common courtiane, : 
Yet flat refusd to have adoe with Mees 
* Becaufe { could not give her many a jane.* . 
(Therest full hartely laughed Satyranc) . 
« The fecond was an holy nunne to chofe 
“ Which would net let me be her chappellane, 
Becaufe fhe knew, fhe faid, F would difclofe 
Her connfell, if fhe fhould her truft in mé re< 

pole. 


| shal 


i 


LIX, . 

Phe third a damzcil was of low degree, 

“ Whom f in countrey cottage fownd by chaunce i 
* Full litle weened 1 that Chaftitee 

Had lodgin.in fo meane a maintenaunce : 
Yet was fhe fayre, and in her countenaunce 
“Dwelt fimple truth in fecmely fafhion : 

I ong thus ] woo’d her with due obfervaunce, 
In hope unto my pleafure to have won, 

But was as far at lait as when I firit begons 

LX. 

Safe her, I never any woman found 

That chaftity did for itfeife embrace, 

But were for other canfes firme and found, 
Either for want of handfome time and place, 
Or éHe for feare of fhame and fowle difgracey 
Thus t am hopeleffe eVer to attaine - 
« My ladies love in fuch a defperate cave, . 
But all my dayes am like to wafte in vaine, 
Seeking to match the chafte wih th’ unchatke 

“ ladies traine.”” 
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Perdy,’’ faid Satyrane, “ thow Squyre of Dames, 
Great labour fondly haft thou hent in hand, 
“To get {mall thapkes, and therewith many 

** blames, 
« That may emongft Alcides’ labours ftand.”* 
‘Thence backe returning to the former land, 
Where late he left the beait he overcame, 
He found him not; for he had broke his band, | 
And wasrcturnd againe unto his dame, 
To tell what tyding of fayre Florimell became, 
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CAN TO VIN, 


The witch creates a fnowy lady, 

Like to Florimell 

Who wrong’d by carle, by Proteus fav'd, 
Is fought By Paridell. 


qe 
So oft as 1 this hiftary record, 
My hart doth. melt with meere compaflion, 
To thinke how caufelefs of her owne accord 
This gentle dagzeil (wham { write upgn) , 
. Shpuld plonged be in fuch affliction 
Without all hope of comfort or reliefe, 
That fure | weene the hardeft hart of ftone 
Would hardly finde’ to aygtevate her griefe, 
- .For mifery craves rather mercy then repricfe. 


ll. 

But that accurfed hag, her hofteffe late, 

Had f» enranckled her malitious hart, 

That the defyrd th’ abridgement of her fate, 

Or long enlargement of her paincfull finart. 

Now when the heait, which by ber wicked art 
Late foorth the fent, fhe backe retourning {pyde, 
Tyde with her golden girdle, it a part 
‘Of her rich {poy!es, whom he had earft deftroyd 
She weend, and wondrous gladnes to her hart ap- 

plyde s 
. . Itt, 

And with it ronning haft’ly to her fonne, 
‘Thought with that fight him much to have reliv'd, 
Who thereby deeming fure the thing as donne, 
His former griefe with furie frefh reviv'd, 

Much more than earft,and would have algates riv’d 
The hart out of h's breft; for £th her dedd 

He furely demyt, himfclfe he thought depriv’d 
Quite of all hope, wherewith he long had fcedd 
Flis foclifk malady, and long time had mifledd. 


rv, 
With thought whereof exceeding mad he grew, 
And in his rage his mother would have flaine, 
Had the not fled inte a fecret mew, 
Where fhe was went her fprightes to entertaine, 
The matfters of he? art: there was the Laine 
To call them all an order to her ayde, 
And them conjure, wpon eternall paine, 
Vo counfell her, fe carefully diimayd, 
How fhe might heale licy fonne, whofe fenies 

wery decayd, 

v. 
By their advife and her ewn wicked wit, 
She there deviz’d a wondrous worke to frame, 
Whofe like on earth was never framed yit, 
‘Chat even Nature lelfe envide the fame, 
And grudg’d to fee the cygunterfet fhould fhame 


“The thing ifelfe : in hana fhe boldly tooke 


To make anyother like the former dame, 

Another Flormell, in fhape and looke 

So lively and fo like, that many it miftooke. 
Vie. 


The fobftance whereof fhe the body made 


Was pureft fnow, in maffy mould congeald, 
Which dhe had gathered in a fhady glade 

Of the Riphaean hils, to her reveald 

By erranc {prights, but from all men conceald 3. 
The fome fhe tempred with fine mercury 

And virgin wex that never yet was feald, 

Aad mingled them with perfeél vermily, 


‘Phat like a ively fanguine it feemd to the eye. 
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Ii, . XILY, : 

—. §nftead of eyes, two burning lampes fhe fet The fearefull chorle durft not gainefay nor dooe, 
in filver fuckets, fhyning like the tkyes, But trembling ftood, and yielded him the pray ; 
And a quicke moving {pirit did arret Who finding litle leifure her to wooe, | 
To ftirre and roll ehem like to womens eyes ; On Trompart’s feed her mounted without ftay, 
inftead of yellow lockes, fhe did devyfe And without refkew led her quite away. 

With golden wyre to weave her curled head ; Proud man himfelfe,then Braggadocchio deem'd, 

Yet golden wyre was not fo yellow thrife And next to none, after that happy day, 

As Florimell’s fayre heare; and in the flead Being poffeffed of that {fpoyle, which feem’d . ; 

Of ite, the put afpright to rule the carcas dead; | The faireft wight on ground, and moft of men. 

: Vill. eltcem'd, . 

A wicked fpright, yfraught with fawning guyle, Ki. 

And fayre refemblance above all the refk, Gut when he faw himlelfe free from pourfute, 

Which with the Prince of Darknes fell fome- | He gan make gentle purpofe ta his dame, 
whyle With termes of iove and lewdneffle diffolute; 

From heaven's blifs and eveelaftinge ref ; For he could well his glozing {peeches frame 

Him needed not inftruct which way were beit To fuch vaine utes, that him beft became ; 

Hinielfe to fathion likeit Florimell, : But the thereto would lend but light regard, 

Ne how to fpeake, ne how to ufe hi¥ geft, As feeming forry that fhe ever came 

Yor he in counterfefaunce did excell, Into his powre, that ufed her fo hard . 

And all the wyles of women’s wits knew paf- | To reave her honor, which fhe more than life. 
fing well, prefard. 3 

AX. ZV. 

Him fhaped thus fhe deckt in garments gay, Thus as they two of kindnea treated long, 

Which Florimell had left behind her late, There them by chaunce encountred on the way 

That whoto then her faw, would furely fay An armed knight upon a courfer ftrony, 

_ Tt was herfelfe, whom it did imitate, Whole trampling feete upon the hollow fay 

Or fayrer than herteife, if ought algate Seemed to thunder, and did nigh affray 

Might fayrer be; and then fhe forth her breught | ‘hat capon’s corage ; yet he looked grim, 

Unto her fonue, that lay in feeble itate, And faynd to cheare his lady in difmay, 


Who teeing her, gan ftreight upftart, and thought | Who feemd for feare to quake in every.lim; 
She was the lady iclfe whom he fo long had | And her to fave from outrage meckely prayed 


fought, | him, 
x, XVI. | 
Tho faft her clipping twist his armes twayne, Fiercely that ftraunger forward came, and nigh 
" Extremely ioyed in fo happy fight, Approching, with bold words and bitter threat”. 
And foone forgot his former fickely payne ; Bad that fame boafter, as he mote, on high 
But fhe, the more to feeme fueh as the hight, Vo leave to him that lady for excheat, 
Coyly rebutted his embracement light ; Or bid him bateeill without farther treat, 
Yet fill with gentle countenaunce retain’d, That challenge did tov peremptory feeme, 
Enough to hold a foole in vaine déiight : And fild his fenfes with abathment great; 
Him long fhe fo with fhadowes entertain’d, Yet fecing nigh him ieopardy extreme, . 
As her creatreffe had in charge to her ordaind : He it diflembled well, and light feemd to efteeme:: . 
Xk | XVIE 7 
Till on a day, as he difpofed was . | Saying, “ Thou foolith Knight, that ween? with. 
To walke the woodes with that his idole faire, words 
Her to difpart, and idle time to pas | “To fleale away that I with blowes have wonne, 
In th’ open frefhnes of the gentle aire, “ And brought through points of many perilous, 
A knight that way there-chaunced to repaire ; * words ; | | 
Yet knight he was net, but a boaftfol fwaine, ‘© But if thee }alt to fee thy courfer ronnie, at 
‘That deedes of armes had ever in defpaire, *« Or prove thyfelfe, this fad encounter fhonne, 
_ Proud Braggadocchio, that in vaunting vaine “ And feeke elfe without hazard of thy hedd.” 
“His glory did repoie, and credit did maintaine, At thole prowd wordes that other knight begenne 
| XII. Yo wex excceding wroth, and him aredd . 
He feeing with that chorle fo faire a wight, To turne his fteede about, or fure he fhould be 
Decked with many 2 coftly ornament, dedd, 
Much merveiled thereat, as well he might, KVILI. 
And thought that march a fowle difparagement: | ‘* Sith then,” faid Bragpadocchio, “ needes thon - 
His bloody fpeare eftfoones he boldly bert * wilt 


Againft the filly clowne, who, dead through | “ Thy daies abridge through proofe of puifauned, 
feare, “ ‘Turne we our fteeds, that both in equal tilt = .+ |. 
Fell ftreight to ground in great aftenifhment : 1 °° May meecte againe, and each tuke happy. 
* Villein,” fayd he, “ this lady is my deare ;  chaunce.” | 
_£ Dy, if thou it gainefay: I will away her beare.”* | This faid, they both « furlong’s mountenaunce, 
Nyy 
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Tps 
Retir'd their fteeds, to run in even race ; 

But Braggadocchio, with his bloody launce, 

Once having turnd, no more returnd his face, 

Bat -lcfte his love to loffe, and fed himfelfe 

apace. : 
XIX, 

The knight him feeiny flie, had no regard 

Him to pouriew, but to the lady rode, 
 Andhaving her from Trompart lightly reard, 
- Upon his courfer fet the lovely lode, 
And with her fled away without abode: 
Well weened he, that faireft Florimel 

%t was with whom in company he yode, 

And fo herfelfe did alwaics to him tell; 

So made him thinke himlelfe in heven, that was 

an hell. 
XX. 

But Florimell herfelfe was far away, 

Driven to great diftrefle by fortune flraunge, 
And taught the carefull mariner to play, 

Sith late mifehaunce had her compeld to chaunge 
The land for fea, at randon there to raunge ; 
Yett there that cruell queene avengereffe, 
Not fatisfyde fo far her to eftraunge 

From courtly blis and wonted happineffe, 

Did heape on her new waves of weary wretched- 

nelle. 
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XXI. 
For being fled inte the fifher’s bote, 
For refuge from the monfter’s cruelty, 
Long fo fhe on the mighty maine did flote, 
And with the tide drave forward carelefly, 
For th’ ayre waa milde, and cleared was the fkite, 
And all his windes Dan Afolus did Keepe 
From ftirring up their ftormy enmity, 
As pittying to fee her waile and weepe; 
_ But all the while the fifher did fecurely flecpe, 
: XXII. 
At Jaft, when droncke with drowfineffe he woke, 
And faw his drover drive along the ftreame, 
He was difmayd, and thrife his breit he ftroke 
For marveill of that accident extreme ; 
But when he faw that blazing beauties beame, 
‘Which with rare light his bote did beautifye, 
He marveild more, and thonght he yet did 
- dreame, 
Wot well awakte, or that fome extafye 
Affotted had his fence, or'dazed was his eyc. 
| X¥HL 
But when her well avizing he percciv'd 
"To be no vilion nor fantaftick fight, 
Great comfort of her prefence he conceiv'd, 
And felt in his old corage new delight 
To gin awake, and ftir his frozen fpright; 
“Tho rudely aikte her, how fhe thether came? 
“ Ah!" faid fc, “ Father, t note read aright 
What hard misforrune brought me to this fame, 
Yet am I glad that here | now in fafety ame. . 
’ XXIV, 
« Bur thon, good Man ! fith far in {ca we bee, 
* And the great waters gin apace tu {well, 
*“ That now no more we can the mayn-land fee, 
«¢ Have care, I pray, to guide the ceck-bote well, 
* Leafl worit on fea than us on land befell,” 
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Thereat th’ old man did nought but fendly grin, 
And faide, his boat the way could wifely tell; _ 
‘But his deceiptfull eyes did never lin 
To looke on her faire face, and marke her fnowy 
— dkin. 
XXV. 
The fight whereof in his congealed ficth 
fnfixt fuch fecrete fting of greedy huit, 
‘That the drie withered ftocke it gan refrefh, 
And kindled hear, that foone in fame forth burft z 
The drieft wood is foonef burat co duit, 
Rudely to Ker he lept” and his rough hond, 
Where ill became him, rafhly weuld have thruft, 
But fhe, with angry icorte, him did withitond, 
And fhamefully reproved for his rudeues fond. 
XXVI, 
But ke, that never good nor manners knew, 
Her fharpe rebuke full tittle did efteemse ; 
Hard is to teach an old herfe amble trew : 
The inward {moke that did before but fteeme, 
Broke into open fire and rage extreme :_ 
And now his itrength pan adde into his will, 
Forcyng to dee that did him fowle miffeme ; 
Bealtly he threw her downe, ne car’d to {pill 
Her garments gay with fcales of fifh, that alj 
| did fill. | 
EXVIT. 
The filly virgin frove him to withftand 
All that the might, and him in vaine revil’d; 
She ftrugled ftrengly both with fonte and hand 
To fave her honour from that villaine vilde, 
And cride to Heven, from humane help exild. 
O ye brave Knights! that boaft this ladies love, 
Where be ye now, when fhe is nigh defild | 
Of filthy wretch ? well may fhe you reprove 
Of falfehood or of flouth, when moft it may bes 
hove. 9 | 7 
RXVII. 
But if that thou, Sir Satyran, didfk weete, 
Or thou, Su Peridure, her fory ftate, | 
How foone would yce aflemble many a flecte, 
To fetch from fea thar ye at land loft late? 
Towres, citties, kingdomes, you would ruinate 
In your avengement and difpitecus rage, 
Ne ought your burning fury mote abate ; 
But if Sir Calidore could it prefage, 
No living ereature could his cruelty affwage, 
3 XXEX. 
Bat {rth that none of all ier knights is nye, 


See how the Heavens, of voluntary grace, 


And foveraine favour towards chaftiry, 

Doe fuccuur fend to her diftreffed cace! 

so much high God doth innocence embrace. “ 

Ht fartuned whileft thus fhe ftifly itrove, 

And the wide fea importuned long {pace 

With fhitling fhriekes, Proteus abrode did rove, 

Along the fomy waves driving his finny drove. 
_ XX, 

Proteus is fhepheard of the feas of yore, 

And hath the charge of Neptune’s mighty heard, 

An aged fire, with head all frowy hore, 

And fprinckled froft upon his deawy beard; 

Who when thofe pittifull outeries he heard 

Through all the feas fo ruciully refownd, 
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His charett fwifte in haft he thether fteard, 
Which with a teeme of {caly phecas bownd, 
Was drawne upon the waves that fomed him 

arownd : 

REXI. 

And coming to that filher’s wandriog bote, 
That went at will witheuten card or fayle, 
He therein faw that yrkefome fight, which fmote 
Decepe indignation and compafiren frayle 
into hia hart attonce: ftreight did he hayle 
Phe greedy villemzn from his hoped pray, 
Of which he now did very litle fay!le,. 


“And with his ftaffe, that «drives his heard aflray, 


Him bett fo fore, that fe and fence did much dif 
may, 
XXXL, 


"The whyles the pitteous lady up did ryfe, 


Ruffled and fowly raid with filthy foyle, 
And biubbred face with teares of her fayre eyes; 
Her heart nigh broken was with weary toyic, 
T’o fuve herfelfe from that outrageous ipayle ; 
But when fhe looked up, to weet what wight 
Had her frum fo infamous fact aflevld, 
For fhame, but more fer feare of his grim fight, 
Downe in her lap fhe hid her lace, and lowdly 

fhright, | | 

XEXHI, 


Herfelfe not faved yet from daunger dredd | 


@he thought, but chaung’d from ene to other 


fare, 
Like as a fvarcfull partridge, that is fledd 
From the fharpe hauke which her attached neare, 


‘And fallsto ground to fecke for fuccor theare, 


Whereas the hungry {panic!!s fhe does Ipye 
With preedy iawes her ready for to teare 5 
In fuch diftrefle and fad perpiexity . 
Was Klorimell, when Protcus fhe did fee thereby. 
XXXIV. 
But he endevored with fpeeches milde 
Her to recomfort, and accourage bold, 
Bidding her feare'no more her foeman vilde, 
Wor doubt himfelfe + and who he was her told: 
Yet all that could not from affright her hold, 
Ne to recomfort her at all prevayld ; 
For her faint heart was with the frezen cold 
Benumbed fo inly, that her wits nigh fayld, 
And ail heg fenfes with abathment quite were 
quay id. 
XXIV. 
Her up betwixt his rugged hands he reard, 
And with his frory lips full fofely kilt, 
Whiles the cold yfickles from his rough beard 


Dropped adowne upon her yvory brett; 


Yet he himfelfe fo bulily addrett, 

That hee ont of aftonifhment he wrought, 

And out of that fame fither’s filthy neft 

Removing her, into his charet broughr, 

And there with many gentle termes her faire be- 
fought. . 

| XXXVI. - 

But that old leachour, which with bold affault 

"That beautie durft prefume to violate, 

He caft to punifh for his hainous fault ; 

‘Then togke he him, yet tren-bling fich of late, 
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And tyde bchinde his charet, to aryrate 

The virgin, whom he had abufde Jo tore ; 

So drag’d him through the waves in {cornfull 
iLate, 

And after caft him up upon the shore ; 

But Florimelt with him unto bis bowre he bore. 

EXXVII, 

His hawre is in the bottom of the maine, 

Wnder a mighty rocke, gainit which do rave 

The roring billowes im their prond difdatre, 

That with the angry working of the wave 

Therein is eaten cut in hollow cave, -_ 

That feemes rough mafons hand, with ¢ngints — 
keene, 

Had long whiie laboured it to engrave : 

There was his wonne; ne living wight was feene, - 

Save one old nynrph, hight Parope, to keepe it © 
cleane. 

| XENVIL, 

Thether he brought the fory Floriniell, 

And entertained her the beft he might; 

And Panope her entertaind cke well, 

As in immhortall mote a mortall wight, 

To winne her liking unto his delight : 

With flattering wordes he fweetly weoed her, 

And offered faire guiftes t’ allure her fight ; 

But fhe both offers and the offerer 

Defpyide, and all the fawning of the Hatterer. 

oe XKNIX. . 

Dayly he tempted her with this or that, 

And never fuffred her to he at reft ; 

But evermore fhe him refufed flat, 

And all his fained kindnes did deteft, 

So firmely fhe had Jealed up her bref. . 

Sometimes he boafted that a god he hight, 

But fhe a mortall creature loved bett ; | 

‘hen he would make himfelfe a mortall wight;> -: 

But thea fhe faid fhe lov’'d none but a Faery”: 
knight. | 

a 37 | 

Then like a Faery knight himfelfe he dreft, 

For every fhape on him he could endew ; 

Then like a king he was to her expreit, 

And offred kingdoms unto her in vew, 

To be hisleman and his lady trew :. 

But when all this he nothing faw prevaile, 

With harder meanes he cait ber to fubdew, 

And with fharp threats her often did aflay!e ; 

So thinking for to make her fubborne corage 
guayle, . 

oe, XL : 

To dreadful fhapes he did himfelfe transforme ; 

Now like a gyaunt, now le toa feend, 

TVhen like a centaure, then like to a ftorme 

Raging within the waves; thereby he weend 

Hier. will to win unto his wifhed eend ; 

But when with feare, nor favour, nor with alf 

He als could doc, he faw humfelfe efteemd, 

Downe ina dungeon deepe he let her fall, 

And, threatned there to make her his eternalj - 
thrall, 7 

XLU. 
Eternall thraldome w_s to her more hefe 
Than loffe of chaftiri"c, or chaung, of love: 


1? 
Dye had the rather in tormenting griefe, 
| Then any fhould of faifeneffc her reprove, | 

Or luofencs, that the lirhtly did remeve, | 

Mot vertuous Virgin! glory be thy meed, 
_And crowne-of heavenly prayfe with faintes 
. above, *. iron 
Where moft {weet hymsmes of this thy famous deed 
Are fill emongft them fong, that far my rymes 

| exceed : —_ / oo 













XLUI,, 
Fit fong of angels earoled to bee; - 
But yet what fo my feeble Mufe can frame, 
shal be t’ advance thy goodly chaftitee, 
And to enroli thy memorablename ~~ 
{n th’ heart of every honourable dame, 
Chat they thy vertuoug deedes may imitate, 


‘And be partakers of thy endlefle fame: 
‘Ye yrkes me leave thee in this wofull ftate, 
To tell of Satyrane, syhere U him left of late : 
| RLIV, 
Who having ended with that Squyre of Dames 
A long difcourfe of his adventures vayne, 
The which himfelfe then ladies more defames, 
And fynding not th’ hyena to be flayne, | 
With that fame {quyre retourned backe agaynue 
To his firft way; and 4s they forward went, 
‘They {pide a knight fayre pricking on the playne, | 
sit he were on fome adventure bent, a 
- And in his port appeared manly hardiment. 
XLY. ™ 
Sir Satyrane him towardes did addrefle, 
‘To weet what wight he was, and what his queft; | 
_ And comming nigh, eftfoones he gan to gefle, ©‘ 
Both by the burning hart which on his breft : 
He bare, and by the colours in his creik, 
. That Paridell jt was; tho to him yode, 
Aad him faluting, as befeemed bet, 
Gan firit inquire of tydings farre abrode, 
And aftezwardes on what adventure iiow he rode ? 
XLYI, 
Who thereto anfevering, faid, “ The tydings bad, 
« Which now in Faery Court all men doe tell, 
“ Which turned hath great mirth to mourning 
“ fad, Fk 
“ Is the date rnine of proud Marinell, 
* And fuddein parture of faire Florimell 
“ To find him forth; and after her are gone 
“All the brave knightes that docn in armes ex~ 
. “ cell, SO _ 
** To fafcgard her ywandred all alone; |. 
 Emongit the reft my Jett (unworthy) is to be 
one”. : 7 
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| RLV ee, 
* Ah! gentle Knight,” faid chen Sir Satyrane, — 
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_ | Which her. ador'd, may fore repent with mee, 
4“ And all faire ladies may for ever {ory bee,” 


Which wordes when Paridell had heard 
Gan greatly chaung, and f 
Then fayd, * faze Sir! how may I weene ie. 


Boop 12f- 


XLVII. 
his hew 
to bee ; 


a 
7 


feerod difmaid 


“ rey 


Phat yé do tell in fuch uncerteintee ? 


t {peske ye of report, or did ye fee, - 
Iufl caufe of dread, that makes ye doubt fa 
For, perdie, elles how mote itever bee [fore ? 
That ever hand fiould dare for to engure 
Her aoble bload? the Hevens fuch crueltie abs 

er 1; here, . ; toe, . 
| LIX, 

Thefe eyes did fee that they willever rew 

T”’ have feene,’’ qyoth he, * whenes 3 mone 
“ itrous beat . | 

The palfrey whereon fhe did travel flew, 

And of his bowels made his bloudy feaft; 

Which {peaking token fhewcth at the leatt | 

Her certcin lofie, if net her fure decay ¢ 

Befides, that more fufpicion encreaft, 

i found her golden girdle cafi aftray, 


Aifayad with durt and blogd, ap relique of 


*« the pray.” 


Kea ; 
Ah mel? faid Paridell, “ the fignes be fadd, 
And but God turne the fame to good foothfay, 
That ladies féTety is fore to be dradd; ° 
¥er will 1 not forfake my forward way, 
Till triall dae more certeine truth bewray.” 
Faire Sir" quoth he, * well may ie you fic. 
Ne long fhall Satyrane behind you ftay, [ceed, 
But to the reft, which in this queft praceed, . 


* My labour adde, and be partaker of their 


: ci fpeed.” 7 


Lf, 
Ye noble Knights!" faid then the Squyre of 
— Dames, 
Welf may yce fpeede in fo praife-worthy payne: 
Rut ith the funne now ginnes to flake hisbeamas 


In deawy vapours of the weflerne mayne, | 


And lofe the teme out of hig weary wayne, 
Mote net miflike you alfo.to ahate . 
Your zealous haft, till morrow next againg 
Both light of heven and itrength of men relate : 
Which, if ye pleafe, to yonder caftle carne your 
pate,” oe, i 


- 


mS LI. 
That counfell pleafed well: fo all yfere 
Forth marched to a caitle them before; - _ 
| Where foone arriving, they reftrained were 
Of ready entraunce,: which ought evermore 


To errant knights be commune; wondrous fore _ 
Thereat difpleafd they were, till that young (quyre - 
| Gan them informe the caufe why that fame dore 
Was thut to all which lodging did defyre ; 
dhe which to let you weer will further gime ree 
“L quyres et, ean, 


M Thy labour all is loft, I greatly dread, 

That haft a thankleffe fervice on thee ta’ne, 
“ And offredt facrifice unto the dead ; 
“ For dead, | furely doubt, thou maift aread - 
“ Henceforth for ever Florimel! to bee: 


f That ali the noble knights of Maydenhead, 


rt! 
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GANTO IX. 


Malbeeso will no ftraunge knights hoit,, 


For peevith gealoly ; 


Paridel} giufts with Britomart ; 
Both fhew their aunceltry, 
* 


I. . 
Renovstep knights and hoporable dames, 


* To whom ¥ levell all my labours end, 


Riphe fore [ feare, lealt with unworthy blames 

‘This odipus argument my rymes fhould fhend, 

Or ought your goodly patience offend; 

Whiles of a wanton lady I doe write, 

Which with her loofe incantinence doth blend 

The fhyning glory of your foveraine light, . 

And knighthood fowle defaced by 3 faithleffe 
knight. a 


ie 
But never let th’ enfample of the bad 


Offend the good; fur good by paragong 

Of evill may more notably be rad, : 

As white feemes fayrer matcht with blacke attone; 

Ne all are fhamed by the fauit of one: . 

For lo! in heven, whereas all goodnes is, 

Emongft the angels a whole legtone oe 

f wicked {prightes did fall from happy blis 4 

hat wonder then if one of wamen ali did mis? 
HI. 

Then liften, Lordings! if ye lut to weet. 

The canfe, why Satyrane and Paridell 


_ Mote not be entertaynd, as feemed meet, — 


Into that cafkle, as that {quyre does tell. 
‘Therein a cancred crabbed carle does dweil, 
That has no fkill of court nor courtefie, 

Ne cares what men fay of him, ill or well; 
For all his dayes he drownes in privitie, 


Met has ful large to live, and {pend at libertia. 


But all hie mind is fet on mucky pelfe, _ 

To hoord up heapes of evill-gotten maffe, [Felfe: 
For which he others wrongs, and wreckes bun- 
Yet is he tincked te a lovely Jafle, | 

Whole beauty doth his bounty far furpafie ; 

The which to him both far unequail yeares, 


1 And alfo far unlike conditions, has; 


For the does ioy to play emongft her peares, 
And to be free from hard reftrayot and gealous 
feares : 


og ; 
But he is old and withered Itke hay, 

Unfit faire ladies fervice ro tupply, 

The privie guilt whereof makes him. alway 
Sufpect her truth, and keepe continuall {py 

Upon her with his other blincked eye ; 

Ne fuffreth he refort of living wight 

Approch to her, ne keep her company, | 7 
But in clofe bowre her mewes from al! mens fight, 
Depriv’d of kindly ioy and naturall delight. — 


VI. 

Maibeceo he, and Hellenore fhe, bight, 

Unfitly yokt together in one teeme ; 
That is the caule why never any knight 

ls fuffred here to enter, buthefeeme . + 
Such asno doubt of him he need mifdeeme, 


Thereat Sir Satyrane gan imyle, and fay, 
© Extremely mad the man I furely deeme, 


{ftay. 
* That weencs with watch and hard reflraynt tq. 


“ & woman's will, which is difpofd te go altray. 


908 | THE FAERY QUEEN YE, “Brk LIE 


rn £ | * . 
in vaine he feares that which he cannot fhonne; 
For who wotes not that womans fubtiltyes — - 
Can ruylon Argus, when fhe lift mildonge? . 
* Tris not yran bandes, nor hundred eyes, 
or brafen walls, nor many wakefull {pyes, 

« ‘That can withhold her wilfull-wandring feet; — 
© Bur fall goodwill, with gentle cartefyes, 

“ Andtimely fervice to her pleafures meet, 

May her perhaps containe, that els would algates | 

“ feet.” . 


XI. 
But to avoyde th’ intollerable flowre, 
He was compeld to feeke fomercfuge neare, __ 
Aad to that fhed, to fhrowd him from the thowre, 
He came, which full of guefts he found whyleare, 
So ashe was not let to enterthere:. i; 
Whereat he gan to wex exceeding wroth, 
And {wore that he would lodge with them yfere, 
Or them diflodg, all were they liefe or loth; 
And fo defyde them each, and fo defyde them 
both, t ; 
> «| | 
Both Were full loth to leave that needfull tent, 
And both full loth in darkeneffe to debate ; 
¥et both full liefe him lodging to have lent, 
And both full liefe his boafting to abate: 
But chiefly Parideli his hart did yrate, 
Yo heare him threaten fo defpightfully, 
As if he did a dogge in kenell rate, | 
That durft net barke; and rather had he dy, 
Thea when he was defyde in coward corner ly, 
xv. 
Tho haftily remounting to his fteed, 3 
He forth iflew'd; lke as a beyitrons winde 
|] Which in th’ earthes hollow caves hath long bem 
hid | 





d 
as 


-, 
= 


veealt 


| . Vii, so 
Then ishe not more mad,” fayd Paridell, 
~& ‘That hath himfelfe unto fuch fervice fold; 
* Jn dolefull thraldome all his dayes to dwell? 
‘ For fure a foole I doe him firmely hold, - - 
* That loves his fetters, though they were of gold. 
But why doe wee devife of others iil, | 
 Whyles thus we fuffer this fame dotard old 
To keepe us out in {corne of his owne will, 
tt And rather do not ranfack ali, and himfelfe 
-, © kill 2” a 


r 


X. 
m Nay let us firft,” fayd Satyrane, * entreat 
The man by gentle meanes to Jet us in, 
* And afcerwarde affray with cruell threat, 
* Ere that we to efforce it doe begin ; 
« Then if all fayle, we will by force it win, 
« And eke reward the wretch for his mefprife, 
« Agmay be worthy of his hainons fin.” ~ 
That counfell pleafd; then Paridell did rife, 
And to the caftle-gate approcht in quiet wile : - 

wh ¥ 


* 


tl, - ; 
And fhut up faft within her prifons blind, . 
Makes the huge element again her'kinde. - 
To move, and tremble as it were aghaft, - 
Untill that it dh iffew forth may find ;. 
Then forth it breakes, and with his turious blaft 
Confounds both land and feas, and fkyes doth 
. . overcait, a | 
Whereat foft knocking, entrance he defyrd. 
The good man felfe (which then the porter playd) 
Him anfwered, that ail were now retyrd oS 
Unto their reft, and all the keyes convayd 
Unto their maiftar, who in bed was layd, 
‘That noue him durft awake out of his dreme, 
' And therefore them of patience gently prayd. 
“Then Paridell began to chaunge his theme, 
And threatned him with force and puniihment 
extreme, 0 


XVI. | ; 
Their fteel-hed fpeares they ftrongly coucht, and _ 
| met 
Together with impetuous rage and forfe, . . 
{ Phat with the terrour of their fierce affret _ 
They rudely drove to ground both man and horfe, - 
That each awhile lay like a fenceleffe corfe ; 
But Paridell, fore brufed with the blow, ’ 
Could not arife the counterchaunge to fcorfe, 
Till that young {quyre him reared from below 3 
Then drew he his bright fword, and gan about 
him thrgw. a, 


xY, - 
— But alj in vaine; for nought mite him relent : . 
And now fo long before the wicket fait | 
They wayted, that the night was forward {pent, 
And the faire weikin, fowly overcaft, . 
Gan blowen up a bitter ftormy blatt 
With fhowre and hayle fo horrible and dred, 
"That this faire many were compeld at laf 
To fly for fuccour to a little fhed, | 
The which befide the gate for fwyne was ordered. 
: Kil. oe 

It fortuned, foone after they were gone, 
Another knight, whom tempeit thether brought, 
Came to that caftle, and with earneft mone, * 
Like as the reft, late entrance deare befoughts 
But like fo asthe reft*he prayd for nought, 
For fiatly he of entrance was refuf'd : ’ 
Sorely thereat he was difpleafd, and thought 

. -$1ow to avenye himfelfe, fo fore abufd, 

And evermore the carle of courtefie accufd, 


> XVI 
But Satyrane forth ftepping did them flay, 
And with faire treaty pacifide their yre: 
Then when they were ageorded from the fray, 
Againft that caftle’s lord they gan confpire, 
To heape on him dew vengeaunce for his hire, 
They beene agreed, and te the gates they goe 
To burne the fame with unguenchable fire, 
And that uncurteous carle, their commune foe, 
To doe fowle deach to die, or wrap 1n grievoug 
WOE. ns 


ar ¥VITI. _ ; ‘ 1 - ~. - 
'Mathecco, feeing them refolvd in deed 
To flame the gates, and hearing them to call - 
For fire in earneft, ran with fearful] {peed, 
And to them calling from the caftle wall, © 
Helought them humbly him to beare witha 
As ignorant of fervants bad abyfe, 


i 


Panio £X, 


And flack atrendaunce unto ftraungers call, 
‘The knights were willing all things to excufe, 
Though nought belev’d, and entraunce late did 
not refule. 
MIX. 
They beene ybrought into a comely bowte, 
And fervd of ali things that mote needful} bee, 
Yet fecretly their hofte did on them lowre, 
And welcomde more for feare then charitee ; 
,But they diflembled what they did not fee, 
And welcomedsthemfelves; each gan undight 
Their garmepts wett, and weary armour free, 
Fo dry chemfelves by Vulcanes flaming light, 
And eke their lately bruzed parts to bring in 
plight. | 


XX. 
And eke that ftraunger knight emongft the reft 
Was for like need enfortt to difaray ; 
Tho wheanas vailed was her lofty creft, 
Wer golden locks, that were in trameils gay 
PUpbounden, did themfelves adowne difplay, 
And raught unto her heeles; like funny beames 
That in a cloud their light did long time itay, 
‘Their vapour vaded, fhewe their golden gleames, 
And through the perfant aire ihoote forth their 
azure itreames. 
.! _ XXL 
Shee alfa dofte her heavy habericon, 
Which the faire feature of her limbes did hyde, 
And her well-plighted frock, which fhe did won 
To tucks about her fhort when ihe did ryde, 
Shee low ler fall, thac lowd from her lanck fide 
Downe to her foot with careleile modeitee : 
Then of them all fhe plainly was efpyde 
. To be a woman wight, (unwift to bee) 
‘The faireft woman wight that ever cic did fee. 
XXIL, » ‘ 
Like as Minerva, being late returnd 
From fiaughter of the pyaunts conquered, 
(Where proud Encelade, whefe wide nofethrils 
burnd | 
With breathed flames like to a furnace redd, 
Transtixed with her fpearesdown tombled dedd 
From top of Hemus, by him heaped hye} 
Hath loofd her helmet ‘from her lofty hedd, 
And her Gorgonian fhield gins to untyc, 
From her lefte arme, to reft in glorious wictorye. 
XXII, 
Which whenas they beheld, they [mitten were 
With great amazement of fo wondrous Light, 
Aud each on other, and they allon her 
Stood gazing, as if fuddein great affright 
“F*ad them furprifd: at laft avizing right 
Her goodly perfonage and glorious hew, : 
Which they fo much miftooke, they tooke de- 
, light 
in their Bei error, and yett ihill anew : 
With wonder of her beauty fed their hongry 
vew : 
" XXIV. 
Yet note their hongry vew be fatisfide, 
But feeing, ft2l the more defir’d to lee, 
And ever firmely fixed did abice 


= 
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In contemplation of divinitce? 7 

But moft they mervaild at her chevalree > | 
And noble proweffe, which they had approwidy: ¢ 
That much they faynd to know who the mote’ 


Yet none of all them her thereof amov'd, 
Yet every one her Jikte, and cvery one 
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her . 
Jov'd. : 
XIV. 
And Paridell, though partly difeontent 
With his late fall and fowle indignity, 
Yet was foone wonne his malice to relent, 


Through gratious regard of her fayre eye, . 


And knightly worth, which he too late did try, 
Yer tried did adore. Supper was dight ; 
Then they Malbecco prayd of courtely, 
That of his lady they might have the fight 
And company at meat, to dee them morg de» 
light. : 
XxVI, 
But he, to thifte their curious requeft, 
Gan caufen why fhe could net come in place 
Her crafed helth, her late recourfe to reft, 
And humid evining, ill for ficke folkes cace 5 
But none of thofe excufes could take place ; 
Ne would they eate till fhe in prefence came ; 
Shee came in prefence with right comely grace, 
And fairley them faluted, as became, 
And fhewd herfelfe in all a gentle courteous 
| dame. | 
XXVIL. 


"They fate to meat, and Satyrane his chaunce 


Was her before, and Paridell befide ; 
But he himielfe fate looking ftill afkaunce: 
Gainit Britomart, and ever clofely ede 
Sir Satyrane, that glaunces might not glide; — 
But his blinde eie, that fided Paridell, 
All his demeafnure from his fight did hide t 
On her faire face fo did he feede his fii), 
And fent clofe meflages of love to her at will; 
EXVIIL 
And aver and anone, when none was ware, 
With fpeaking Jookes, that clofe embaflage 
bore, 
He rov’d at her, and told his fecret care, 
For all that art he learned had of yore : 
Ne was fhe iguoraunt of that leud lore, 
But in his eye his meaning wilcly redd, 
And with the like him aunfwered evermore : 
Shee fent at him onéfyrie dart, whole hedd . 
Empoifoned was with privy loft and gealous 
dredd. 
XXX. 
He from that deadly throw made no defence, 
But to the wound his weake heart opened wide ; 


1 ‘The wicked engine, through falfe influence, 


Paft through his eies, and fecretly did glyde 
Into his heart, which did it farely gryde. | 
But nothing new to him was that fame paine, 
Ne paine at all; fdr he fo oft had tryde 

‘The powre thereof, and lgv'd fo oft in vaine, 


| That thing of courfe he counted love to epter= 


1 taine. 
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XIX. 
Thenceforth to her he fought to intimate 
Tis inward griefe, by meanes to him well knowne. 
Now Bacchus’ fruit out of the filver plate 
He on the table dafht, aa overthrowne, 
Or of the fraitfyll liquor overflowne, 
And by the dancing bubbles did divize, 
Or therein write, to lete his love be hhowne, 
- Which wetl the redd-out of the learned line; 
{A fherament prophane im miftery of wine.) 


EXNI 
And whenfo of his hand the pledge fhe raughe, 
‘The guilty cup fhe famed to miltake, 
And sa her lap did hed her idle dranght, 
Shewing defire her inward flame.to flake : 
By fuch clofe fignes they fecret way did make 
Unto their wils, and ene eies watch efcape : 


* Two cies him needcth, for to watch and wake, 


Who lovers will deceive.y Thus was the ape, 
. By theie faire handling, put inta Malbeccoes 


cape. 
| ANXI!. 
Now when of meats and drinks they had their 
fill, 


Purpofe was moved by that gentle dame, 

Unto thofe knights adventurous, to tell 

Of deeds of armes which unto them became, 

aod every one his kindred and his name. 

Then Paridell, in whom a kindly pride 

Of gratious {peach and {kill his words to frame 
Abounded, being glad of fo fitte tide 

Him te commend to her, thus {pake, of al well 

eide : 
| XXXTT. 

‘Troy, that art now nought but an idle same, 

“ And in thine afhes buried Jow dof le, 

* Though whilome far much greater then thy 

* fame, 
Before that angry geds and cruell ikie 
** Upon thee heapt a direfull deftinie, 
“* What boots ic boaft thy glorious defcent, 
And fetch from heven thy great genealogie, 
Sith all thy warthie prayfes being blent, 
Their ofspring hath enbafte, and later glory 
“ fhent ? 3 


“ 


i 


Ll 


a 
EZ 


* 


XEXIV, 
Moit famous worthy of the world, by whome 
That warre was kindled which did Troy in- 
“ flame, 
And ftately towres of ilion whilume 
Brought utte balefuil ruine, was by name 
Sir Paris, far reaowmd through noble fame; 
Who through great prowefle and bold hardi- 
© neffe 
* From Lacedaemon fetcht the fayreft dame 
“ That ever Greece did boaft or knight poffeffe, 
Whom Venus to him gave for meed of werthi- 
* neffe; | 
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XXXV. 
* Fayre Helen! flowre of heautie excellent, 
* And girlond of the mighty conquerours, 
“ That madeft many ladies degre lament 
“ The heavie loffe of the:r brave paramours, 
Which they far off beheld from Trojan toures, 


ta 
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“ And faw the fieldes of faire Scamander tlrowne 
“ With carcafes of noble warrioures, - 


- * 
* ™ 


Whole fruitleffe lives were under furrow fowne, 
And Xanthus’ fandy bankes with blvod’all over- 
** flowne : 
«XXXVI. 
From him my linage | derive aright, 
Who long before the ten yeares Gicge of Troy, 
Whiles yet on Ida he a fhepheard hight, 
On faire Oenonc got a lovely boy, 
Whom for remembrance of her yaffed ioy 
She of his father Parius did name, 
Who, after Greekes did Priam’s realme de- 
* ftroy, 
Gathred the ‘Trojan reliques fav'd from flame, 
And with them fayling thence to th’ Ifle of 
** Paros came. 
XXKVIL 
That was by him cald Paros, which before 
Hight Naufa; there he many yeares did raine, 
And built Nauficle by the Pontick thore, | 
The which he dying left next in remaine 
To Paridas his fonne ; — 
From whom [ Paridell by kin defcend : 
But for faire ladies loves, and glories gaine, 
My native foile have lefte, my dayes tu fpend 
In feewing deeds of armes, my lives and tabors _ 
“ end,’’. 
XXXVIIT. 


When as the noble Britomart heard tell 
Of Trojan warres, and Priam’s citie fackt, 
(The ruefull ftory of Sir Paridell) 

She was empaifiend at that piteous aé, 
With zelous envy of Greekes cruell fad, 


Againit that nation, from whofe race of old 
She heard that the was lineally extrad; 


For noble Britons {prong from Trojans bold, 
And 'Troynovant was built of old Troyes afhes 


cold, 


SXNIX. 


Then fighing foft awhile, at laft fhe thus; 
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O lamentable fali of famous towne, 


‘Which raignd fo mamy yeares victorious, 


And of all Afie bore the foveraine crowne, 
In one fad night confumd. and throwen downe! 
What ftony hart, that heares thy hapleffe fate, 
is not empiert with deepe compafliowne, 
And makes enfample of man’s wretched flate, 
That floures fo frefh at morne, and fades at 
“« evening late? _ 
XL. 
Behold, Sir, how your pitifull.complaint . 
Hath fownd another portner of your payne, ~~ — 
For nothing may imprefie fe deare conftraint 
As countrics caufe, and commune foes difdayne; 
But if it fhould not grieve you backe agayne ~ 
To terne your courfe, I would to heare de 
« {vre . : 
What to Aneas fell, fith that men fayne 
He was not in the cities wofull fyre 
Confum’d, but did himfelfe to fafety retyre.” 
XLI. 
Anchyles’ fonne, begot of Venns fayre,”’ 


-Said he, “ out of the flames for fafegard fled, ~. 
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*t And with a remnant did to fea repayre, 

“ Where he through fatall errour long was ied 

*« Full many yeares, and weetlefle wandered 

“‘ From jhore to fore, emongit the Lybick fandes, 

Ere reft fe fownd : much there he fofferéd, 

“ And many perilles paft in forrein landes, 

* To fave his people fad from victeurs vengefull 
“ handes *% 


~*~ 
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. X41. 

« At laft in Latium he did arryve, 

‘t Where he with cruell warre was entertaind 

* Of th’ inland folke, which fought him backe to 

“« drive, 

* ‘Tillhe with old Latinus was conftraind 

To contract wedlock, fo the Fates ordained: 

Wedlocke contract in blood, and eke in blood 

Accomphihed, that many deare com: laind ; 

The rivall flatne, the vidtour (through the flond 

Efcaped hardly) hardly praifd his wedlock 
# good. 
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Yet after all favidtour did farvive, 

And with Latinus did the kingdom part ; 

But after, when beth nations gan to {rive 

Into their names the title to convart, 

His fonne Titus did from thence depart 

With all the warlike youth of ’Trotans blood, 

And in long Alba plaft his throrie-aparc, 

Where faire it florifhed and long time ftoud, 

Tall Romulus renewing it, to Rome removd.” 
XLIV. 

There, there,” faid Britomart, “‘ afrefh appeard 

The glory of the later world to {pring, 
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+ And Vroy againe out of her duft was reard 


* 
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Fa fit in fecond feat of foveraine king, 

Of all the world under her geVerning ; 

But achird kingdom yet is to arife 

Out of the Troians {cattered ofspring, 

That in all glory and great enterprife 

Both firft and fecond ‘i roy thall dare to equa- 
“ life, 


» = 48 
re oF * oo 


* 
“ 


XLV. 
« tt Troynevant is hight, that with the waves 
Of wealthy Thamis wafhed is along, 
Upon whole ftubborne neck (whereat he raves 
With roring :age, and fore himfelfe does throng, 
* Thar all men feare to tempt his billowes ftrong) 
\ She faftued hath her foct, which ftands{fo hy, 
* That it a wonder of the world is fong 
‘« In forreine landes; and all, which paffen by, 


- * 
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_ Beholding it from farre, do think it threates the 


Tw fey. . 
r XEVI. 
* The Trotan Brute did firft that citie fownd, 
* And Hygate made the meare thereof by wef, 
‘« And Overt-gate by north; that is the bownd 
* Toward the land; two rivers bound the reft.. 
“ So huge a feope at firft him feemed beft - 
* To be the compaffe of his kingdomes feat; 
“ So huge a mind could not in leffer reft, 
* Ne in fmall meares containe his glory great, 
“ That Ajbion had coaquergd firt by warlike 


* la feat “ J 
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Ah, fatreft Lady-kaight ?” faid Paridell, 
“ Pardon I pray my heedlefle over-fight, 
“ Who had forget that whylome I heard tell 
“ From aged Mnemon, for my wits beene light, 
“ Indeed he faid, 11 remember right, 
“ ‘That of the antique Trojan ftocke there grew 
Another plant, that ranght to wondrous hfght, 


“* And far abroad his mighty braunches threw, 


Into the utmoft angle of the world he knew, 
. XLViIlL. 

© For that fame Brute (whom much he did ad- 
“ vaulice 

In all his {peach} was Sylvius his fonne, 

Whom having flain through luckles arrowes 
* glaunce, 

* He fled for feare of that he had mifdenne, 

Or els.for fhame, to fowle reproch to fhonne, . 

And with him ledd to fea an youthly trayne,:. _ 

Where wearie wandring they long time did. 
‘* wonne, 

And many fortunés prov’d in th’ ocean mayne, 

And great adventures found, that now were 
“ long to fayne. | 

XLIX. 

“ At daft by fatali courfe they driven were 

* Into an fland {patious and brode, 

“ The furtheft north that did to them appeare; 


* Which after reft they fecking farre abrode, 


* Found it the fitteft foyle for their abode, 

* Fruitfull of all chinges fitt for living foode, 

But wholy waite, and void of peoples trode, 

Save an huge nation of the geaunts bruode, 

“ That fed cn living flefh, and dronck mens vitall- 
* blood. - 


* 
~ 


k. : 

“ Whom he through wearie wars and Iabours 
“« jon . , 

* Subdewd with lofle of many Britons bold; 

“ In which the great Goémagot of ftrong 

« Corineus, and Coulin of Debon old, 

“ Were overthrowne, and laide on th’ earth full 
“ cold, | 

* Which quaked under their fo hideous mafle ; 

‘* A famous hiftory to bee enrold 

* In everlaiting moniments of braffe, 

“ That ajl the antique worthies merits far did 
«“ padlg, 
. LI. | 

« His worke great Troynovant, his worke is eke 

* Faire Lincolne, both renowmed far away; 

That who from eaft to weft will endiong feeke, 


“ Cannot twe fairer cities find this day, 


* Except Cleopolis ; fo heard [ fay 


** Old Mnemon : therefore, Sir, I greet you well 


* Your country kin, and you entyrely pray 
“_ Of pardon for the ftrife, which late hefei! 
® Betwixt us both unknowne’”’ So ended Paridell. 


LI, 
_ But all the while that he thefe {peeches fpent, 


Upon his Eps hong faire Dame Hellenore 


- With vigilant regard and dew attent, 


Fafhioning worldes of fancies evermore 


ach 
In her fraike witt, that now her quite forlore; 
The whiles unwarresaway her wondiing eye 


And greedy eares her weake hart from her bore; 


Which he perceiving, ever privily 

In fpeaking, many falle belgardes at her Jet fly. 
. Lill, 

So long thefe knightes difcourfed diverfly 

Ofeftraunge affaires and noble hardiment, 

Which they had paik with micklc icopardy, 
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That now the hemid night was-farforth (pent, + 

And hevenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent ; 

Which th’ old man fccing wel (who too long 
thought ‘ 

Every aifeourfe and every argument, ~ 

Which by the houres he meafered) befonght 

Them go to reft; fo all unto sheit bowres were 


brought. ; 
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BOOK UW. CANTO X, 


Paridei! rapeth Hellenore : 

Malbecco her pourfewes ; 

Fynds emongft Satyres, whence with him 
To turne the doth refufe. 


ra 


I. i¥, 
Tur morrow next, fo foone as Phoebus’ lamp But Paridell kept better watch then hee; 
Bewrayed had rhe world with early light, A fit occafion for his tucne to finde : | 
And frefh Aurora had the fhady damp Falfe Love! why do men fay thou canft not fee; 
Qut of the goodly heven amoved quight, And in their foolith fancy feigne thee blinde, 
Faire Britomart, and that fame Faery knight That with thy charmes the sharpeft fight doc 
Uprofe, forth on theif iourney for to wend: binde, . | 
But Paridelf complaynd that his late fight And te thy will abufe ? thou walkeft free, 
With Britemart fo fore did him offend, And feeft every fectet of the minde; 


amend. 


That ryde he could not till his hurts he did | Thou fecft all, yet none at all fees thee ; 


All that is by the working of thy deitee. 
¥ 


it. . | 
So foorth they fir’d; but he behind them fkayd So perfedt in that art was Paridell, 


Maulgre his hoft, who grudged grievoufly That he Malbeccocs halfen eye did wyle s 
To houfe a gieft that would he needes obayd, His halfen eye he wiled wondrous well, 

And of his owne him fefte not liberty : And Hellenor’s both eyes did eke beguyle, 
(Might warming meafure nioveth furquedry.) Both eyes and hart attonce, during the whyle 
‘'wo things he feared, but the third was death ; That he there fotourned his woundes to heade, 


That fiers young man’s unruly mayftery, 
_ Hig money, which he lov’d as living breach, 
An! his faire wife, whom honeft long he kept 


a wneath, 
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Bur patience perforce he muft abie 

What Fortune and his Fate on him will lay; 
Fond is the feare that findes no remedié : 

Yet warily he warcheth every way, 

By which he feareth evil] happen may, 

Su th’ evill chinkes by watching to prevent ; 

Ne doth he fufter fer, mor night nor day, 

Out of his fight herfelfe once to abfent ; 

' $8 doth he punitk her, and che himfelfe torment. 


That Cupid felfe it feeing, clofe did {myle, | 
To weet how he her love away did fteale, 
And bad that none their ioyous treafon fhould 
reveale, : 
VI, 
The learned lover loft no time nor. tyde 
That leaft avantage mote to him afford, 
Yet bore fo faire a fayle, that none efpyde 
His fecret drift till he her layd aberd. 
Whenfo in open piace and commune bord 
He fortun’d her to meet, with commune {peach 
He courted her, yet bayted every word, 
That his ungentle hofte n’ote him appeach 
Of vile ungentlengfle or hofpitages-breach, 


rs 
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i wils 
But when apart Gfever her apart | 
He found) then his falfe engins faft he plyde, 
And all the fleights unbofoind in his hart : 
He figh’d, he fobd, he fwownd, he perdy dyde, 
And caft himfelfe on ground her faft befyde; 
Tho when againe he him bethought to live, 
He. wept, and wayld, and falle laments belyde, 
Saying, but if fhe mercy would him give, 
"That he mote algates dye, yet did his death for- 
give. 
: vill. 
And otherwhyles with amorous delights 
And pleafing toyes he would her entertaine, 
Now finging fweetly to furprize her fprights, 
Now making layes of love and lovers paine, 
Branfiles, ballads, virelayes, and verics vaine ; 
Oft purpofes, oft riddles, he devyid, 
And thoufands like which flawed in his braine, 
With which he fed her fancy, and entyfd 
To take to his ncw love, and leave her old de- 
fpyid. 
1X. 
And every where he might, and everie while, 
He did her fervice dewtifull, and fewd 
At hand with humble pride and pleafing guile; 
So clofely yet, that none but fhe it vewd, 
Who well perceived all, and all indewd, 
Thus finely did he his falfe nets difpred, 
With which he many weake harts had fubdewd 
Of yore, and many had ylike mifled : 
What wonder then if fhe were likewile carried? 
x. 
“No fort fo fenfible, no wals fo flreng, 
But that continvall battery will rive + 
Or daily fiege through difpurvayance long, 
And lacke of refkewes, will to parley drive - 
And Peece, that unto Parley eare will give, 
Will thortly yrelde itfelfe, and will be made 
The vaflall of the i@tors will bylive : 
That ftratageme had oftentimes affsyd 
"This crafty parartoure, and now it plainc dif 
playd; 
xt. 
For through his traines he her entrapped hath, 
That fhe her Jove ard hart hath wholy fold 
To him, without regard of gaine, or fcath, 
Or care of credite, or of hufband old, 
Whom fie hath wow'd to dub a fayre cucquold. 
Nought wants but time and place, which ihortly 
fhee 
Pecvired hath, and to her lever told : 
It pleafed well : fo weil they both agree: 
So readie rype to ill, ill wemens counfels bee, 
Rit. 
Darke was the evening, fit for lovers ftealth, 
When chaunft Malbecco bufie be elfewhere ; 
She to his clofet went, where all his wealth 
Lay hid; thereof the counteleffe furnmes did reare, 
- The which fhe meant away with her to beare; 
The refit the fyr’d for {port or for defpight; 
As Hellene, when the faw aloft appeare 
The Troiane flames, and reach to heven’s hight, 
Did clap her hands, and joyed at that doleful 


ficht. 
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The {econd Hellene, fayre Dame Hellencre, 
The whiles her hufband ran, with fory hafte, 
To quench the flames which ihe had, tyn'd be- 
fore, 
Laught at his foolifh labour {poet in watte, 
And ran into her lover’s armeg right falt; 
Where itreight embraced, fhe é him did cry, 
And calk alowd for he!lpe, ere helpe werg paft, 
For lo, that gueft did beare her feratbly, 
And-meant to ravifh her, that rather had to dy. 
KEV, 
The wretched man, hearing her call for ayd, 
And ready feeing him with her to fv. 
In his difguiet mind was much diimayd ; 
But when againe he backeward cait his cyc, 
And faw the wicked fire fo-furioufly 
Conafume his hart, and feorch his idoles face, 
He was therewith diftreffed diverfely, 
Ne wilt he how to turne, nor to what place; 
Was never wretched man in fuch a wofull cuce. 


XV. 

Ay when to him fhe cryde. ty ner he turnd, 

And left the fire; love money overcame : 

But when he marked how his muney burnd, 

He left his wife; money did love difclame : 

Both was he bth to loofe his loved datne, 

And loth toJeave his liefeft pelfe behinde ; 

Yet fith he no’te fave both, he fav’d that fame 

Which was the deareft to his dounghili nunde, 

The god of his defire, the ioy of mifers blintde. 
XVI. 

Thue whilef-alk things in traublous uprore were, 

And all men bufie te fuppreffe the flame, 

The loving couple neede no refkew feare, 

But leafure hade and itberty, to frame 

Their purpoft flight, free from all mens reclame ; 

And Night, the patronefic of Jove-ficalth fayre, 

Gave them fafe eondud, till to end they came ; 

So beene they gone yfere (a wanton payre 


Of jovers loofely knit) where lift them to re- 


payre. 
XVIT. 

Soone as the cruel Mames flaked were, 

Malbecco feeing how his loffe did lye, 

Out of the flames, which he had quencht why- 
Jere, 

Into huge waves of gmefe and gealofye 

Fall deepe empionged was, and drowned nye 

Twixt inward deole and felonous defpight : — 

He rav'd, he wept, he fhampt, he lowd did cry, 

And ail the padions that in man may light —— - 

Did him attonce oppreffe, and vex his ay tive 
{pright. oe 

XVIII | 

Long thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe, 

And did coufume his gall with anguish tore ; 

Still when he mafed on his late mufchiefe, 

Then ftill the faart thereef increafed more, 

And feemd more grievous then it was before ; 

At laft, whes forrow he faw booted nought, 

Ne griefe might not his love to him reftore, 

He gan devife how her he refkew mought; 

Ten thoufand wayes he caft in bis confifed 
thought. — 


‘ 


Conte a 
XIX. 


At iafil, fefolving like a pilgrim pore, - 

, To fcarelg her forth wherefo fhe might be fond, 
And beafing with him treafure in clofe ftore, 
The ceft eeleaves in ground; fo takes in hond 
To fecke her Cglong both by fea and lond : 


- Bong he her fou bt, he fought her far and nere, . 


And. every whergt that he mote underftond | 


1€S any meetings Were, 


tgpivhts and | 
foo of euch ong he metr he tydings did inquere ? : 
: XX. 


Bu: all in vaine: his woman was too wife 
Ever to come into his clouch againe, 
And hee too fimple ever to furprife 
The iolly Purtiell for all his paine, 
One day, as he Tore-paffed by the plaine 
With weary pace, he far away efpide 
A couple, feeming well to be his twaine, 
Which hoved clofe under a forcft fide, 
As if they lay in wait, or cls themfelves did hide. 
TX1, 
Well weened hee that thofe the fame mote bee; 
And as he betteMyiid their thape avize, 
Him fecmed more tr maner did agree ; 
For th’ one was atmed aifin warlike wize, 
Whom to be Paridell he did devize, 
*And th’ other, al yclad in garments light 
Dilcolourd like to womranith difyulfe, 
He did refembie to his ludy bright,e 
ind ever his faint hart much carned at the fight ; 
XXI1. 
And ever faine he towards them would goe, 
But yet durft not for dread approchen nie, 
‘But ftood alvofe, umweeting what to doe, | 
e Till that prickt forth with love’s extremity, 
"Thrat is the father of fowle Gealofy, 
He clofily nearer crept the trutR to weet ; 
- ‘But as he nigher drew, he cafily 
Mighe feerne that it was not his fweeteft tweet, 
Ne yet her belamour, the partner of his fheet + 
XXIII. 
But it was fcornefull Bragradochio, 
That with his fervant Trompart hoverd there, 
Sith late he fled from his too earneft foe ; 
Whom fuch whenas Malbecco fpyed clere, 
He turned backe, and would have fled arere, 
Till Trompart, ronning haftely, him did fay, 
And bad before his foveraine lord appere ; 
"hat was him loth, yet “urft he not gaimelay, 


And comming him before, low louted on the 


. lay 
XEIY, : 
“"* boatter at him fternely bent his browe, 
hy could have kild him with his looke, 


the ground him meekecly made to bowe, | 


ev owtall terror deepe into him {trooke, 
” ‘That every member of his body quooke. | 
Said he, “ Thou man ofnought, what docit thou 
c here, 
“ Unfitly furnifht. with thy bag and booke, 
_ & Where [ expected one with fhield and fpere, 


‘§ "To prove fome deeds of armes upon an equall: 
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RXV. 
The wretched man at his imperious fpeach 
Was all abafht, and Jow proftrating faid, 
« Good Sir! let not my rudenes be no breach 
Unte your patience, ne be ill ypaid ; 
For I unwares this way by fortune ftraid, 

A, fill; pilgrim driven to diitreile, | 
That fecke a lady.’’=--There he fuddein faid, 
And did the reft with grievous fighes fuppreffe, 
“While teares flood in his cies, few drops of bitcer- 
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“ What lady, Man?” faid Trompart ; “ take 
“ good hart, 


tf 
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And tell thy griefe, if any hidden Tye; 
Was never better tiie to fhew thy imart 
Then now, that nobje fuceor is thee by, . 
That is the whole world’s commune remedy.” 
That chearful- word his weak heart much did 
cheate, 
And with vaine hope his fpirits faint fupply, 
That bold he fayd, * O moft redoubted pere! ” 
* Vouchfafe, with muld regard, a wretches cace 
te heare.”’ 
‘ XXVIII. 
Then fighing fore, “ It is noc long,” faide hee, 
* Sith | enioyed the gentleit dame alive, . 
Of whom a knight, uo knight at all, perdee, 
Bat fhame ef all that do for honor ftrive ; 
By treacherous deceipt did me deprive ; 
Through open outrage he her bore away, - 
And with fowle force unto his will did drives 
Which al good knights, that armes do bear this 
“ day, 
Are bownd for to revenge, and punifh if they 
of may, 


sé 


XXVIII, 
And you, moft noble Lord! that can and dare 
Redrefle the wrong of miferable wight, 
Cannot employ your moi victoricus fpeare 
In better quarrell then defence of right, 
And for a lady gainit a faithJeffe knight ; 
So thall your glory be advaunsed nich, 
And all faire ladies magnify your might, 
And cke mylelfe (albece f fimple fuch) 
¥our worthy paine fhail wel reward with guer~ 
don rich,’’ 
XXxIX. 
With that out of his bouget forth he drew 
Great ftore of treafure, therewith hini to tempts; — 
‘But he on it lookt {cornefully afkew, 
As much dildetguing to be fo mildempt, 
Or a war-monger to be bafely nempt, “ * 
And fayd, “ Phy offers bafe [ greatly loth, 
“ And eke thy words uncourteous and unkempt ; ; 
“ j tread in duit thee and thy money both; 
« That were it nat for fhame’’~-So turned from 
him wroth, 3 i 
XxX. 
But Trompart, that his muaifires humor knew 
In loity looks to hide an humbie minde, 
Was inly tickled with that golden vew, 
Aud in his care him rownded clole bghinde; 
, Q , 7 


 bt0 


| Yet foupt he not, but lay fill in the winde, 
Waiting advauntage on the pray to feafe, 
Tih Trompart, laftly to the grownd inclinde, 
Beiought him his great corage to appeafe, 
And pardon fimple magn that rafh did him dif- 
pleafe. — 
Af : XNXI, 
Big looking, like a doughty doucepere, © 
At laft he thus, © Thou clod of vileft clay, ... 
““ } pardon yield, and with thy radenes beares 
* But weete henecforth that all that golden pray, 
** And all that elg the vainefworld vaunten may, 
** T loath as doung, ne decme my dew rewards. 
“* Fane ismy mecd, and glory vertue’s pay; 
*« But minds of mortall nian are muchell mard, © 
| * And mov’d amiffe with maffy muck’s unmect 
** revard, | 
| EXMIND 
“ And more, ¥ graunt to thy creat mifer | 
 Gratious refpect ; thy wife thall backe be fent; 
* And that vile knight, whoever that he hee, 
** Which hath thy lady reft, and Knighthood 
: * fhenr, | | | 
By Sanylamort my fword, whofe deadly dent 
* The blood hath of fo many thoufands thedd, 
* ¥ fweare, ere long fhall dearely it repent; 
“ Ne he twixt heven and earth ihall hide his hed, 
* But foone he fhal be fownd, and fhortly doen 
“hededd” ' ° * —_ 
XXXII, . 
The foolifh man thereat woxe wondrons blith, 
As if the word fo fpoken were halfe donne, 
And humbly thanked him a thoufand fith, 
That had from ceath to life him newly wonne, 
Tho forth the boafter marching brave begoyne 
Fils flelen fteccde to thunder furioully, ~ 
Asif fhe heven ard hell would over-ronne, | 
And all the world confound with cruelty, - 
Phat much Malbecco ioyed in his iollity. 
 oOKXXLY, 
Thus long they three together traveiled, 
Through many a wood and many an uncouth 
way, 
To feeke his wife that was far wandered . 
But thofe two fought not but the prefent prey, 
‘Yo weere the treafure which he did bewray, 
On which their cies and harts were wholly fett, 
With purpofe how they might it beft betray ; 
For fith the howre that firft he did them lett ; 


‘The fame beheld, therewith their keene defires- 


were whett. 
| | MxXNV, 

It fortuned, as they together fur'd, os 
They tpide where Paride!] came pricking fat . 
Upon the plaine, the which himfelfe prepar’d 
Yo giuft with that brave ftraunger knight a catt, 
4\s on adventure by the way he paft OS 
Alone he rede without his }ararone, 
Vor having filcht her bells, her up he caft 
To the wide world, and Jett her flyalone-; 

He nould be clogd; fo had he ferved many ofic. 
a KXXVER | 
The gentle lady, loofe at rendon lefte, 
~The Breeewood dong did wilke, and wander 
Wide | 
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At wilde adventure, like a forlorne well 

Till on a day the Satyres her efpide 

Straying alone withoucen groome or guide : 

Her np they tooke, and with them homgfher ledd, 


With them as houfewife ever to al 
Toe milk their gotes, and make 
bredd, | 
And every one as commune gol her handeled : 


| : NEXVIL, - 
That fhortly fhe Malhecco has forbort! 
And eke Sir Paridell, all were he deare, 
Who from her went to feeke another lott, | 
And now by fortune was arrived here, 
Where thefe two guilera with Mal 
Soone as the old man faw Sir Paetdell - 
Fie fainted, and was almoft dead with feare, - 
Ne word he had to fpeake his griefe to teH, 
But to him louged low, and oyeeted goodly well, 

XXXVIIs* * | | 

And after alked him for Hellenore. | 
“ T take no keepe of her,’ fayd Paridell, = + 
* She wonncth in the forrett ghege before” 
So forth he rode as his advegsemfe fell ; | 
The whiles the boafter &bm his loftie fell 


4 
em cheefe and , 


were { or 


| Faynd to alight, fomething amiffe to mend; 7m 


But the frefth {wayne would not his leafure dwell, , 

But went his wey ; whom when he paffed kend, _ 

fle up remounged light, and after faind to wend. 
-. XEXIX, : 

Perdy nay,” faid Malbecco, “ thall ye not, 

But let him paffe as lightly as he came ; 

For litle good of him is to be got, 

And mickle perill to bee put to fhame $ 

* But let us goe to feeke my deareft dame, 

“© Whom he hath left in yonder foreft wyld, 


»_» 


| ® For of her fafeay in great doubt I ame, 


Leaft falvage beaftes her perfon have defpoyld, 
Then all the worid isloit, and we in vaine have 
€ toyld.’? i . _ 
XL, 
They all agree, and forward them addreft : 
“ Ah! but,” faid crafty Trompart, “ weete ye 
. a well] + ; a So 
“That yonder in that waftefull wilderneffe « -. 
“ Huge monfters haunt, and many dangers dwell; 
* Dragons, and Minotaures, and fecndes of hell, - 
* And many wilde weodmen which robbe and 
© rend - : 
“All traveilers; therefore advife ye well. 
‘“* Before ye enterprife that way to wend : 
© One may his iourney bring too’ Jooncato evil 
« end,” : : 
XLT. | 


Malbecco ftopt in great aftonifhment, 


And with pale eyes fait fixed on the reft, 

Their counfeil crav'd in daunger imminent, 

Said Trompart, “ You, that are the moft opprett. 
“ With burdein of great treafure, [ thinke beft 

*“ Flere for to flay in fafetic behynd; | _ 


* My lerd and I will fearch the wide foreft.” — 


*That counfell pleafed not Malbeccoes mynd, 


For he was niuch afraid himlelfe alone to fynd.. 
MLM | : 

“ Then is it beft,”” faid he, “ that ye dog leave 

“ Yope treafure here in fome fecurity, 
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% Either, faft clofed in fome hollow greave, . | XLVI oO 

* Or } ysied ia the ground from ieopardy, At night, when all they went to Adepe, Hie vewd - 
* "Vill wie returne againe in fafety : , Whercas his lovely wife emongit them lay, : 
St As fotcus two, leaft doubt ofus ye have, Embraced of a Satyre rough and rude, 

“ Fence essay we will blyndfolded ly, Who all the night did minde his ioyous play : 

* Ne privy beowinto your treafures grave.” Nine times he heard him come aloit ere day, 


* 


| ¥t pleafed; fo he,lids then they march forward That all his heart with gealoly did {well ; 


brave. But yet thac night's enfample did bewray 
KLUI. / That not for neught his wife them lovd fo well, 
# Now whetmend the thickefl woodes they were, When one fo oft a night did ring his maiins bell. 
They heard a ttle of many bagpipes thrill, , XLIX. | 
And fhricking hububs them approching nere, So clofely ashe could he to them crept, | 
Which all the foreft djd with horrour fl: | When searie of their fporte to fleepe they fell, . 


That dreadful found the bofter’s hart did thrill And to his wife, that now full foundly Acpt, © 
With fudsamaizement, that in bafte he fedd, . He whifpered in her care, and did her tell, 


Ne ever looked back for good or ill, That it was he which by her fide did dwell, 
And after him eke fearefuit Trompart {pedd : ‘And therefore prayd her wake. to heare him 
The old man could nop fiy, but fell to ground half plaine. : 7 
dedd: = tye As one out of a dreame not waked well, 
| \ oXLIV. | She turnd her, aud returned backe aguine; 
Vet afteswardes clofe creeping, 1s he might, Yet her for to awake he did che more conitraine. , 
We in a buth dig hyde hisfearefull hedd:s - L. 
The iolly Satyre allo frefh delight, At laft with irkefom trouble fhe abrayd; 
Came dauncing forth, tua with them nimbly ledd } And then perceiving that it was indeed, 
Faire Hellenore, with girlonds all befpredd, Her old Mathecco which did her upbrayd > 


_ Whom their May-lady they had newly made ? With loofeneffe of her love and loathly deed, 
_ Bhe proude of that new honour, which they redd, | She was aftonifht with exceeding dreed, 






And of their lovely fellowfhip full glade, And would have wakt the Satyre by her fyde; 
Dauntt lively, and her face did With a Jawrell | But he her prayd for mercy or for meed 
fhade. ; To fave his life, ne let him be defcryde, 
ILY. But hearken to his lere, and all his counfell hyde.’ 
The filly man thac in a thickett lay, LI, 
Saw all this goodly fport, and grieved fore, Tho gan he her perfwade to leave that lewd 
Yer durit he not againtt it doe or fay, so And loathfom life, of God and man abhord, . 
But did his part with bicter thoughts cngore, And home retourne, where all fhould be renewd 
To fee th’ unkindnefs of nis HcYenore, With perfect peace, and bandea of frefh accord, 
All day they daunced with great luftyhedd, And the receivd againe to bed and bord, 
Aud with their horned feet the greene gras wore, | As if not trefpas ever had becne donne; 
The whiles their gotes upon the brovzes fedd, But the it all refufed at one word, Lo 
‘Fill drouping Phebus gan to hyde his golden | And by no meanes would to his will be wonne, 
hedd. | But chofe emongit the iolly Satyres {till to wonne. 
5 XLVI _ Lil. a, 
Tho up they gan their mery pypes to truffe, He wooed her till day-fpring he efpyde, 
And all their goodly heardes did gather rownd; . [ But all in vaine ; and then curnd to the heard, 
But every Satyre firft did give a buile , Who butted him with hornes on ¢very fyde, 
To Helienore; fo buffes did abound. | And trode downe in the durt, where his hore 
Now gan the humid vapour fhed the grownd | beard | Co 
With perly deaw, and th, earthes gloomy fhade Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard. 
Did dim the brightnefie of the welkin rownd, Early befure the heavens faireft light 
"That every bird and beaft awarned made Out of the ruddy caft was fully reard, 
To, ihrgyd themfelves, while fleepe their fences | The heardes out. of their foldes were loofed quight, 
, ww did invade. Aed he emongft the reft crept forth in dory 
rz ELVIL, | Flight. 
ch when Malbecco {aw, out of the buth | LUE. 
wi his handes and feete he crept full ight, - . So foone as he the prifon dore did pas, 
nd like.a gote emongft the gotes did ruth, He ran as fait as both his feet could beare, 
That through the helpe of his faye hornes on And never locked who behind him was, 
: hight, — Ne fcarfely who before; like asa beare, 
And mifty dampe of mifconceyving night, That creeping clofe cmongft the hives to reare 
Aud eke through likeneffe of his gotith beard, An honey-combe, the wakefull dogs efpy, — 
He did the better counterfeite aright 5 jy And him affayling, fore his carkas teare, 
Go home he marcht emongft the horned heard, That hardly he with life away does fiy, 


a that none of all the Satyres him efpyde orheard. | Ne itaycs till {afe himfelfe he fee fron) teopardy, 
_ | | Q ij 


‘+ . 


=: 


ar: 


Liv. 

Ne ftayd he, till he came unto the place 

Where late his treafure he entombed had, 

Where when he found it not (for Trombart bace 
Had it purloyned for his maifter bad) : 


“Wirth extreme fury he became quite mad, 


Afid ran away, ran with himfelte away, 

That who fo ftraungely had him feene beftadd, 

With upftart haire, and ftaring eyes difmay, 

From Limbo jake him late elcaped fure would 
fay. - | | : 

LY. oe 

Fliigh over hilles and over dales he fledd, 

As if the wind him on his winges had borne: 

Ne banck nor bufh could flay him when he {pedd 

His nimble feet, a8 treading fill on thorne; 

Gricfe, and Defpight, and Gealofy and Scorne, 


‘Did all the way him follow hard behynd, 


And he himfeHe, himfeHe loath’d, fo forlorne, 

So fhamefully forlorne of womankynd, 

That as a {nake ftill lurked in his wounded mynd. 
LVI. 

Stili fled he forward, locking backward ftill, 

Ne ftayd his flight nor fearefull agony, 

Tull that he came unto a rocky hill - 

Over the fea fulpended dreadfully, 

That living creature it would terrify 

To tooke adowne or upward to the hight ; 

From thence he threw himfelfe difpiteoufly, 

All defperate of hia fore-damned {pright, 

‘That feemed no helpe for him was left in living 


light: . 
- LVII. 
But through long anguifh and felfe-murd’ring 
thought 


He was fo waited and forpined quighe, 
That all his fubftance was confuin'd to nought, 
And nothing left but like an aery {prighe, 
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That at the lait he found a cave wy] 







a | Bg Tri, 


That on the rocks he fell fo fit ahd light,{* 
That he thereby receiv'd no hurt at all, 
But chaunced on a craggy cliff to light, 
Whence he with crooked clawes fo long did crall, 


{mall. 
LVIlf, 
Into the fame he creepes, and the} ceforth there 
Reflv’d to build his balefull man.‘on 
In drery darkenes, and concinuall fajre- 
Of thar rock’s fall, which ever and.snon 
‘Ehreates with huge ruine him to fall upon,- 
That he dare never fleepe, but that one eye 
Still ope he keepes for that gtcafion; — 
Ne ever refts he in tranquillity, 177 _ 
The roring billowes beat his bowre fo boyftroufly. 
. LIX. : 
Ne ever is he wont on ought to feed | 
But todes and frogs (his pafture poyfonous) 
Which in his cold complexion doe breed 
A filthy blood, or humour rancorous, 
Matter of doubt and dread fafpitious, 
That doth with curelefle care ume the hare, 
Corrupts the flomacke withall vitious, 


| Crofs-cuts the liver with erernall fmart, - 


Aud doth transiixe the foule with Death’s eternall- 
dart. . 


kk 
“Yet can he nevtr dye, but dying lives, 


and doth himlelfe with forrow new fuflaine, 
That death and Jife atronce unto him gives, 

And painefuil picafure turves to pleafing paine. 
here dwells he ever (miferable fwaine !). 
Hatefull both to himfelfe and every wight, 

Where he through privy griefe and horrour vaine- 
is wuxen fo deform’d, that he has quight | 


Forgot he was a nfan, and Gelofy is hight, ° 


we 





* 
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 Britomart chaceth Olyphant, . |: 
Findes Scudamour diftreft: ; 
Affayes the houfe of B3ufyrane, 

_ Where Love’s {poyles are expréft. “ 


I. 


O uartrote, hellith feake ! what furie furtt 
‘Brought thee from balefull houfe of Proferpine, 
Where in her bolome fhe thee tong had nurit, 
And fottred up with bitter milke of tine, 
Fowle Gealoly ! that turneft love divine Q 
Te ioylefs dread, and mark’ft the loving hart 
What hatefuil thoughts to languifh and tu pine, 

And feed itfelfe with felfe-confuming fmart? 

. Of all the paffions in the mind thou vileft arta 


il, ) 


© let him far be banifhed away, 

And in his ftead let Love for ever dwell; 
Sweete Love! that doth his golden wings embay 
“In bleifed nectar and pure plealures well, — - ; 


Untroubled of vile feare or bitter fell, 


7 | 
1 


“And ye, faire ladies: that your kingdomes make _ 
In th’ harts of men, then Governe wifely well, . | 
And of faire Britomart enfampic take, 
That was a3 trew in love as turtle to her make: | 


iil. 


“Ht with Sir Satyrane as earft ye red} 7 
. i 1 ryding from Malbeccoes hoftleffe hous, 
Sot wreipyde a young man, the which fed =~ 
Som an huge geaunt, that with hideous 
-Aind hatefull outrage tong hin chaced thus: * 

¥t waa that Otlyphaat, the brother: deare 

Of that Argante vile and vitious, | 
From whom the fquyre of Dames was reft 

whylere ; : 3 


“This all as bad a 


wer 


I 


s the, and wore, if worle ought 


“s 


av. 
For as the fifter did in feminine . 
And fil:hy luft exceede all womankinde, 
So he Jurpafled his fex mafcuiine 
In beaftly ufe alithat Lever finde; * . 
Whom when as Britomart beheld behinde, 
‘The fearefull boy fo greedily pourfew, — 
She was emoved in her noble minde 
T’empl:y her puiffaunce to his refkew, 
And pricked fiercely forward where fhe did him 
Few, ' - ae . 1 . = 


Ve 
Ne was Sir Satyrane her far behinde, ‘ | 
But with like frerceneffe did entew the chac® s 
Whom when the gyaunt faw, he foone refinde _ 
His former fuit, and from them fled apace, 
Vhey after both, and boldly bad him bace, 
And each did ftrive the othér to outpoe, 
But he them both out-ran 4 wondrous fpace, 
For he was long, and fwift as any rue, 
And now made better {peed t’efcape his feared 
foe, ae bee toe, 

VI. On 
it was not Satyrane whom he did feare, 
But Britomart, the flowre of chaftity, 
For he the powre of chafte hands might not beara, - 
But alwayes did their dread encounter fly ; 7 
And now fo faft his feet he did apply, 
That he has gotten to a foreft neaure, — 
Where he is throwded in fecurity : : 
The wood they enter, and fearch everie where; 
They fearched diverfely; fo both divided were, 
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Vil. 
f2yre Britomart fo long him followed, 
"hat fhe at laft came to a fountaine fheare, 
hy which there lay a knight all wallewed 
“Upon the graffy ground,ard by him neare 
Elis habericon, his helmet, and his feeare ; 
A little cff his fhichd was rudely throwne, 
On which the wirged boy in colours cleare 
Depeincted was, full eafic to be knowne, | zo 
And he thereby, wherever itm field was fhowne. 
Vill. 
‘Wis face upon the grownd did groveling ly, 
As if he had becne flombring in the fhade, 
That the brave mayd would not for courtely 
Out of his quict flomber him abrade, 
Nor feeme too fuddeinly him to mvade:. | 
Still as fhe flood the heard with grievous throb 
Him grone, asif his hart were peeces made, 
And with moft painefull pangs to figh aud fob, 
That pitty did the virgin’s hart of patience rob. 
: 2X. 3 
At laft forth breaking into bitter plamtes, 
He fayd, “ O foverayne Lord! that fit’ft on hye, 
“ And raignft in blis emongft thy blefled faintes, 
How fuffreft thou fach fhamefull crucley 
*€ So long unwreaked of thine encmys 
® Or halt thou, Lord! of good mens.caule no 
a « heed ? sos 
* Or doth thy iuftice fleepe and filent ly? 
«“ What booteth then the good and mighteous 
« deed, 
“ If goodnefic find no grace, nor.rightcoulnetle 
: * no meed : 


ad 


& Tf good find grace, and righteonfnes reward, - 
«° Why then is Amoret in caytive band, 
Sith that more bounteous creature never 
* On foot upon the face of living land ? _ 
Or if that heavenly.iuflice may withttand 
* The wrongfull outrage of unrighteous men, 
« Why then is Bufirane, with wicked hand, 
«© Suffred thele feven monethes day in fecret den 
*© My lady and my love fo cruelly to pen? 
rl, a 
« My lady and my love is cruelly pend 
% Inedolefull darkenefs from the vew of day, 
« Whileft deadly tormenta doe her chatt 
| * rend, | | 
« And the tharpe fteele doth rive her hart in.tway.. 
« All fer fhe Scudamore will not denay 5 . 
“© Yet thou, vile man, vile Scudamore, art found, - 
Ne canft her ayde, ne canft her foe dilmay ; - 
Unworthy wretch, to tread upen the ground, 
For whom fo faire a lady feeles fo fore a. 
wound,’ | ; 


far’d | 


i 
Fs 
j 


breft 


» 
= 


"és 
* 


- . EM, ope ; we 
"There an huge heape of fingulfes did oppreffe 

His ftrugghng foule, and fwelling throbs impeach 
His foltrung toung with pangs of drerincfle, 

_ Choking the remnant of his plaintife {peach, 

As if his dayes were come to their lait reach ; 


Which when fhe heard, and faw the ghaftly fit: _ 
| And fayd,* Sir knight, your caufe is nothing lefle 


‘Lbyeatning inta his life,te make a breach, 


QUEENE © 













| Aud leaning on bis clbow, thele few words let 





<e Fiath itt a dungeon deepe her clofe enrbard, 


Beat zis 
Both with great ruth and terrour fhe was fait, ’ 
Yearing leaft from her cage the wearte foul ¢ woald 
fit. | , 
, XIE. 7 
The flouping downe the him amioved Highs, . 


Who therewjth fomewhat ftarting up gor. looke, | 
And feeing him behind a fraunges eng, SO 
Whereas no living creature he mi/ooke, = 
With great mdignaunee he that _ ght forfooke, 
And downe againe himfelfe difds nfully 

Abie@ing, th’ earth with his faire t rhead-rooke;> 
Which the bold virgin feeing, ganpply, 


Fit medcine to his griefe, and {-ake thus courtefly ¢ 


XIV, 
* Ah, gentle Knight. whof, deepe-conceivd griefa 


Well feemes t’ exceede the OO ee 
“ Yet if that hevenly grace fomegosa reliefle 


“ You fend, {ubmit you to high Providence, . 
* And ever in your noble hart prepence, 

* That all the forrow im the world is lefle 
Then vertue’s might and value’s confidence; 
‘© For whe nill bide the burden of diftreffe, 


4. Muft not here thinke to live, for life is wretch 
i, edneffes 


. ot XY, 

* Therefore, faire Sir !“ioe comfort to you take, 
«* And freely tead what wicked felon io 
® Hath outiae’d you, and thrald your gentle- 

“© make: 7 
Perhaps thig hand may help to eafe your woe, — 
And wreake your forrow on your cruellfoe; — 
« At leaft it faire endevour will apply.” 
Thofe fesling words fo neare the quicke did goe, 
"Phat up his head he reared eafily, 


* 


__ily; 
xV¥I. 


+ What boots it plaine that cannot be redreft, 7 


* And fow vain forrow in a fruitlefs eare, ; 
« Sith powre of hand, nor fkill of learned breft, ~~ 
® Ne worldly price, cannot redeeme my deare 
© Out of her thraldome and continuall feare? | 
« For he the tyrant which her hath in ward, 
“© By ftrong enchauntments and blacke magiche 
“ Jeare, - 
“ And many dreadfull feends hath pointed to her 
., % gard ;- oo? oe co . 
. po. RVI : . 
« There he tormentecifner moft terribly, | 
* And day and night afflidts with mortall paincy 
* Becaufe to yield him love fhe doth deny, 
“. Once to me yuld, not to he yolde agaiiy-+~ 
“¢ But'yet by torture he would her conftraz, 
*% Love to conceive in her difdainfull breit 
© Tuli fo fhe doe fhe mut im doole remaley 


‘| * Ne may by living meanes be thence releft} 


* What bootes tt then to phaine that cannot be rer 
egret? o | . | 
+ oa SEVIER 
With this fad herfajl of his heavis flreffe,. 
The warlike damzcil was empaffiond fore, 


@ 
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AES 
, © Phen is your forrow, certes, if not more: : XSI, : 
w* For auth fo much pitty doth implore | “* What is there ells but ceafe thefe fruitleffe 


“© A: gentle ladyes helpleffe mifery ; 

* Butryet, if pleate ye liften to my lore, 
* I wii with proofe of laft extremity | ‘4 
'® Delivuxter fro thence, or with her for you 


: “y. “MS NIX 


* Ah, pentieft | night alive!’ fayd Sendamare, 
pie That hugefsicroicke mapnaninity 


© Dwell at *y bounteous breil? what couldit thou 


* no. 5 
® Tithe were thin@.and thou as now am I? 
“ O fpare thy happ daies, and them apply | 
* "To better boot, bur let me die that ought 
Mort oN celeXens_one ts enough tody.” 
“ Life is not‘lott,’’ faid the, * for whichis bought 
* Endlefle renown, that more thén death is to be 
$s fought.” . ae 
: ‘Ext. 
Thus fhe at length perfuaded him to rife - 
And with her wend, to fee what new fucceffe 
Mote him befa]l upon a new enterprife ; 
His armes, whicSg had vowed to difprofaffe, 
She gathered up, anu“did about him dreffe, 
And his forwandred fteed unto him gott ; 
So forth they both yfere make their progreffe, 
_ And march not paft the mountenagunce of a fhott, 
Till they arriv’d whereas their purpofe they did 
piott. . 
, m 2XI. 
‘There they difmounting, drew their weapons bold, 
And ftoutly came unto the caftle gate, 
Whereas no gate they found them to withhold, 
Nor ward to waite at morne ard evening late; 
Bur in the porch, that did them fore amate, 
A flaming fire ymixt with fmouldry fmoke © | 
And finking fulphure, that with griefly hate 
And dreadfull horror did all entraunce choke, 
Enforced them their forward footing to revoke. 
3 XXII. 
Greatly thereat was Britomart difmayd, 
Ne in that fLound wift how herfelfe to. beare,* 
For daunger vaine it were to have aflayd 
‘That crueil elemént, which all things feare, ” 
Ne none can fuffer to approchen neare; 
And turning backe to Scudamour, thus fayd; 
“ What monftrous enmity provoke we heare, 
 Foolhardy as th’ Eartbes children, the which 
“ made ] | | 
“ Batteill againft the gods ? fo we a god invade. 
XXII, mG 
eomeenger without diterction to attempt, , 
is pyglorious, beaft-like is: therefore, Sir knight, 
faire d what courfe of you is fafeft dempt, | 
Jat how we with our foe may come to 
~ fight?” | 
** This 1s," quoth he, “ the dolorous defpighit 
Which earft to you IT playnd; for neither may 
“ This fire be quencht hy any witt or might, 
“* Ne yet by any meanes remov’d away, 
* So mighty be th’ enchauntments which the fame 
ok * do flay, | . a 


‘* paines, | 

And leave me tomy former languithing ? 

Faire Amorert muft ‘dwell in wicked chaines, 

And Scudamore here die with forrowing.” 

Perdy not fo,” faid fhee, “ for fhamefull thin 

“ Yt were t’ abandon noble chevifaunce 

“ For fhewe of peril without venturing ; 

Rather let try extremities of channce SG 

‘Then enterprifed praife for dread to difavannce,”, 
KX, : 

Therewith refolv’d to prove her utmoft might, _ 

Her ample thield the threw before her face, 

And her {word's point directing forward, right 

Affayld the flame, the which eftefuones gave place, 

And did itfelfe divide with equal! {pacc, . 

That through fhe paffcd, as a thonder-bolt 

Perceth the yielding ayre, and doth difplace 

The foring clouds, into fad fhowres ymolt ; . 

So to her yold the flames, and did their force revolt, . 
EXVi, - 

Whom whenas Scudamour faw patt the fire 

Safe and urtouchr, he hkewife van aflay 

With greedy will and envious deiire, ae 

And bad the ftubborne flames to yield him way> 

But cruell Mulciber would not cbay : 

His threatfull pride but did the more augment _ 

Fis mighty rage, and with imperious fway 

Fim forft (maulpre) his fercenes to relent, , 

And backe retire, all {corcht and pitifully brente 

: : | EXVIE 

With huge intpatience he inly fwelt, 

More for great forrow that he could not pas, 

‘Then for the burning torment which he fele, 

That with fell woodnes he effierced Was, 

And wilfully him throwing on the gras, 

Did beat and bounfe his head and brett full fore; ° 

The whiles the championefle now entred has 

The utmoft rowme, and paft the foremott dore, 

The, atmoft rowme, abounding with all precioug 

flore : 


4 
iT 
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£ 


é 


* 


. _ -EXWII : 
For round about the walls yclothed wer 

With goodly arras of great maietty, 7 | 
Woven with gold and filke fo clofe and nere, 

That the rich metall lurked privily, “+ 

As faining to be hidd from envious eye; 

¥et here, and there, and every where, unwares 

It thewd itfelfe, and thone unwillingly, 

Like a difcoloured fnake, whofe hidden fnares, 

Thropgh the greene gras his long bright buraithe 
back declares, . ) 

_ 3 XXIX. ; 

And in thofe tapets weren fafhioned 

Many faire pourtraicts, and many a fairy feate, 

And all of love and al of lufty-hed, 


* 


As feemed by their femblaune did entrear $e 


—_ 


And eke all Cupid's warres they did repeat, 
And cruell battailes which he whilome fought . 
Gainft all che gods, to make his empire great, 
Belides the huge maflacres which he wrought. 


On mughey kings, and kefars into ‘thraldeme 


roughe, 
. O ini} 


218 
; att ++. 
Therein wag writ how often thondring love 
Had teit the point of his hart-percing dart, 
And leaving heaven's kingdorhe here did tnve 
_ dn ftraunge difpuize, to flake his fealding tmart; 
Now like a ram faire Helle to pervart, 
Naw like a bull Europa to.withdraw : 
Ah! how the fearefull ladies tender hart 
Did hvely feeme to tremble, when the aw 
The huge feas uitder her t’ obay her fervaunts tow! 
XXX. . 
Soone after that j into a golden fhowre 
Flimielfe he chaung’ d, faire Danaé te yew, 
Aod throuch the roole of her ftrong brafen towre 
Did raine into her lap an honey dew, 
The whiles her foolifh garde, that little knew 
Of fuch decetpt, kept the yron dure fait bard, 
vind watcht that none fhi-ld enter nor iflew + 
Vain was the watch, and bootleffe all the ward, 
Whenasthe god to golden hew himfelfe transfard, 
EXXIM. 
Then was he turnd inte a {nowy fwan, 
To win faire Leda to his lovely trade : 
O wondrous ffl, and fweete wit of the man! 
"Phat her in daffadilies fleeping miade 
From fenrching heat her datmtie limbs to thade, 
Whilesthe proud bird, ruffing his fethers wyde, 
And brifhing his faire breft, did her invade; 
She flept, yet twixt her cie-lids clofely fpyde 
How towards her he rofht, aad fmiled at his 
| Pryde 
NRX. 
Then fhewd ic how the Thebane Semelee, 
Deccivd of gealous Tune did require 
To fee him in his foverayne muiettee, 
Armd with his thunderbolts and lightning fire, 
Whens dearely the with death bought her defire : 
But faire Alcmena hetter match did make, 
Icying his love in likenes more entirc ; 
“Three nights in one, they fay, that for her fake 
Ee thea did put, her pleafures lenger to partake. 
; EXNIV 
‘Twife was he feene in foaring eagle's fhape, 
4snd with wide winges to beate the buxome ayre, 
Once when he with Aeiterie did feape, 
Againe whenas the Trojane boy fo fayre 
He fnateht from Ida hill, and with him bare ¢ 
Wondrous delizht it was there to beheuld 
How the rude ihepheards after him did ftare, 
‘Trembling through feare leait down he fallen 
fhould, 
And often to him calling to take furer hould: 
/ XXXV. 
In Satyre’s fhape Antiopa he fnatcht, 
And hke a fire, when he Aegin’ allayd 5 
_A fhepheard when NWinemofyne he cutcht, 
2nd lke a ferpent to the Thractan mayd : 
Whyles uusen earth great love thefe pageaturits 
play 
The winged Boy did thruft info his throne, 
Aud, tcotfiug, thus unto his mother fayd : 
“e Lo! new tne hevens obey to me alone, 
$$ And take me for their love, w vhiles love to 
“ * earth is | gone,” : 


THE FAERY QUEENE,. 


af That his fwift charet might have patfage wey wd 





je 

ryt iil 
Txrtvi. | k 

And thou, faire Phoebus ! in thy colours F ty che . 

Walt there unwoven, and the fad diftreffe 

In which:that boy thee plonged, for difpignt 

That thou bewray’dit his mother’s wantoy, aeffe 

When fhe with Mars was meynt in ‘yiulnefles 

Forthy he thrild.thee with a leagyi1 dart 

To love fair Daphne, which thee’ .oved leffe; 

Leffe fhe thee fovd then was thy wgtt defart, 


Yet was thy love her death, a bes Te 
RXXVIT. af? oe 


thy {matt - 
So lavedft thou the lufty Hyecind, . 
So lovedft thou the faire Co, onis deare ; : 
Yet both ate of thy haplefle hand ex 
Yet both in fowres doe live, an rthice beares- 
The one a paunce, the other a weet: breare : 


| For griefe whereof ye mote have lively feene ~ 


The god himfeile rending his golden heare, 
And breaking quite his garlond ever-greene, 


| With other iignes of forrow and impatient teenie} 


XXKVITE 

Both for. thofe two, arid for his-ow7 deare fonney 
he fonne of Climene, he dicefUpent, | 
Who bold to guide the cléret of the funne, 
Himilelfe in thoufand peeces fondly rent, 

An all the world with flathing fire brent : : 
So like, that all the walles did feeme to flameg 
¥eée cruell Cupid, not herewith content, 
Forit him eftfoones to follaw other game, [dame. 
And love a fhepheard’s daughter for his deareft _ 

XXXIX, | 

He loved Iffe for his deareft dame, ~*~ 
And for her fake her cattell fedd awhile, 
And for her fake a cowheard vile became, 

The fervant of Admetus, cowheard vile, 

Whiules that from heaven he fuffered exile, 

Long were te tell his other lovely tit ; 

Now itke a Jion hunting after fpoile, 

Now like a hag, now like a faulcon fits 

All which in that faire arras was moft lively | 

og Wet. ee 
XL. z 
Next unto him was Neptune pidured, 
In his divine refemblance wondrons lykey 
His face was rugyed, and his hoary hed 


Dropped with brackifh deaw; his three-forkt . 
pyke 

He ftearnely fhooke, @zd. thérewith fierce did 
firyke ~ | 


The raging billowes, that on 1 every fyde 
They trembiing ftoud, and made a longy-hemsd, 
dy ke, - 





Which four great Hippedames did Craws } 
wile tyde. 


.) 





| ELLY 
Eis fea-horfes did feeme to fnott amayne, 
And from their nofthriiles blow the brynie ftreame, 
Vhat made the {parckling wayes to fmoke agayne, 
And flame with gold; but the white fomy creame 
Lud thine with filver, and fhoet forth his heame : 
The god hinmfelfe did penfive feeme and fad, 


And hong adowne his head as ke did dreame, 
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For privitsg love his breft’em empierced had, 
i We on;: he but dcare Bifaltis ay could make him 


aa. 
" ¥LIt. 


He loved eke Iphimedia deare, a 

And AZolus Snre daughter, Arne hight, . 

For whom he tu-y4 hamfelfe into 2 fteare, 

And fedd on fodd r, to heguile her fight: 

Alfo to win. Deugalion’s daughter hrieht, 

fie ture imite into a dolphin fayre ; 
” And like a Wsaged horle he tooke his flight, 
To inaky-locke o*qpia to repayre. 

On whom he got faXe Pegafus, that flitteth in 

the ayre. e 







XuItt. 
“ont Satarlie~ Dac? LIEW would ever weene 
That fullein Saturne ever weend to love? 
Yet love is fuilein, and Saturnlike feene, 
Ashe did for Erigone it prove, 

‘That to a Centaar did himfelfe tranfmove. 

So preov'd it che that pratious god of Wirie, . 
When for to compafle Philliras hard love, 

He turnd himfeMe into a fruitfull vine, 

And into her faire T™gme made his grapes de- 
| cline. 

.. . XLIV. 

Long were to tell the amorous alfayes 

And gentle pangues with which he‘*maked meeke 
The mightic Murs, to learne his wagton playes; 

_ How oft for Venus, and how often eck 
For many other nymphes, he fore did threek 
With womanilh teares, and with unwarlike 

fmarts, 
Privily moyftening his hoarid cheeke : : 

a There was he painted full of buruing dartes, 
And many wide woundes launched through his 

inter partes. 

| XLV, 

Ne did he fpare (fo crue! was the elfe) 

. His owne deare mother, (ah! why fhould he fo t} 
Ne did he fpare fometime to pricke himfelfe, 
That he might tafte the iwect-confuming woe 
Which he had wrought to many others moe. 

But to declare the mournful: trapedyes, 

And fpoiles wherewith heall the ground did @row, 
More eath to number with how many eyes 

High heven beheldes fad lovers nightly the eve- 


ryes, 
XL Vem 
| Kings, queenes, lords, ladics, knights, and ‘dam- 
Jels gent, 


seen o together with the vulgar fort, 
oy, ingled with thé rafkal! rabblement, 
3 \ Maar relpect of perion or ef port, 
‘cyp4Dan Cupid's powre and great effort 
ound about a border was entrayld 
Of broken bowes and arrowes thivered fhort, 
_ And a long bloody river through them rayld, . 
» So lively and fo like, that living fence it fayid. 
- XLVI. 
And at the upper end of that faire rowme, 
There was an altar built of precious tone, 
Of pafling valew and of great renowme, 
ns which there fo&d au image all alone 






= 


Of maffy gold, which with his own light fhone ; 
And winges it had with fondry colours dight, : 
More londry colours then the proud pavone 
Beares in his boafted fan, or Iris bright, 
When her difcoloured how the ipreds through 
heven bright. : 
Oo XLVIIt. 
Blyndfold he was, and in his ernel! fift 


A mortall bow and arrowes keene did hold, 


With which he fhot at random when him lift, 

Some headed with fad lead, fome with pure gold. 

{Ah, Man! beware how ‘thou thofe dastes be- 
hold.} , " 

A wounded dragon under him did fy, 

Whofe hideous tayle his lefte foot cid enfold, 

And with a fhaft was fhot through either eye, 

That no man forth might draw, ne yo maz re- 
medye. : 

XLIX. 

And underneath his fect was wriiten thus, 

Unto fhe war of the pods this bee | 

And all the people in thar ample hous 

Did te that image bow their humble knee, 

And oft committed fowle idolutree. 

‘hat wondrous fight faire Britomart amazd, 

Ne feeing could her wonder fatietie, 

But ever niore and more upon it gazd, 

The whiles the pafling brightnes her fraile fences 


dazd, 


og 
Tho as the backward caft her bufie eye, 
To fearch each fecrete of that goodly fted, 
Over the dore thas written fhe did fpye, 
Bee geld : fhe oft and oft it over-red, 
Yet could not find what fence it figured s 
But whatio were thereiti or writ or meat, 


| She was no whit thereby difcouraged 


From profecuting of her firft intent, 
But forward with bold fteps uite the next roome 
went. 
° Li. 
Much fayrer than the former was that roome, 
And richlier by many partes arayd ; 
For not with arras made in painefull loome, - 
But with pure gold it all was overlayd, 
Wrought with wide antickes which their follies 
playd | 
In the rich metall as they living were ; 
A. thovfand monftrous formes therein were made, 
such as falfe love doth oft upon him weare, 
For love in thoufand monitrous formes doth oft 
appeare. 


LIZ. 
And ali about the ‘pliftering walles were hong 
With waritke fpoiles and with vitorious prayes 
Of mightic conquerors and captaines {trong, | 
Whieh were whylome captived in. their dayes 
To cmell Love, and wrought their own der 
cayes; 
Their fwerds and {peres were broke, and haus 
berques rent, | 


» And their proud girlonds of triumphant bayes 


Troden in duft wich fury infolent, 
To shew the vicior’s might and mercilefs intelite 


1: 


ax8 a _. THE FAERY QUEENE. — Look Tyke 


L111. At laft the fpyde at that rowme’s uphge end 
The warlike mayd beholding earncftly Another yron dore,on which was wri 
The goodly ordinaunce of this rich place, Be not too bold ; whereto though fhe did "fo d 
Did greatly wonder, ne could Satisfy Her earneft minde, yet wilt not wha’ it. might 
Her greedy eyes with gazing a long fpace ; : intend, 
But mere fhe marvaild that no foot Ang ‘3 trace — LY. ow ‘ 
Nor wight appeard, bat waftefull emptineds, ‘Thus fhe there wayted untill eyattyde,” 
And folemne filence over all that place + : Yet living creature none fhe iPw appeare; | 


Straunye thing it feem’d that tone was to poffeffe , And now fad fhadowes gan tl! warld to hyde 
So rich purveyaunce, ne them keepe with cares | From mortall vew, and wrap x9 darknels demee 4 


_ fulne fic. | | Yet nould fhe off her weary 3 newt foure 
| IY. / Of fecrete daunger, ne let fleep“opprefie = 
- pnd as fhe lookt about fhe did behold ' | Her heavy eyes with natur’s burdein deare, 
’ How over that fame dore was likewife writ, But drew herfelfe afide in “ickerneffe, | 
Be bolde, Be bolde, and every where Be bold, And her well-pointed freapons < did about her 
‘That much fhe muz'd, yet could not confine i it grefffe. : 


By any ridling kilorcommune wit, ss 





_ THE 





FAERY 





x QUEENE. 
BOOK HL CANTO XI 
The mafke of Cupid, and th’ eachanted 
Chamber, are difplayd; . 
Whence Britomart redeemes faire 
. Amoret, through charmes decayde 
| , ne | on Ww 
"Two whenas cheareleffe Night ycovered had — Proéeeding to the midi he fil did fland, 


Haire heaven with an univerial clowd, a 
That every wight difmayd with darknes fad | 
In filence and in fleepe themfelves did fhrowd, 
‘She heard a thrilling trompet found alowd, 
Signe of nigh battaill, or got victory; | 
Nought therewith daunted was her corage prowd, | 
But rather flird to cruell enmity, 
Expecting ever. when fome foe the might defcry. 
H.. Ct 
With that an hideous ftorme of winde arofe, 
With dreadfull thundet and lightning atwirr, 
And an earthquake, as if it {treight would loofe 
The wotld's foundation from his center fist,. 
A direfull ftench of fmoke and fulphure mrt 
Enfewd, whofe noyaunce™\l the fearful fed, 
From the fourth howre of night untill the fixe ; 
Vet the bold Britonefle was nought ydred, 
Jehewet much emmov'd, but fedfait fill per- 
“a fevered. | : 
gay , 111. 
ky. 
Syfsorion a formy whirlwind blew 
c“oughout the houfe, that clapped every dere, 
With which that yron wicket open few, 
As it with mighty levers had been tore,’ -- . 
And forth iffewd, as on the readie fore |. 
Of fame theatre, a grave perfonage, : 
"That in his hand a braunch of laurel! bore, 
With comely haveour and count’nanee fage, 
Yclad in coftly gayments, fit for tragicke ftage. 


As if in minde he fomewhat had to fay, 
And to the vulgare beckning with his hand, 
In figne of filence, a3 to heare a play, 

By liveiy aGtions he gan bewray 

Some argument of matter paflioned ; 
Which doen, he backe retyred foit away, 
And pafling by, his name difcovered, 

Eafe, pn his robe in golden letters cyphered, 


- Ve . 7 
The noble mayd ftill ftanding, all this vewd, 
And marveild at his ttraunge mtendiment ¢ 
With that a ioyous fellowihip iflewd 
Of minftrales making goodly meriment, 
With wanton bardes and rymers impudent, 
Adl which together fong fuil chearfully 
A lay of love's delight with {weet concent, 
After whom marcht a iolly company, 
In manner of a maik, enranged orderly. 

3 ¥I. oy 
The whiles a moft delitious harmony 
In full fraunge notes was {weetly heard to found, 


| ‘Fhat the rare fweetneile of the melody 


The feeble fences wholy did confound, 

And the frayle foule in deepe delight nigh drownd; 
And when it ceatt, fhril] trompets lowd did bray, _ 
That their report did far away rebound; a 
And when they ceaft, it gan againe to play, 


‘+The whiles the mafkers marched forth in trim. 


aray, 


228 


- WIE. 
The firft was T'anfy, like a lovely boy 
Of rare afpect, and beautie without peare, 
Matchable eithes to that ympe of Troy ‘ 
Whom love did love, and chofe his cup to beare, 
Or that fame daintie lad which was fo deare 
To great Alcides, that whenas he dyde, 
Me wailed womantike with many a teare, 
And every woode and every valicy wyde, 
— ‘He fild with Hylas’ name; the nymphes eke Hy- 
laa cryde. co 
VIIt. 
His garment neither was of filke nor fay, 
But payhted plumes in goodly order dight, 
Like as the fun-burnt Indians do aray 
Their tawny bodies in their proudeft plight : 
As thofe fame plumes, fo feemd he vaine and 
light, 

That by his gate might eafily appeare, 
For flill he far’d as dauncing in delights, 
Andin his haod a windy fan did beare,” 

That in the ydic ayre he mov'd ftill here and 
| theare. 


* 


And him hefide marcht amorous Defyre, 


Who feend of ryper yeares then the other wayne, 


_ Yet was that other fwayne this elder's fyre, | 

And gave him being commune to them twayne = 

His garment was difguyld very vayne, : 

And his embrodered bonet fat awry ; 

Twixt both his hands few iparks he clofe did 
itrayne, 

Which fill he hlew and kindled buiily, 

 "Fhat foone they life conceiv’d, and forth in flames 
did fly. 

‘ " Re 

Next after him went Doubt, who was ‘yclad * 

In a difcolour’d cote of flraunge difzuyfe, 

That at his backe a-brade capuccio had, 

And fleeves-dependaunt Albanefe-wyle ; 

He lookt afkew with his miftruitfuil eyes, 

And nicely trode as thornes lay in his way, 

Or that the flore to fhrinke he did avyfe ; 

And. on a broken reed he ftill did ftay 

His feeble fteps, which fhrunk when hard there- 
on he lay. 

zI. 

With him went Daunger, cloth'd i in ragved weed 

Made of beares fkin, that him mere dread{uil 
made, - 

_ Yet his own face was dreadfull, ne did need 

Straunge horrour to deforme his griefly fhade :. 

A ret in th’ one hand, and a rufty blade 

In th’ other was, this Mifchiefe, that Mifhap ; 

With th’ one his foes he threatned to invade, 

With ch’ other he his friends ment to enwrapt; 

For whom he could not kill, he practizd to ens 

3 trap. 

: XH. 

Next to him. was Feare, ail armd from top to toe, 

Yet thought himfelfe not fafe enough thereby, 

- But feard each fhadew moving to or froe, 


And his owne armes when glettering he did fpy, 


Or  elalbing heard, he faft away did By; 


THE FAERY QUEENS, 


Boat inn 


As afhes pale of hew, and winged heeld, 
And evermore on Daunger fixt his eye, 

Gainft whem he always bent a brafen fhy‘ld, 
Which his right band unarmed fearefully did wield. 
X11. 

With him went Hope in rancke, a handfome 
mayd, 


OF chearefull looke and lovelsvta behold ; 


Ia filken famite fhe was light asayd, 
And her fayre locks were woversup i i 
She always {mytd, and in her ha ob 
An holy water-fprinkle, di 
With which fhe fprinkled f ‘ours manifold 

On whom fhe lifl, and die preat liking hheowe, 
Great liking unto many, but true love-to feowes 





And after them Diffembiaunce and Sufpedct 
Marcht in one rancke, yet an unequal paires - 
For fhe was gentle and of milde aipedt, 
Courteous to all, and feeming debonaire, 
Goodly adorned, and exceeding faire ; 
Yet was that all but paynted and pourloynd, 
And her bright browes were derkt with borrowed 
| faire; 
Her deeds were forged“41 id her words falfe coynd, 
And alwaies in her hand two clewes of filke fhe 
. tw yad ; 
xv. < 
But he was fowle, iil favoured, and grim, 
Under his etebrowes looking fill afkaunce 3_ 
And ever as Diflemblaunce langht on him, 
He lowrd on her with daungerous eyceglaunce, 
Shewing his nature in bis countenaunce ; 
His rolling eies did never reft in place, - 
But walkte each where for feare of hid mifs 
chaunce, , 
Holding a lattis Hill before: his face, 
‘Vhrough which he ftill did peep as forward he 
did pacer | ' 
EVIn: 
Next him went Gricfe and Fury, matcht yfere ; ; 
Grief ail in fable forrowfully elad, 
Downe hanging his dull head with heavy chere, 
Yet inly being more than feeming fad; ~ 
A paire of pincers in his hand he had, : 
With which he pinched many people to the hart, 
That fram thenceforth a wretched life thay ladd 
In wilfull languor and confuming fmart, 
Dying each day wi leeward wounds of Dolour’s 
dart, a ok 
XVII. 
But fury was full ill appareilee 
In rags, that naked nigh the did appeare, gr. 
With. ghafly lookes and dreadfull a 
For from her backe her garments fhe didagarhv" 
And from her head ofte rent her {narled hearay 
In her right hand a firebrand fhee did toffe 
About her head, ftillroming here and there, - 
As a difraayed deare in chace emboft, 
F orgetfull of his fafety hath his right way loft. 
AVI 
After them went Difpleafure and Pleafaunce, 
He looking lompifh and fuil fullein fad, 
And hanging downe his heavy coUntepRUNCe 5, i 


i 


; Gants XID. 


, ‘she chearfull, frefh, and full of ioyaunce glad, 


“Asif no dorrow the ne felt ne drad, 


/ That evil.Amatched paire they feemd to bee > 


% 


f That all his many it affraide did make; 


' "Thus marched the 


- The other clepeay 
She, dolefull lady, like} 


An angry walpe th’ one in a viall had, 
Lh’ other in her’s an hony-lady bee. ' 
fix couples forth in faire 
depree. 

| “  xIX, | 7 
Afscrall thefe the“ marcht a moft faire dame, 
Led of two Prag villains, th’ one Delpight, 
elty by name: 
drery [pright _ 
Caid by ftrong charmes‘suc of eternall night, 
Had Deathes uwne ymace figurd in her face, 
Pui of fad tignes, feerefull tg living fight; 
Yet in that horrdr fhewd a fecmely grace, [pace. 
And with her feeble feete did move a comely 


Her breft all naked, as nett yvory 7 
Without adorne of gold or fiiver bright, 
Wherewith the craftefman wonts it beautify, 
Of her dew honovg,was difpoyled quight, 
And a wide wound Margin (Q rnefull fight‘) 
Entrenched deep with kite accurfed keene, 
Yet frefhly bleeding forth her fainting fpright, 


. (The worke of crueli hand} was to be feene, 
‘That aude in fanguine 


red her fkan all fnowy 
Cleene s . -~  « 
XXI. : 


” At that wyde orifice her trembling hart 


* Which feene, he 


Wit 


Was drawne forth, and in filver bafin layd, 
Quite through transfixed with a deadly dart, 
And in her blood yet fleeming frefh embayd; 
And thofe two villeins (which her ftcps upitayd,, 
When her weake feete could fcarcely her fuftaine, 
And fading vitall powres gan to fale) , 
Her forward fill with torture did conftraine, 
And evermore encreafed her confuming paine. 
XX1i, 7 
Next after her the winged god himfelfe 
Came riding on a lion ravenous, 
Taught to obay the menage of that elfe, . 
That man and beatt with powre imperious _ 
Subdeweth to his kingdome tyrannous: 
His blindfold eies he bad awhile unbind, 
That his proud fpoile of that fame dolorous - 
Faire dame, he might behold in perfe& kinde: 
much reagyced in his cruell 
‘minde, = _ 


REITF, 


Of which fil prewd, himfelfe uprearing hye, 


@.c lon 2a round about wich fterne difdayne, 

And diy furvay his goodly company, 

Ard plarfgalling the evill-urdered rayne 
mat the darts, which his right hand did 

firaine, s 

Full dreadfully he fhooke, that all did quake, 


And clapt on hye his colourd winges twaine, 


[take, 







“. Tho blinding him againe, his way he forth did 


XXiV¥. 
Behind him was Reproch, Repentance, Shame ; 


« Reproch the ark, sh?me next, Repent behinde : 


THE FAERY QUEENE, 


2a 


Repentaunce feeble, forrowfull, and lame; 
Keproch defpightful, carelefle, and unkinde; 
Shame moft ill-favourd, beftiall, and blinde : 
Shame lowred, Repentaunce fighd, Reproch did 
| {could ; | | 

Reproch fharpe ftings, Repentaunce. whips en- 
twinde, | 


‘| Shame burning brond-yrons in her hand did hold; 


A three to each uulike, yet all made in one 
mould, | 
XXV.. 
And after them a rude confufed rout , 
Of pertons flockt, whole names is hard to read: - . 
Emongit them was fterne Strife, and Anger ftout, 


‘Unguiet Care, and fond Unthriftyhead, 


Lewd lofle of Time, and Surrow feeming dead, 
Inconitant Chaunge, and falfe Difloyairy, 
Confuming Riotife, and guil:y Dread 

Of heavenly vengeance, faint Infirmity, , 
Vile Poverty, and, lafily, Death with Infamy. 


: XXVI. 
There were full many moe like maladies, 
Whofe pames and natures I note readen well- 
So many moe as there be phantafics 
In wevering wemans witt, that none can tell, 
Or faines in love, or punifhments in hell; 

All which difguized, marcht in matking wife 
About the chamber by the damozell, 
And then returned, having marched thrife 
Into the inner rowme, from whence they firft did 
rife. 
= XNVIe 0 ay 
So foone as they were in, the dore flreightway, 
Faft locked, driven with that ftormy blatt 
Which firft it opened, and bore all way : 


j Then the brave maid, which al this while was 


plaft 
In fecret fhade, and faw both fisft and laft, 
lffewed forth, and went unto the dore 
To enter in, but fownd it locked fai : 
It vaine fhe thought with rigorous uprore 


j For to efforce, when charmes had clofed it afore. 


XXVIII, 
Where force might not avsile, there fleights and 
She cait to ufé, both fitt for hard emprize: [are 
Forthy from that fame rowme not to depart . 
Till morrow next fhe did herfelfe avize, 
When that fame mafke againe fhould forth arize, - 
The morrowe next appeard with ioyous cheare, 
Calling men daily to their exercize, 
Then ihe, as morrow frefh, hertelfe did reare 
Out of her fecret itand, that day for to out-weare. 
| XXIX, 

All that day fhe.out-wore in wandering, 
And gazing on that chamber’s ornanicnt, | 
Till that agatne the fecond evening . 
Her covered with her fable veftiment, — a 
Wherewith the world’s faire beantie fhe hath. 

bient ; . , — 
Then when the fecond watch was almoft paft, 
That brafen dore flew open, andin went 
Bold Britomart, as fhe had jate forecaft, - , 
Nether of ydlc fhowes nor of falfe charmes aghalt, 
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eee’ . He glad of ibfe, that lookt for death but late, | ct 
So feone as fhe was centred, rownd about — Oo 





She caft her eics, to fee what was become 
_ Of all thefe perfons which fhe faw without, . 
But jo! they ftreight were vanifht, ail and fome; 
Ne living wight fhe faw in all that roome, 
Save that fame woefall lady, both whofe hands 
Wrere bounden faft, that did her ii become, 
Aud her imall wafte girt rownd with yron bands 
Unto a brafen pillour, by the which fhe itands ; 
XX3I. 
And her before the vile enchaunter fate, 
Figuring ftraunge characters of his art; 
With living blood he thofe characters wrate, | 
Dreadfully dropping from her dying hart, —. + 
Seeming transfixed with a crucll dart, 
And all perferce to make her him to love ¢ 
Ah! who can love the worker of her fmart ? 
A thoufand charmes he formerly did prove, 
Yet thoufand charmes could not ber flediaft hart 
remove. 
. ‘XMETI. 
Soone as that virgin knight he faw in place, 
His wicked bookes in haft he overthrew, 
Not caring his long labours to deface, 
And fiercely running to that lady trew, 
A murdrous knife out of his pocket drew, 
-*Pbe which he thought for vilicinous defpight 
In her tormented bodie to embrew ; 
But the ftout damzell to him leaping Hight, 
lis curfed hand withheld, and muaittered his 
might. 
. KXXIII. 
From her to whom his fury firft he ment, - 
The wicked weapon rafhly he did wreft, 
And turning to herfelfe his fell intent, — 
Unwares it ftrooke inte her fnowie chcft, 
That litle drops empurpled her faire brett. 
Exceeding wroth therewith the virgin grew, 
Aibe the wound were nothing decpe impreft, 
And fiercely forth her mortall blade fhe drew, 
‘To give him the reward for fuch vile outrage 
dew, | 
. XXXIV, : 
So mightily fhe {mote him, that to ground 
He feli halfe dead; next ftroke him should haye 
flaine | 
Had not the lady, which by him ftood bound, 
Dernty unto him called to abftaine 
From doing him to dy; for elfe her paine 
Should be remedileffe, fith none but hee 
Which wrought it could the fame recure againe : 
'Therewith fhe ftayd her hand, loth ftayd to bee, 
' Kor life the him envyde, and long’d revenge to 


‘fee ; 
ae KXXV. oa 
And to him faid, “Thou wicked Man! whofe 
—  meed 


st For fo huge mifchiefe and vile villany 

“ Is death, or if that ought dee death exceed, 

® Ke fure that nought may fave thee from to dy; 
* But if that thou this dame doe prefently 

# Reftore unto he: health and former ttate, 


& This doe and live, cls dye undoybted]y.” 


He red, and meafur’d many a 
That horrour gan the virgin’s ha 


Did yeild himfelfe, right willing to pepiorg hist 


. date ; 
; XEXVE 


And rifing up, gan ftreight to over-looke 


Thofe curfed leaves, his charmes backe to rte 


verfe. 


verle 

Mf perfe, 

And her faire locks up ftared Pi on end, 

Hearing him thofe fame blgéody lynes reherfe ; 

And all the while he red fc did extend — 

Her {word high over hing if ought he did offend. 
AXEVI1.™ ° * 







Full dreadfull thinges out 9 vel, booke 


Anon fhe gan perecive the houfe to quake, 


And al} the dores to rattle round about; 

Yet all that did not her dilated make, . 

Nor flack her threatful hand for daungers dout, 
But itill with Redfait eye and courage fitout 
Abode, to weet what end would come of all: 


At daft that mightie chaine, which round about 


Her tender wafle was wo adownes gan fall, 
And that great bra 
imal, 





XXAVIIL. 
The crvel ftecle, which thrild her dying hart, 
Fell foftly forth, as of hisowne accord, — 
And the wide wound, which lately did difpart 
Her bleeding breft, and riven bowels gor’d, — 
Was clofed up, as it had not beene bor’d 5 
And every part to fafety full fownd, © 
As fhe were never hurt, was foone reftord y 
Tho when fhe felt herfelfe to be unbownd, — 
And perfeét hole, proftrate fhe fell unto che: 
- growndd - So 
XXXIX. 
Before faire Britomart fhe fell proitrate, 
Saying, “ Ah, noble Knight! what worthy meede 
“ Can wretched lady, quitt frum wofull flate, 
“ Yield you in lieu of this your gracious deed ? 
& Your vertue felfe her owne reward fhall breed, 
* Even immortal prayfe and glory wyde, 


}« Which I your vaffal, by your prowefle freed,. 


© Shall through the world make to be notifyde, 

“ And goodly well advaunce that goodly well 
“ was tryde.”’ oo _ 

AEDs ce - 

But Britomart, upreering her from grownd, 

Said, * Gentle Dame: reward enough, I weene, 

“ For many labours more then | hayé faund, 

« ‘This, that in fafetie now I have you icq, 

And meane of your deliveraunce have Keene s 

* Henceforth, faire Lady ! comfort toezoihtake, . 

* And put away remembrance of late tecues | 

* Inited thereof, know that your loving make" 

“ Hath no leffe griefe endured for your gentle 
fake,” ; | 

_ LI Ss 

She much was cheard to heare him mentioned, - 

Whom of all living wightes fhe loved beft ; 

Then laid the noble championetfe ftrong hand 

Upon th’ enchaunter which fiad her diftreh ©... 

So fore, and with foule outrages opprctt 


we pillour “broke ip peeces 


ae ee eee ~ 


= 
_ 


= f 
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jw ith that ereat chaine, wherewith not Jong ygoe | To have efforit the love of that faire laffe, [was. 
¢ He bound that pitteous [lady] prifoner, now releft, | Seeing his worke. now walted, deepe engricved 


Himfelfe ‘he bound, mere worthy to be fo, XLIV. 
And captive with her led to wretchednefle and | But when the viCoreffe arrived there, 
wo. | an Where late fhe left the penfive Scudamore 
xi With her owne truily fquire, both full of feare, 
Returning back, thofe goodly rowmes, which erlt | Neither of them.fhe found where fhe them lore 3 
She faw fo rich and royally arayd, Thereat her noble hart was ftonifht fore, 
Now ‘veaifht nttg ly, and cleane fubverft But more fair Amoret, whofe gentle {pright 
She found, ii Agll their glory quite decayd, Now gan to feede on hope, which fhe before 
That fight of fucirachaunge her much difmayd. | Conceived had, to fee her own deare knight, 
Thenceforth defcendit.s to that perious porch, | Being thereof beguyld, was fild with-new affright, 
_ ‘Thofe dreadfull flames te alfo found delayd - XLV, 
And quenched, quite lilt: a confumed torch, But he (fad naan!) when he had long i in drede 
That erff all entrers*wont fo cruelly to fcorch. - | Awayted there for Britomart’s returne, 
0 MLMEE | Yet faw her nat, nor figne of her good fpeede, 
More cafie iflew now then entrance late His expectation to defpaire did turne, 
She found ; tor now the fained-dreadful flame, Mefdeeming fure that her thofe flames did burne, 
Which chokt the. porch of that inchanted gate, And therefore $ gan advize with her old {quire 
And paffage bard to all that thither came, (Who her deare nourjling’s lofle no lefle did 
Was vaniiht quite, as it were not thefume,.. - | mourne) 
And gave her leave at pleafure forth to paffe: Thence to depart for further aide ft inguire ; 


Th enchaunter {eiiv;~ which all that fraud did | Where let them wend at will, whileft here I doe 
frame, : | | refpire, 
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IV. 


CONTAINING 


t 


YHE LEGEND OF CAMBEL AND TELAMOND, OR OF FRIENDSHIP. 


I. 


Tur rugged forhead, that with grave forefight 
Welds kingdomes canfes and affairs of ftate, 
My loofe: rimes, 1 wote, doth fharply wite 
For praifing love as 1 have done of late, 
And magnifying lovers deare debate, 
By which fraile youth is oft to follte led 
Through falfe allurement of that pleafing baite, 
"That better were in vertues difcipled, 
hen with vaine poemes weeds to have their fan- 
cies fed. 
Il. 
Such ones ill tudge of love that cannot love, 
Ne in their frofen hearts feele kindly flame ; 
Forthy they ought not thing unknowne reprove, 
Ne naturall affection faultleiTe blame, 
For fault of few that have abufd the fame ; 
For it of honor and all vertue is 
The reote, and brings forth glorious flowres of 
fame, 
That crowne true lovers with immortall bls, 
The meed of them that love, and do not live 
amiffe. 
111, 
Which whofo lift looke backe to former ages, 
And call to count the things that then were 
donne, 
Shall find that all the workes of thofe wife fages, 
And brave exploits which great heroce wonne, 


In love were either ended or begunne 5 

Witneffe the father of Philolophie, 

Which to his Critias, fhaded oft from funne, 

Of love full manie leffons did appty, 

The which thefe Stoicke cenlours cannot well 
deny. 

1¥, 

To fuch, therefore, I do not fing at all, 

But to that facred fuint my foveraigne Queene, 

In whofe chaft breft ail bountie naturall, 

And treafures of true love, enlocked beenc, 

Bove all her fexe that ever yet was icenc ; 

To herd fing of lov@?chat loveth bet, 

And bef is fow'd of ajl alive 1 weenc 5 

Te her this fong mofk fitly is addreft, 

The Queene of Love, and Prince of Puc cefegns 
heven bleft. vo | 

v. 

Which that fhe may the better deigne *# hegre, 

Do thou, dred Infant! Venus’ dearling dota. 

From her high {pirit chace imperious feare, 

And ule of awfull maicilie remove : 

Infted thereof, with drops of melting love 

Deawd with ambroftall kifles, by thee gotten 

From thy fweete-fmyling mother from above, 

Sprinckle her heart, and haughtie courage foften, 

That fhe may hearke to love, and reade this Ieilen 
olten, aan a 


JA 


oe 
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BOOK IV. CANTGEI 


Fayre Britomart faves Amoret : 
Ducfia difeard breedes 

Twixt Scudamour and Blandamour : 
Their fight and warlike deedes. 


¥. | 1¥i 
Or lovers fad calamities of old Seven mioneths he fo her kept in bitter fmare, 
Full many piteous ttories doe remaine, Becauie his finfull luft dhe would nos ferve, 

* But none more piteons ever was ytolil, Untill fuch time as noble Britomart 

Then that of Amoret’s hart-binding chaine, Releafed her, that elfe was hke to fkerve, 
And this of Florimel’s unworthid paine ; Through cruell knife that her deare heart did 
The deare compaffion of whofe bitter fit, kerve ; 
My foftned heart fo forely doth conftraine, And now fhe is with her upon the way, 
That I with teares full oft doe pitcie it, Marching in lovely wife, that could deferve 
And oftentimes doc with it never had bene writ, | No [pot of blame, though Spite did oft aflay 

Il. To blot her with difhonor of fo faire a pray- 
For fram the time that Scudamour her bought ¥. 
In perilous fight, fhe never toyed day ; | Yet fhould it be a pleafanc tale to tell 
A perilous fight, when he with force her brought © The diverfe ulage and demeanure daint - 
From twentic knights that did him all affay; That cach to other made, as oft befell ; 
¥et fairely well he did them all difmay, For Amoret right tearefull was and faint, 
Aad with great glorie both the fhield of love, Left fhe with blame her honor fhould attaint, 
And eke the ladie felfe, he Srought away, That every word did tremble as fhe fpake, 
Whom having wedded, as did lim behove, And everte looke was coy and wondrous quaint, 
A new unknowen mitchiefe did from him remove. ' And everie limb that touched her did quake; 

emia 1it, Yet could fhe not but curteous countenance to hex 

For t. at fame vile enchauntour Bufyran, make. | 
Thezecry felle fame day that fhe was wedded, VI. 


Axid the bridale feait, whileft every man For well the wiit, astrue it was indeed, 
cuccharg’d with wme were heedlefle and ill« ; Thar her live’s lord and patrone of her health 


hedded, Right well deferved, as his duefujl meed, 
All bent to inirth before the bride was bedded, Her Jove, her fervice, and her etmoft wealth : 
Broveht in that mafk of Love which late was | All is his iuitly that all freely deaith : 
“ fhowen, Nathleffe her honor dearer then her life 
And there the Jadie, ill of friends beftedded, She fought ta fave, as thing referv'd from ftealth 3 
By way of fport, as oft in maikea is kuown, Die had the lever with enchantcr’s knife, 


Crnveyed quite gagay, to living wight unknowen, | Then to be falfe ip love, profeft a virgin wiles, 
~ Wer, Ue * P , 
at ae 


220 


. MAI. 
Thereto her feare was made fo much the greatet 
Through fine abufion of that Briton mayd, 
Who for to hide her fained fex the better, 


And mafke her wounded mind, both did and , 


fafd 
For many things fo doubtfull to be wayd, 
That well fhe wift net what by them to aueffe ; 
For otherwhiles to her fhe purpos made 
Of love, and ctherwhiles of luftfulnefie,.- 
‘That much fhe feard his mimd would grow to 
forne excelfe, 
. WITS 
His will the feard, for Rim fhe furely thought 
"Toe be a man, fuch as indeed he feemed, 
And much the more by that he Jately wrought, 
When her from deadly thraldome he redeemed, 
For which no fervice fhe too much efteemed 5. 
Yet dread of fhame, and doubt of fowle difhonor, 
Made her not yeeld fo niuch as due fhee deemed 5 
Yet Britomart attended duly on her, | 
‘As well became a knight,and did to her all honor. 
1X, 
_ Ye fo befell onc evening, that they came 
Unto a caftel, lodged there to bee, | 
Where many a knight and maty a lovely dame 
Was then allembled deeds of armes to {ve ; 


Amongit ali which was none more faire then thee, 


That many of chem mov'd to eye her fore : 
"Phe cufteme of that place was fuch, that hee 
Which had no lere nor lemman there in ftore, 
Should either winne him one, or lye without the 
gore. 


x. 

Amoneft the reft there was a iolly knight,. 
Who being afked for his love, avow'd 
"hat faireft Amoret was his by right, 
And offred that to iuftific alowd. 
The warlike virgine, fecing his fo prowd 
And boaftfall chalenge, wexed intic wroth, 
But for the prefent did herenger fhrowd ; 
And fayd her love to lofe fhe was full loth, 
But cither he fhould. neither of them have, or 

both, — : 

XI, 

So foorth they went, and both together ginited ; 
Bot that fame younker foone wts overthrowne, 
And made repent that he had rafhly lufted 
For thing unlawful, that was not his owrfie § 
Vet fince he feenied valiant, though anknowne, 
She, that no leffe was courteous then fieur, 
Cait hew to fave, that both the cuftome fhawne 
Were kept, and yet that knight vot locked out; 
That feem’d full hard t’accord two things fo far 

in dout. 

xii, 

The fenefchall was cal’ to deeme the right 5 
Whom fherequir’d tha: firft fayre Amaret 
Mivht be to her allow’d, as toa knight 
That did her win and free from chalenge fet; 
Which ftraight to her was yecldcd without let. 
Then fince chat ftrange knight’s love from him was 

quitted, 
She claim'd that to herfelfe, as ladies det, 
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| He asa knight might inftly be admitted : 
So none fheuld be out-fhut, fith all of loves were 





Book Th’. 


fitted. 


Kit. | 


With that her eliftring helmet fhe unlaced, 
Which doft, her golden lockes, that were up- 


bound 


Stil] in a knot, unto her heeles downe traced, 


And like a filken veile in compaife round 
About her backe and al] her bodie wourd ;” 
Like as the fhining fkie in fummer’s“nght, 
What time the dayes with feo4iting heat abound, 
Ie created all with lines of ficrie ight, | 
‘That it prodigious feemes in common ‘peoples 

fight. . 

XIV. . 

Such when thofe knights and Sadies all about 
Beheld her, allwere with amazemens {mit, 
And every ofe gan grow in fecret dout 
Of this and that, according to each wit: = - 
Some thought that fome enchantment fAygned it 4 
Some that Bellona, in that_warlike wilc, 
To them appear’d, with fficicdrand armour fit’; 
Some that it was a matke of ftrange difguile 


| So diverfely each one did fundrie doubis devife. 


XV. 
But that young knight, which through her gentle - 
deed 
Was to that gtodly fellowfhip reftor’d, 
Ten thoufand thankes did yeeld her for her meed, 
And doubly over-commen her ador'd; 
So did they all their former ftrife accord ; 
And eke fayre Amoret, now freed from feare, 
More franke affection did te her afford, 
And to her bed, which the was wont forbeare, 
Now freely drew, and found right fafe eflurance’ 
theare. 
XVI. 
Where all that night they of their loves did treat, 
And hard adventures, twixt themfelves alone, 
That each the other gan with peflon great, 
And griefe-full pittie, privately bemene. a 
The morrow next, fo foone as Titan flione, 
They both uprofe, and to their wates them dight ; 
Long wandered they, yet never met with none 
‘that to their willes could them direct arighr, 
Or to them tydings tell that mote their harts’ 


_ delighs. 
Mite, 


To thns they rode, till at the laft they [pide 

'Cwo armed knight? that coward them cid pace, 
And each of them had rydme by his lide 

A lady, feeming in fo farre a fpace ; 

But ladies none they were, albee in face . 
And outward fhew faire femblance they ditocaxe;. 
For under matke of beautie and good grace ™ 


| Vile treafon and fowle falfhoud hidden were, 


That mote to none but tothe wearie whe appeare. 
XVIII. 
The one of them the faife Dueffa hight, 


| That now had chang’d her former wonted hews - 
‘For fhe cowl do’n fo manic fhapes tn fight, 

| As ever could cameleon colours yew 5 

| So could fhe forge all corgurs Pive the trew:: 


/- 


Canto F, 


‘The other no whit better was then fhee, 
But that fuch as fhe was fhe plaine did fhew ; 
Yet otherwife much worfe, if worfe might bee, 
And dayly more offeniive unto each degree. 
X1X, 
Ifer name was Até, mother of debate 
And all diffention; which doth daily grow 
Amongit fraile men, that many a publicke ftate, 
Andymany 4a private aft doth over-throw ; 
Kier fatfeDnuefia; who full well did know 
To be moft nv to trouble noble knights 
Which hunt for -heaor, raed from below ~ 
Out of the dwellings of the damned {prighta, 
Where fhe in durknes waftes her curled daies and 
"  pigchts, 
. XX. | 
Hard by the gates of hell her dwelling is ; 
‘There, whereas all the plagues and harmes abound 
Which punifhiwicked men that walke amiffe : 
It is dgglarkfome delve, farre under pround, 
With thornes and barren brakes environd round, 
That none the fame may eafily'out-win ; 
Yet many waies'to eter nay he found, 
But none to fue forrh when one is in: 
for ditcord harder is to cat then tu begin. 
. XXE, 
*And all within the riven walls were hung 
With ragged monuments of times fore-paft, 
All which the fad effects of difeard Sung: 
Phere were rent robes and broken fcepters plat, 
Altars deiytd,and holy things defaft, 
Dithevered ipeares, and fhields yrornc in twaine, 
Great cities ranfackt, and ftrong caftles ralt, 
Nations captived, and huyre arniies flaine ; 
e Of ail which ruines there fonie relicks did remaine. 
UKE, 
There was the figne of antique Babylon, 
Of fatall Phebes, of Rome that raigned long, 
OF facred Salem, and fad tion, 
For memorie of which on high there hong , 
The golden apple (caufe of ail their wrovg) 
For which the three fair goddeffes did ftrive ; 
There alfo was the name of Nimrod itrong, 
Of Alexander, and his princes five, 
Which fhar‘d to them the fpotiés that he had got 
alive : : 
xxUvY. | 
And there che relicks of the drunken fray 
The which amongft the Lajpithees befell, 
And of the bloodie feait which fent away 
So many Centaures drunken foules to hell, 
Ph. FLader great Alcides’ furie fell ; 
and . the dreadfuli dilcord which did drive 
The noble Argonauts to outrage fell, 
That each of life fought others to deprive, 
AI mindieffe of the Goldea Fleece, which made 
them ftrive. | | 
XXIV, 
And eke of private perfons many mee, | 
’ "Phat were too long a worke to count them all; 
Some of fworne friends, that did their faith forgce ; 
Some of borne brethren, prov’d unnaturall ; 
Some of deare Igyers, foes perpetuall ; 
. Witneile their broken barides there to be feene, 
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Their girlonds rent, their bowres defpoyled all, 
The moniments whereof there byding beene, __ 
Aga plaine as at the firlk when they were frefh and 


greene, 
XX¥. 


’ Such was her houfe within; but all without 


The barren ground was full of wicked weedes, 
Which fhe herfelfe had fowen all ahout, 

Now growen great, at firft of little feedes, 

The feedes of evill wordes and factious deedes, 
Which when to ripenefle due they growen arre, 


_ Bring forth an infinite increafe, that breedes 
_ Tumultuous trouble and contentious iarre, 
The which moft often end in bloudfhed and in 


Warre, 
| XXYVI, 

And thofe fare curfed feedes doe alfo ferve _ 
To, her for bread, and yeeld her living food, 
For life it is to her when others flerve ce 
Through mifchievous debate and deadly feood;. -« 
That fhe may fucke their life and drinke theig 

blood, 
With which fhe from her childhood had bene fedz 
For fhe at firtt was borne of hellith brovd, 


| And by internall furies nourithed, 


That by her monitrous fhape might eafily be red, 
AXRVIE. , 
Her face moft'fowle and filthy was to fee, 
With (quinted eyes contrarie wayes intended, 
And foathly mauch, unmeete a mouth to bee, 
That nought but gall and venim comprehended, . 
And wicked wordes that God and man offeaded-r-- 
Her lying tongue was in twa parts divided, | 
And both the parte did fpeake, and both cone | 
tended ; yO 
And as her tongne, fo was her hart -difcided, 
That never thought onc thing, but doubly fill wr 
guided, | Oe , 
AEVIY, 
Als as fhe double fpake, fo heard the doyble, 
With matchleife eares deformed and diftore, 
Bild with falfe rumeurs and feditious trouble, 
Bred in allemblies of the vulgar fort, 
That fill are led with every light renort ; 
And as her cares, fo eke her fect were odde, | 
And mich unlike; th’ one long, the other fhert, 
And hoth mifplait; that when th’ ene forwar 
yode, | | 
The other backe retiréd, and contrarie trode. 
XXIX | 
Likewile unequal! were her handes twaines 
That one did reach, the other pufht away : 
That one did make, the other mard againe, 
And fought tu bring all things unte decay; 
Whereby great riches, gathered manie a day, 
She in fhore fpace did often bring ta nought, 
And their pofleffours often did difmay ; 
For all her fudie was, and all-her thought, 
How jhe might everthrow the things that Cons 
cord wrought, 
XXX. 
So much her mazice did her might furpas, , 
That even th’ Almightie iclfe ihe did maligne, 
Becaufe to man fo merciful he was, 
Poy 
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Aud ante all his creatures fo benigne, 

Sith fhe herfelfe was of his grace indigne ; 

For all this world's faire workmanhhip fhe tride 
Whto his lat confufion to bring, 

And that great golden chaine quite to divide, 
With which it bleffled Concord hath together tide. 
XXXII. 

Such was that hag which with Duefla roade, 
And ferving her in her malitious ufe 
“fo burt good knights, was, as it were, her bande, 
To fell het borrowed beautie to abule ; | 
For though lke withered tree, that wanteth iuyce, 
She old and crooked were, yet now of jate 
As frefls and fragrant as the floure-de-luce 
She was became, by chaunge vf her eftate, 
And made full goodly ineyance to her new-found 
mate. 
7 XXXIE, 
Her mate, he was a iollie youthful knight, 
That bore great fway in armes and chivalrie, 
And was indeed a man of mickle might ; 
His name was Blandamour, that did defcrie 
His fickle mind full of inconflancie, 
And now himfeife he fitted had right well 
With two companions of like qualitie, 
Faithleffe Dueffa, and faife Paridell, 
"That whether were more falie full hard it is to tell. 
XXXII. . 
Now when this gallant with his goodly crew 
From farre efpide the famous Britomart, 
Like knight adventurous in outward vew, 
With his faire paragon (his conqueft’s part) 
Appreching nigh, eftlouncs his wanton hart 
| Was tickled with delight, and iefting fayd, 
* To there, Sir Paridell! for your delart, 
“* Good lucke prelents you with yond lovely 
“ mayd, 
“ For pitie that ye want a fellow fur your ayd.”’ 
2 XEXIV, 
By that the lovely paire drew nigh to hond; 
Whom wheras Pzridel more plaine beheld, 
Albee in heart he like affection fond, 
Yet mindfull how he jate by one was feld 
"Shat did thofe armes and that fame {cutchion 
weld, 
He had fmall tuft to buy his love fo deare, 
But anfwered, “ Sir, him wife f never held, 
“* That having once efcaped perill neare, 
“ Would afterwards afreth the fleeping evill reare. 
XXX. 
* This Knight too late his manhood and his 
might 
“I did affay, that me right dearely cof ; 
« Ne lift I fur revenge provoke new fight, 
* Ne for light ladies love, that foone is lott.” 
The hot-fpurre youth fo fcorning to be croft, 
“« "Take then to you this dame of mine,’ quoth hee, 
« And I without your perill or your cott 
« Will challenge yond dame other for my fee,” 
fo forth he fiercely prickt, that one him fearce 
could fee, 
XXXVI. 
The warlike Britonefle her foone addrcit, 
find with fuch wuscuth welcome did receave 
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Her fayned paramour, her forded gueft, 
That being ferft his faddle faane to leave, 
Himflelfe he did of his new love deceave, - 
And made himfelic th’ enfample of his follic: 
Which done, fhe pafled forth not taking leave, 
And left him now as fad as whilome iollie, 
Well warned to bcware with whom he dar’d to 
datlie. 
XXXVH, _ 
Which when his other compante beheld, — 
They to his fuccour ran with readiedyd, 
And finding him unable once to weld, 
‘Fhey reared him on harfe-backe, and upftayd, 
Till on his way they had him forth convayd; 
And all the way with wondrous griefe of mynd 
And fhame, he fhewd himfelfe to be difmayd 
More for the love which he had left behynd, 
‘Then that which he had to Sir Paridel refynd. 
XXXVITL _ 
Nathleffe he forth did march weil as he might, 
And made good femblaunce t#’his companie, 
Diffembling his dileafe and evill plight, 
Till that ere long they cKauuced to efpie 
Two other‘knights, that towards them did ply 
With f{peedie courfe, as bene to charge them 
new: ) 
Whom whenas Plandamour approching nie, 
Perceiv'd to be fuch as they fecmd in vew, 
He was inll wa, and gan his former gricfe renew. 
| REXIN. 
For th’ one of them he perfedtly defcride 
To be Sir Scudamour, by that he bore 
The God of Love with wings difplayed wide ; 
Whom mortally he hated evermore, 
Both for his worth, that all men did adore, 
And eke becaufe his love he wonne by right; 
Which when he thought, it gricved bim full fore, 
That through the brutes of his former fight 
He now unable was to wreake his old defpight. 


XL. 
Forthy he thus to Puridel befpake ; 


4“ Faire Sir! of friendfhip let me now you pray, 


** That ds [ late adventured for your fake 
“ The hurts whereof me now from battell flay, 
* Ye will me now with like good turne repay, 
“ And iailifte my caufe on yonder knight.” 
* Ah? Sir,” faid Paridel, * do not difmay 
‘© Yourfelfe for this; mylelfe will for you fight, 
“ As ye have done fore: the left hand ruzs the 

** right,” 

XLt. 

With that he put his fpurres unte his feed, ws 
With {peare in reft, and toward him did fare, 
Like fhalt out of a bow preventing fpeed; 
But Scudamour was fhortiy well aware 
Of his approch, and gan himfelfe prepare 
Hini to receive with entertuinment meete : 
So furtonfly they met, that cither bare 
‘The other downe under their horfes feete, 


That what of theat became, themfelves did fcarfly - 


wecte. 
ACLII, 
As when two billowes in the Irifh fowndes, 
Forcibly driven with contrarie dy des, 


tanta J, 


Do mecte together, cach abacke rebowndes 
With roring rage, and dafhing on ali fides, 
That filleth all the fea with fome, divydes 
The doubtfull current into divera wayes, 
So fell thofe two in fpight of both their prydes; 
But Scudamour himfelfe did foone uprayfe, 
And mounting light, his foe for lying lung up- 
brayes 3 
~—, XLIH!. 
Who rolied on an heape lay ftillin fwound, 
All careleffe of bis taunt and bitter rayle, 
Till that the reft him feeing lie on ground 
Ran haftily, to weete what did him ayle ; 
Where finding that the breath gan him to fayle, 
With bufte care they {trove him to awake, 
And doft his helmet, and undid his mayle ; 
So much they did, that at the laft they brake 
His flomber, yet fo mazed that he nothing fpake. 
“| ELIv. 
Whick whenas Bisndamour beheld, he fayd, 
“ Falie faitour Scucamour, that haft by flight 
* And foule advantage this good knight difmayd, 
“ A knight much better than thyfelfe behight, 
‘ Well failes it thee that Fam not in plight 
* This day to wreake the dammage by thee 
* donne ; 
*« Such is thy wont, that fill when any knight 
* Ts weakned, then thou doeft him over-ronne : 
So haft thou to thyfelfe falf& honor often 
 wonne.”’ 


Ll 


& 


we 


KXLY. 

fife little anftver'd, but in manly heart 

His mightie indignation did forbeare ; 
_ Which wis not yet fo fecret, but fome part 
* 'Phereof did in his frowning face appeare ; 

Like asa gloomie cloud, the which doth heare 

An hideous fterme, is by the northerne blaft 

Quite ever-blowne, yet dath nor paffe fo cleare, 

But that it all the fkie doth over-catt 

With darknes dred, aud threatens all the world 

to wait. 
XII. | 

* Ah, gentle Knight!” then falfe Dueffa fayd, 

© Why do ye ftrive for ladies luve fo fore, 

“ Whofe chiefe defire is love and friendly aid 

** Mongit gentle knights to nourifh evermore ? 

“© Ne be ye wroth, Sir Scudamour, therefore, 

** "That fhe your love lift lave another knighs, 

“ Ne do yourfelfe diflike a whit the mora, 

** For love ts free, and led with fclfe delight, 

‘* Ne will enforced be with maifterdome aor 

* © might,” 
| XLVIL 

So falfe Dueffa; but vile Até thus; 

« Beth foolifh knights, [can but laugh at both, 

a Anat {trive and ftorme with ftirre outrageous 
‘or her that each of you alike doth loth, 
** And loves another, with whom tow fhe goth 
_ “ fa lovely wife, and fleepes, and fports, and 

“* nlayes, 

* Whieit both you here, with many acurfed oth, 
‘" Sweare fhe ls yours, and fLirre up bloodie Frayes, 
S To win a witee bough, whileft other weares 
.. ** thy baves,” 
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XLVIIf, 
“« Vile Hag,” fayd Scudameur, * why doft thou 
“« Ive, | 
And falfly feekft a virtuous wicht to fhame;" 
‘ Fond Knight,” fayd fhe, “ the thing that with 
“« this eye | | 
© Ifaew, why thould I doubt to tell the fame?” __ 
* ‘Then tell,” quoth Blandamour, “ and feare no _, 
“ blame ; 
© Tell what thou faw’th, maulgre whofo it heares,”* . 
“ 1 faw,” quoth the, “ a ftranger knight, whole 
* name 
“ 1 wote not well, but in his fhicld he beares 
* (That well lwote) the heads of many broken 
* {peares ; | 
| XLIX. 
“ Tfaw him have your Amoret at will, 
* | faw hin kiffe, 1 faw him her embrace, 
* Fiaw him fleepe with her all knight his fill, 
“ All mamie nights, and manie by in place | 
* That prefent were to teftifie the cafe.” 
Which whenas Scudaniour did heare, his heart 
Was thrild with inward gricfe, as when in chaca 
The Parthian flrikes a ftar with fhivering dart, . 
The beaft alonifht ftands in middeft of his fmart. 
L. 
So ftood Sir Scudamour when this he heard: 
Ne word he had to fpeake for great difmay, 
But lookt on Glauce grim, who woxe afeard 
Of outrage for the words which fhe heard fay, 
Albee unirue fhe wilt them by aflay ; 
But Blandamour, whenas he did efpic 
His chaunge af cheere that anguith did bewray, 


* 
- 


™ 


.He woxe full blithe, as he had got thereby, 


And gan thereat to wiumph without victorie. 

Ll | 
* Lo, Reereant !” fayd he, “ the frnitleffe end 
* Of thy vane boaft, and {poile of love miigot. 


* ten, 
* Whereby the name of Knighthood thou doft 
© fhend, . | 


« And all true lovers with difiinnor blotten : 

« Ali things not rooted weil will foone be rot. 
“ten,” 

« Fy, fy, falfe Knight!’ then falfe Duefla eryde, 

‘ Unworthy hfe, that love with guile halt got 
“ ten} 

“ Be thou, wherever thon do go or ryde, 

“ Loathed of ladies all, and of all knights de- 

. ch iyde.”’ 
LI, 


But Scudamour, for paffing great defpight, : 


Staid not to anfwer; fcarcely did refraine, 


But that in all thefe knights and ladies fighe 

He for revenge had guiltlefle Glauce flaine ; 

But being paft, he thus began amaine; 

“ Valfe traitour Squire, falfe Squirc of falfed 
“ knight, 

‘“ Why doch mine hand from thine avenge ab-« 
“ ftaite, 

* Whofe lord hath done my love this foule de» 
“ fight ? 

«Why do} not it wreake on thee now in my 
« might? 

Poy 
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© Difcourteous, difloyall Britomart, . The aged dume him feeing fo enzaged, 

 Unstrue to God, and unto man wntufl, Was dead with feare; nathlefle as “neede requir ed 
“* What vengeance due cau cquall thy defart, His flaming furie fought to have alfuaged, 
© That haft with fhamefull fpet of finful hit With fober words, that fufferance defired, 

* Defil’d the pledge committed to thy truit ? Till time the tryail of her truth expyred, 

* Let ugly fhame and endleffe infamy And evermore fought Bricomart to cleare; 

‘© Colour thy name with foule revroaches rut : But he the more with furious rage was fyred, 


** Yet thou, falfe Squire, bis fault fhalt deare ahy, | And thrife his hand to kill her did upreare, 
& And with thy punithnsent his penance fhalt And thrife he drew it backe; fo did at daft for.. 
ct * fupply,”* | Beare, ~ 
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CANTO H, 


Blandamour winnes falfe Florimel], 
Parideil for her ftrives; 

They are accorded: Agape 

Doth lengthen her fonnes lives. 


I. 


Prresranpd of hell firft tynd in Phiegeton 

By thoufand furies, and from thence oul-throwen 
Into this world to worke contufion, 

And fet it ail on fire by force unknowen, 
iswicked Difcord, whole fmall fparkes once blowen, 
None but a god or godlike man can flake ; 

Such as was Orpheus, that when flrife was growen 
Amonyft thefe famous ympes of Gre®éce, did take 
His filver harpe in hand, and fhortly friends them 

make : : 
iI. 

Or fuch as that celeftial Plalmift was, 

That when the wicked feend his lord c<onmented, 
“With heavenly notes, ths did all other pas, 

The outrage of his furious fit relented. 

Such muficke is wife words with time concented, 
To moderate fliffe mindes dilpofd to firtve ; 

Such as-that prudent Romane well invented, 
What time his people into partes did rive, 


Chem reconcyid againe, and to their hoines did | 


drive. 

Ill. 
Such uf’d wife Glauce to that wrathful knight, 
‘To calme the tempett of his troubled thought ; 
Yet Blandamour, with termes of foule delpight, 
And Paridell her feornd and fet at nought, 
As old and crooked, and not good fer ought ; 
Both they urgvife and warelefle of the evill 
‘That by themtelves unto themiclives is wrought, 
"Through that falfe witch and that foule aged drevill ; 
The one a ivend, the other an incarnate devil, 


I, 
With whom as they thus rode xccompanile, 
They were encountred of a tuftie knicht, 
That had a goodly ladie by his fide, 
To whom he made great daliance and delight; 
It was to weet the bold Sir Ferraugh hight, 
He that from Braggadocchio whilome reft 
The fnowy Florimell, whole beautie bright: 
Made him feeme happie for fo glarious theft 
Yet was it it due triall but a wandong weit. 
Ve 
Which whenas Blandamour (whofe fancie light 
Was alwaies flitting as the wavering wind, 
After each beautic that appeard in fight) 
Beheld, efefuones it prickt his wanton nund 
With fing of Init, that Reaion's eye did blind, 
That to Sir Paridell thele words he fent; 
« Sir knight, why ride ye dumpith thus behind, 
© Since fo good fortune doth to you prefent 
“ So fayre afpoyle, to make you ivyous meriment!* 
VI. 
Put Paridell, that had too late a tryall 
Of the bad iffue of his countell vaine, 
Lift not to hearke, but made this faire denyall ; 
‘“ Taft turne was mine, well preved tomy panes 
« This now be yours; God fend you betrer gaine,” 
Whofe icoffed words he taking halfe in fourne,. 
Ficrcely forth prickt his {teed, as in difdaine, | 
Ayaing that knight, ere he him well could corns, . 
By meanes whercef hy hath him lightly over 
bernie. oy 
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vIT. 
Who with the fuddcia itroke aftonifhe fore, - 
Upon the ground a while in flombre lay, 
‘The whiles his love away the other bore, 
And fhewing her, did Paridell uphray ; 
* Lo, fluggith knight, the victor’s happie pray : 
*« So fortune friends the bold.”?” Whom Paridell 
Seeing {5 faire indeede, as he did fay, 
His hart with feeret envie gan to fwell. 
And inly grudge at him that he had {ped fo well. 
: Vill, 
WMathieffe proud man himfelfe the other deemed, 
Having fo peerelefs paragon ygot ; 
For fure the fayrefk Florimeli him feemed 
To him was fallen for his happie lot, 
"Whofe like alive on earth he weened not: 
Therefore he her did court, did ferve, did wooe, 
_ With humbleft fait that he imagine met, 
And all things did devife, all things dose 
That might ber love prepare, and liking win 
theretoo. 
1X. 
She im regard thereof him recompentt 
With pciden words and goodly countenance, 
And fuch fond favours fparingly difpentt s 
Sometimes him bleffing with a light eye-glance, 
Aind coy Jookes tempring with loofe dalliance ; 
Sometimes eftranging him in flerner wile, 
That having caft him in a foolifh trance, | 
He feemd brought to bed in Paradifc, [moft wife. 
“And prov’d himfelfe moft foole in what he feen’d 
x, 
So great a miftreffe of her art the was, 
And perfecily practiz’d in weman’s craft, 
That thopeh therein himfelfe he thought to pas, 
ind by his falfe allurements wylie draft 
Had thouiand women of their love beraft, 
‘Yet now he was furpriz’d; for chat falfe {pright, 
Which that fame witch had in this forme engraft, 
Was fo expert in every fubtile flight, 
That it could over-reach the wifcf earthly wight. 


| XI. 
Yet he to her cid dayly fervigc more, 
And dayly more deceived was thereby ; 
Yet Paridell him envied therefore, 
As feeming plaft in fole felicity ; 
So blind is tuft falfe colours to defery: 
But Até foone difcovering his defire, 
And finding now fit opportunity 
To ftirre up ftrife, twixt love, and fpioht, and ire, 
Did privily put coles unto his fecret fire. 
Bit. 
By fundry meanes thereto the prickt him ferth, 
Now with remembrance of thotefpightfuil fpeaches, 
Now with opinion of his owne more worth, 
Now with réccunting of ttke former breaciies 
Made m their friendihip,as that hag him teaches; 
And ever when his paflion is allayd 
She it revives, and new occafion reaches, 

That on a time, as they together way’d, ffayd; 
He made him open chalenge, and thus boldly 
XU 
“« Too buaftfull Blandamour, too tong I beare 
‘* Phe open wrengs thou Goeft me day by day ; 
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* Well know’ ft thou when we friendship firft did 
‘© fweare, 

“ ‘The covenant was, that every {poyle or pray 

“ Should equally be fhard betwixt us tway ; 

“ ‘Where is my part, then, of this ladie bright, 

* Whom to thyfelfe thou takeft quite away ? 

* Render, thercfore, therein to me my right, 

“ Or anfwere for thy wrong as fhall fall out in 
* hehe.” - 

xiv. 

Exceeding wroth thereat was Blandamour, 

And gan this bitter anfwere to him make; 

“ Too foolifh Paridell, chat fayreft floure | 

“ Wouldft gather faine, and yet uo paines wouldit 


* take > 
“© But not fo eafie will I her forfake; ' 
* This hand her wonne, this hand fthall her de- 
* fend.” 
With that they gan their fhivering fpeares to 
ake, ~~ 


a “~ 
And deadly paints at either's keeaft to bend, 
Forgetfull each to have been ever other's frend. 
<n. 
Their firie fteedes with fo untamed forfe 
Did beare them both to Zell avenge’s end, 
That both their {peargs with pitieffe remarfe 
Through fhield, and mayle, and habericon, did 
wend, : 
And in their flesh 3 gricfly paffage rend, 
That with the furie of their owne affret 
Each other horfe and man to ground did fend ; 
Where lying fill awhile, both did forget 
The perilous prefent ftawnd in which their lives 
were fet. 
| XVI. 
As when two warlike brigandines at fea, 
With murdrous weapons arm'd to czuell fight, 
Do mecte together on the watry led, | 
They ftermme ech other with fo fell defpight, 
Fhat with the fhocke of their owne heedleffe 
might 
Their wooden ribs are fhaken nich afonder : 
They which from fhore behold the dreadful fight 


Of flafhing fire, and heare the ordenance thonder, 


Do greatly ftand amaz'd at fuch unwonted won 

der, | 
XVII. 

At length they bosh upftarted in amaze, 

As men awaled rally ott of dreme, . 

And round about themfelves awhile did gaze, 

Vil ieeing her, that Florimell did feeme, 

In doubt to whom fhe victorie fhould deeme, 

Therewith their dulled {prights they ceded anew, 

And drawing both their fwords with rage ex 
trenie, | 

Like two mad maftiffes, each on other flew, 

ind fhields did fhare, and mailes did rafh, and 
heimes did hew. 

XVIII. 

So furioully each other did affayle, 

As if their foules they would attonce have rent 

Out of their brefts, that freames of blood dig 
rayle —_ 7 

Adowne, as if their {prings of life were fpent, 


Canto If, 


That alithe ground with purple bloud was f{prent 

And all their armours ftaynd with bloudie gore ; 

Yet fcarcely once to hreath would they relent, 

So mortall was their malice, and fo fore, 

Become of fayned friendlhip which they vow'd 
afore. | 


KEX. 

And that which is for ladies moft befitting, 

To ene all itrife, and fofer friendly peace, 
Was from thofe dames fo farre and fo unfitung, 
As that inftead of praying them furceafe, 

They did much more their cruelty encrcafe, 
Bidding therm fight for honour of their love, 
And rather dic then ladies caufe releafe ; 


With which vaine termes fo much they did them 
Nove, 
That both refolv’d the Jait extremities to prove. 


XX, 

There they (J weene) would fight until this day, 
Had wot a Squyre, even he the Squyre of Dames, 
By great adventure travelled that way ; 
Who feeing both bent to fo bloudy ganies, 
And beth of olf wel. awing by their names, 
Drew nigh, to weete the carfe of their debate, 
Aud firft laide on thofe ladies thoufand blames, 
That did not fecke t” appeafe their deadly hate, 

» But gazed on thar harmes, not pittying their 

eftate : 


XXi, * 
And then thofe knights lic humbly did befeech 
To flay their hands, tu) he awhile had ipoken ; 
Who lookt a little up at that his fpeech, 
Yet would not let their battell fo be broken, 
Both greedie fiers on other te be wroken : 
| Yet he to them fo earneftly did cail, 
And them coniur'd by fome well-known token, 
That they at laft their wrothhiAl hands let fall, 
Content to heare him {peake, and glad to rett 
withall, 
KX1, 
Firth he defir’d their caufe of ftrife to fee : 
They faid it was for love of Florintell, 


“Ah gentle keights!” quoth he, “* how may ] 


* that bee 

ff And fhe fo farre aftray, as nonc can tel? 

“ Fond Squyre!”” full angry then faid Paridell, 

“« Seeft not the ladie there before thy face ?”’ | 

He looked backe, and her advizing well, 

“"Weend, as he faid, by that her outward grace 

That fayrcft Fiorimcil was prefent there in place. 
XXL. | 

Glad man was he to fee that ioyous fight, 

For noné alive but ioy’d in Florimell, 

And lowly to her lowting thus behight ; 

«© Fayreft of faire! that faireneffe doeft excell, 

"This happie day I have to greete you well, 

* Tn which you fafe | fee, whom thouland fate 

“ Mildoubted lott through mifchiefe that befell : 

© Long may you five in health and happie ftate ! 

She like anfwer’d him, but lightly did aggrate, 
XXIV. 

Then, turning to thofe knights, he gan anew; 

* And you, Gr Bendamour and Paricell, 
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That for this Jadie prefent in your y vew 

Have raifd this crueli warre and outrage fell, | 

Certes me fecmes bene not advifed well, 

But rather ought in friendthip for her fake 

To ioyne your force their forces to repell, 9 -. 

* ‘That feeke perforce her from you beth to take, | 

« And of your gotten fpoyle their owne triumph 
* to make.” 


te 
€t 
ee 


*~ 


XX, : 

Thereat Sir Blandamour, with counrengnee Rerne — 

All full of wrath, thus fiercely him befpake ; 

« Aread, thou Squire! that } the man may learnt, . 

That dare fro me thinke Florimell to take."” 

Not one,” quoth he, bat many doe partake 

Herein, as thus: it ‘ately fo befell, 

That Satyrane a girdle did uptake 

Well knewne to appertaine to Florimell, 

Which for her fake he wore, as him befecined 
“« well, 


*~ 
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ce 


* 
»s 


XXVI. 
But whenas fhe herfelfe was loft and gone, 
Full many knights, that lowed her like deare, 
Thereat did greatly grudge, that he alone 
That loft faire ladies ornament fhould weare, 
And gan therefore clofe {pight to-him to beara; 
Which he to fhun, and itop vile Envies fling, 
Hath lately caufd to be prociaim’d each where 
A folemne feaft with pubtike turneying, 
To which ali knights with chem their jadies are 

“ to bring ; | 


7. *. ~~}. =e OH 
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XXVIII, 
And of them all fhe that is fayreft found 
Shall have that golden girdle for reward ; 
And of thofe knights who is moft flout on 
* ground, | 
Shall to that faireft Jadie be prefard : 
Since, therefore, fhe herfelfe is now your ward, 
To you that ornament of her's pertaines 
Againft all thofe that chalenge it to gard, 
And fave her honour with your ventrous paines, 
That thall you win more glory then ye herg 
*© find gaines.”” | 
XXVIII, 
When they the reafon of his words had hard, 
They gan abate the rancour ef their rage, 
And with their honours and their loves regard 
The furious flames of malice to affwage : 
Tho each to cther did his faith engage, . 
Like faithfull friends thenceforth to ioyne in one . 
With all their force, and battell flrong to wage 
Gainft ali thafe knights, as their profeffed fone,. 
That chaleng’d outin Florimell, fave they alone. 
XXIK. 
Sa well accorded, forth they rode together — 
In friendly for:, that lafted but awhile, 
And of all old diflikes they made faire weather 3 
Yer all was forg’d, and fpred with golden foyle, 
That under it hidde hate and hollow guyle. 
Ne certes can that friendfhip long endure, 
However gay and goodly be the itytc, 
That doth iif caule or evill end cnure, 
For vertue is the band that bindeth harts moft 
jure, 
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XXX. 
Thus as they marched all in clofe difguife 
607 favned love, they chaunfk to overtake 
Two knights, that lincked rode in lovely wife, 
As if they fecret conafels did partake ; 
And each not farre behinde him had his make, 
“To wecte two ladies of.mofk goodly hew, 
That twixt, thenrfelves did gen le purpofe make, 
Unmindfull. both of that dicorefall crew, 
‘The which with fpeedie pace did after them 
purfew. 
XXX1. 
Who as they now approched. nigh at hand, 
Deeming them doughry as they did appeare, 
They fent that {quire alore, to underftand 
What mote they be; who viewing them more 
neare, 
Retorned readie newes, that thofe farne weare 
‘Two of the prowett knights in Faery Lond: 
And thofe two ladies their two lovers deare, 
Couragious Cambell, and ftout Triamond, 
With Canacce and Cambine linckt jn lovely 
bond, | 
- RXXL, 
Whylome, as antique flories telen vs, 
Thole two were foes the felloncit from ground, 
And batteil made the dreddeft daungerous | 
That ever thrilling trumpet did refound, 
Tho now their aéts be no where to be found, 
As that renowmed poet them conipyled 
With warlike numbers and heroicke found, 
Man Chaucer, well of Englith undcfyled, 
On Fame’s eternall bead-roll worthie to be-fyled. 
MMIII, 
But wicked Time, that all good thoughts doth 
waite, 
And workes of nebleft wits to noucht out-weare, 
That fameus moniment hath quite defafte, 
And robd the world of threafure endleife deare, 
The which mote have enriched all us heare, 
4 curled Eld, the canker-worme of writs, 
Flow may thefe rimes, fo rude as doth appeare, 
Hope to endure, fith workes of heavenly wits 
Are quite devourd, and brought to nought by 
little bits? | 
UXXIV, 
Then pardon, O moft (acred happle f{pirit! 
That ¥ thy labours oft may thus revive, 
And fleale from thee the meede of thy due merit, 
That none durft ever whileft thou waft alive, 
And being dead, in vaine yet many ftrive : 
" Ne dare 1 like, but through infufion fweete 
Of thine owne {pirit, which deth in me furvive, 
} foliow here the footing of thy feete, 
‘That with thy meaning fo } may the rather 
mecte. 
. UXXV. 
MCambelloes fiter was fayre Canacee, 
That was the learnedf ladie in her dayes, 
Well feene in everie {cience that mote bee, 
And every fecret worke of Nature's wayes, 
in wittie riddies, and in wife footh{ayes, 
_ 22 power of herbes, and tunes of beaits and burds ; 
éind, that augmented all her other prayfe, 
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She modeft was in all her deedes and words, 
And wandrous,chait of life, yet lov’d of knights 
and jords, 
XXXKVIL 
Fail many lords and many knights her loved, 
Yet fhe to nore of them her liking lent, 
Ne ever was with fond aftcction moved, 
But ruld her thoughts with goodly government, 
For dread of blame and honour’s blemifhment; 
Afid eke unto her lookes a law fhe made, 
That none of them once out of order went, 
But like to warie centone!s well ftay’d, . 
Stily watcht on every fide, of fecret foes afrayd. 
AEXYVIT. 
So much the more ag fhe refufd to fove, | 
So much the more fhe loved was and fought, 
That oftentimes unguiet firife did move 
Amongit her lovers, and great quarrels wrqught, 
‘That oft for her in bloudie armes they fought ; 
Which whenas Cambell}, that was ftout and ife, 
Perceiv'd would breede great mifchiefe, he bee 
theught 
tinw to prevent che per#ftnur mote rife, 

And turne both him and her to honour in this 
wile, . 
UXAVILL, 

One day when all that trouge of warlike wooers 
Affembied were, to weet whole fhe fhould hee, 
All mightie men and dreadfull derring dooers, 

(The harder it to make them well agree) 


¥ 


4. Amongft them all this end he did decree ; 


That of them all which love to her did make, 

They by confent fheuld chofe the ftouteft three, 

Vhat with himfelfe fhould combat for her fake, 

And of them all the victour fhould his fifter take, 
KXXIX, 

Bold was the chulfhge, as himfelfe was bold, 

And courage full of haughty hardiment, 


‘Approved oft in perils manifold, 


Which he atchiev’d to his great ornament; 
But yet his fifter’s fkill unto him lent 
Mott confidence and hope of happic f{peed, 
Conceived by a ring, which fhe him fent, 
That monpft the manie vertues which we reed, 
Had power to ftaunch al wounds that mortally 

| didbleed. | 

~ XL, 

Well was that ring’s great vertue knowen to all___ 
That dread thereof, and his redoubted might, 
Did all that youthly rout fo much apall, 
That none of them durft undertake the fight ;~ 
More wife they weend to make of love delight, 
Then life to hazard for faire ladies Jouke ; 
And yet uncertaine by fuch outward fight 
{Though for her fake they all that peril! tooke) 
Whether fhe would them love, orin her liking 


brooke. 
XL. 
Amongft thofe knights there were three brethren 
bold, - 


Three bolder brethren never were yborne, 


‘Borne of one mother in one happie mold, 


Borne at one burden in one happie-norne ; 
Thrife happie mother! and thrife happie morne* 


fia 
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‘hat bore three fuch, three fuch not to be fond; 

ier name was Agape, whole children werue 

Ali three as one; the firit hight Priamond, 

The fecond Dyamond, the youngeft Trramond. 
XL. 

Stout Priamond, but not fo ftrong to ftrike ; 

strong Diamend, ‘but nat fo ftout a kmght; 

But Triamond was ftout and flrong alike : 

On horfe-backe uled Triamond to fight, 

And Priemond on foote had more gelight ; 

But horfe and foote knew Diamond to wield: 


~With curtaxe ufed Diamond to fmite, ™ 


And Triamond to handle fpcare and fhield, 
Purfpeare and curtaxe both ufd Priamond in field. 
XLI1. 

Thefe three didsfove each other dearely well, 
And with fo firme affection were allyde, 
Asif bet onc’ foule in them all did dwell, 
Which did her powre into three parts divyde ; 
Like ffm faire branches budding farre and wyde, 
That from one roote deriv’d their vitall fap; 
And like that raote What doth her life divide, 
Their mother was, and had full bleffed hap 
Thefe three fo noble babes to bring forth at one 
| clap, . | 
XLIV. 

Their mother was a Fay, and had the fkill 
Of fecret things, and all the powres of Nature, 
Which fhe by art could ufe unto het will, 
And to-her fervice bind each living creature, 
Through fecret underftanding of their feature. 
Thereto fhe was right fayre, whenfo her face 
She lift difcover, and of goadly fature ; 
But fhe, as Fayes are wont, in private place 
Did fpend her dayes, and lov'd in foreits wyld to 

{pace. . | | 


XLV. 

There on a day a noble youthly knight, 

Seeking adventures in the falvage wooed, 

Did by great fortune get of her the fight, 

As fhe fate careleffe by a criftall flood 

* Combing hur golden leckes, as feemd her good, 
And unawares upon her laying hold, | 

What ftrove in vaine him Jong to have withftood, 
Oppreffed her, and there (as it is told) 
Got thefe three lovely babes, that prov'd three 

champions bold; oo : 

— RLVI. 
Which fhe with her long foftred in that wood, 
Fill that to ripenefle of man's flate they grew ; 
Then thewing forth fignes of their father’s blood, 
They loved armes, and knighthood did enfew, 

Seeking adventures where they anie knew : 
Which when their mother faw, fhe gan to dout 
Their fafetie, leaft by fearching daungers new, 
And rafh provoking perils all about, 
Their days mete be abridged through ther co- 

rage itout. : : os 

. XLVIT. 
Therefore defirous th’ end of all their dayes 
To knew, and them t’ enlarge with long extent, - 
By wondrous {kill and many hidden wayes 

40 the Three Fucall Sifters’ houfe fhe went; 
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Farre under ground from tra& of living went, 
Downe in the bottome of the deepe abyfle, | 
Where Demogorgon in dull darknefle pent, 
Farre from the view of gods and heven’s blifs,' 
The hideous Chaos keepes, their dreadfull dwel- 

ling is. 

XXVIII. 

There fhe them found all fitting round about, 
‘The dircfull:diftaffe ftanding in the mid, 
And with unwearied fingers drawirg out 
The lines of life, from hving knowledge hid. 
Sad Clothe held the rocke, the whiles the third 
By gricfly Lachefis was fpun with paine, 
That crucll Atrepos eftfoones undid, , 

With curfed knife cutting the rwift in twaine : 
Molt wretched men, whofe dayes depend on thridg 
{o vaine | 
XLIX. 

She them faluting there by them fate ftilf, 

Beholding hew the thrids of life they fpan; 

And whee at laft fhe had beheld her fill, 

Trembling in heart, and looking pale and wan, - 

Her caufe of comming fhe to tell began. 

To whom fierce Atropos; “ Bold Fay! that dur 

* Come fee the fecret of the life of nian, 

* Well worthie thou to be of love accurft, 

“ And eke thy childrens thrids to be afunder 
© burt.” 


Le 
Whereat the fere affrayd, yet her befought 
To graunt her honne, and rigour to abate, . 
That the might fee her childrens thrids forth 
brought, - 
And know the meafure of their utmoft date 
To them ordained by eternall Fate ; | 
Which Clotho graunting, fhewed her the fame; -*: 
That when fhe faw, it did her much amate —°: 
Yo fee their thrids fo thin as fpiders frame, 
And eke fo short, that feemd their ends out fhort- 
dy came. | , 
LI. 
She then began them humbly to intreate . 
To draw them ionger out, and better twime, 
That fo their lives might be prolonged late ; 
‘But Lachefis thereat gan to repine, | 
And fayd, “ Fond Dame: that deem’it of things 
divine 
“ Ag of humane, that they may altred bee, 
* And chaung’d at pleafure for thofe impes of 
© thine ; ‘ 
“ Not fo: for what the Fates do once decree, 
© Not alithe geds can chaunge, nor love him- , 
* felfe can free.” 
Lil, 
“Then fince, ‘ quoth fhe, “ the term of each 
¢ mun’s life | 
« For nought may leflened nor enlarged bee, 
“ Graunt this, that when ye fhred with fatal . 
« knife 
His line, which is the eldeft of the three, 
‘© Which is of them the fhorteft, as 1 fee, 
«* Eftfoones his life may pafle into the next ; 
“ And when the next fhall likewile ended bee 
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* That both their lives may likewife be annext She warned them to tend their fafeties well, 
“ Unto the third, that his may be. fo trebly | And love each other dearc, whatever them befeil, 


a wet,’ Li¥. 


Lilt. So did they furely during all their dayes, 

. They graunted it; and then that carefull Fay And never difcord did amongft them fall, 
Departed thence with full contented mynd ; Which much augmented all their other praife ; 
And comming home, in warlike freth aray, And now t’ increafe affection natural], 
‘Them found, all three aceording to their kynd; | In love of Canafee they ioyned all; 

But unto them what deftinie was affynd, Upon which ground this fame great hattell erew 
Or how their lives were eckt, the did not tell: (Great matter growing of begiuning imal!) 
But eyermore, when fhe fit tithe could fynd, The which for iength E will not here purfew, 


‘But rather will referve it for a Canto new, 
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BOOK iV. CANTO ITH, 


The battell twixt three brethren with — 
€ambell for Canacee ; 

Cambina, with true friendfhip’s bond, 
Doth’ their long ftrife agrees 


I. 


1¥. 
0 wiy doe wretched men fo much defire | The field with iftes was all about enclos’d, 
To draw their dayes unto the utmoft date, To barre the preafe of people farre away, 
And doe not rather wif them feone expire, And at th’ one fide fixe iudges were dilpos'd, 
Knowing the miferie of their eflate, ” To vew and deenie the deedes of armes that day 3 
And thoufand perills which them itill awate, And on the other fide, in frefh aray | 
Toffing them like a boate amid the mayne, Fayre Cahacee upon a flately ftage 
That every houre they knocke at Deathes gate? | Was fet, to fee the fortune of that fray, 
Aud he that happie feemes and leaft in payne, And to he feenc, as his moft warthie wage | 
Yet is as nigh his end as he that moff doth | Fhat could her purchafe with his live’s adventur’d 
playne. : pape. 
IIs Vo. 
Therefore this Fay ¥ hold but fond and vaine, Thea entred Cambell firft into the litt, 
The which in feeking for her chaldren three With flately fleps and feareleile countenance, 
Long life, thereby did more prolong their paine; | As if the conqueft his he furely wit : 
Yet whileft they lived none did ever ice Sootic after did the brethren three advance 
~iyvfore happie creatures then they feem'd to bee, In. brave dray ahd goodly amenance, Co 
Nor more ennobled for their courtefie ; 7 With fcutchins gilt and banners broad difplayd¢ 
That made them dearely lov’d of each degree; And marching thrife in warlike ordinahce, 
Ne more renowmed for their chivalric, Thrife lowted lowly to the noble mayd: 
That made them dreaded much of all men farre | The whiles thril trompeta and loud clarions fweat- 
and nie. ly playd, _ 
oe HI. ; VI. | 
Thefe three that hardie challenge took in hand, | Which doen, the doughty chalenger came forth, 
For Canacee with Cambell for to fight ; All arni'd to point, his chalenge to abet, 
The day was fet, that all might underftand, Gainf whom Sir Priamond with equall worth 
And pledges pawnd the fame to keeparight ; And equall armes, himfelfe did forward {ct- 
- That day (the dreddeft day that living wight | A trompet blew; they both together ntct, 
Did ever fee upon this world to fhine) _ - | With dreadful! force and furious intent, 
So foone as heaven's window fhewed light, - Carelefle of perill in their fiera affret, | ; 
Thefe warlike champions, all in armour fhing, Asif that life to lofle they had forelent, : 
Adfembled were in field, the chalenge to de- | And cared not to fpare that fhould be: fhorelg 


fue. | {pent, 
? | e 
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| Wil. 
Right pradticke was Sir Priamotid in fight, 

And thronghly fkild in ufe of fhield and fpeare ; 
Nc fefle approved was Cambelloes might, 
Ne lefle his ikill in weapons did appeare, 
‘Phat hard it was to weene which hard it were. 
Full many mightie ftrokeson either fide | 
Were fent, that feemed death in them co beare ; 
But they were both fo watchfull and well eyde. 
‘Fhat they avoyded' were, and vainely by did flyde. 

VIII. 

Yet one of many was fo ftrongly bent 
By Priamond, that with unlucky glaunce 
Through Cambel’s fhoulder it unwarely went, 
That forced him his fhield to difadvaunce ; 
Much was he grieved with that graceleffe chaunce, 
Yet from the wound no drop of blood there fell, 
But wondrous paine, that did the more enhaunce 

His haughty courage to avengement fell : 
Smart daunts not mighty harts, bat makes them 

more to fwell. 
~ IX, . 

With that his poynant fpeare he fierce awentred 
With doubled force clofa undérneath his fhield, 


That through the mayles inta his thigh it entred, 


And there arrefting, readie way did yield 

For bloud to gufh forth on the graffie field, 

That he for paine himfelfe n’ote right upreare, 

But to and froin great amazement reel'd ; 

Like an old oke, whofe pith and fap is feare, 

At puffe of every forme doth ftagger here and 
theare. 


x, 
Whom fo difmayd when Cambell had efpide, 
Againe he drove it at him with double might, 
That nought mote ftay the fleele, till in his fide 
‘Phe mortaill point moft cruelly empight ; 
Where faft infixed, whileft he fought by flight 
It forth to wreit, the ftaffe afunder brake, 
And left the head behinde, with which defpight 
He all enrag’d his fhivering fpeare did fhake, 
And charging him afrefh, thus felly him be- 

{pake ; ' 

xf. 
“ Lot. Faitonr, there thy meede unto thee take, 
_“ The meede of thy mifchalenge and abet! 
** Not for thine owne, but for thy fifter’s fake, 
“* Wave I thus long thy life unto thee let; 
. “ But to forbeare doth not forgive the det.” 
The wicked weapon heard his wrathfull bow, 
And palling forth with furious affret, 

Pierit through his bever quite into his brow, [ bow. 
That with the force it backward forced him to 
XH. 

Therewith afunder in the midft it brett, 
sind in his hand nought but the troncheon feft, 
The other halfe behind yet flicking fal, 
Out of his head-peece, Cambell fiercely reft, 
And with fuch furie backe at him it heft, 
‘That making way into his deareft life, 
Fhis weafand-pipe it through his gorget cleft ; 
Thence ftreames of purple bloud iffuiug rife, 
ct forth his wearie phoft, and made an end of 
flrife, 
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Bonk 1¥. 
Xiik A: | 
His wearie ghoit, affloyld from ficfily band, 
Did not, as others wont, directly fly 
Unto her reft in Plutoes eriefly land, 
Ne unto ayre did vanifh prefently, 
Ne chaunged was into a ilarre in fky ; 
But through traduction was eftfoones derived, 
Like as his mother prayd the Dettinie, 
Into his other brethren that furvived, 


in whom he liv’d anew, of former life deprived. 


X1¥. 


Whom when on ground his brother next beheld, __ 


Though fad and forrie for fo heavy fighr, 

Yet leave unto his forrow did not yeeld, _° 
But rather ftird to vengeaunce and defpighr.” 
Through fecret feeling of his generous {prignt, 
Raiht fiercely forth, the battell to renew, 

Asin reverfion of his brother’s right, 


And chalenging the virgin as his dew; 


His foe was foone addreft; the vrompsiseealy 


blew. 
; " tVs re “ 
With that they both towether fierlly met, 
Asif that each ment other to devoure, 
And with their axes beth fo forely bet, | 
That nether plate nor mayle, whereas cheir powre 
They felt, cauld once fuftaine the hideous ftowre, 
But rived were like rotten wood afunder, 
Whileft throveh their rift the ruddy bloud did 
ihowre, 
And fire did flath, like lightning after thunder, 
That fild the lookers on attonce with ruth and 
wonder. 
XVI. 
As when two tygers, prickt with hanger’s rage, 
Have by good fortune found fome beaft’s irefh 
{poyle, | 
On which they weene their famine to affwage, 
And gaine a feaftfull ederdon of their toyle, 
Both falling out doe ftirre up ftrife-fuil broyle, 
And cruell battell twixt themfelves do make, 
Wiles neither lets the other touch the foyle, 
But either fdeigns with other to partake ; | 
So cruelly thofe knights ftrove for that ladies 
fake. ; 
KvIT, : 
Full many flrokes, that mortally were ment, 
The whiles were enterchaunged twixt them too ; _ 
Yet they were all with fo good wariment ; 
Or warded, or avoyded, and let poe, 
That {tilt the life ftood feareleffe of her foe : 
Till Diamond, difdelgning long delay 
OF doubtfull fortune wavering to and fro, 
Refolvy’d to end it one or other way, 
And heav'd his murdrous axe at him with mighty 


iway. 
AVIIT. 


The dreadfall Rroke, in cafe it had arrived 
Where it was ment, fo deadly it was ment, 
The foule had fure our of his bédy rived, 
And ftinted ail the itrife incontinent; 


| But Cambel’s fare that fortune did prevent : 


For feeing it at hand, he {warv’d afyde, 
And fe gave way unte his fell intent; 


— 


r 


Canto Lil. 


Who mifling of the marke which he had eyde, 
Was with the force nigh feld, whilft his right foot 
did ilyde. 
| XIX. 
As when a vulture, greedie of his pray, 
Through hunger long, that hart to him doth lend, 
Strikes at an heron with all! his bodies fway, 
That from his force feemes nought may it de- 
fend: - 
The warie fowle, that ipies him toward bend, 
His dreadful] foule avoydes, it fhunning light, 
And maketh him his wing in vaine ta fpend, 
That with the weight of his owne weeldleffe 
e might, 
Hefalleth migh to ground, and fearfe récovereth 
” flight. ~. 
. 4 xx. 
Which faire adventure, when Cambello fpide, 
Full one ere himfelfe he could recower 
From gaunger’#dread to ward his naked fide, 
He can jet™M@jye-et him with all his power, 
And with histaxe hity {mote in evill hawer, 
‘Fhat from his fhOuldats gute his head he reft ; 
The headleffe tronk, as heedlefle of that ftower, 
Stood till awhile, and his faft footing kept, 
Till feeling life to fayle, it fell, and deadly fiept. 
“ XKi. 
They which that pitteous fpectacle beheld, 
Were much amoz’d the headicfle truuk to fee 
Stand up fo long, and weapon vaine to wield, 


' Unweeting of the Fates divine decree 


a 


For life’s fuccefon in thofe brethren three ; 
For notwithitanding that one foule was reft, 
Yet had the bodies not difmembred hee, 
i: would have lived, and revived eft; 
But finding no Git feat, the lifeicHle corfe it left. 
MXTI. * 
fe left; but that fame foule which therein dweait, 
Streight eytering into Triamond, hii fild 
With double life and griefe 3; which when he fele, 
As one whofe inner parts had bene ythrild 
With point of fteele that clofe his hart-bloud fpild, 
He lightly lept our of his place of reit, 
And rufhing forth into the emptie field, 
Againit Canibello frerceiy him addrett ; 
Who him affronting, foone to fight was readie 
preit. 
XXIII. 
Well mote ye wonder how that noble knight, 
After he had fu often wounded beene, 
Could ftand on foot now to renew the fight; 
But had ye then him forth advauncing feene, 
Seme new-borne wight ye would him {furely 
weene, 
$o frefh he feemed and fo fierce in fight ; 
Like asa fnake, whom wearte winter's tcene 
Hath worne to nought, now feeling fommer’s 
might, 
Cafts off his ragged fkin, and frefhly doth him 
dight. 
¥xrv. 
All was through vertue of the ring he wore, 
The which notgnely did not from him let 
Giic dr wn of blood to fall, but did reftore 


at 
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His weakened powers, and dulled fpirits whet, : 

Through working of the ftone therein yfet; . 

Elie how could one of equall mizht with moft, 

Againft fo many no leffle mightie met, 

Once thinke to match three fuch on equall coft ? 

Three fuch as able were to match a puiffaunt holt. 

XKY, 

Yea nought thereof was Triamond adredde, ° 

Ne ‘efperate of glorious victorie, 

But tharply him affayld, and fore beftedde 

With heapes of i{trekes, which he at him tet flie. 

As thicke as hayle forth poured from the fkie: 

He ftroke, he fouft, he foynd, he hewd, he fatht, 

And did his yron brond*fo faft applie, —_- -_ 

That from the fame the fierie {parkles flafht, 

As faft as water-fprinkles againft a recke are 
daiht. 7 . 

EXVI. . 7 

Much was Cambello daunted with his hlowes: 

So thicke they fell, and forctbly were fent, | 

That he was forft from daunger of the throwes 

Backe toretire, and fomewhat to relent, 

Vill th’ haat of his fierce furie he had {pent ; 

Which when for want of breath gan to abate, - 

He then afrefh with new encouragement 

Bid him affayle, and nitghtily amate, 


As taf as forward erflt, now backward to retrate, 


ZXVIlL. 
Like as the tide that comes fro th’ ocean mayne, 
Flowes up the Shenan with contrarie forfe, 
And aver-ruling him in his own rayne, 
Drives back the current of his kindly courfe, 
And makes it feem to have fome other fourle ; 
But when the Hood is {fpent, then backe againe 
His borrowed waters forft to re-difhourfe, _ 
He fends the fea his owne with double gajne, 
And tribute eke withall, as to his foverayne. 
XXVIIL. : 
Thus did the battell varie to and fro, 
With diverfe fortune doubtfull to be deemed z- 
Now this the better had, now had his fo; 
Then he halfe vanquifht, then the other feemd ;. 
Yet victors both themfelves alwayes efleemd ; 
And all the while the difentrayled blood 
Adowne their fides like lice rivers fleemd, 
That with the wafting of his vitall flood, 
Sir Trramond at laft full faint and fceble flood. 
HXIK. 
But Cambell ftill more ftrong and greater grew, 
Ne fclt hig blood to wafte, ne powres emperifht, - 
Through that ring’s vertue, that with vigour ‘new 
Sull whenas he enfeebled was him cherifht, 
And all his wounds and all his brufes guarifht ; 
Like as a withred tree through hafband’s toyle 
Is often feene full fredhly to have fioridht, 
And fruitful! apples to have borne a while, 
As frefh as when it firft was planted in the foyle. 
XxX. 
Through which advantage, in hie ftrength he rofe, 
And {mute the other with fo wondreus might, . 


=_ 


“That throngh the feame which did his hauberk. 


clufe, | 
Into his throate and life it picrced quight, 
That downe he fell as dead in all mens iight 


axd 


Yet dead he wis nét, yet he fure did die, 
As all men do that lofe rhe livinig {pright ; 
So did one foule oyt of his bedie flie 
Unto her native home from mortal! mifcric. 
XXXT. 
But natheleffe whilft all the lockers on 
Him did behight, as he to all appcard, 
Ali unawares he flarted yp anon, 
As one that had out cfa dreanie bene teard, 
And freth affayld his foe; who halie affeard 
Of th’ uncouth fight, as he fome ghoft had feene, 
(Stood fill amaz'd, holding his idle fweard, 
Till having often by him itricken beene, 
He forced was to ftrike, and fave himfelfe from 
teene. 
——- ¥NXIt. 
Yet from thenceforth more warily he fought; 
As one in feare the Stygidn gedst’ offend, 
“We followed on fo faft, but rather fought 
Himfelfe to fave, and daunger to defend, 
‘Then life and labour both in vaine to fpend ; 
Which Triamond perceiving, weened fure 
fle gah to faint toward the battei's endy 
Andé-that he fhould not long on foote endure, 
‘A figne which did to him the victorie affure. 
XXXITI. 
"‘Whereof full blith, eftfoones his mightie hand 
He heav'd on high, i in mind with that fame blow 
"To inake an end of all that did withftand ; 
“Which Cambell feeing come, was nothing Now 
Himfelfe co fave from that fo deadly throw ; 
And at that inftant reaching forth his fweard, 
Clofe underneath his fhield, that fearfe did thow, 
Stroke him, ashe his hand to ftrike up-reard, 
To th’ arm-pit full, that through both fides the 
wound appeard. — 
MEXIV. 
Yet fill that direfull ftroke kept on his way, 
And falling heavie on Cambelloes cre, 
Gtrooke him fo hugely, that in fwowne he lay, 
And in his head an hideous wound impreft ; 
And fore had it not happily found reft 
Upon the brim of his brode-plated thield, 
It would have cleft his braine downe to his breft ; 
So both at ance fell dead upon the field, 
And each to other feemd the victorie to yield, 
XXXY¥. 
Which whenas all the lookers on beheld, 
They weened fure the warre wai at ay end ; ; 
‘ And iudges rofe, and marfhals of the ficld 
Broke ap the tiftes, their armes away to rend, 
And Canacee gan wayle her deareft frend : 
All fuddenly they both upftarted light, 
The one out of the fwownd which did him blend, 
‘The other breathing now another {pright, 
And fiercely each ailayling gan afreth-to fight. 
XXXVI. 
Long while they then continued in that wize, 
As it but then the vattell had begonne ; 
Strokes, wounds, wards, weapons, all they did 
defpife, 
Ne either car’d to ward, or perill fhonne, 
Defirous both to have the battell donne ; 
Ne vicher cared life to fave or fpill, 
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wonme ; 


So wearie both of fighting had their fill, 


! 


Pook ZF’. 


i Ne which of them did winhe, ne which were 


That life itfelfe feemd loathifome, and long fafetieill. 


XEXVIT. 


| Whilft thas the cafe in doubrfull ballance hong, 


Uniure to whether fide it would incline, 


And all mens eyes and hearts, which there among 


Stood gazing, filled were with rufull tine 

And fecret feare, to fee their fatal] fine, 

Ali fuddenly they heard a troublous noyes, 

That feemd fome perilous tumult to define, 

Confuld with womens cries and fhouts of boyes; 

Such as the troubled theatres oft-times annoyes. © 
AENVIID. a 

Thereat the champions both ftood Mili a pace, 

To weeten what that fudden clamor ment ; | 

Lo! where they fpyde with fpeedy .whirlinz puce 

One in a charet of ftraunge furniment 

Towards them driving like a iirr™me ou 

‘The charet decked wasin wor" lroc~ "Tze 

With gold, and many a gorg/ous oY. ament, 

After the Perfian monttks antique guize, 

Such ag the maker felfe could beft by are devize. 

AXXIX. 
And drawne it was (that wonder is to tell) 


Pty 


Of two grim lyons taken from the wood, _ 


In which their powre all others did excell, 
Now made ffreet ther former crucll mood, 
T’obey their rider's heft, as feemed good; 
And therein fate a ladie ‘pafling faire 
And btight, that feemed borne of angels brood, 
And with her beautie bountie did compare, : 
Whether of them in her fhowld have the greater 
fhare. 
XL. 
Thereto fhe learfied was in magicke leare, 
And all the artes that fubtill wits difcover, 
Having therein bene trained many a yeare, 
And well inftrudted by the Fay her mother, 
That in the fame fhe farre exce!d al} other; 
Who underftanding by her mightie art 
Of th’ evil! plight in which her deareft brother 
Now ftood, came forth in haft to take his part, - 
And pacific the ftrife which cauf’d fo deadly imart. 
XL. - 
And as fhe paffed through th’ unruly preace 
Of people, thronging thicke her to behold, —_- 
Her dnprie teame breaking their bonds of peace, 
Ggeat heapes of them, like fheepe in narrow fold, 
For haft did over-runne, in duft entould ; 
That through rude confufion of the rout, 
Some fearing fhriekt, fomé being farmed hould, 
Seme laught for fport, fome did for wonder fhout, 
And fome that would feeme wife their wonder 
turnd to doubt. 
XL. 


In her right hand a rod of peace thee bore, 


Abaut the which two jerpents weren wound, 
Entrayled mutually in levely lore, 

And by the tailes together firmely bound, 

And both were with one olive garland crownd, 
Like to the rod which Mata’s fone doth wields 
Wherewith the helith fiends he doth canfe nd; 


A 
* 
- . 


T 


ee, 


o 
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And in her other hand a eup fhe hild, 
The which was with nepenthe to the brim upfild. 
XLIN, 

Nepenthe is a drinck of foverayne grace, 

Devized by the gods for to affwage 

Hart's grief, and bitter gall away to chace, 

Which ftirs up anguifh and contentinus rage ; 

Inftead thereof [weet peace and quiet age 

bt doth eftablifh in the troubled mynd : 

Few but fuch as fober are and face, 

Are by the gods to drink thereof affynd, 

But fuch as drinck eternal happineffe do fynd. 

XLIV. 

‘Bush famous men, fuch worthies of the earth, 

AsYove will have advaunced to the fie, 

And there 
bert 

Barthel fig merits and great dignitic, 

Are wort, before they may to heaven flie, 

To drincke {; whereby all cares forepaft 

ite from their memorie : 

So did thafdvold hekoés hereof tafte, 

Bcfore at thty ix bliffxamongii the gods were 
plafte. 





XL, 
Much more of price, and of more gratious powre 
Is this, then that fame water of Ardenne, 
The which Rinalda drunck in happic howre, 
Defcribed by that famous !ufcanepenne ; 
For that had might to change the hearts of mem 
Fro love to hate, a change of evil! choife ; 
But this doth hatred make in love to brenne, 
And heavy heart with comfort doth rejoyce. 
Who would not to this vertue rather yeeld bis 
voice ? 
: XLVI, 
At Jaft arriving by the liftes fide, 
Shee with her rod did foftly fmite the raile, 
Which ftraight flew ope, and gave her way to 
tide, 
Fftfoones out of her coch fhe gan availe, 
And pacing fairely forth, did bid all haile 
Firft to her brother, whom jhe lowed deare, 
‘That fo to fee himi made her heart to quaile, 
And next to Cambell, whofe fad ruefull cheare 
Made her to change her hew, and hidden love 


t’ appeare, 
XLVI. 


They lightly her requit, (for fmall delight 
They had as then her long to entertaine) 
And eft them turned both againe to fight ; 


oe gods, though borne of mortal 
A 
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Which when fhe faw, downe on the bloudy plaine 


Herfelfe fhe threw, and teares pan fhed amaine, 
Amonpft her teares immiszing prayers meeke, 
And with her prayera reafong, to reftraine 

From blouddy ftrife, and bleed peace to fecke, 


By all that unte them wasdeere did thema by leeks, | 


Vou. Il. 
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xEvriil. 
But wchenas ali might nought with them prevaile, 
Shee fmote them lightly with her powrefull wand, 
Then fuddenly, as if their hearts did faile, 
Their wrathfull blades downe fell out of their . 

hand, 

And they like men aftonitht fill did ftand. 


‘Thus whileft their minds were doubtfully dif- 


tranght, 
And mighty fpirites bound with mightier band, 
Her golden cup to themfor drinke fhe raught,. 
Whereof full glad for thirft ech drunke an harty 

draught : 

| LIX. 

Of which fo foone as they once tafted had, 
(Wonder it is that fudden change to fee) 
inftead of ftrokes, each other kiffed glad, 
And lovely haulit, from feare of treafon fred, | 
And plighted hands for ever friends to be. 
When all men faw this fudden change of things, 
So movptali toes fo friendly to agree, 
For pafling icy, which fo great marvaile Bringa, 
They alk gan thout alowd, that all the heaven 


rings. 


L, 
All which whan gentle Canaree beheld, 
Inhatt fhe from her loftie chaire defcended, 
‘Ta weet what (adden tidings was befeld ; 
Where when the faw that eruell warre fo ended, 
And deadly foes fo faithfully affrended, 
In lovely wife fhe gan that lady greet, 
Which had fo great difmay fo well amended, 
And entertaining her with curt’fies meet, os 
Profeft co her true friendship and affection fweet. 

Li. 
Thus when they all accorded. geodly were, - 
The trumpets founded, and they all arofe, * 
Thence to deparc with glee and gladfame chere, 
Thofe warlike champions both together chofe 
Homeward to march, themielves thére to repofes 
And wife Cambina taking by her fide 
Faire Canacee, as frefh as morning rofe, 
Unto her coch remounting, home did ride 
Admir’d of all the people, and much glorif . 

LH. 
Where making ioyous feaft, their daies they {pent 
In perfeat love, devoide of hatefull firife, 
Allide with bands of mutual couplement ; 
Por Triamoad had Canacee ta wife, 

With whom he fedd a long and happie life; 
Aid Cambell tooke Cambina to his fere, - 
The which as life were each ta other liefe : 
So all alike did love, and loved were, 
That fince their days fuch lovers were not faund 
elfwhere. 
Q 
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CANTO 


Satyrane makes a turneyment 
For love of Florime!! » 
Britomart winnes the prize from all, 


And Artegall doth quell. or 


F. 


iy often fals (as here it earft befell) 

“What mortall foes doe turne to faithfull frends, 

And friends profeft are chaungd to foemen fell ; 

“The caufe of both, of both their minds depends, 

And th’ end of both likewife of both their ends; 

‘For enmitie, that of no il proceeds, 

But of octafion, with th’ occafion ends: 

_ #tnd friendfhip, which a faint affe Dion breeds, 

- Without regard of good, dyes like ill-grounded 
fags. , 


. Ft. 
 ¥hat well (me feemes) appeares by that of late 
"T wixt, Cambell and Sir Triamond befell, 
As als by this, that now a new debate 
Stird up twixt Blandamour and Paridell, 
| "Fhe which by courfe befale me hereto tell ; 
| Who having thofe two other knights elpide 
Marching afore, aa ye remember well, 
_ Sent forth their fquire to have them beth defcride, 
| nd eke thole mafked ladies riding them befide - 
: TI. : 
Who backe returning, tcld as he had feene, 
That they were, doughrie knights of dreaded 
name + 
And thofe two ladies their two loves unfeene : 
And therefore witht them, withour blot ur blame, 
"Fo let them paffe at will, for cread or fhame: 
Bot Blandameur, full of vaine giorious [prighr, 
And rather ftir’d by his‘difcordfull dime, 


——-n 


o 


rv. 

Yee nigh approching he them fowle befpake, 
Dxgracing them, himfelfe thereby to grace, 
4is was his wont; fo weening way to make 
To ladies love, wherefo he came in place, 
And with lewd termes their luvers to deface, 
Whofe fharpe provokement them incentt fo fore, 
That both were bent t’ avenge his ufage bafe, 
And gan their fhields addreffz themfelves afore : 
Fer evill deedes may better then bad words be 

bere, : 

v. 
But faire Cambina, with perfwafions myld, 
Did mitigate the fiercenefie of their made, 
That for the prefent they were reconcyld, 
And gan to treate of deeds ef armes abrode, 
And fltrange adventures, al) the way they rode; 
Amongit the which they teld, as then befell 
Of that great turney which was blazed brode, 
For that rich girdie of faire Florimel), 
The prize of her which didin beautie moft excell, 
: VI. 

To which folke-mote they all with one confent 
(Sith cach of them his ladic had him by, 
Whaofe beautie each of them thought excellent} 
Agreed to travell, and their forttines try :- 
So as they paffed forth, they did efpy 


One in bright armes with ready {jeare in reff, 


That toward them his courfe feem'd to apply, 
Gaintt whom Sir Paridell himfelfe addreft, 


Upon them gladly would have prov'd his mig!:, | Him wecning ere he nigh approcht, te have zee 


But that he yet was fore of his late luckicile fight, 


—rl. 


pret, 


Sunio IP. 


Yin. 
Which th’ other feeitig, gan his courfe relent, 
And vaunted {peare eftivones to difudvaunce, 

As if he naught but peace and pleafure ment, 
Now falne intro their fellowlhip by chaunce, 
Wheteat they fhewed curreous tountenaunce 5 
So az he rode with them accompanide, 
His roving ei¢ did on tHe lady glaunce 
Which Blandamour had tiding by his fide; | 
Whom fure he weend that he forttewhere toford 

had eide. 

Vill. 

* Te was to weete that fnowy Florimell, 

“Mihich Ferrau late from Braggadochio wenne, 

Whormhe now iceing, her remenibred well, 

Hotw havittwreft her from the witches fonne, 

He faone hegifott; wherefore be now begunne 

halieng@ het anew, as his owne prize, 

erly he had in battell wonne, 

e by force her to reprize, 

“ad ™ offer Blandamour gan foone 

defiuze. ’‘ 
es 5 | 

Arid faid, * Sir knight, fith ye this lady clame, 

“ Whom he that hath were lith to jofe fo ligirt, 

(For fo to lofe a lady were great fhame} 

“ Yee fhall her winne, as [ havt done, in fight; 

“ And lo! fhee fhall be placed hefe in fight, | 

“ Together with this hap befide her fet, | 

“ hat whofo winnes her may her have by right; 

* But he fhall have the hag chat ts ybet, 

‘¢ And with her alwaies ride till he another get.” 

a. 
That offer pleafed all the conipany ; 
. So Florimell with Até forth was brought, 
At which they all gan laugh full merrily ; 
But Braggadochio faid, he nevtr thought 
For fuch an hag, that feesmed wort then nought, 
His perfon to imperitl fo in fight; 

But if to match that lady they had fought 

astiuther hike, that were like faire and brigh?, 






bis life he then would fpeid to tuitifie his right, | 


Xi. 
At which hig vaine excufe they all gan fimiley ° 
As fcorning his :namanly cowardize, 
And Florimel! him fowly gan revile, 
‘hat for her Jake refu'd to encerprize 
The battell, offred in fo knightly wize ; 
And Até eke provekt him privily 
With leve of her, and fhame of fuch mefprize : 
But naught he car’d lor fried or enemy 5 
For in bafe mind nor friendfhip. dwells nor en< 
mity. 
| | SHY. 
But Cambell thus dit fhut up ali in teft; 
‘© Brave knights and ladies, certes ye do wrong 
* To flirre up ftrife, when moft us needeth ref, 
“Phat we may ua referve both frefii and trong 
Againtt the turnciment, which is not long : 
Wien whofl. lift to fight may fight his fill; 
Tilithen your challenges ye may prolong, 
And then it thall be tried, if ye will, * 
Whether {hall have the hag, or hold the lady 
a7 3 THR? 
er 


*~ 


7” 


é 


~ * 
EF FS Um 


tHE FAERY QUEENE. 


443 


3 XTIE: 
They all agreed; fo turning all to pathe 
And pleafaunut bord, they palt forth on their ways 
And all that while, wherefo they rode or came, - 
That: tmafked mock-knight was their fport and 
. play: 
Tall thar at lerig'h tipon th’ appointed day, 
Unre the place of turneyment they carte ; 
Where they before them found in frefh array 
Munie a brave knight, and manie a damtie dame 
Affembled, for to get the honour of that game. — 
X1V. 
There this faire crew arriving, did divide 
Themfelves afundet : Blandamonar, with thofe 
Of his: an th’ one; che reft on th’ other fide: 
But boaitfoll Braggadochia rather chofe - 
For glorie vaine their fellowfhip to lofe, 
That fien.on him the more might paze alone : 
The ref themfelves in troupes did elfe difpofe, 
Like as it feemed beft to every one ; — 
The knights in couples marcht with ladjes Linck 


aitone. 
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Xv. 
Then fir. of all forth came Sir Satyrane, 
Bearing that precious reticle in an arke ~~ 
Of gold, that bad eyes might it not prophane ; 
Which drawing foftly forth out of the darke, © 
He open ‘fhewd; that all men it mate marke ; 
A porpeous girdle; cutiou.y embait 
With perle and precious ftone, worth many a. 
. marke ; | 
Yet did the workmanfhip farre paffe the coft : 
It was the fame which jately Flosimell had lo, 
KYi. wo 
The fame aloft he hung in speti vew, 
'To be the prize of beautie and of might, . 
The which eftfoones difcovered, to it drew 
The eyes of all, allur’d with clole delight, 
And hearts qnite tobbed with fo glorious fight, 
That all men threw out vowes and wifhes vainey 
Thrife happic izdie, and thrife appre knight, — - 
Them feemd that couid fo gondiy riches gaine, 
So worthie of the peril, worthy of the pain. 
XVER. 
Then tooke thé bold sir Satyrane in hand - 
An huge great {peare, fuch as he wont to wield, 
And vauncing forth fron all the other band 
Of knights, addreft his maiden-headed fhigid, 
Shewing himfelfe-atl ready for the field: .. 
Gainft whom there fingled from the other fide 
A painim knight that well in armea was dkil’d,y 
And had in many a battell oft bene eride, . 
Hight Bruncheval the Sold, who fierfly ‘forth did | 
ride. en 
xvi 


‘So forioufly they both tagether mét, 


That neither could the other's force faflaine < 

As twa fierce buls, that ftrive the rule to get 

Of all the heard, meete-~with fo hideous niaineg | 
That both rebutted tamble on the phan ; . 
So thefe two champions to the ground were feld, 
Where in = maze they both did iong remaine, - 
Aud in their hands their idle trenchvors held, 
Which neither able were to wag or once to weld, - 
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£1X. 
Which when the noble Ferramont efpide, 
- He pricked forth in ayd of Satyran, 
And him again Sir Bandamour did ride, 
With all the ftrength and ftifacfle that he can : 
But the more ftrong and ftiffely that he ran, 
So much more forely te the ground he fell, 
That on an heape were tumbled horfe and man; 
Unto whole refcue forth rode Parideil ; 
_ But-him likewife with that fame fpeare he eke did 
" quell. 
EX, 
Which Braggadochio fecing, had no wil} 
-£o hailen greatly to his partics ayd, | ; 
Albee his turne were next; but fiood there ftill, 
As one that feemed doubtfull or difmayd ; 
| But Triamond, halfe wroth to fee him flaid, 
Sternly ftept forth, and raught away his {peare, 
With which f@ fore he Ferramont affaid, 
_ That horfe and man to ground he quite did beare, 
That. neither could in hail thermfelves apaine up- 


’ reare, 


IXI. 
Which to avenge, Sir Devon him did dight, 
- Bot with no better fortune then the rett, , 
For him hikewife he quickly downe did (might; 
And after him Sir Douglas him addreit, 
And after him Sir Palimord forth preit ; 
‘But none of them againft his ftrokes could ftand, 
“Bot all the more, the more his praife increft ; 
For either they were left upon the land, 
Or went away fore wounded of his haplefle hand. 


XX1. 
And now by this Sir Satyrane abraid 
Out of the fwowne, in which tao long he'lay ; 
And looking round about like one difmaid, 
- Whenas he faw the mercileffe affray 
Which doaghty Triamond had wrought that day 
| Unto.the noble knights of Maidenhead, 
His mighty heart did aimoft rend in tway 
Fort very gall, that rather wholly dead 
Himfelfa he witht have beene then in fo bad a 
ftead. 
XXI1. 
Eftfoones he gan to gather up around 
His weapons, which lay fcattered all abrode, 
_ find as it fell bis fteed he ready found, 
On whom-temounting, fiercely forth he rode, 
_ Like fparke of fire that from the andvile glade, 
"There where he faw the valtant Triamond 
Chafing, and laying en them heavy lade, 
. That none his force were able to withftond; 
Se dreadfull was his ftrokes, fo deadly was his 
hond. | 
XXIV. 
With that at him his beamlike fpeare he aimed, 
And thereto all his powre and might applide ; 
The wicked fteele for mifchiefe firft ordained, 
And hating now Misfortune got for guide, 
Staid not, till it arrived in his fide, 
_ And therein made.a very gnefly wound, 
That ftreames of blood his armour all bedide : 
~ Much was he daunted with that direfull ftownd, 
That fearfe he him uphekl from falling in a fownd. 
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XX. 
Yet, as he might, himfelfe he fofe withdrew 
Gut of the field, that none percety’d it plaine ¢ 
Then gan the part of chalengers anew 
To range the field, and victor-like to raine, 
That none againft them battell durft maintaine. 
By that the gloomy evening on them fell, 
That forced them from fighting to refraine, 
And trumpets found to ceaie did them compell ; 


So Satyrane that day was iudg’d to beare the 


bell. 
XXVI. 

The morrow next the turney gan anew, 
And with the firit the hardy Satyrane 
Apper’d in place with all his noble crew: | 
On th’ other fide full many a warlike fweiune 
Affembied were that glorious prize to “ain ; 
But mongit them ail was not Sir Tria ond, 
Unable he new ba:tell to daraine -* : 
Through grievaunce of his late received 
That donbly did him gricve, whept¢ 4 

found, nr cae 

XXVIL, / . # 

Which Cambell feeing, though he could not falve, 
Ne done undoe, yet for to falve his name, 
And purchafe honour in his friend’s behaive, 
"Fhis goodly counterfefaunce he did frame ; 


a 


wound, 


Vhe ihield and armes' well knowne te be the | 


fame , 
Which Triamond had worne, unwares to wight, 
And to his friend unwift, for doubt of blame 
If he mifdid, he on himfelfe did dighr, 


* 


rufote jue 


That none could him difcerne, and fo went forth 


io fight. 
ZAVIII, 


There Satyrane lord of the field he found, 


Triumphing in great.ioy and tollity, 

Gainik whom none able was to ftaud on ground, 

That much he gan hiz ylorie to envy, 

And caft t’'avenge his frie.d’s indignity : 

A mighty f{peare efthoones at him he bent, 

Who feeing him come on fo farioufly, 

Met him mid-way with equal hardiment, 

That forcibly to ground they both together went. 
XUUX. 

They up againe themfelvcs gan lightly reare, 

And to their tryed fwords themfelves betake, 

With which they wrought fuch wondrous marvels 

there, 

That all the reft it did amazed make, 

Ne any dar’d their perill ta partake ; 

Now culhng clofe, now chacing to and fro, 

Now hurtling round advantage for to take ; 

As two wild boares together grapling go, 

Chaufing and foming choler each againit bis fo, 
XXX. | 

So as they courft, and tourneyed here and theare, 

it chaunft Sir Satyrane hi- fteed at lait, 


r 


Whether through foundring or through foddein | 


feare, ° 
To ftumble, that his rider nigh he caf; 
Which vauntage Cambell did puriue fo faft, 
That ere himieife he had rccovered well, 
So fore he fewf him on the compatt cicaft, 


Eante If’. + 


That forced him to leave his loftie fell, 
And rudely tumbling downe, under his horfe-fecte 
fell. 


XExI. 
Lightly Cambello teapt downe from his fteed, 
Fer to have rent his fhield and armes away, 
That whylome wont to be the victor’s meed ; 
When all unwares he felt an hideous fway 
OF many fwords, that lode on him did lay; 
An hundred knights had him enclofed round, 
Feo refeue Satyrane out of his pray, 
* All which at once huge ftrokes on him did pound, 


“aJp hope to take him prifoner where he ftood on 
_ ound. 


4 AXEL. 
He with the} multitude was nought difmayd, 
fut courage turnd upen them ail, 
is brond-iren round about him layd, 
o dealt large almes, as did befall : 
A eetat by chaunce doth fail 
Into the hiirer’s‘ pile, doth rage and rore, 
Yn royall hears dilfaiuing, to be thrall: 
But all in vaine; for what might one do more ? 
They have him taken captive, though it grieve 
him fore. 







XXXII 
Whereof, when newes to Triamend was brought, 
Thereas he lay, his wound he fooge fergot, 
And flarting up, ftreight for his armour fought : 
In vaine he fought, for theie he found it not; 
Cambello it away before had got ; 
Cambelloes armes therefore he on him threw, 
And lightly ifewed forth to take his lot: 
There he in troupe found all that warlike crew 
Leading his friend away, full forte to his vew. 
XXXIV. « 
Inte the thickelt of that knightly preaffe 
He thruft, and fmote downe ai! that was be- 
tweens, 
Caried with fervent zeal; ne did he ceafle, 
rill that he came where he had Cantbell feene, 
Like captive thral two other knights atweene ; 
‘There he amongft them crucil havock maxes, 
‘That they which lead him foone enforced beene 
Zo let him loole to fave their proper ftakes s 
Who being freed, from one a weapon fercely 
takes ; 
* XXXV. 
With that he drives at them with dreadfuil might, 
Both in remembrance of his friend’s late harme, 
And in revengement of his owne defpight ; 
So both together give a new allarme, 
As if but now the battell wexed warme. 
As when two greedy wolves doe breake by force 
Into an heard, farre from the hufband farme, 
They f{pvile and ravine without all remorie ; 
So did thefe two through ali the field their foes 
enfarce. : 
XXXVI. 
Fiercely they followd on their bolde emprife, 
Till trumpets found did warne them all to reik;. 
Then all with one confent did yeeld the prize 
~ Jc Triaménd and Cambell as the beft ; 
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But Triamond to Cambell it releft, 
And Cambell it to Triamond transferd: 
Each labouring t’advance the other’s geft, ; 
And make his praife before his owne preferd; - 
So that the doome was te another day differd. 

XXXVI 

The laft day came, when all thofe knightes 


agaliec 
Aifembled were, their deedes of armes to fhew : 
Full many deedes that day were fhewed plaine : 
But Satyrane heve all the other crew 
His wondrous worth declard in all mens view ; 
For from the firft he to the laft endured, 
And:though fome while Fortune from him with- 
drew, 
Yet evermore his honour he recured, , 
And with unwearied powre his party itil aG 
fured. 
XXMVIL- | 
Ne was there knight that ever thought of armea,: 
Bur that his utmoft prowedfe there made knowen, 
‘That by their many wounds, and carelefic harmed, 
By thivred fpeares, and {words all under ftrowen, 
By fcattered fhiclds, was eafie to be fhowen, 
There might ye fee loofe fteeds at randon ronmes 
Whole luckeleffe riders late were overthrowen, | 
And fquiers make haft to helpe their lords form 
donne ; 
But ftill the knights of Maidenhead the bettes 
worne. . 
XNMIT. a 
Till chat there entred on the other fide 
A ftraunger knight, from whence no man could 
reed, . 
In queint difguife, full hard to be defcride; 
For all his armour was like falvage weed 
With wocdy moffe bedight, and all his fteed 
With oaken leaves attrapt, that feemed fit 
For falvage wight, and thereto well agreed 
His word, wKich on his ragged thield was writ, 
Salvageffe fans fineffe, hewing fecret wit. 
XL. 
He at his firft in-comming charg’d his {pere 
At hin that firft appeared in his fight, 
That was to weet the ftout Sir Sangiiere, 
Who well was knowen to be a valiant knight, 
Approved oft in many a perlous fight ; 
Flim at the firft encounter downe he {mote 
And over-bore beyond his crouper quight ; 
And after him another knight that hote 
Sir Brianor, fo fore, that none him life behote. 
XL, g 
Then cre his hand he reard, he overthrew — 
Seven knights one after other as they came ; 
And when his fpeare was bruft, his fword he 
drew, 
The inftrument of wrath, and with the fame 
Far'd like alyon in his bloodic game, 
Hewing and flafhing fhields and helmets bright, - 
And beating downe whatever nigh him cameg 
That every one gan fhun his dreadfull fight, 
No leffe then Death itfelfe in daungeroys af- 
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Much wondred all men what or whence he came 
That did amongft the troupes fo.tyrannize ; 
And each of other gan inquire his name : 
But when they could not learne it by no wize, 
Moit anfwerable to his wyid difguize, 
It icemed him to terme the Salvage Knight; 
But cerces his right name was otherwize, 
‘Tho knewne to few, that Archegall he hight, 
The doughtie knight that liv'd that day, and mot 

of might” : | 


ELI. 
Thus was Sir Satyrane, with all his hand, 
By his fole manhood and atchievement ftout, 
Ditmayd, that none of them in field durft Rand 
But beaten were and chafed all about : 
&o he continued all that day throughout, 
‘Pill evening, that the funne gan downward bend; 
‘Then rufhed forth out of the'thickeft rout 
A. ttraunger knight, that did his glorie thend ; 
So noughe may be efteemed happie till the end. 
. XL. 
He at his entrance charg'd his powrefull {peare 
At Arthegall, in middeit of his pryde, 
find therewith fmote hin on his umbricre 

So fore, that tombling backe he downe did jiyde 
Over his horfe’s taile above a firyde, } 
Whence litle tuft he had to rife againe; 
Which Cambell feeing, much the Lamhe envyde, 
And ran at him with all his might and maine, 
But fhortly was likewife feene lying on the plaine, 

: XLY. : 
” ‘Whereat full inly wroth was ‘Triamond, 
And cait t’avenge the fhame doen to his freend ; 
But by his friend hitnfelte eke foone he fond, : 
In no leffe negde of helpe then him he weend : 
All which when Blandamour from end to end 
Beheld, he woxe therewith difpleafed fore, 


THE FAERWY QUEENT, 


Fesé We a 


And thought in mind it fhortly to amend : 

Flis fpeare he teutred, and at him it bore, 

But with no betcer fortune then the ret afore, 

XLV! 

Full many others at him bkewife ran, 

But all of them likewife dWmounted were ; 

Ne certes wonder ; for no pawre of man 

Could bide the force of that enchaunted {peare, 

The which this famous Britomart did beare ; 

With which fhe wondrous deeds of armes at« 
chieved, 

And overthrew whatever came her neare, 

That ail thofe ftranger knights full fore aggrieved- 

And that late weaker band of chalengers po"Cved, 

X1LV1I. - ‘ 

Like as in fommer’s day, when ragit( heat | 

Doth burne the earth, and boyled rivers drie, > 

‘Vbat all brate beafts, forft to refrainedr@eetear, 

Doe hunt for fhade, where fhroygdet they may 
lie, cS 

And milling it, faine from thenftelvés ‘o flie; 

All travellers tormentedare wich paide: 

A watry cloud doth overcail the fkie, 

And poureth forth a fudden fhoure of raine, 
That all the wretched world recomforteth againe : 
XLVELM. 

So did the warlrke Britomart reftore 

The prize to kpighss of Maydenhead that day, 

Which elfe was like to have bene leit, and bore 

The prayfe of proweffe from them all away ; 

Theo fhrilling trompets loudly gan to bray, 

And bad them leave their labours and long toyle 

To ioyous feaft and other gentle play, ” 

Where beauties prize fhold win that pretious 
{poyle : 

Where | with fund of trompe will alfo red 
awhyle, _ oO 
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The ladies for the girdle frive 
Of famous Flerimell ; 


Scudamour coming to Care’s honfe, 


ath Sleepe fram him expell. | 


1; 

Tr hath been through all ages ever feene, 
"Phat with the praife of armes and chevalrie 
"Phe prize of beantie ftill hath toyned beene, 
And that for reafons f{peciall priviree ; 

For exther doth on other much relie : 

For he me feemes moft fit the faire to ferve, 
That can her beft defend from villenie: 

And fhe moft fit his fervice doth deferve, 
That faireft is, and from her faith will never 

iwer ve. 
7 . Th 

So fitly now here commeth next in place, 
After the proole of proweffe ended well, 

The controverfe of beauties foveraine grace, 
-3n which to her that doth moft excell 

Shall fall the girdle of faire Florjmell : 

That many wifh to win for glorie vaine, 
And not for vertuous ufe, which fome doe tell 
That glorious. belt did in itfelfe containe, 


Yehich ladies ought to lewe, and feecke for to ob- 


taine. 
11I, 
"That girdle gave the vertuc of chafte love 
And wivehood true to all that did it beare ; 
But whofoever contrarie doth prove, 
Might not the fame abont her middte weare, 


‘* But it would Joole, or elle alunder teare, 


Whitome it was (as Faeriva wont report) 
Dame Venus’ girdle, by her fteemed deare, 

— What time fhe ufd to live in wively forts 

Raut layd afide wheafo the uld her looler fport. 


1. 
Her huiband Vulcan whyleme for her ia 
When firft he loved her with Reatt @xtiré 
This pretious ernament they fey Sita 
And wrought in Lemnos with'tin 
And afterwards did for her love's firi: Rire: 
Give it to her, for ever to remaine, 
Therewith to bind lafcivious defire, 
And loofe affections fireightly to reftraine, 
Which vertue it for ever after did tetaine, 


‘fit 


. a s 


The fame one day, when fhe hertelfe difpoid 
To vifite her beloved paramoure, 
The God of Warre, the from her middle loofd, 
And left behind her jn hee fecret bowre, , 
On Acidalran mount where many an howre 
She with the pleafant Graces wont to play = 
There Morinie!] in her fir age’s'fowre- 
Was foftered by thofe ‘Graces (as they fay) 
And brought with her from thence that goodly: 
belt, away. 
That goodly belt was Cetin hight by name, 
And as her life by her efteemed deare ; 
No wonder then, if that to winne the fame, 
So many ladies fought, as fhall appeare, ' 
For peareleffe the was thought that did it beare, 
And now ‘by this their feaft all being ended, 
‘Ehe iudges whith thereto felected were, 
Into the Martian field adowne defcended, | 
To deeme this doubtfull cafe, for which they -ai 
contended, 
Q iiij 
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But firft was queftion made, which of thofe 


knights 

That lately turneyd had the wager wonne ? 

‘There was it iudged by thofe worthie wight, 

That Satyrane the firft day bef had donne, 

For he laft ended, having firft begonne, 

e feeorid was to Triamond behight, 

For that he fav’d the victour from fordonne + 

For Cambell victor was in all men’s fight, 

"Fall by mifhap he in his foe-mens hand did light. 

VIII. 

The third dayes prize unto that traurger knight, 

Whom all men term’d Knight of the Hebene 
Speare, 

To Britomart was given by good right ; 

For that with puiffaunt itroke fhe downe did 
beare 

The Salvage knight that vi@our was whileare, 

And all the reft which had the beft afore, 

And to the laft unconquer'd did appeare ; 

For laft is deemed beit : to her, therefore, 

‘The fayregt ladic was adiudged for paramure, 


1X. 
But thereat greatly grudged Arthegall, 
nd much repynd, that both of victor’s meede, 
And cke of honour, ‘fhe did him foreftall : 
¥et mote he not withftand what was decreede, 
But inly thaught of that defpitefull deede, 
Fit time t® wait avenged for to bee. 
‘This being ended thys, and all agreed, 
Then next enfew'd the paragon to fee [fee. 
; OF beayties praife, and yield the favreft her due 


. i. 

Then firft Cambelio brought into their view: 
“His faire Cambina, covered with a veale, 

Which .being once withdrawne, moft perfect 

ew 

And pafling beantie did eftfoones reveale, 
» “That abic waa weake harte away to fteale. 

Next did Sir Triamond uate their fight 

The face of his deare Canacee unheale. 

Whole beauties beame eftfoones did thine fo bright, 
That dag'd the eyes of all, as with exceeding 

light, 

7 | 41, 

And after her did Paridell praduce 

His falfe Dueffa, that fhe might be feene, 

Who with her forged beautie did feduce 

The hearts of fome that fairelt her did weene, 
- As diverfe wits affedied divers beene: 
“Then did Sir Ferramont unto them thew 

Fits Lucida, that was full faire aud theene; 

And after thele an hundred ladies moe 

Appear'd in place, the which cach other did one- 

gor. 


7 aii. 
All which whofo dare thinke for to enchace, 
Him needeth fure a golden pen, T weene, 
To tell the feature of each goodly face ; 
For fince the day-that they created beene, 
So many heavenly faces were not {cene 
Affembled in one place; ne he that thought 
For Chian folke to pourtraict Beauties queene, 
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By view of all the faireft to him brought, 
So many faire did fee as here he might have 
fuunght. 



















Zit, 

At laft the moft redoubted Britoneffe 
Her lovely Amore did open thew, 
Whole face difcovered, plainly did expreffe 
The heayen!y pourtraict of bright angels hew. 
Well weened all which her that time did yew, 
That fhe fhould furely beare the bell away, 
Till Blandamour, who thought he had the trew 
And very Florimell, did her difplay. ; 
Fhe fight of whom once feene did all the reft_ 

difmay. : a 

XIV, - 

For all afore that feemed fayre and bf ight, 
Now bafe and contemptible did appe?re, 
Compar'd to her that fhoné as Phebe, lighe 
Amongft the lefler farres in evenin tfeare, 
All that her faw, with wonder ryt eare, 
And weend no mortal! creatur nihe 271 aid bee, 
But fome celeftial] thape thar fifth did Deare ; 
Yet all were glad there Tlorimell to fee, 
¥et thought that Florimell was not fo faire as 

ihee. " 


Xv. 
* puilcfull geldfmith, that by fecret fkill 
With golden foyle doth fiuely over-[pred 
Some hafer mefall, which commend he will 
Unto the vulgar for good gold infted, 
He much more goodly gloffe thereon doth hed, 
To hide his falfhood, then if it were trew Sah 
So hard this idole was ta be ared, 
Vhat Florimell herfelfe in all mens vew 
She feeni'd to paffe; fo forged things do faire 
fhew. 
XVI, 
Then was that golded belt by doome of all 
Graunted to her, as to the fayreft dame; 
Which being brought, about her middie fmal} 
They thought to gird, as beft ir her became ; 
But by no meanes they could it thereto frame ; 
For ever as they faftned it, it loas'd , . 
And fell away, as feeling fecret blame : 
Fuli‘oft about her waft fhe it enclos'd, 
a.nd it as oft was from about her waft difclos'd : 
XVIE. 
That all men wondred at the uncouth fight, - 
And each one thought as to their fancies cames 
But fhe herfelfe did thinke it doen fur {pight, 
And touched was with fecret wrath and fhame 
"Fherewith, as thing deviz’d her to defame, 
Then many other ladies likewife tride 
About their tender laynes to knit the fame ; 
But it would not on none of them abide, 
But when they thought it faft, efefoones it wes 
uutyde. | 
XVIL. 
Which when that feornfull Squyre of Dames did 
vew, . 
He loudly gan to laugh, and thus to ici ; 
“* Alas for pittie that fo faire a arew, 
“ As like cannot be feene from eait te well, 
“ Cannot find one this girdle to inveft! 


[ante FP. 


‘ Fie on the man that did it firft invent, 

“ To fhame us all with this wagirt unbleft ! 

# Tet never ladie to his love alfent, 

“ That hath this day fo many fo _unmanly fhent.” 
XIX. - 

Thereat all kmights gan laugh, and ladies lowre ; 

Till thet at laft the gentle Amoret 

Likewife aflayd to prove that pirdle’s powre ; 

And having it about her qiddle fet,~ 

Did find it fit withouten breach or Jet : 

Whereat the ref} pan greatly to envie ; 

Bat Florimell exceedingly did fret, 


w4nd faatching from her hand halfe angrily 
eekagie about her bodie gan it tie! 
xX. 
Yet pathemoreswould it her hodie fit; 
Yeyfbahelelle go her, as her dew right, 
lyictted 3 y them that iudged it, 
nd fhe herfelic adiudged to the knight 
That tore thee ie (peare, as wonne in fight : 
But Britomaf™voui t not thereto affent, 
Ne her owne Amore, forgoe fo light 
For that ftrange danie, whofe beauties wonder 
ment ' 
She leffe efteem’d then th’ others vertuous govern~ 
ment. 
. Uxt. . 
Whom when the reft did fee her to refufe, 
They were full glad, in hope thenifelves to get 
her: ‘ 
Yet at her choice they all did greatly mufe : 
But after that the iudges did arret her 
Unto the fecond belt, thar lov’d ner better, 
That was the Salvage knight; but he was gone, 
in great difpleafure that he could rot get her. 
Then was fhe iudged ‘i'riamond his one; 
But Triamond lev'd Canacec, and other none. 
XXII, 
- Tho unto Satyran fhe was adiudged, 
Who was right glad to gaine fo goodly meed; 
But Blandamour thereat full greatiy prudged, 
And litle prays'd his labours evill fpeed, 
That for co winne the faddle loft the iteed. 
Ne leffe thereat did Paridell complaine, 
And thoughr t* appeale from that which was de- 
. creed, : 
To fingle combat with Sir Satyrane ; 
Theretco him Até itird, new difcord to main- 
tame, 
XXIII. . 
And eke with thefe full many other knights 
She through her wicked working did incenfe 
Her to demaund, and chalenge ae their rights, 
Deferved for their perils recompentfe. 
Amongtt the reit, with beaftfull vaine pretentfe, 
Stept Braggadochio forth, and as his thrail 
Her claym’d by him in battell wonne long fens ; 
Whereto herfeife he did to witnefle call; 
Who being afkt, accordingly confefled all, 
XXIV. 
Thereat exceeding wroth was Satyran ; 
And wroth with Satyran was Blandamour ; 
And wroth with Biandamour was Erivan; 
find at them both Sir Paridel] did loure. 
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So all together ftird up frifefull ftoure, 
And readie were new battell to derraine¢ 
Each one profeft to be her paramoure, : 
And vow'd with fpeare and fhield it to main 
taine; {itraine, 
Ne iudges powre, ne reafon’s rule mote them red 
XX. , 
Which troublous flirre when Satyrane aviz’d, 
He gan to caft how to appeafe the fame, 
And to accord them all this meanes deviz'd: 
Firft, in the midft to fet that fayreft dame 
‘Fo whom each one his challenge fhould difclame, 
And he himfelfe his right would eke releaffe ; 
Then looke to whom fhe voluntarie came, 
He fhould without difturbance her poffeffe : _ 
Sweete is the love that comes alone with ‘willing- 
neffe. * 
KVL 
They all agreed; and then that fnowy mayd 
Was in the middeft plaft among them aijl : . 
All on her gazing witht, and vow'd, and pray’d, 
And to the Queene of Beautie clofe did call, 
That fhe unto their portion might befall, 
‘Then when the long had lookt upon each one, 
As though fhe wifhed to have pleafd them all, 
At laft to Braggadochio felfe alone 
She came of her accord, in fpight of ali his fone, 
XXVII. 
Which when they all beheld, they chaft and rap’d 
And woxe ‘nigh mad for very hart’s defpight, 
That from revenge their willes they fearfe' afe 
iwagd : 
Some thought from him her to have reft by might § 
Some profier made with him for her to fight; 
But he nought car’d for all that they could fay, 
For he their words as wind efteemed- ight; 
Yet not fit place he thought it there te fay, 
But fecretly from thence that night her bore awsy. 
XXVIII. 
They which remaynd, fo foone as they perceiv’d 
Thar fhe was gone, departed thence with fpeed, 
And follow'd them, in mind her to have reav'd 
From wight unworthy of fo noble meed, 
In which povrfuit, how each one did fucceede, 
Shall elfe be told in order as ic fell; 
But now of Britomart it here doth neede 
The hard adventures and ftraunge haps to tell, 
Since with the reft fhe went not after Florimell. 
~ Xxix. 
For foone as fhe them faw to difcord fet, 
Her lift no longer in that place abide, 
But taking with her lovely Amoret, 
Upon her firtt adventure forth did ride, 
To feek her lov’d, making blind love her guide. 
Uniuckie mayd to feek her enemie! 
Unluckie mayd to feeke him farre and wide, 
Whom, when he was unto herielfe moft nic, 
She through his late diignizement could him not 
deferie) - 


xxx. 
_ Se much the more her griefe the more her toyles 


Yet neither toyle nor griefe the once did fpeare, 
In feeking him that fhould her paine affoyle ; 
Whereto great comfort in her fad mistare 


a5 


Was Amoret, companton of her care : 
Who likewife fought her lover long mifwent, 
‘the gentle Scudamour, whiefe heart whileare 
That ftryfefull hag with gealous difcontent 
Had fild, that he to fell revenge was fully bent : 
XXXI. 
Bent to revenge on blameleffe Britomart 
The crime which curfed Até kindled earft, 
“The which ike thornes did pricke his gealous hart, 
And through his foule like poy{ned arrow perit, — 
That by no reafon it might be reverft 
Yor ought that Glauce could or dee or fay; 
For aye the more that fhe the fame reherit 
‘The more it gauld and griew’d him aight and day, 
‘That nought but dire revenge his anger mote de- 
~, fray. 
EXY11. 
So as they travelled, the drouping night, 
Covered with cloudie lorme and bitter fhoawre, 
‘That dreadfull feem’d to every living wight, 
Dpon them fell, before her timely howre, | 
"Fhat forced them to feeke fome covert bowre, 
Woacre they might hide their heads in guict reft, 
And fhrowd their perfons from that ftormy ftowre. 
Not farre away, not mieete for any eueft, - 
They fpide a jittle cottage, like fame poor nian’s 
© neft. | 
' ERVIN, 
Under a fleepe hilles fide it placced was, 
here where the mouldred carth had cav’d the 
banke, 
And fait befide a little brooke did pas 
Of muddie water, that like puddle flanke, 
By which fow crooked fallowes grew in ratke ; 
Whereto approaching nigh, they heard the found, 
Of maby yron hammers beating ranke, 
“And anfwering their wearie turnes areund, 
‘That feemed fome black{mith dwelt in that defert 
ground, 
: NEXIV. 
There entring in, they found the goodman felfe 
Full bufily unto his worke ybent, | 
Who was to weet a wretched wearifh elfe, 
With hollow eyes and rawbone cheekes fore- 
fpent, | | 
As if he had in prifon long bene pent : 
Full blacke and griefly did his face appeare, 
Belmeard with {moke that nigh his eye-fighe 
blent, " 
With rugged beard, and hoarie fhagged heare, 
‘The which he never wont to combe, or camely 
fheare, : 
| AXXV. 
Rude was his garment, and to rags all rent, 
Ne better had he, ne for better cared : 
With bliftered hands emongft the cinders brent, 
_And fingers filthie, with long nayles unpared, 
Right fit to rend the food on which he fared : 
Flis name was Care; a blackfmith by his trade, 
‘Phat neither gay ner night frem working fpared, 
Ent to fmali purpole yron wedges made : 
Thefe be unquict thenghts’ that carefull minds 
invade, 
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| XXXVI. 
In which his worke he bad fixe fervants preft, « 
About the andvile flanding evermore | 
With huge gre hammers, that did never reft 
¥rom heaping flroakes which thercon foufed fore; 
All fixe ftrong groomes, but one then other mores 
For by degrees they all were diiagreed : 


Sotkewne did the hammers which they bore 


Like helles in greatnefs orderly fucceed, 
‘That he which was the loft the firf did farre ex- 
ceede, _~ 


XZEXVi. 


He like a monftrous gyant feenr'd in Bghsome 
_Farre palling Brontens or Pyracmon:-‘eat, 


The which jn Lipari doe day and aight 


Frame thunderbolts for love's ay.gngefull thieate ¢ 
So dreadfully he did the andvile & at 
That feem’d to duft he fhortly would it drive; 


So huge hishammer, and fo ferenhis bess, 
That feemd a rocke of djamo Could rive 
And rend alunder quite, if, he therbto lift {lrive. 


PXXXVAY, 
Sir Scudamour there entring, much admired 
The manner of their worke and wearie paine ; 
And having long beheld, at lafk enquired 
The caufe and end thereof: but allin waine; 
For they for nought would from their worke rz, 
fraifie, a 
Ne let his fpeeclkes come into their eare. 
And eke the breathfull bellowes blew amaine, 
Like to the northerne winde, that none could 
 heares 
Thofe Peniifenefle did move, and Oighes the bel- 
Jows weyre. ° 
EXNEX. 
Which when that warriour faw, he faid no more, 
But in his armour Jayd him downe to reft : 
To reft he layd him downe upon the dore, 
(Whylome for ventrous knights the bedding beit) 
And thought his wearie limbs to haye redrefk. 
And that old aged dame, his faithfull {quire, 
Her feeble ioynts layd eke adowne to refk, 
That needed much her weake age to defire, 
Alter fo long a travel! which them both did tire. 


KL. 
There lay Sir Scudamour, long while expecting 
When gentle fleepe his heavie eyes would clofe, 
Oft chaunging fides, and oft new place, electing, 
Where better feem’d he mote himfelfe repofe, 
And oft in wrath he thence againe uprofe 
And oft in wrath he yd him downe againe; _ 
But wherefoere he did himfelf difpcfe, 
He by no meanes could withed eafe obtaine : 
So every place feem’d paiefull, aud ech fchangit.g 

Vvainc, 

XL. 
And evermore when he to fleepe did thinke, 
The hammers fuund his fenfes did molett; 
And cvermore when he began to winke, 
The bchowes noyfe difturb’d his quiet ref, 
Ne fuflred fleepe to fettle in his breft. 
And all the night the dogs did baeke and howle, 
About the hounds at (cent of franger eucit; ~ 


Casto Pe ~ 


And now the crowing cocke,and now the owle, 
Lowde fhriking, him afflicted to the very fowle. 
XLII. 

And if by fortune any lidle nap 
Upon his heavie eyeslids chaunft to fall, 
Eftfoones one of thofe villeins him did rap 
Upon his head-peece with his yron mall, 
That he was foone awaked therewithall, 
And lightly ftarted up as one affrayd, 
Or as if one him fuddenly did cail : 
So oftentimes he out of fleepe abrayd, 
~.fund then lay mufing long on that him ill apayd. 
_~ XL. 

So long Ra muzed, and fo long he lay, 

Thataat the ajt his wearie {prite oppreft 
With flcihly wedknefle, which no creature may 
Jeagg time refit, gave place to kindly reft, 

‘nat ail hi fentes did full foone arreft ; 
Yet in his four fleepe his dayly feare 
‘His ydle braifte gan bufily moleft, 
And made him dreame’thofe two difloyall were : 
‘The things that day qioft minds at night doe moft 

appeare, 
XLIV., 

With that the wicked carle, the maiftcr {mith, 
A pair of red-whot yron tongs did take 
Out of the burning cinders, and therewith 
bipder his fide him nipt, that forft towake, 
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He fele his hart for very paine to quakes 
And ftarted up avenged for to be 
On him the which his quiet Jlumber brake; : 
Yet looking round about him none could fee : ; 
Yet did the fmart remaine, though he himfelfe did 
flee. 
KEV. 
In fuch difquiet and hart-fretting payne, 
He ali that night, thar too Jong night did paile ; 
And new the day out of the ocean mayne 
Began to peepe above this earthly maffe, 
With pearly dew iprinkling the morning orale : 
Then up he rofe like heavie lumpe of iead, 
That in his face, as in a looking glafle, 
The fignes of anguifh one mote plainely read, 
And gueffe the man to be difmayd with gealous 
dread, 
XLVI. 
Unto his lofty fteede he clombe anone, . 
And forth upon his former voiage fared, 
And with him eke that aged {quire attone; 
Who, whatfoever perill was prepared, 
Both equal] paines and equall perill fhared 
The end whereof, and daungerous event, 
Shall for another Canticle be fpared; 
But here my wearie teeme, nigh over-foent, 


Shall breath itfelfe a while after fo long a went; 
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CANTO VL 


‘Both Scudsmour and Artegall 

Doe fight with Britomart ; 

He fees her face, doth fall in love, - 
And feone from her depart. ® 


4 


X Waar equall torment to the griefe of mind, 

And pyning anguilh hid-in gentle hart, 

That inly feeds itfelf with thoughts unkind, 

And nourifheth her owne confuming fmart ? 

Whar medicine can any leaches art 

Yeeld fuch a fore, that doth her grievance hide, 

And will to none her maladie impart ? 4 

Such was the wound that Scudamour did gride, 

For which Dan Phebus felfe cannot a falve pro- 
vide. | 

. Il. 

Who having left that reftleffe houfe of Care, 

_ “Phe next day 23 he on his way did ride, 

* Full of melancholic and fad misfare 

Through mifconceipt, all unawares efpide 

An armed knight under a forreft fide 

Sitting in ihade befide. his grazing fteede ; 

Who, foone as them approaching he deferide, 

Gan towards them to pricke with eger [peede, 

That feem'd he was full bent to fome mifchievous 
deede. 

| il. 

Which Scudamour perceiving, forth iffewed 

Jo have rencountred him in equall race; 

But foone as th’ other nigh approaching vewed 

The armes he bore, his fpeare he gan abafe, 

And voide his courfe; at which fo fuddain cafe 

He wondred much : but th’ other thus can fay; 

« Ah, gentle Scudamour ! unto your grace 

© [| me fubmit, and you of pardon pray, 

“ That almof had againit: you trefpaffed this 
Gaye” 4 


iv. 
Whereto thus Scudamour; “ Smal! harme it were 
“ For any knight upon a ventrous knight m 
* Withour difpleafance for to prove his fpere : 
“ But reade you, Sir, fith ye my oame have hight, 
* What is your owne, that I mote you requite 2” 
* Certes,”’ layd he, “ ye mote as now excufe 
“ Medrom difcovering you my name aright; 
** For time yet ferves that [ the fame refufe, 
“* But call ye me the Salvage Knight, as others ufe,”” 


¥. 
“ Then this, Sir Salvage Knight,”. quoth he, 
arecde : 

“ Or doe you here within this forreft wonne, 

* (‘That feemeth well to anfwere to your weede) 

* Or have ye it for fome occafion donne ? ; 

That rather feemes, fith knowen armes ye 
_« fhonne.” 

© This other day,” fayd he, “a ftranger knight 

“© Shame and difhonour hath unto me donne, 

“ On whom I waite to wreake that foul defpight, 

“ Whenever he this way fhall pafle by day or 


~~ 
7~ 


“ night.” 
VI. 
* Shame be his meede,’’ quath he, “ that meaneth 
“« shame : 


“ But what is he by whom ye fhamed were?” _ 

“A ftraunger knight,” faid he, “ unknowne by 
“ name, 

“ But knowne by fame, and by an hebene fpeare, 

* With which he all that met-him downg did 

‘* He in an open turney, lately held, {beare, 

“ Fro me the honour of that game did reare, 
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‘ And having me, all wearie earft, downe feld, 
"“¢ The fayreft jadie reft, and ever fince withheld.” 
Vil. 
When Scudamour heard mention of that {peare, 
He wilt right well that it was Britomart; 
The which from him his faireft love did beare + 
Tho gan he fwell in every inner part 
For fe}l defpight, and gnaw his gealous hart : 
_ That thus he iharply fayd; “* Now by my head, 
© Yet is not this the fir unknightly part 
* Which that fame knight, whom by his launce I 
“ read, 
_& Hath doen to noble knights, that many makes 
- om him dread: 
: VIII, 
« For lately Reuny love hath fro me reft, 
“ And &ke defiled with foule villanie P 
mai! “‘Lhg facred ploige which in his faith was left, 
* Tr fhame of Sa and fidelitie, 
« ‘The which ere long full deare he fhall abie; 
And if to that avenge“by you decreed 
4 
* It fhall not fayle avhenfo ye fhall tt need.” 
So beth to wreake their wrathes on Britomart 
agreed, 


= 


, 1X. 


Whiles thus they communed, lo farre away 

A knight foft ryding towards them they {pyde, 
Actyr’d in forraine armes and fraunge aray ; 
,, Whom when they nigh approcht, they plaine def- 
- cryde 

To be the fame for whom they did abyde. 

Sayd then Sir Scudamour, “ Sir Salvage Knight, 
* Let me this crave, fith firft I was defyde, 

* That firit I may that wrong to him requite ; 

“ And if I hap to fayle, you fhall recure my 

gt right,” im 


| x. 

Which being yeelded, he his threatfull fpeare 

Gan fewter, and againft her fercely ran; 

Who foone as fhe him faw approching neare 
With fo fell rage, herfelfe fhe lightly gan 
.To dight, to welcome him well as fhe can; 

But entertained him in fo rude a wile, 

That to the ground fhe {mote both horfe and man; 
Whence neither greatly hafted to arife, 

But on their common harmeg together did devife, 


XI. 
| But Artegall beholding his mifchaunce, 
, New matter added to his former fire, 
And eft aventring his fleclesheaded launce,- 
Againit her rode, full of defpiteous ire, : 
That nought but fpoyle and vengeance did re- 
quire ; 
But to himfelfe his felonous intent 
Returning, difappointed his defire, 
“Whiles unawares his faddle he forwent, 
And found himfelfe on ground in great amage- 
ment, 
- X11, 
Lightly he ftarted up out of that ftownd, 
And {natching forth his direfull deadly blade, 
Did leape to her, as doth.an eger hound 
Thratt to dtrhynd within fome covert glade, 
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And fhun his mightie ftrokes, 






This hand may helpe, or fuccour oxght fupplic, 
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Whom without perill he cannot invade: 

With fuch fell greedines he her affayled, 

That though fhe mounted were, yet he her made 
To give him ground, (fo much his force pse- 


vayled) 
gainft which ne 
armes avayled, 
| XilT. 
So as they courfed here and there, it chaunit 


‘That in her wheeling round, behind her creft 
So forely he her ftrooke, that thence it glaunit 
Adowne her backe, the which it fairely bleft 


From foule mifchaunce; ne did it ever reik, 


Till on her horfe’s hinder parts it fell, 


Where byting deepe, fo deadly it impreft, 
That quite it chynd his backe behind the fell, 
And to alight on foote her algates did compel. 
“Iv. 
ike as the lightning brond from riven fkie, 
Throwne out by angry Iove in his vengeance, , 
With dreadfull force falls on fome fheeple hie, 
Which battring downe, it on the church doth 
glance, | 
And teares it all with terrible mifchance: 4 
Yet fhe no whit difmayd her fteed forfooke, 
And caiting from her that enchaunted lance, 
Unto her fword and fhield her foone betooke, 
And therewithall at him right furioufy fhe. 
firooke. - 
X¥. 


Se furioufly fhe ftrooke in her firft beat, 
Whiles with long fight on foot he breathlefig 


was, 
That fhe him forced backward to retreat, 
And yeeld unto her weapon way te pas: 
Whofe raging rigour neither fteele nor brag 
Could flay, but to the tender fiefh it went, 
And pour’d the purple bloud forth on the gras, 
That all hia mayle yriv’d and plates yrent, 
Shew’d all his bodice bare unto the cruell dent. 
401. 
At length whenas he faw her haftie heat 
Abate, and panting breath begin to fayle, 
He through long fufferance growing now more 
great, 
Rofe in his ftrength, and gan her frefh affayle, 
Heaping huge ftrokes as thické“as thowre of hayle, 
And lafhing dreadfully at every part, 
Asif he thought her foule to difentrayle. 
Ah! cruel] hand, and thrife more cruell hart! - 
That workit fuch wrecke on her to whom tho 
deareft are. | 
XVit. 
What yron courage ever could endure 
‘To worke fuch outrage on fo fayre a creature; 
Aad in his madneffe thinke with hands impure 
To fpoyle fo goodly workmanfhip of Nature, 
The Maker felfe refembling in. her feature ? 
Certes fome hellifh furie or fome feend 
This mifchiefe framd, for their firft loves dew 
feature, | 
To bath their hands ia bloud of deareft freend, 
Thereby to make their loves beginning their liveg 


. 


end, 
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a XVIII. 
‘Thus long they trac’d and traverft to and fro, 
Sometimes purfewing and fometimes purfewed, 
Stilas advantage they efpyde thereto ; 
But toward th’ end Sir Artegall renewed 
His @rength ftill more, but fhe fill more de- 
crewed, 
. At Jaft his luckleffe hand he heav’d on high, 
Having his forces all in one accrewed, 
And therewith ftroke at her fo hideotutlie, 
That feemed nought but death mote be het deé- 
ftinie. | 
| XIX. 
The wicked firoke upon her helmet chaunft, 
And with the force, which in itfelfe it bore, 
Her ventayle fhard away, and thence forth elaunft 
Adowne in vaine, ne harm’d her any more. 
With that her angel’s face, unfeene afore, 
Like to the ruddie Morne appear'd in fight, 
Deawed with filver drops through fweating fore ; 
But fomewhat redder than befeem’d aright, 
Throtigh toylefome heate and labour of her weary 
fight : 
xz, 
And round about the fame her yellow heare, 
Having through ftirring leofd their wonted band, 
* Like to a golden border did apprare, 
Framed in goidfmithes forge with cunning hand; 
¥et goldfmithes cunning could not underftand 
To frame fuch fubtile wire, fo fhinie cleare ; 
For it did glifter like the golden fand, 
The which Pactolus with his waters fhere 7 
Throwes forth upon the rivage reund about him 
nere, 


xXI. 
And as his hand he up agatne did reare, 
Thinking to worke on het his utmoft wracke, 
His powrelefle arnie, benumbed with fecret 

feare,; 

From his revengefull purpcfe fhronke abacke, 
And cruell fword cut of his fingers flacke 
Fell downe to ground, asif the fleele had fence, 
And felt fome ruth, or fence his hand did lacke, 
©r both of them did thinke obedience 
To doe to fo divine a beauties excellence, 

XXII 
And he himfelfe long pazir.g thereupon, 
Jit lait fell humbly downe upon his knee, 
And of his wonder made religion, 
Weening fome heavenly goddeffe he did fee, 
Or elfe unweeting what it elfe might bee, 
And pardon her befought his errour frayle, 
That had dené outrage in fo high degree ; 
Whileft trenibling horrour did his fenfe affayle, 
And made ech member quake, and manly hart to 

quayle, 


XXIII. 
Natheleffe fhe full of wrath for that late ftroke, 
Ali that fong while uphcld her wrathfull hand, 
With tel) intent on him to bene ywroke ; 
And looking flerne, ftill over him did fland, 


Threatning to firike unlefle he would withftand ;° 


And bad him rife, or furely he fhould die : 
But die or live, for nought he would upiand, 
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But her of pardon prayd more eartleftlie, 


} Or wreake on him her wil for fo preat iniurie. 


XXIV. 
Which whenas Scudamour, who now abrayd 
Beheld, whereas he food not farre afide, 
He was therewith right wondroufly dilmayd, 
And drawing nigh, whenas he plaine defcride 
‘That peertlefie paterne of Dame Nature’s pride. 
And heavenly image of perfeclion, 
He blieft himfelfe, as one fore terrifide ; 
And turning feare to faint devotion, 
Did worfhip her as fome celeftiall viftort. 
| EX. 
But Glauce, feetng allthat chaunced thers, -+ 
Well weeting how their errour to affe+¢) 
Full glad of {6 good end, to them crew ner, 
And her falewd with {cemely beleaccoyle, — 
loyous to fee her fafe after longtosle; 9 
Then her befought, as fhe to her was deare, 
To graunt unto thofe warriours truce awhyle; 
Which yeelded, they their bevers up did reare, 
And thew'd themfelves te her fuch as indeed they 
were, ~ - 7 
AKI. 
When Britomart, with fharpe avizefall eye, 
Beheld the lovely face of Arregall, 
Tempred with fterreffe and flout mateftic, 
She gan eftfoones it to her mind to call 
‘Fo be the ize which in her father’s hall - 
Long fince in that enchaunted glaffe fhe faw; 
Therewith her wrathfull courage gan appall, 
And haughtie fpirits meckely to adaw, 
That her enhaunced hand dhe downe can foft withe 
draw, 
XXVIft. “ 
Yet fhe it forft to have againe apheld, 
As fayning choter, which was turn’d to cold: 
But ever when his viiage fhe beheld, | 
Her hand fe} downe, and would no longer hold 
The wrathfull weapon gainft his countnance bold; 
But when in vaine to fight the oft affayd, 
She arm'd het tongue, and fhorght at him to 
feold ; 
Nathieile her tongue not to her will cbayd, 
But bronght forth tpeeches myld; when the weuld 
have miffayd. 
| EXVIIE, 
But Scudamour, sow woxen inly glad 
That al! his gealous fedre he falfe had found,” 
And how that hag his love abufed had 
With breach of faith and boyaltie unfound, 
The which long time his grieved hart did wound, 
Fic thus befpake ; ** Certes, Sir Artegall, 
“ Tioy to fee you lout fo low on greund, 
© And now becume to live a ladies thrall, 
“* ‘That whyiome in your minde wont to defpife 
* them ali.” 
ERI, 
Soone as fhe heard the name of Artegall, 
Her hart did leape, and ail her hart-ftrings 
tremble | 
For fudden ioy and fecret feare withall ; 
And all her vitall powres with megen nimble 
Te fuccour it themfclves pan there allerable, ™ 


Lal 


a 


bets BE, 


That by the fwift recourie of flufhing blood 
Right plaime appeard, though fhe it would dif- 
Jemble, 


_ And fayned fill her former angry mood, 


a 


Thinking to hide the depth by troubling of the 
flood | 


ERX. 
When Glauce thus gan wilely all upknit ; 
“ Ye gentle Knights! whom Fortene here hath 
* brought 
* To be fpectators of this uncouth fit, 
Which fecret Fate hath in this ladie wrought 
“« Avaink the courfe of kind, ne mervaile nought, 
“Ne thenceforth fcare the thing that hethertoo 
* Hath troubled beth your mindes with idle 
© shonzht, 
* Fearing leait fhe your loves away fhould woo, 


amiiekesred in vairc, fith meanes ye fee there wants 


T ther“too, 
XXX. 


| And you, Sir Artegall, the Salvage Knight, 


“ Henceforth may not ‘difdaine, that woman’s 
“e hand + » ~ 
* Hath conquered you anew in fecond fight ; 
“ For whylume they have conquered fea and land, 
“ And heaven itfelfe, that nought may them with- 
: * fland: 
Ne henceforth be rebellious unto love, 
“ That is the crowne of knighthood, agd the band 
* Of goble minds derived from above, 
Which being knit with vertue never will re. 
“ move, 
XXXII. 
© And you, fairé Ladie Knight ! my dearef dame, 
* Relent the rigour of your wrathfull will, 
«« Whole fise were better turn’d to other flame, 
“ And, wiping out remembrance of all ill, 
“ Graunt hith your grace, but fo that be fulfill 
“ The penance which ye fhall to him empart ; 
* For lovers heaven mutt pafle by forrowes bell.” 
Thereat full inly blufhed Britomart ; : 
But Artegall, clofe-imyling, ioyd in fecret hart, 
XXXII1, 
¥ct durit he not make love fo fuddenly, 
Ne thinke th’ affection of her hart to draw 
From one to other fo quite contrary : 
Befides, her modeit countenance he faw 
Se guodly prave and full of princely aw, 
‘That his rangyng fancie did refraine, 

»And loofer thoughts te lawfull bounds withdraw ; 
Whereby the paflion grew more fierce and faine, 
-Like to a ftubborne iteede whom ftrong band 

would reftraine. ‘ 
: XIX1v. 
But Scudameur, whofe hart twixt doubtfull feare 
And fveble hope, hung all this while fufpence, 
Defiring of his Amoret to heare 
Some gladfull newes and fure intelligence, 
Her thus befpake ; “ But, Sir, without offence 
© Mote { requeft you rydings.of my love, 
« My Amoret, fith you her freed fro thence, 
* Where fhe captived long great woes did prove, 
“ "That were ye left | may her feeke, as doth be- 
fd Ete? 
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XEXV. 

To whom thus Britomart ; “ Certes, Sir knight, | 
‘© What is of her become, or whether reft, 
** T.cannot unto you aread aright ; 
Fér from that time Ff from enchaunter’s theft 
Her freed, in which ye her all hopeleffe left, 
} her preferw’d from perill and from fearc, 
* Aud evermore from villenie her kept; 
* Ne ever was there wight to me more deare 
‘“ Then fhe, ne upto whom [ more true love did 

“ Beare: oe | 
“  oXEXVI. | 
“« ‘Till on a day, as through a defert wyld 
“« We travelled, both wearie of the way, 
* We did alight, and date in fhadow myld, 
“ Where feareleffe f to fleepe me downe did lay + 
* But whenas I did out of fleepe abray, | 
“« J] found her not where { her left whyleare, 
‘ But thought fhe wandred was, or gone aftray + 
® [ cai’d her joud, I fought her farre and neare, 
“ But no where could ber find, nor tydings of her’ 

‘© heare.” | 


i 


‘ 


*” 


EXXVII- 
When Seudamour thofe heavie tydings heard, 
His hart was thrild with pomt of deadly feare, 
Ne in his face or bloud or life appeard, 
But fenfelcfie flood, like to a mazed fteare, 
That yet of mortall froke the ftound doth beare + 
Till Glauce thus ; “ Faire Sir, be nought difmayd 
* With necdlefie dread, till cettaintie ye heare, 
“ For yet fhe may be fafe, though fomewhat’ 
“ ftrayd : _ faffraid.” 
“ Its beft to hope the belt, though of the worft 
XXXVI. 
Nathleffe he hardly of her cheareful] {peeck 
Did comfort take, or in his troubled fight - | 
Shew’'d change of better cheare; fo fore a hreach. 
That fudden newes had made inte hia {pright, 
Till Britomart him fairely thus behight ; 
‘* Great caufe of forrow, certes, Sir ye have ; 
“ But comfort take; for by this heaven’s light 
“ F vow you dead or living pot to leave, 
“ Till f her find, and wreake on him that did her 
* seave,”’ 
RXXIX, 
Therewith he refted, and well pleafed was. 
So peace being confirm’d amongft them:,ll, 
‘They tooke their fteeds,and forward thence did pas 
Unto fome refling place, which mote befail, 
All being guided by Sir Artegall; 
Where goodly folace was unto them made, 
And dayly feafting both in bowre and hail, 
Untill that they their wounds weil healed had, 
And wearie limmes recur’d after late ufage bad, 
XI-0 


‘In all which time Sir Artegall made way 


Unto the love of noble Beitomart, 

And with meeke lfervice and much fuit did lay 
Continuaill fiege unto her gentle hart; 

Which being whylome lanncht with lovely dart, 
More eath was new impreffion to reccive; 
Hewever fhe her paynd with womaniih art 

Vo hide her wound, that none might it perceive + 
Vaine isthe art that feckes ifelfe tor to deceive, 


7 


as6 


ELI. 

So well he woo'd her, and fo well he wrought her | 

With faire entreatie and fweet blandifhment, 

That at the length unto a bay he brought her, 

bo as fhe to his fpeeches wag content 

do lendean eare, and ,foftly to relent. 

At lait, through many vowes which forth he 

pour'd, | 

And many othes, fhe yeelded her confent 

‘To be his love, and take him for her lord, 

Till they with mariage might finith that accord. 
XL. 

Tho when they had long time there taken reft, 

Bir Artegall (who all this while was bound 

Upon an hard adventure yet in queft) 

ue time jor him thence to depart it found, 

o follow that which he did jong propound, 

And unto her his congé came to take : , 

But her there-with full fore difpleafd he found, 

And loth to leave her late betrothed make, | 

Her deareit love full loth fo thortly-2o forfake. 
XLII. 

Yet he with ftrong perfwafions her aflwaged, 

And wonne her will to fuffer him depart: 

¥or which his faith with her he fait engaged, 

And theufand vowes from bottome of his hart, 

That all fo foone an he by wit or art 

Could that atchieve whereto he did afpire, 

He unta her would fpeedily revert ; 

No longer {pace thereto he did defire, 

But till the horned moone three courfes did ex- 

_ pire. 

“LIV, ' 

With which the for the prefent was appeafed, 

And yeelded leave, however malcontent 

She inly were, and in her mind difpleafed. 

se early on the morrow next he went 
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Forth on his way te which he was ybent : 
Ne wight him to attend, or way te guide, 
As whylome was the cuftome ancient 
Mongit knights, when on adventures they did 
ride, 

Save that the algates him awhile accémpanide. 

XLV. 
And by the way the fundry purpofe found 
Of this or that the time for to delay, 
And of the perills whereto he was bound, 
The feare whereof feem’d much her to affray ; 
But all fhe did was but to weare out day. 
Fult oftentimes fhe leave of him did take, 
And eft againe deviz’d fomewhat to fay “ 
Which fhe forgot, whereby excufe to make ; 
So loth the was his companie for toforfake, 

XLVI. ; . 
At Jaft, when all her fpeeches fhe nad fpent, .-—~ 
And new occafion fayld her more to find, 
She left him to his fortune's government, . 
And backe returned with right heavie mind 
To Scudamour, whom fhe had left behind : 
With whom fhe went to feek faire Amoret, 
Her fecond care, though in another kind; 
Kor vertue's onely fake, which doth beget 
‘True love and faithfull friendthip, fhe by her did 

fet. - 
° KLYII. 


o 


| Backe to that defert forreft they retyred, 


Where forie Britomart had loft her late: ~ 
There they her fought, and every where inquired 
Where they might tydings get of her eftate; 

Yet found they none : bet by what hapleffe fate, 

Or hard misfortune, fhe was thence convayd, 

And ftolne away from her beloved mate, n 
Were long to tell; therefore [ here will fay 
Untul another ryde, that ! it finifh may. 
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lV. CANTO. VI 


Amoret rapt by greedie Luft, 
Belphobe faves from dread : 

The Squire her loves, and being blam’d, 
Flis daies in dole doth lead. | 
7. 


i 


,Gaear God of Lovet chat with thy crueli darts 
Poch conquer greateft couqucrors on ground, 
And fetft thy kingdome in the qaptive harts 
Of kings and Keafars, to thy fervice bound, 
Whar glorie or what guerdon haft thou fouad 
In feeble ladies tyranniug fo fore, 

And adding anguifh to the bitrer wound, 
With which their lives thou lanchedi& long afore, 
By heaping ftormes of trouble on them daily more? 


Th 
So whylome didiettf6t: to faire Florimell, 
And {fo and To to noble Britomart 5 
So doefythou now to her of whom I tell, 
The-fovely Amoret, whofe gentle hart, 
Tifou mactyreft with forow and with fort, 
In falvage farretts and in deferts wide 
With beares and tygers taking heavie part, 
Witheuten comfort and withouten guide; 
‘That pittic is to heare the perils which fhe tride. 
Ii. 
So foone as fhe with that brave Britonelic : 
Had left that turneyment for beauty’s prife, 
Thev travel'd long; that now for wearineils 
Both of the way and warlike exercife, 
Both through a foreft ryding did devife 
> 'T alight, and reft their wearie limba awhile: 
Their heavie fleepe the eye-lids did furprife 
©f Britomart, after long tedious toyle, 


Thap did hep paffed paines ia quiet reft affoyle. 
” IV 


The whiles faire Amuoret, of nought afieard, 
4Wglkt through the woud for pleaiure or for need, 
You. Me 7 


One ruthing forth out of the thickeR weed 7 


When fuddenly behind her backe fhe hegrd 


That ere the backe could turme to taken Heed,. 
Had unawares her fnatched up from ground ; 
Feebly the fhriekt, but fo fecbly indeed, . 
That Britomart heard not the forilling found, 
There where through weary travel ihe lay deep 
ing found. 
¥. 
It was to weet a wilde and falvage man; , 
Yet was no man, but only like in fhape, 
And cke in ftature higher by a fpan, 
All overgrowne with haire, that could awhape 
An hardy hart; and his wide mouth did gape | 
With huge great teeth, like to 9 tuiked bore ; 
For he liv’d all on ravin and on rape - 
Of men and beatts, and fed on fefuly gore, 
The figne whereof yet ftain’d his bloydy lips a 
fore, . 
Vie 
His neather lip was not hike man nor bealt, * 
But like a wide deepe poke, down hanging low, 
In which he wont the relickes of his featk 
And cruell {poyle, which he had fpard, to flow 5 
And over it his huge great nefe did grow, 
Full dreadfully empurpled all with bleud, 
And cowne both Faden two wide long cares did 
gow, 
And raught downe to his wafte, when up he 
ftood, : — 
More great then th’ cares of elephants by Indug 


ood, 
R 


£38 


, Vil. 
His waft was with a wreath of yvie greene 
Engirt about, ne other garment wore : 
Fer all his haire was like a garment feene 3 
And in his hand a tall youne oake hie bore, 
Whole knossdé {nags were tharpued all afore, 
And beathid in fire, for fleele to be in fled; 
But whence he was, or of what wombe ybore, 
Of bealts, or of the earth, I have not red; _ 
But certes was with milke of wolves and tygres 
ied, 
Vill, 
This ugly creature in his armes her fnatcht, 
And through the forreft bore her quite away, 
With briers and bufhes all to rent and fcratcht ; 
| Ne care he had, ne pittie of the pray, 
Which many a knight had fough: fo many a day? 
He ftayed not, but in his armes her bearing 
Ran, till he came to th’ end of all his way, 
Unto his cave, farre from all pecples hearing, 
And there he threw her in, nought feeling, ne 
| nought fearing. 
o&X 
For the (deare ladie!). all the way was dead, 
- Whileit he in armes her bore: but when the feit 
' Herfelfe downe fouft, fhe waked out of dread 
mircight into griefe, that her deare hart nigh {welt, 
And eft gan into tender teares to melt : 
"Chen when the lookt about, and nothing found 
Bout darknefie and dread horrour where fhe dwelt, 
She almoft fell againe into a fwound, 
Ne wilt whether above the were or under ground. 


- 


Xx. 
With that the heard fome one clofe by her fide 
Sighing and fobbing fore, as if the paine 
Her tender hart in peeces would divide; 
Which the long liitning, foftly aikt againe 
What mifter wight it was that fo did ‘plaine ? 
To whom thus aunfwer’d was; “ Ah, wretched 
“© wight,  ... 
‘That feekes to know another's priefe jn vainc, 
* Uaweeting of thine owne tike hapleffe plight : 
** Sclée.to forget to mind another is over-fight.’”* 
; x4. 

* Aye me!” faid fhe, ** where am I, or with 
‘* # whom, | 
Emong the living, or emong the dead ? 

What ‘thall of me, unhappy maid: become ? 

Shall death be th’ end, or ought elfe worfe, a- 
read ?” 

** Unhappy mayd,” then anfwer'd ihe, “ whofe 
“ dread 

Untride is leffe then when thou fhalt it try; 

** Death is to him that wretched life doth lead 

“© Both grace and gaine; but he in hel! doth lie 

“* "Phat lives a loathed life, and withing, cannot 

© ‘die. _ _ | 


*~”.UC hhUHh 
. * 


* 
7" 


XII. 
** ‘This difmall day hath thee a caytive made, 
# And vafiall to the vileft wretch alive, 
** Whole curfed ufage and ungodly trade 
The heavens abhorre, and into darkneffe drive ; 
“ For on the fpoile of women he doth live, 


1 # 


THE FAERY QUEENE. 


id 
re 
E 
4 


tt 


é 


* 


“ * * * * m 
* 6 r = a Pa 


* 
™* 


-_. * + & 
™ ~~ iat - 


* 
ta] 


Book IF, 


Whofe bodies chalk, whenever in his powre 

He may them catch, unable to gaine-itrive, 
He with his fhamefuil fit doth firft deflowre, 
And afterwardes themtelves doth crucily* de- 


“ voure. 
NUIT. 
Now twenty daies (by which the fonngs cf 
‘ men : 
Divide their workes) have past throvgh heven 
“« fheene, 


Since 1 was brought into this dolefull den; / 
During which fpace thefe fory cies have feen + 
scaven women by him flaine and eaten clene ; . 
And now no more for him but I alone, 
And this old woman here remaining beene, 
Tul thou cam’f hither to augnrent our mone, 
And of us three tomorrow he will fure cape 

“ one,” “ 

X1Y, 

Ah! dreadfull ‘tidings which thou deeft de~ 


* clare,” 


Quoth the, “ of all that ever hath-beene knowen | 


Fpil many great calamities and rare 
This feeble breft endured hath, but none 
Equal] to this, whereever I have gone: 


But what are you, whom like unlucky let 


ath lincktewith me in the fame chain attene?’* 
To tell,” qyeth fhe, “ that which ye, fee needs 
e ** not; 
A woful wretched maid, of God and man for- 
** gat. 
Xv. 

But what I was it irkes me to reherfe, 
Daughter unte a lord of high degree, _ 
That ioyd in happy peace, til] Fates perverfe, 
With guilefull dove, did fecretly agree | 
To overthrow my ftate and dignitie. 
ft was my lot to love a gentle fwaine, 
Yet was he but a {quire of low degree ; 

ct was he meet, unlefs mine eye did faine, 
By any ladies fide ior leman to have laine. 

XVI. 

But for his meannefle and difparagement, 
My fire, who me too dearerp weil did love, 
Unto my choife by no meanes wouid affent, 
But often did my folly fowle reprove ;-_ 
Yet nothing could my fixed mind remove; 
But whether will’d or nilled, friend or foe, * 
1 me relolv'd the utmoit end to prove, 
And ether then my love abandon fo, 
Both fire and friends, and all for ever, to for- 


tc go, 
- XVII. 
Thenceforth I fonght by fecret meanes te 
* worke : 


Time to my will, and from his wrathfull fight 
To hide th’ intent which in my heart did lurke, 
Pull E ihereto had all things ready dight. 

So om a day unweeting unte wight, * 
I with that {quire agreede away to flit, 

And in a privy place, betwixe us hight, ' 
Within a grove appointed him to mecte; 
To which | boldiy came upon my fecule tee™, 


ano Fil. 


XVII. 
“ But ab! ‘unhappy houre me thither brought,. 
** For in that plice where I him thought to find, 
‘+ There was | found, contrary to my thought, 
“ Of this accurfed carle of hellith kind, 
‘© The fhame of men, and plague of womankind ; 
** Who trufling me, as eagle doth his pray, 
“ Me hether brought with him as fwilte as wind, 
‘* Where yet untouched till this prefent day, 
“ J reft his wretched thrall, the fad Aemylia.” 
X1X. 

ec Ah! fad Aemylia,” then fayd Amoret, 
© Thy ruefull plight I pitty as mine owne; 
‘** But read to me by what devife or wit 
“ Haft thou in all this time from him unknowne 
“Thine honour fav’d, though into thraldome 
m -  ‘* throwne.” 

“| Thro’ hetpe,” quoth fhe, * of this old woman 

* here 

« ‘Y have fo done, as fhe to me hath fhowne; 
“ For ever when he barnt in luitfull fire, 


* She in my ead fupplide his beftiall defjre.” 


| XX, 
‘Thus of their evils as they did difcourfe, 
And each did other much bewalle and mone, 
Lee where the villaine felfe, their farrowea fourfe, 
Came to the cave, and rolling thence the fone 
Which wont to flop the mouth thereof, that none 
Might fue forth, came rudely ruthing in, 
And f{predding over all the flore alone, 
Gan dight himfelfe unto his wonted finne, 
Which ended, chen his bloody banket fhould he. 
ginne. 
XXI. 
Which whenas fearefull Amorct perceived, 
She ftaid not th’ utmoit end taereef to try, 
But like a-ghaftly gelt, whofe wits are reaved, 
Ran forth in halt with hideous outcry, 
¥or horrour of his fhamefull villany ; 
But after her fulllightly he uproic, 
And her purfu’d as fafk as fhe did fle ; 
Full faft fhe flies, and farre afore him goes, 
Ne feels the thorns and thickets pricke her tender 
toes. 
XXII, 
Nor hgfige, nor ditch, nor hill, ner dale, the flaies, 
BywSver-leapes them all like robucke light, 
d through the thickeft makes her nigheft waies ; 
And evermore, when with regardfull fighs 
She looking backe efpics that grielly wight 
Approching nigh, fhe gins to mend her pace, 
And makes her tear a ipur to haft hee flight ; 
More fwilt then Myrrh’ or Daphne in her race, 
Or any of the Thracian nymphes in falvage chace. 
XXIII, 
Long fo the fled, and fo he follow'd long ; 
Ne living aide for her on earth appeares, 
But if the heavens helpe to redreflé her wrong, 
Moved with pity ef her plenteous teares, 
it fortuned Belphabe with her. peares, 
The woody nimphs, and with that. lovely boy, 
‘Was hunting then the libbards and the beares 
wernt woods, as was her wonted ioy, 
9 banith Qoth that oft doth noble minds annoy. 
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XXIV. 


‘Tet fo befell, as oft it fals in chace, 


That each of them from other fuadred were, 
And that fame gentle {quire arriv'd in place 
Where this fame curfed caytive did appeare 
‘| Purfaing that faire lady full of feare : 
And now he her quite overtaken had, 
And now he her away with him did beare 
Under his arme, as feemihg wondrous glad; 
That by his grenning langhter mainte farce: off be... 
rad, | 

XXV. | . 
Which drery fight the gentle {quire efpying, 
Doth haft to crofs him by the neareft way, 
Led with that. wofull ladies piteous crying, 
And him affailes with a!! the might he may ; 
Yet will not he the lovely fpoile downe lay, 
But with his craggy club in his right hand 
Deiends himfelle, and faves his gotten pray ; 

Yet had it bene mght hard him to withftand, 
But that he was full Jight and nimble on. the Jands 
XX¥i1. 

Thereto the villaine ufed craft in fight ; 
For ever when the {quire his iavelin fhooke, 


He heid the lady forth before him right, 


And with her bedy, ag a buckler, broke 

The puiffaunce of his intended ftroke ; 

And if it chaunft (as needs it nwt in fight) 

Whilelt he on him was greedy to be wroke, | 

That any little blow on her did light, 

Then would he laugh»aloud, and gather great des 
light. 

XXVII, 

Which fubt fleight did him encumber - auch, 

And made him oft, when he would ftrike, éo1 
beare ; 

For hardly could he come the carle to touch, 

But that he her moft hurt, or hazard neare ; 

¥ct he his hand fo carefully did beare, 

‘Vhat at the lait he did himielfe attaine, : 

And therein left the piké-head of his fpeare 3° 

A fireame of cole-blacke bloud thence gufht we 
maine, 


That all her filken garments did wath bloud bes 


dtaine, 
XEVIIL | 
With that he threw her rudely on the flore, 
And ldying beth his hands uposi'his glave 
With dreadfull itrokes let drive at hitifo fore; 
That forft him flic abacke, himfelfe to.fave; 
Yet he therewith fo felly ftill did rave, 
That fcarce the {quire his hand could once wpreare 
But for advantage ground unto him gave, | 
Tracing and traverling, new here, now there; 
For bootlefle thing it was to think fuch blowes te 
beare. . a 
| XX1X. 
Whileft thus in battell they embufied were, 
Belphebe, raunging in that foreft wide, * 
The hideous noiie of their huge ftrokes did heare, 
And drew thereto, making her eare her guide ; 
Whom- when that theefe approching nigh efpide, 
With bow in hand and arrowes ready bent, 
He by his former combate would dot bide, . 
Ry 


abo 
But fied away with ghaflly dreriment, 
Well knowing her to be his death's fole inftru- 
ment. - 
TX. 
Whom fecing flie, fhe fpeedily peurfewed 
With winged feete, as nimble as the winde, 
And ever in her bow the ready fhiwed 
The arrow, to his deadly marke defynde; 
As when Latonaes daughter, crueli kynde, 
In wengerment cf her mother’s great difgrace, 
With fell defpight her cruell arrowes tynde 
Gaink wofuli Ni-be’s unhappy race, 
‘That all the gods did mone her miferable cafe. 
XXX, 
So well fhe {ped her, and {o far fhe ventred, 
That ere unto his hellith den he raughr, 
Even as he ready was there to have entred, 
She fent an arrow forth with mighty draught, 
‘That in the very dore him over-canght, 
And én his nape arriving, through it thrid 
. His greedy throte, therewnh in two diftraught, 
That all his vitall fpirites thereby fpild, 
sind all his hairy breft with gory bloud was fild. 
XXXII. 
_Whom when on ground fhe groveling faw to 
rowle, 
She ran in haft his hfe to have bereft ; 
But ere fhe could hiny reach, the finfull fowle, 
Having his carrion corfe quite fenceleffe left, 
Was fled to hell, fyrcharg’d with {poile and theft ; 
Yet over him fhe there long gazing ftood, 
And eft admir’d his monftrous fhape, and eft 
Tlic mighty limbs, whileft all with fiithy blead 
The place there over-flowne feemd like a fodaine 
_ flood. 
| XXXII 
Thenceforth fhe paft into His dreadfull den, 
Where ncught but darkefome drerineffe fhe 
found, 
Ne crea2:ure faw, bpt hearkned now and then 
Some litle whilpering, aud foft-groning found. 
With that fhe adkt, what ghofts there under 
7 ground . 
Lay hid in horrour of eternall night? 
Atid bad them, ‘if fo be they were not bopnd, 
‘To come and thew themfelves befure the light, 
Now freed from feare and danger of that difmall 
wight. 
IXXIV, 
T hen forth the fad Aemylia iffewed, 
Yet trembling every ioynt through fokmer feare, 
And after her the hag, there with her wr ewed, 
A feule and lothfome creature, did appeare, _ 
A leman fit for fuch a lover deare; (' 
. ‘That mov’d Beiphabe her no leffe to hate, 
T hen for :o rue the other’s heavy cheare ;' 
Of whim fhe gan chquire of her eflate ; 
, Who aij to her at large as hapned, did relate. 
: XXXV. 
Thence fhe them bri. ught toward the. place where 
ate 
She Icft the gentle fqnire with Amoret: 
_ There jhe him found by that new lovely mate, 
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Who lay the whilesin fwoune, full fadly fet, 

Fi om her faire eyes wiping the deawy wet, 

Which foftly ftild, and killing them atweene, 

And handling [ft the hurts which the did get ; 

For of that carle fhe forely bruz’d had beene, ~ 

Als of pi owne rafh hand one wound was to be 
eene, 


XXXVI. 
Which when fhe faw with fcdaine glanncing eye, 
Her nable heart with fight thereof was fild 
With deepe difdaine and great indignity, 
That in her wrath fhe thought them both have 
thrild 
With that felfe arrow which the carle had kild; 
¥ct held her wrathfull hand from vengeance 
fore ; 
But drawing nigh, ere he her well beheld, 

“Is this the faith ?"—fhe faid, ard faid no more ; 
But turnd her face, and fed away fur evermoyes 
XXXV1I. 

He feeing her depart, arofe up light 
Right fore agrieved at her fharpe reproofe, 
And tollow’d faft; but when he came in fight, 
He durft nor nigh a proch, but kept aloofe, 
For dread of her difpleafure's utmoft proofe; 
And evermore when he did grace entreat, 
And framed fpeaches fit for his behoofe, 
Hier mortall arr@wes fhe at him did threat, 
And forft him backe with fowle difhonor to rt 
treat, 
SAEVIIT. 
At lait, when long ke follow'd had in vaine, 
Yet found no eafe of griefe nor hope of grace, 
Unto thofe woods he turned backe againe, 
Full of fad anguifh, and in heavy cafe; 
And finding there fft folitary place 
For wofuil wight, chofe out a gloomy glade, 
Where hardly cye mote fee bright heaven’s face 
For mofly trees, which covered all with thade 
And fad melancholy, there he his cabin made. 
| 7 EX | 
His wonted warlike weapons all he broke, 
And threw away, with vow fe no more, 
Ne thenceforth ever ftrike in batteii ‘ftrake, 
Ne ever word to [peake to woman more; 
But in that wilderneffe, of men forlore, ~~ 
And of the wicked world f rotten quight, ~~, 
His hard mifhap in doler to deplore, 
And waft his wretched daies in wofull plight s 
do on himfclfe to wreake his follies owne de~ 
 Spight. 
aL. 
And cke his garment, to be thereto mect, 
He wilfully did cut and fhape anew, 
And his faire lockes, that wont with ointment 
{weet 
To be embaulm’d, and fweat out dainty dew, 
He let to grow and griefly to conerew, 
Uncemb’d, uncurl'd, and carelefly unfhed, 
Yhat in fhort time his face they over-grew, 
And over ail his fhoulders did difpred, 
That who he whilume was uncath ae rae 
rcd. 


Book IF. 
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Canto 7if. 
XII. | 
There he continued in his carefull plight, 
Wretchedly wearing out his youthly yeares, 
Through wilfuil penury confumed quight, 
That like a pined ghoft he foone appearess _ 
Fer other food then that wilde forreft beares, 
Ne other drinke there did he ever taft 
Then running water, tempred with his teares, 
The more his weakened body fo to waft, 
That out of all mens knowledge he was worne at 
| . XL. 
Foronaday, by Fortune asitfel, 
His own-deare lord, Prince Arthure, came that 
way, 
Seeking adventures where he mote heare tell; 
And as he through the wandring wood did itray, 
Having efpide his cabin far away, 
He to it drew, to weet who there did wonne, 
Weening therein fume holy hermit lay, 
"Phat did refort of finfull peaple fhonne, | 
Or clfe {ime woodman fhrowded there from 
fcorcking Junne. 
XLII. 
Arriving there he found this wretched man, 
Spending his daics in doiour and defpuire, 
And through long fafting woxen pale and wan, 
All over-growen with rude and rugged haire ; 
That albeit his owne dear [quirehe were, 
Vet he him knew not, ue aviz’d ar all, | 
But like flrange wight, whem he had ieene no 
| where, 
Saluting him, gan into {peach to fall, | 
And pitty much his plight, thar liv’d like out-caft 
thrall. 
ALLY. | 
But to his {peach he aunfwered no whit, 
But flood fill mute, as if he had beene dum, 
Ne figne of fence did thew, ne common wit, 
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a agt 
As one with griefe and dnguithe over-cum, 
And unto every thing did aunfwere-Mum ¢° 
And ever when the prince unto him {pake, — 
He louted lowly, as did him becum, 
And himble homage did unto hitn make, 
Midt forrow thewing icyous fertibiance for hi 
fake, 
ee 
At which his uncouth guifé and ufage quaint - 
The prince did wonder much, yet could not ghe 
The caufe of that his forrowfull conftraint; 
Yet weend by fecret fignes of manlinefle, 
Which clofe appeard in that rude bruarifhnefie, 
That he whi ome fome gentle fwaine Had beene, 
Traitd up in feats of armes and knightlineffe, 
Which he obfere’d by that he him had feene 
To weld his naked fword, and try the edges keen 
XLVI. 
And eke by that he faw on every tree, 
How he the name of ore engraven had, 
Which likly was his lefeft love to be, 
From whom he now fo forely was beftad, 
Which was by him Berrsogse rightly rad; 
Ye: who was that Bel;-heebe he ne wilt, 
Yet faw Be often how he wexed glad | 
When he it heard, and how the ground he kift; 
Wherein it written @as, and how himfelfe he 
blift : 
XLVI. | 
Tho when he long had marked his demeanor, 
And faw that ail he faid and did was vaine, 
Ne ought mote make him chaunge his wonte 
tenor, 
Ne ought mote céafe to mitigate his paine, 
He left them there in languor to rerhaine, 


| ‘Till time for him fiould remedy provide; 


And him reftore to formér grace ageine, 
Which, for it is tes long here to abide, 
I will defer the end until anethet tides 
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CANTO VIE. 


The gentle Squire recovers: 
_ Sclaunder her guefts doth ftaine 3 
* Corflambo chafeth Placidas, 
And is by Arthure flsine. 


1. 


Wreur faid the wifeman, now prov’d true by this 


Which to this gentle {quire did happen late, 
That the diipleafure of the mighty is 

Than death itfelfe more dread and defperate ; 
For naught the fatne may calme, ne mitigate, 
Till time the tempeft doe thereof delay 

». With fofferance foft, which rigour can abate, 

| And have the fterne remembrance WYPpt away 


- Of. bitter thoughts, which deepe therein infixed 


lay, 


) Il. 
| Skike as it fell to this unhappy boy, 

_ Whole tender heart the faire Belpheebe had 

. With one fterne look fo daunted, that no joy 
"dn all his life, which afterwards he lad, 

’ He ever tafted, but with penaunce fad, 
“And peffive forrow,pind and wore away ; 


Ne ever laught, ne once fhew’d countenance ghad, 


Burt alwaics wept and wailed night and day, 
“d&a Dlafted bloffome through heat: doth languifh 
| and decay, - 

3 11%, 0 

"Till on a day, as in his wonted wife 

His doole he made, there chaunft a turtle-dove 
To come, where he lis dolots did devife 

‘That likewife late had loft her dearett leve, * 
Which Inffe her made like paffion alfo prove ; 
Who “ging his fad plight, her tender heart 
With deare compaflion deeply did emmove, 
That the gan mone his undefarved {inart, 


find with her dolefall accemt beare with him a 


[ part. 


Iv 


Shee fitting by him, as on ground he lay, 


Her mournetuil notes full piteoufly did frame, 

And thereof rhade a kamentable lay, 

So fenfibly compyld, that in the fame 

Him deemed ait he heard his owte right pame 

With that he forth would poure {fo plentcous 
teares, 

And beat his breaft, unworthy of forh blame, 

And knocke his head, and rend his rucged heares, 

That could have pertt the hearts of tigres and of 
heares. 


OW, 
Thus long this gentle bird to him did ule, 
Withouten dread of perill. to repaire 
Unto his wonne, and with her mournefull muf> 
Him te recomfort in his greatedt care, 
That much ded eafe his mourning and misfarc ; 
And every day for guerdon «fhe. fong 
He part of his {mall feaft to her wouid thare, 
That at the laft of all his woe and Wroiy 
Companion fhe became, and fo continued long. 


Vi. 
Upen a day, as fhe him fate hefide, 
By chance he cer:aine miniments forth drew, 
Which yet with bim as relicks did abide 
Of all the bounty which Belphocbe threw 
On him, whilft yoodly race fhe did him thew ; 
Aimongit the reft a icweil rich he found, 
Phat wasa ruby of right perfect hew, 
Shap'd like a heart yet blecding of the wourtté 
4nd with a litle golden chaine about it bound, 


a 


¥ 


And gan to her her mournfull plgint ro make, 


- Had knowne ripht well, witp coluur'd ribbiirids 
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4 IL é 
The fame he tocke, and with a riband new, | 
In which his ladies colours were, did bind 
About the turtle’s necke, that with the vew 
Did greatly folace his engrieved mind. 
Ali unawares the bird, when fhe did find 
Herfelfe fo deckt, her nimble wiags difplaid, 
And flew away as lightly as the wind; 
Which fodaine accident him much sifmaid, 
Aad looking after long did marke which way fhe 
. {traid, | 

a VIII. | 
But whenas long he looked had in vaine, 
Yet faw her forward fill to make her fight. 
His weary cie returud to him againe, 
Full of difcomfort-and difquiet plight, 
That both hissivell he had loft fo hght, 
AnJ eke his deare companion of his care : 
But that fweet bird departing flew forthright. 
Through the wide region of the wafifull aire, 
Wilill the came where wonned his Belphabe faire. 
~ IX. 

"There found fhe her (as then it did betide) 
Sitting in covert iHade of kcbors (weer, 
‘Afcer late wearie toile, which fhe had tride 
In falvage chafe, to reft as feem'd her meet + 
here fhe alighting, fell before her feet, 


s was her wont, thinking te let her weet 

he great tormenting grief that Yor her faké 
Her gentle {quire through her difpleafure did per- 

| take, | : | 
She her beholding with attentive eye, 
At length did marke about her purple bref 
That precious ivell, which the formerly 


drelt ; 
Therewith fhe rofe in haft, and her addreft 
With teddy hand it to have relt away, 
But the fwift bird obayd not her behefk, 
But fwarv’d afide, and there againe did flay ; 
She follow'd her, and thought againe it to affay. 
Bi. 


And ever when th: ajgh approcht, the dove 

Would geet forward, and then ftay — 

Till fhe’drew neare, and then againe remipve 5 

So tcinpting her fil to purfue the pray, 

And fail from her efcaping loft away, 

Til} that at icngth into that forreft wide 

She drew her far, and ied with flow dejay * 

In th’ end, fhe her unto that place did guide, 

Whereas that wofull man in langour did abide. 
Kir. _ 

E.ltfoones fhe flew unto his feareleffe hand, | 

And there a piteous ditty new devie'd, re 

Asif the would have made him underftand | 

His forrowes cauie to be of her defpis'd ; . 

Whom when the faw in wreiched weeds dif- 
‘ guiz'd, : 

With heary glib deform’d, and meiger face,’ 


«Like ’ghoft late rifen from his grave agryz'dy 
‘She knew him not, but pittiéd much his cafe, 


Mpa i were in her to duc him any grace. 


* 
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He her beholding at her feete downe Fell, ‘ 
And kift the ground on which her fole did tread, 


“And waht the fame with water, which did weil . 


From his moift cies, and lke two ftreames pro. 
cead; — 
Yet fpake no word, whereby the might aread 


| What mifter wight he was, or what he ment; 


But as one daunted with her prefence dread, 

Onely few ruefuil lockes unto her fent 

As meffengers of his true meaning and intent, . 

XIV. a 

Yor nathemore his meaning fhe ared, — 

But wondred much at His fo felcouth cafe, © 

Aad by his perfon’s fecret feemlyhed, 

Well weend that he had beene forhe man of 
place, | 

Before misfortune did his hew deface : : 

That being mov'd with ruch, fhe thus hefpake ; 

« Ah! wofull Man! what heavens hard dilyracey. 

Or wrath of cruell wight on thee ywrake, 

* Or felfe-dlliked life, doth thee thus wretched 
“ make? - 

: : XV. - 
« If Heaven, then none may it redreffe or blame, 
* Sith to his powre we all are fubtect borne ; 


“15, », 


© 1f wrathfull wight, then fowle rebuke and 


“ fhame 


1 Be theits that have fo cruefl thee forlorne ; 


* Bue if through inward griete or wilfull [corne 
« Of life it be, then better doe advife;: 


. 23. 


For he whofe daies in wilfull woe are worne, | 


« Vhe grace of hts Creator doth defpie, 
That will net ufe his gifts for thankleffe nigat’ 
“ dife.” , | : 


_ 
hh 


| xvi. . 

When fo he heatd her Jay, eftfoones he brake 
His fodaine filence which he long had pent, 
And fighing inly deepe, her thus befpake ; 
“ Phen have they ali themfelves againit me bent 3 
For Heaven, firft author of ny languifhmen?, 
Envying my too great feltcity, eg 
Did clofely with a croell ene confent 
‘To cloud my daies in dolefull mifery, 4 
And make me loath this life, itll longing for 

* to die, : : ; 


Sal 


7“ Dad * 


XVIt. 
Ne any but yourlelf, O deareft dred! | 
Hath done this wrong, to wreake on worthleffe 
“ wight 
“ Your high 
“© breds 
That when your pleafure i¢to deeme aright, 
Ye may redreffe, and me reftore co hght.” 
Which fory words her mhightic hart did mate 
With niild regard to {ce his ruefull plight, =~ 
That her in-burning wrath fhe gan abate, ' 
And him receiv’d againe to foriner favours flate. 
XVIIELS oe 
In Which he long time afterwards did lead 
An happy life with grace and goad aceord, 
Fearelefte of Fortune’s chaunge or Envies dread, 
And eke all mindleffe of his own deare lord 
The noble prince, who never heard one word 
| R iil} Te 


i 


Th 


difpleafure, through mifdeeming 


| 


* 
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Of tydings what did unto hint betide, 
Or what good fortune did te him afford; 
But through the endleffe world did wander 
, wide, | 
Him feeking evérmore, yet no where him de- 
fcride ; a 
i ae 
Till on a day, as through that wood Ke rode, 
He chaunfl to come where thole two ladies late, 
Aemylia and Amoaret, abode, 
Both in full fad and forrowfull eftate, 
_ "The one right feeble through the evill rate 
Of food, which in her dureffe the had found ; 
The other almoft dead and defperate 
Fhrough her late harts, and through that hapleffe 
 , Wottnd - | 
With which the fquire in her defence her fore 
altound., 
2%, 


Whom when the prince beheld, he gan to rew 
The evill cafe in which thofe ladies lay; 
But moft was moved at the piteous vew 
Of Ameret, fo neare unto decay, 
That her great daunger did him much difmay, 
" Eftfoones that pretious liquer forth he drew, 
‘Which he in ftore about him kept alway, 
. Aifid wich few draps theresf did foftly dew 
Her wounds, chat unto flrength reftor'’d her foone 
“ghew, 
' | | XX1. | 
"The when they both recovered were richt well, 
He gan of them inquire, what evill guide 
Them thether brought, and how their harmes 
Befell ? 
To whom they told all that did them betide, 
And how from thraldoine vile they were untide 
Of that fame wicked carle, by virgin’s hond ; 
Whofe blcudie corfe they thew'd him there befide, 
And eke his cave in which they both were bond; 
At which he wordred much when all thofe fignes 
he fond. 
. xxIf, 
And evermore he greatly did deftre 
"to Enow what virgin did them thence unbind: 
— find oft of them did earneftly inquire 
Where was her won, and how he mote her find ? 
But whenas nought according to his nund 
He couid out-learne, he them frem ground did 
reare, 
{No fervice loathfome to a gentle kindy 
And on his warlike beaft them both did beare, 
Fiimfeife by them on foot to faccowr them from 
feare, 
| XXUT. 
. So when that forreft they had paffed well, 
_ A litle cotage farre away they {pide, 
‘T'o which they drew er night upen them fell, 
And entring in, found none therein abide, 
But one old woman firting there befide 
Upen the ground in ragged rude attyre, 
With filthy lockes about her fcattered wide, 
Gsnawing her nayles for felneffe and for yre, 
And there out ducking venime to her parts en- 


tyres, 


— 
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| XXIV. 
& foule ahd loathly creature fure in fight, 
And in conditions to be loath’d no leife, 
For fhe was ftuft with rancour and defpight 
Up to the throat, that oft with bitterneife 
it forth would breake and gufhe in great exceffe, 
Pouring out ftreames of poyfon and of gall 
Geinft all that truth or vertue doe profeife, 
Whom fhe with leafings lewdly did mifeall, 
And wickedly backbite : her name men sclaunde? 
call, 
XXV. 
Fer nature ts al} goodneffe to abule, 
And cavfelefle crimes continually to frante, 
With which the guiltleffe perfons may accufe, 
And tteale away the erowne of their good name; 
Ne ever knight fo bold, ne ever dame 
So chaft and loyal liv’d, but the would ftrive 
With forged caufe them falfely to defame ; 
Ne ever thing fo well was doen alive, - 
But fhe with blame would bloc, and of dew praife 
deprive, 
; XXXVI. - ~ 
Her words were not, a3 common words are ment 
T’ expreffe the meaning of the inward mind; 
But noyfome breath, and poeyfnous fpirit fene 
From: inward parts, with cancred malice lind, 
And breathed férth with bla of bitter wind; 
Which pafling -chrough the eares, would pierce 
the hart, 
Ard wound the feule itfelfe with griefe unkind: 
For like the ftings of a/pes, that kill with fmart, 
Her f{pightfall words did prickc and wound the 
mner part. : 


F 


EXVi}, 
Such was that hag, anmeet to heft fuch guefts, 
Whom greatcft pfinces’ court would welcome 

fayne, | 

Bue neede (that anfwers not to all requefts) 
Bad them not locke for better entertayne; 
And.cke that age defpyfed niceneffe vaine, 
Enur'd to hardnefle and to homely fare, 


-Which them to warlike difcipline did trayne, 


And manly limbs endur’d with litle care 
Againft all hard mithaps and faguunelefle mif- 
fare. . 

RXVENT, 7 
Then all that evening (welcomed with cold 
And chearelefle hunger} they together fnent ; 
Yee found no fault, but that the hag did icold 
And rayle‘at them with grudgefull difcontenr, 
For lodying there without her owne confent : 
¥e: they endured all with patience milde, 
And unte reft themfelves all onely iene, 
Regardlefle of that quease fo bale and vilde, 
To be uniuftly blamd, and bitterly revilde. 

XXIX. 
Here well I weene, whenas thefe rimes be reed 
Woth milregard, that fonie rafh-witted wight, 
Whofe loofer thought will lightly be mifted, 
Thele gentle Jacies will mifdeeme too lizht, 
For thus convee.:ng with this noble knighe, 
Sith now of dayes fuch temperance is 


€ 
And hard to finds, that heat of youthia right 


ee 5 


ha 


Canto Yrqry?, 


For ought will from his greedie pleafure {pare ; 
More hard for hungry fteed t’abftaine from pica- 
fant lare. 
XEX. 
But antique Age yet in the infancy 
Of Lime did five then itke an inndtent, 
In fimple truth and blameleife chaftitic, 
Ne then of guile had made experiment ; 
But, voide of vile and treacherous intent, 
Held vertue for itfelfe in foveraine awe ;. 
Then loyall love had royall regimen:, 
And each unto his tuft did make a lawe, 
From all frbidden things hia jiking to with- 
drawe. 
XXXT. 
The lyon there did with the lambe confort, 
And eke the dove fate by the faulcon’s fide, 


We each of other feared fraud or tort, 


But did in fafe fecuricie abide, 
Witbouten perill of the ftronger pride ; 
But when the world woxe old, it woxe warte old, 
(Whereof it hight) and having fhortly tride 
The traines of wit, im wickednefle woxe bold, 
And dared of all finnes the fecrets to unfold, 
| KXXT}. 
Then beautie, which was made to reprefent 
Whe great Creatour’s owne refemblance bright, 
Unto abufe of lawleffe luft was lent, 
And made the baite of beftiall delight : 
Thin faire grew foule, and foule grewe faire in 
fipht, 
And that which wont to vanquifh God and man, 
Wras made the vaffall of the vidtor's might ; 
"Then did her glorious flowre wex dead and wan, 
sDelpild and troden downe of all that over-ran, 
KXXIE. 
And now it ts fo utterly decayd,” 
That any bud thereof doth fearfe remaine, 
But if few plants, preferv’d through heavenly ayd, 
In princes court doe hap to fprout againe, 
Dew'd with her drops of bountie fuveraine, 
Which from that goodly glorious flawre proceed, 
Sorunge of the aunctent ftooke of princes flrame, 
Now th’ onely remnant of that royall breed, 
Whofe noble-bead at firft was fore of heavenly 
fees, 
XXXIV, 
Tho foone as day difcovered heaven’s fate 
To finfull men with darknes over-dighe, 
‘This yentle erew gan from their eye-lids chace 
‘The drowzie humour of the dampifh night, 
And did themfelves unto their iourney dight. ° 
So forth they yode, and forward foftly paced, 
That them to view had bene an ‘uncouth fight, 
How all the way the prince on foot-pace traced, 
The ladies both on horfe together fait embraced. 
XKKV, 
Soone as they thence departed were afore, 
That fhamefull hag, the flaunder of her fexe, 
’ Them follow’d fat, and them reviled fore, 
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That thofe two ladies much afham’d did were § ; 
The more did fre purfue her lewd intent, 
And rayl’d and rag’d, till fhe had all her poyion 
Tpent. - 
AXXVI. 
At laft, when they were patied out of fight, 
Yet the did not kee {pightfull fpeach forbeare, 
But after them did barke, and {till lackhite, 
Though there were none her hatefull words ta 
heare : 
Like as a curre doth felly bite and teare , 
The ftone which paffed ftraunger at him threw ; 
So fhe them feeing paft the reach of eare, : 
Againft the fiones and trees did rayle anew, 
Till fhe had duld the Ring, which in her tong’s 
ead grew. 
XXXVI. 
They palling forth kept on their readie way, 


With eafie tteps fy foft as Foot could ftryde, 


Both for great feeblefle, which did oft affay 

Faire Amoret, that fearcely fhe could ryde, 

And eke through heavie armes, winch fore ane 
noyd : 

The prince on foot, not wonted fo to fare; 

Whole ftcadic hand was faine 1¢ his fteede te 
guyde, 

And all the way from trotting hard to fpare ; 

So was his toyle the more, the more that Was hyp 


care, 

| ‘XEXVITY. : 

At length they {pide where towards them with 
fpeed 


A fquiie came gallopping, as he would flie, 
Beating a little dwarle before his Reed, 
That all the way fut load for aide did crit, 
That feem’d his fhiikes would rend the brafett 
fkie; 
Whom after-did a mightie man purfew, 
Ryding upon a dramedare on hic, 
Of ftature huge, and horrible of hew, 
That would have maz’d a man his dreacfall Lace 
to vew. 
XEXIX. 
For from his fearefull eyes two fierie beames, 
More fharpe then points of needles, did praw 
ceede, 
Shooting forth farre away two flaming. ftreames, 
Full of fad powre, that poyfnous bate did breade 
To all that on him lookt without.good ‘heed, 
And fecretly his enemies did flay : 
Like as the bafilifke, of ferpent feede, 
From powrefull eyes clife venim doth ¢ 
Into the locker's hart, and killeth farre away. 
EL. a 
He all the way did rage at that-fame {quire, 
And after him fail many threataings threw, 
With curfes vaine, in his avengefull ire; 
Bur rone of them (fo {eft away he flew) 
Him overtouke before he cdme in -vew ; 
Where when he faw the prince in armour bright, 


Him calling theefe, them whores, that nuch did | He cald to him aloud his cafe to rew, 


¥oxe 


His wah be ; thereto fhe did annexe 
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And refcue him, éhrdugh fucconr of his might, 
From thac his eruell fee that him purlewd in 


ft. 


ahé 


tli. 

Eftfoones the prince tocke downe thofe ladies 

twaine, 
Froni loftie fecde, and mounting in their ftead, 
Came to that fquire, yet trembling every vaine ; 
Of whom he gan enquire his caufe of dread : 
Who as he gan the Jame to him aread, 
Loe! hard behind his backe his foe was preit, 
With dreadfull weapon aymed at his head, . 
‘That unto death had doen him unredreft, 
.Had not the noble prince his readie ftroke re- 


preit 
XLIE. 


Who thrufting boldly twixt him and the blow, 
The burden of the deadly brunt did beare 

Upon his fhield, which lightly he did throw 
Over his head before the harme came neare : 

. Nathleffe it fell with fo difpitecus dreare 

And heavie fway, that hard unto his crowne 

‘The thield it drove, and did the covering reare ; 
Therewith both fquire and dwarfe did turnble 


gowne 
‘Unto"the earth, and lay Jong while in fenfeleffe 


{fwowne. 
. XLII. 
Whereat the prince fell wrath, his fireng right 
hand 


In fall avengement heaved up on hie, 
And ftroke the pagan with his fteely brand 
So fore, that to his faddle-bow thercby 
Fle bowed lew, and fo a while did he: 
And fure had not his mafhe yren maec 
Betwixt him and his hurt bene happily, 
It would have cleft him to the pirding piace ; 
¥ et, as at was, it did aftonillthim long {pace. 
XLIV, 
Put whes he to himfelfe returnd againe, 
All full of rage he gan to curfe and {weare, 
And vow by Mahoune that he fhould be ilaime. 
With that his murdrous mace he up did reare, 
That feemed nought the fufe thereof could beare, 
And therewith {mote at him with all his might; 
Gut ere that it te him approched neare, 
The royall child, with readie quick forefight 
Did fhun the proofe thereof, and ic avoyded 
light. 
XLV. 
But erc his hand he could rectre againe, 
‘To ward his bodie from the balefull ftound, 
He {mote at him with all his might and maine 
So furioully, that ere he wilt he found 
His head before him tombling on the ground, 
‘The whiles his babling tongue did yet blafpheme 
And curfe his god that did him fo confound ; 
- "The whiles his life ran foorth in bloudie ftreame, 
His fpule defcended downe into the Stygian 
ream. 
XLVI. 
Which when that fquire beheld, he wore full glad 
‘To fee his foe breath out his fpright i in Vaine ; 
But that fame dwartfe right forie feem’d and fad, 
And howld aloud to fee his lord there fiaine, 
and rent his haire, and feratche his face for 
paine. 
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Then gan the prince at leafure to inquire 

Of all the accident there hapned pluine, 

And what he was whofe eyes did flame with fire ? 

All which was thus to him ceclared by that 
{quire 2 

| * XLVif. 

This mightie man,” quoth h 
‘6 flaine, 

* Of an huge peaunteffe wihyionie was bred, 

And by his flrength rule to himfeHe did gaine 

* Of many nations into thraldome led, 

** And mightie kingdomes of his torce adred 5 

* Whom yet he conquer'd ot by blowdie fight, 

Ne hoftes of men with banners brode difpred, 

« But by the powre of his infectivus fight, 

“ With which he killed all that came within his 
* might. 


e,* whom you have 
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XLVIT. 
“ Ne was he ever vanguifhed aferc, 
But ever vanquifhe all with whom he fought ; 
Ne was there man fo flrong, but he downe bore; 
Ne woman yet fo faire, but he her brought 
Unto his bay, and «aptived her thought ; 
For moft of flrength and beautie his defire 
Was fpoyle to make, and wait them unto 
* nourht, 
By cafting fecret Makes of luffull fire 
From his falfe eyes into their hats and parts 
* entere. 
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XEIX. | 

Therefore Carflambe was he cald aright, 
Though nameleffe there his bodie now doth he, 
Yet hath he Jeft one daughcer that is hight 
The faire Poeana, whe feemes outwardly 
So faire as ever yet faw living cie ; 
And were her vertue like Ler beautic bright, 
She were as dire as any under dkie ; 
But ah! fhe given is to vaine delight, 
* And eke too loofe of life, and eke of love too 

« light. 
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L, 
So as it fell, chere was a gentle {quire 
That lov’d a lady of high parentage, 
But for his meane degree might not afpire 
Yo match fo high; her frreags vath counfeil 
“* {ape 
Diffuaded her from fuch a defparage ; 
But fhe, whofe hart to love was w holly lent, 
Gut of his hands could not redeeme her yage, 
But firmely following her firil intent, 
Refviv’d with him to wend gainit all her friends 
* confent, . 
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iI. 
So twixt themiclves they pointed time and 
* place 3 
To which when he according did repaire, | 
An hard mifhap and difadveitrous cafe 
Him chaunit ; inftead of his Aemylia faire, 
This gyant’s fonne, that lies there on the laire 
An headicfle heape, him unawares there caught,” 
And all difmayd through mercilefle defpaire, 
Him wretched thrall unto his’dungeon brought, 
Where he remaines of all unfucqyaand wo- 
* fought. - 
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Lit. 
This gyant’s daughter came upon a day 
Unto the prifon tn her ioyous glee, . 
To view the thrals which there in bondage lay; 
Amongit the reft fhe charnced 2 to fer 
This lovely fwaine, the Squyre of Bow Depree, 
To whom fhe did her liking lightly cait, 
And wooed him her paramour to bee: 
From day to day fhe woo'’d and prayd him faft, 
And for his love him promift libertie at lait. 

Lilt. 
He, though affide unto a former love, 
To whom his faith he firmly ment to hold, 
Yet feeing not how thence he mote remove, 
But by that meanes which fortune did unfold, 
Her graunted loxyc, but with affection cold, 
To wip her grace his lihertie to get; 
Yet fhe him ftill detaines in captive hold, 
Fearing leaft if the thould him frecly fet, 
He would her fhortly Icave, and former love 

“ forpet. 






LIV. 
Yet fo much favour fhe to bym hath hight 
Above the reft, that he fometimes may {pace 
And walke about her gardens of delight, 
Having akeeper {till with him in place; 
Which keeper is this dwarfe, her dearling bafe, 
To whem the keyes of every prifon—cdore 
By her commited be of {peciall grac®, 
And at his will may whona he lik reltore, 
And whem he lift referve to be afflicted more. 
LY, 
Whereof when tydings camc unto mine eare, 
(Tull inty forie for the fervent zeale 
Which E to him as to my foul did beare) 
I thether went, where | did long canceale 
Miyiele, till that thesdwarie did me reveale, 
And told his dame her Squyre of Low Degree 
Did fecretely out of her prifon fteale : 
For me he did miftake that {quire to bee; 
For never twe fo like did living creature fee. 
LY¥I, ° 
That was! taken and before her brought, 
Whe through the likeneile of my outward hew, 
Being likewife-bezuiled in her thought, 
Gan blame me much for being fo untrew 
‘'o feeke by flight her fellowthip t’ efchew, 
‘That lov’d me deare, as deareft thing alive : 
Thence fhe commanded me to prifon new; 
Whereof I glad did not gainc-fay nar ftriye, 
wut fuffred that fame dwarle me to her don? 
“drive, 
| EVIL. 
There did 1 finde mine oncly faithfull frend 
In heavy plight and fad perplexitic, 
Whercol | forrte, yet myfleife did bend 
Hina to recomfort with my companie ; 
But him the mure agreev’d J found thereby ; 
For afl his ioy, he faid, tn that diftrefic, 
Was mine and his Aemyilia’s libertie ; 
cmylia well he Igv’d, as F tnote gheile ; 
Yet greater love to me than her he did pro- 
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LVITI. 
But E with better reafon him aviz'd, 
And fhew’d him how through error and: waite 
* thought . 
Of our hke perfons eath to be difeuiz'd; “ 
Or his exchaunge or freedom might be wrought; 
Whereto full loth was he, ne would for ought 
Confent that, 1, who ftend all fearelefie free, — 
Should wilfivly be into thraldome brought, 
Till fortune did perforce it fo decree; 
Yet over-ruld at lait he did to me agree. 
LIX, 
The morrow next about the wonted howre, 
The dwarfe cald at the door of Anayas 
To come forthwith into hisladies bowre sj 
Infteed of whom forth came I Placidas, 
And undifcerned forth with him did pas: 
There with great ioyance and with gladfome 
Jee 
Of faire Peeana 1 received was, 
And oft imbraft, as if that I were hee, 
And with kind words accoyd, vowing peat 
** love to mee. 
LX, 
Which I, that was net bent to former love, — 
As was my friend, that had her Jong refua'’d, 
Did well accept, as well it did bchove, 
And to the prefent neede it wifely ufd; 
My former hardneffe firft I faire excufd, 
And after promift large amends to make. 
With fuch imeoth termes her error I abufdy 
To my friend's good more then for mine owne 
« fake, 
Yor whofe fole Lbertie I love and life did ftake. 
LL . 
Thenceforth 1 found more favour at her hand; . 


‘that to her dwarfe, which had me in his 


“ charge, 
She bad to lighten my too heavie band, 
And graunt more fcope to me to waike at 
* Jarge, 
So on a day, as by the Jowry marge 
Of a frefh ftreame 1 with that eHe did play, 
Finding no meanes how 1 might us enlarge, 
But if that dwarfe 1 could with me convay, 
I lightly fnatcht him up, and with me bore 
“* away. 
LX 
Thereat he fhriekt aloud, that with his cry 
The tyrant felfe came forth with yelling bray, 
And me purfew’d; but nathemore would I 
Forgoe the purchafe of my gotten pray, 
But have perforce him hether brought away.” 


Thus as they talked, loc! where nigh at hand 
‘thofe ladies two, yet doubtful through difmay, 
In prefence came, defirous t’ vnderftand 

Tydings of all which there had hapned on the 


land, 
LXWit 


Where foon as fad Aemylia did efpie 

Her captive lover's friend, young Placidas, 
AJE mindleffe of her wonted modeftie, 

She ta him ran, and him with ftraight embras 


S 


463 
Enfolding faid, ¢ And tives yet Amyas i” 

* Fle lives,’” fyioth he, “ and his Aemylia loves.” 
* Then lefle,” faid the, “ by all the woe T pas, 


« moves! 

EXT. 
Then gat: he all this florie to renew, 
Ant OA the courlt of his captivitie, 
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Thar her deare hart full deepely made to rew, 
And figh full fore, to heare the miferte 


~ In which fo long he mercil: fle did lie + 
® With which my weaker patience Fortune proves? | 


But whet aithap thus long him fro myfelfe re- | 


Then, after many teares and forrowes {pent, 

She deare befooght the prince of remedie; 

Who thereto'did with readie will confent, 
And well perform’d, as fhali appeare by this o 


vent. 
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BOOK .W. 


The Squire of Low Degree releaft 
Peeana takes to wile ; 


CANTO IX, 


Britomart fightes with many knights ; 
Prince Arthur flints their &rife. 


I. 


Hang is the doubt, and difficult to deeme, 

When all chree kinds of love together meet, 

And doe difpart the hart with powre extreme, 

Whether fhail weigh the balance degwne ; to weet, 

The deare affection unto kindred fweet, 

Or raging fire of love to womankind, 

Or zeale of friends combynd with vertues meet ; 

But of them all the band of vertuous mind =~ 

Me feemes the gentle bart fhould moft aiured 
bind ; 


i. 

For natural! affection foone doth ceffe, 
And quenched is with Cupid’s greater Jame ; 
But faithfull friendfhip duth them both fuprefle, 
And them with mayftring difcipline doth tame, 
‘ Through thoughts afpyring to eternall fame : 
For as the foule doth rule the earthly mafle, 
And all the fervice of the bodie frame, : 
So love of foule duth love of bodie paife, 
No leffe than perfe&t gold furmeounts the meancft 

brafic. 


3H. 
All which who lift by tryall to effay, 
Shall in this Rorie find approved plaine; —_ [fay 
In which this fquire’s true friendfhip more did 
Then eicher care of parentsgould refraine, 
Gr .ove of faireft ladic could confiraine ; 
For though Poana were as faire as morne, 
Vit did this trukiedquire with proed diidaine 
For his friend's #ike her ofired favours icorne, 
And ine ¥erlelfe her fyre of whom the was 
7 yborne. 
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Now after that Prince Arthur grauated had 
To yeeld ftrong fuccour to that gentle fusyne, 
Who now long time had lyen in prifon fad, 
He gan advife how beft he mote desrayne 
That enterprize, for greateft glories gayne. 
That headleflc tyrant’s tronke he reard from 

ground, 
And having ympt the head to it agayne, 
Upen his efuall beafl it Grmely bound, 
And made it fo to ride as it alive was found, 


¥. 
Then did he take that chaced fquire, and leyd 
Before the ryder, as he captive were, 
And made his dwarfe, though with unwilling ayd, 
To guide the beaft that did his maifter beare, 
Till to his caftle they appreached neare¢ : 
Whom when the watch, that kept continga]l ward, 
Saw comming home, all voide of doubsfull frare, 
He running downe, the gate to him unbard; | 
Whom ftraight the prince enjuing, in together 
far'd. | 


vI. 
There did he find in her delitious bourse 
The faire Poana playing on a rote, 
Complayning of her cruell paramoure, 
And finging aij her forrow to the note, 
As the had learned readily by rote ; 
That with the fweetmeffe of her rare delight, 
Fhe prince half rapt began on her to dose, . 
"Tijl hettag him bethinking ef theright, 
He her unsyares attecht, ond capiwe held by 


mig ht, 


Lie) 
Vir. 
Whenee being forth produc’d, when the perecivy’d 
Her own deare fire, fhe cald to him for aide; 
But when of dim no aunfwere the received, 
But faw him fencelefle by the fquire up-ftaide, 
She weened well that then fhe was betraide ; 
‘Then gan fhe loudly cry, and weepe and waile, 
And that fame fquire of treafon to upbraide ; 
But allin vaine; her plaints might not prevaile, 
Me none € there was to reikue her, ne none to baile. 
Vill. 
Then tooke he that fame dwarfe, and him com- 
eld 
To nen unto. him the prifon dore, 
And forth to bring thofe thrals which there he 
held: 
Thence forth were brought to him above a {core 
Of knights and fguires to him unknuwne afore; 
All which he did from bitter bondage free, 
And unto former liberty reftore ; 
Amongft the reft that Squire of Low Degree 
Came forth full weake and wan, not like himfelfe 
to bee. 
IX. 
‘Whom foon as faire Aemytia beheld __ 
And Placidas, they both unto hinvian. 
And him embracing faft betwixt them held, 
Striving to comfort him all that they can, 
And kiffing oft his vilage pale and wan ; 
That faire Porana them beholding both, 
Gan both envy and bitterly to ban, 
Through iealous paflion weeping inly wroth, 
To tee the fight perforce that both her eyes were 
loth. 


x. 
But when awhile they had together beene, 
And diverfly conferred of their cafe, 
Phe, though full oft the both of them had feene 
_Afander, yet not ever in one place, 
Began to doubt, when fhe them faw embrace, 
Which was the captive {quire fhe lov’d fo deare, 
Deceived through great likenefle of their face ; 
. For they fo fike in perfon did appeare, 
‘Thar fhe uneath difcerned whether whether weare. 
XI. 
And eke the prince, whenas he.them avized, 
"Their like refemblaunce much admired there, 
And mazd how Nature had fo well difruized 
Bier worke, and counterfet herfelfe fo nere, 
As ifthat. by one patterne feene fomewhere 
She had them made a paragone to be; 
@r whether it through ikill or errour were : 
Thus gazing long at them much wondred ‘he, 
So did the other knights and {quires which him 
did fee. 
XI. 
Then gan they ranfacke that fame caftle ftrong, 
Tn which he found great ftore of hoorded threa- 
fure, 
The which that tyrant gathered had by wrong 
And tortious powre, without re{pect or meafure.; 
Upon all which the Briton prince made feafure, 
Aad afterwards continu’d there awhile 
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Thofe weaker ladies after weary toile, 
To whom he did divide part of his purchaft © 
fpoile. 

MAI! 
And for more ioy that captive lady fatre, 
The faire Poeana, he enlarged free, 
And-by the reft did fet in dumptuous chaire 
To feaft and frollicke, nathemore would fhe 
Shew gladfome countenance ner pleafaunt glee, 
But grieved was for lofie both of her fire 
And cke of lordfhip, with both land and fee ; 
But moft fhe touched was with priefe entire 
For lofle of her new love, the hope of her defire. 

XIV. 
But her the prince through his-well-wonted grace 
To better termes of myldneffe did entreat, 
From that fowle rudenefie which did her deface, 
And that fame biteer cor’five which did eat 
Her tender heart, and made refraine frem ‘meat ; 
He with good thewes and {peaches weil applyde 
Did mollifie, and calme her raging heat, 
For theagh the wefe mott Taire and goodly dyde, 
Yet fhe it all did mar with cruelty and pride. 

XV, 

Amd for to fhut up all in friendly love, 
Sith love was firft the ground of all her griefe,~ 
That trufly. {quire he wifely well did move 
Not to defpife that dame which lov’d him life, 
Till he had made of her fome better priefe, 
But to accept her to his wedded wife : 


'Thereto he offred for to make him chiefe 


Of all her land and lordfhip during life : 
He yeelded and her tocke; fo ftinted all ther 
itrife. 

- XVI. : 
From that day forth in peace and ioyous blis 
They liv’d together long without debate ; 
Ne private larre, ne [pite of enemis, 
Could thake the fafe affurance of their flate; 
And fhe whom Nature did fo faire create, . 
That fhe ntote match the faire of her daies, 
Yet with lewd loves and luft mtemperate 
Hadit defaite, thenceforth reformd her wales, 
‘That all men much admyrde her change, and fpake 

her praife. 
KVIT. | 
Thus when the prince had perfectly compylde 
Thefe paires of friends in peace and fetled reft, 
Himfpife, whofe minde did travell as with chylde 
OF his ald Jove conceav’d in fecret breft, 
Refolved to purfue his former gueft ; 
And taking leave of all, with him did beare 
Faire Amoret, whom fortune by bequeft 
Had left in his protection whileare, 
Exchanged ont of one into another feare. . 
XVI. 

Feare of her fafety dig her not conftraine ; 
For well fhe wift now in a mighty hond 
Her perfon jate in perill did remaine, 
Who able was all daungers to ~withftond; 
But now in feare of fhame fhe ryore did ttond, 
Seeing herfelfe all foly fuc ccoprlefie™ + 


eH 


Canto ix, 


Lettin the victor’ § pow re, Uke vaifal bend, 
Whole will her weakenefle could no way re- 
prefle. ; 
In cafe his burning luft fhould breake into ex- 
ceffe. 
KIX, 
But caufe ¢f feare fure had fhe none at all 
Of him, who goodly learned had of yore 
‘The courfe of loofe affection to forftall, 
And lawleffe luft to rule with reafon’s lore, 
‘Vhat all the while he by his fide her bore, 
She was as fafe as in a fanctuary. 
‘Vhus many miles they two together wore, 
To feeke their loves difperfed diverily, 
Yet neither fhewd to other ther hart's privity. 
| KX. 
At length they came whereas a troupe of kniphts 
They faw toprether fkirmifhing, as feemed ; 
Sixe they were all, all full of fell defpighr, 
But foure of them the battet beit befeemed, 
That which of chem was bef mote not be deemed. 
Thole foure were they from whom falle Florimell 
By Braggadochie lately was redeemed, 
o weet flerne Druon, and lewd Claribell. 
Love-lavith Blindamour, and luftfull Paridell, 
XX}, 
Druon’s delight was all in fingle lifes 
And unto ladies love would jend no jeafure ; 
The more was Claribell enraged rife 
With fervent flames, and loved out of meafure : 
So eke lov’d Blandamour, but yet at plefure 
Would change his liking, and new Jemans prove; 
But Paridell of love did make no threafure, 
Gut lufted after all that did him move: 
So diverfly thele foure difpofed were to love. 
X¥il. * 
But thofe two other, Which befide them ftoode, 
Were Britomart and gentle Scudamour, 
Who all the while beheld their wrathfull moode, 
And wondred at their implacable ftoure, 
Whofe like they never faw till that fame houre ; 
So dreadfull Qrokes each did at other drive, 
And Jaid on load with all their might and pewre, 
Asif shat every dint the-ghoft would rive 
Out of their wretched corfes, and their lives de- 
prive. 
XEIii. 
As when Dan /Eolus, in great difpleafure 
For loffe of his deare love by Neptune hent, 
Sends forth the winds out of his hidden thircafure, 
Upon the fea to wreak his fell intent, 
"They breaking forth with rude unruliment 
From alt foure parts of heaven doe rage full fore, 
And toffe the deepes, and teare the firmament, 
_ And all the world confound with wide uprore, 


As jf inftead thereof they Chaos would reftore. 
AXIY¥. 
Canfe of their difcord and 4o fell debate 


“Was for the lave of that fame {nowy maid, 

» Whome hey, had loft in turneyment of fate ; 

And feeking lone*to weet which way fhe ftraid, 

Met here tog@ther; where through lewd up- 
~ braide | os 

Of Arté and Ducfla they fell out, 
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And each one taking part in other's aide, 

"This cruell conflict railed thereahaut, | 

Whole dangerous fuccefle depended yet in doubt + 
XXY. : 

For fometimes Paridel! and Blandamour 

The better had, aud bet the cthers backe; 

Eftfoones the others did the field recoure,” 

And on their foes did worke full ervell wracke : 

Yet neither would their fiend like fury flacke, 

But evermore their malice did ausmenr, | 

Till chat uneath they forced were for lacke 

Of breath their raging rigour to relent, . 

And reft themfulves, for te recover fpirits fpent. 


aoe 


XXVI, 
There gan they change their fides and new parte 
take: 
For Paridell did take to Druon’s fide oan 


For old defpight, which now forth newly brake ” 
Gaiolt Blandamour, whom alwaies he envide g::+ 
And Blandamour to Claribell relide ; 
So all afrefh gan former fight renew 3; 
As when two barkes, this carried with the tide, : 
That with the wind, contrary courfes few, 
If wind and tide doe chaunge, their counties change 

anew. 

XXVIII. 


| Thenceforth they much more furioufly gan fare, 


As if but then the battell had begonne; 
Ne helmets bright, ne hawberks rong did pare, 
That through the clifts the vermeill blood one 
fponne, 
And all adowne their riven fides did ronne. 
Such mortal! malice wonder was to fee 
In triends prefelt, and fo great outrage denne ; 
But footh is faid, and tride in each degree, , 
Faint friends when they fall out moft cruel fomen. 
bee, 
IXVIIL- 
Thus they long while continued in fight, 
Till Scudamour-and that fame Briton maide;! ~ 
By fortune in that place did chaunce to light ; 
Whom foone as they with wrathfull efe bewraidé, 
They gan remember of the fowle upbraide, 
The which that Britonneffe had to them donne ' 
In that jate turney for the fnowey maide ; 
Where fhe had them both fhamefully fordonne, - 
And eke the famous prize of beauty from them 
wopne. 
KXIX, _ 
Eftfoones all burning with a frefh defire 


Of fell revenge in their malicious mood, 


They from themfelves gan turne their ftrious ire, 
And cruell blades yet leeming with whot bloud 
Againtt thofe two let drive as they were wood ; 
Who wondriug much at that fo fodaine fit, 

Yet nought difimayd, them ftoutly well withy 

{tood ; 

Ne yeelded foote, ne once abacke did flit, 
But being doubly fmizten, likewife doubly fant. - 


XEx. 
Ehe warlike dame was on her part affaid 
Of Clartbell and Blandamour atrone; 
And Paridell, and Druon fiercely laid 
At Scudamour, both his profefled fong 3} .. 


a7 


Foure charged twa, and two furcharged one ; 
Yer did thofe twe themfelves fo bravely beare, 
That th’ other litle gaited by the lone, 
But with their owne repayed duly weare, 
And ufury withall : fuch gaine was gotten deare. 
XEXI. 
Full oftentimes did Britomart affay 
To {peake to them, and fome emparlanee move ; 
But they for onght their cruel] hands would flay, 
Ne lend an eare to nought that might behove. 
As when an eager mattiffe once dath prove 
The taft of bloud of fome engored beaft, 
No werds may rate, nor rigour him remove 
From greedy hold of that his bloudy feait ; 
§o litle did they hearken te her fweet beheatt. 
XEXII. 
Whom when the Briton prince afarre beheld 
With ods of fo unequall match oppreft, 
His mighty heart with indignation {weld, 
And inward grudge fild his heroicke breft; 
Eftfoones himteife he to their aide addreft, 
‘Aad thrufting fierce into the thickeft pleace, 
Divided them, however loth to reft, 
And would them faine from battell to furceaffe, 
With gentle words per{wading them to friendly 
peace : 
EXXITL, 
‘But they fo farre fram peace or patience were, 
‘That all at once at him gan fiercely fle, 
Aud lay on load, as they him downe would beare; 
Like to a ftorme, which hovers under fkie, 
Long here and there, and rund about doth fie, 
At length breakes downe in raine, ant haile, and 
fleet, 
Firft frora one coatt, till nought thereof be drie, 
And then another, till that likewile Hect ; 
Aud fo from fide to fide till ali the world it 
+ Wweet 
| * XXXIV. 
Bet now their forces greatly were decayd, 
The prince yet being fref unteucht afore, 
Who them with ipeaches milde gan firft diflwade 
From {uch foule outrage, and them long forbore ; 
Till Seeing them through fuffrance hardned mare, 
Himfelfe he bent their furies to abate, 
And layd at them fo fhapply and fo fore, 
"That fhortly them compelled to retrate, 
And being brought in daunger, to relent too 
date. | | | 
. 2iXY. 
But now his courage being throughly fired, 
He ment to make them know their follies prife, 
Had not thofe two him inftantly dehred 
T’affwage his wrath, and purdon their mefprile 5 
At whofe requeft he gan himfclfe advife _ 
To flay his hand, and of a truce to treat 
In milder tearmes, as lift them to devile : 
Mongf which the caufe of their fo crucll heat 
He did them afke, who all thar pafled gan repeat; 
XXXVI. 
And told at large how that fame errant knight, . 
ye weete faire Britomart, them late had foyled 
a open turney, and by wrongtull ight, 
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Both of their publicke praife had them defpoyled 

And alfo of their private loves beguyled ; 

Of two full hard te read the harder theft: © - 

But fhe that wrengfull challenge foone affoyled, 

And fhew'd that fhe had not that lady reft, 

(As hey, fuppof'd) but her had to her liking 
t. 


XEEVII, | 
To whom the prince thus goodly well replied ; 
“ Certes, Sir knight, ye feemen much to blame 
* To rip up wrong, that battell once hath tried, 
* Wherein the honour both of armes ye fhame, 
« And eke the love of ladies foule defame ; 


“© To whom the world this franchife ever yeelded, 


‘ That of their loves choife they might frecdom. 
* clame, ; | 
* And inthatright fhould by all knights be fhielded; 
“ Gainft which me feemes this war ye wrongfully 
“ have wielded.” 
XXXVILE. : 
“ And yet,” quoth fhe, “a greater wrong re= 
* malnes ; 
« For [thereby my former tove have loft: 
‘“ Whom, feeking ever fince with endleffe 
“ paincs, 
“ Hath me much forrow and much travell coft ; 
“ Aye me tofee that gentle maide fo toft *” 
But Scudamour, then ighing deepe, thus farde ; 
* Certes herdoffe ought me to forrow mott, 
“ Whofe right fhe is, wherever fhe be ftraide, 
® Through many perils wonne, and many fortunes 
“ wade : 
XXXIX. 
For from the firft that I her love profeft, 
«* Unto this houre, this prefent luckiefle howre, - 
“ | never ioyed happineffe nor reft; 
“ Put thus turmoijld from ove to other ftowre 
‘¢ T waft my life, and doe my daies. devowre 
‘¢ In wretched anguifhe and inceflant woe, 
* Paffing the meafurc of my feeble powre ; 
‘¢ That living thus a wretch, and loving fa, 
“1 neither can my love ne yet my lifc forgo.” 
XL. 
Then good Sir Clarihell him thus befpake ; 
« Now were it not, Sir Scudamour, to you 
“« Diflikefull paine fo fad a tafke to take, 
“ Mote we entreat you, fith this gentle crew 
* Is now fo well accorded all anew, 
“ That as we ride together on our way, 
“ Ye will recount tous, in order dew, 
«_Zil that adventure which ye did affay 
* For that faire ladies love: paft perils well 
apay.”’ _ | 
X11. : 
So gan the reft him lkewife to require; 
But Britomart did him importune hard . 
Fo take on him that paine; whofe great defire 
He glad to fatistie, himielfe prepar'd 
To tell through what misfortune he had far’d 
In that atchievement, as to him befell; | 
And all thofe daungers unto them declar’d, 
Which fith they cannot in this Ggpto well 
Comprifed beg E will them in an otrer tell. «. 
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Scudamour doth his conqueft tell 


Of vertuous Amoret? 


Great Venus’ temple is deferib’d, 


And lovers life forth fet. 


I. 

True he it faid, whatever man it fayd, 
That love with gall and hony doth abound ; 
But if the one de with the other wayd, 
For every dram ef hony therein found 
A pound of gall doth over it redound: — 
That § too true by trialt have approved ; 
For fince the day that firft with deadly wound 
My heart was launcht, and learned to have loved, 
1 never ioyed howrc, but fill with care was 

“* moved, 

I. 

And yet fach grace is given them from above, 
That all the cares and evill which they micet * 
May nought at all their fetled mindes remove, “ 
But feeme gainft common fence to them moft 

“fweet; 
As bofting in their martyrdome unmeet : 
So all chat ever yet ] have endured 
I count as naught, and tread downe under tect, 
Since of my love at lengrh | reft affured, 
That to difloyalty fhe will not be allured. 





IE. 
Long were to tell the travell and long toile 
Through which this field of Love I late have 
“ wonne, : 
And purchafed this péereleffe beauties {paile, 
That harder may be ended then begone; 
But fince ye fo defire, your will be donne. 
‘Then heag&e, ye gentle knights and ladies free! 
y mifhaps, that ye may learne to fhonne 
For though iweet love to conquer glorious bee, 
Yet is the paine thereof much greater then the 
“ fee. 
Voc. 


_ 


| rv. . 
What time the fame of this renowmed prife - 


Flew faft abroad, and all mens eares poffeft, 

I having armes then taken; gat ayviie’ -. 

To winne me honour by dome noble gel, : 

Aud purchafe me fome plage amongil the beft, 

I boldly thought (fo y ens thoughts are 
« bold) 

That this fame brave emprize for me did reft, 

And that both fhield and fhe whom I behold, 

Might be my lucky let, fith all by lot we 

« hold, : 





f 
So on that hard adventure forth I went, 
And to the place of perill fhortly came, 
That was a temple faire and awncient, 
Which of great mother Venus bare the name, 
And farre renowmed through exceeding fame $ 
Much more then that which wasin Paphos built, 
Or that in Cyprus, both long fince this fante, 
Though ail the pillours of the one were guilt, 
And all the other’s pavement were with yvory 

* fpile: _ . 

Vie 

And it was feated in an ifland flrong, 
Abounding all with delices moft rare, 
And wall’d by Nature gainft invaders wrong, 
That none mote have acceffe, nor inward fare, 
But by one way that paflage did prepare + 
It was a bridge ybuilt in goodly wize 
With -corions corbes and pendants graven faire; 
And afched all with porches, did arize 
On ftately pillours fram’d. after the Doricke 

* guize : 

S. 


474 


« And for defence thereof on th’ ather end 
« ‘There reared was a caftle faire and {trong, 
‘* ‘That warded all which in or out did wend, 
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‘ That all the caftle ringed with the clap : 


‘ So all the twenty I bkewife entreated, 


* Which bath in charge the ingate of the yeare ; 


Vil. 












“And flancked both the bridge’s fides.along, 
Ganift all that would wt faine to force or WIONE ; 
And therein wonned twenty valiant knights, 
All twenty tride in warres experience long, 
Whofe office was againft all manner wiphts 
By all meanes to maintain that caftel’s amcient 
** rights, 
VHI, 
Befor¢ that caftle was an open plaine, 
And in midft thereof a pillar placed, 
On which this fhield, of many fought in vaine, 
Vhe fhield of Love, whofe guerdon me hath 
“ graced, 
Was hangd on high with golden ribbands laced, 
And in the marble flone was written this, 
Witu golden letters well enchaced, 
Bieffed the man that weil can ufe this btifs 3 
Whofeever be the feield, faire Amoret be bis. 


ix. 
Which when I red, my heart did inly earne, 
And pant with hope of that adventure’s hap, 
Ne itayed further newes thercof to Icarne, 
But with my {fpeare upon the fhield did rap, 


Streight forth iflewd a knight all arm’d to. 
“ proofe, 

And bravely mounted to bis moft mifhap, 

Who Raying nought to queftion from aluofe, 

Ran fierce at me, that fire glaunft from his 
“ horfe’s hoofe. : 


. x, . 
Whoni boldly I encountred (as { could) 
And by good fortune.hhortly him unfeated : 
Eitfoones out {prung two more of equall mould, 
Buti them both with equall hap deteated ; 


And left them groning there upon the plaine ; 
‘Then preaching to the pillour, | repeated 
The read thereof for guerdon of My paine, 
And taking downe the thield, with me did it 

““ retaine, 

XI, 
So forth withont impediment I pail, 
TH to the bridge's utter gate 1 came, 
The which { found {ure lockt and chained faft : 
L knockt, but no man anfwer’d me by name; 
I cald, but no man anfwerd to my clame: 
¥et I perfever’d ftill to knocke and calf, 
Tul at the laft I fpide within the fame, 
Where one ftood peeping through a crevis fmall, 
To whom I cald aloud, halfe angry therewithall, 
ALI, 

That was to weet the porter of the place, 
Unto whofe truft the charge thereof was lent; 
Fis name was Doubt, that had a double face, 
Th’ one forward looking, th’ other backeward 

** bent, : 
Therein refembling lanus auncient 


And evermore his cyes abour him: went, 
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As if fome proved perill he did feare, 
Or did mifdoubt fome Hl whofe caufe did not 
““ appeare. 
XIIt 
On th’ one fide he, on th' other fate Delay, 
Behind the gate, that none her might elpy ; 
Whofe manner was all paffengers to ftay, 
And entertaine with her oceafions fly, 
Through which fome left great hope unheedily, 
Which never they recover might againe, 
And others quite excluded forth did ly, 
Long languifhing there in unpittied paine, 
4ubd feeking often entraunce afterwards in 
“ vaine. 
| xiv. 
Me when as he had privily efpide . 
Bearing the fhield which [ had conquered late, 
He kend it ftreight, and to me epened wide ; 
So in I paft, and ftreight he clofed the oate, 
But being in, Delay in clofe awaite 
Caught hold on me, and thought my {teps to 
“ flay, - 
Feigning full manyra fond exeufe to prate, 
And time to fteale, the threafure of man’s day, 
Whole imalleft minute loft, no riches render 
“ may. 
. xv. 
But by no meanes my way ¥ would forflow, 
For ought tuat ever fhe could doe or tay, 
But from my lefty fteede dilmounting low, 
Pait forth on foote, beholding ail the way 
The goodly workes and ftones of rich affay 
Caft inca fundry fhapes by wondrous fkiil, 
That like on earth no where I recken may ; 
And underneath the river rolling Mill, 
With murmure, foft, that feem’d to ferve the 
“ workman's will,  * 
XVI. 
Thence forth I paffed to the fecond gate, 
Uhe Gate of Good Defert, whofe goodly pride 
And coitly frame were long here to relates 
The fame to all floode alwaies open wide 
But in the parch did evermore abide 
An hideous giant, readfull to behold, 
That itopt the entraunce with his fpacious 
“ ftride, 
And with the terrour of his countenance bokt 
Hull many did affray, that elfe faine enter 
“ would : 
. XVII, 
perame was Daunger, dreaded over all, 
Who day and night did watch and ducly ward, 
From tearefull cowards entrance to ferftall, 
And famt-heart fooles, whom fhew of peril] 
* hard 
Could terrifie from Fortune’s faire adward ‘ 
For ofientimes faint hearts at firit efpiali 
Of his grim face were from approching fcard + 
Usworthy they of grace, whom one deniall 
Excludes trom faireis hope withouten further 
trial, ~ 
RVIIT. 
Yet many doughty warriaurs often tride 
in greater perils tu be Reut and bel, 
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Durft not the fternrefft of his looke abide; 

But foone as they bis countenance did behold, 

Began to faiat, and fecle their corage cold: 

Againe fome other, that in hard dflaics . 

Where cowards knowne, and little count did hold 

Either through gifts, or guile, or fich like 
“* wales, 


Crept in by fouping low, or flealing of the je 


 kaies, 
KIX. 
But I, though meaneft man of many moe, 
Yet much difdaining unto him to lout, 
Or creepe betweene his legs, fo in to goe, 
Refolv’d him to afluult wich manheod fitout, 
And either beat him in or drive him out. 
Eftfoones-advauncing that enchaunted fhieid, 
With all my might I gan te lay about, 
Which when he faw, the glaive which he did 
wield 
He gan forthwith t’avale, and way unto me 
“ yield, 
XX: 
So as I entred” 1 did bickward looke 
Vor feare of harme, that might lie hidden there, 
And loe his hind-parts, whereof heed I tooke, ° 
Kuch more deformed, fearfull, ugly, were 
Vhen all his former parts did earft appere; 
For Hatred, Murther, Treafon, and Defpight, 
With many moe lay in ambulhinent there, 
Awayting to entrap the warelefie wight, 
Which did not them ptevent with vigilant 
© forclight. 
XXI. 
Thus having paft ali perill, I was come 
Within the compaile «f that ifland’s {pace, 


| The which did feeme unte my fimple doome 


The onely piéaiant and delightfull place 

That ever trodden. was of fvoting’s trace; 

For all that Nature by her mother wit 

Could frame in earth, and forme of fubitance 
« hate, 

Wras there; and ali that Nature did omit, 

Art, playing fecond Nature’s part, fupplyed it. 

XXII. 

No tree that is of count in greenewood growes, 

From lowell iuniper to ceder tall, 

No flowre in field, that daintie odour throwes, 

And deckes his branch with bloflomes over all, 

But there was planted or grew naturall; 

Nor fenfe of man fo coy and curious nice, 

But there mote find to pleafe itfelfe Wxebatl; 

Nor hart could wifh for any queint device, 


** But there it prefent was, and didfraile fenfe entice. 


MII. 

In fuch luxurious plentie of all pieafure, 

It feem’d afecond Paradife to ghefle, 

So lavifhly coricht with Nature’s threafure, 

That if the happie foules which doe poffeife 

Th’ Hlyfian Fields, and live in lafting bleffe, 

Should happen this with living eye to fee, 

They fogpe would loath their leffer happineffe, 

And wi to life.return’d againe to bee, 

‘i bet in ‘this ioyous place they mote have i 1oy- 
ance free, 
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XXIV. 

Frefh fhadowes, fit to fhroud from Xs faring ray, 

Faire lawnds, to take the funne in feafon’ dew, 

Sweet {prings, in which a thoufand nymptios 
“ did play, 


Sof¢ rumbling -brookes, that gentle flumBet 


« drew; 
FHich-reared mounts, the lands about to view, - 
Low ‘looking dales, difluignd from commos:. 

. * gaze, 

Delightfull bowres, to folace lovefs trew, wii 
Falie labyrinthes, fond runners eyes to daze, 
All which by Nature made did Nature felfe 

“ amaze. 

xxv. 

And all without were walkes and alleyes digtit, 
With divers trecs enrany’d in even rankes, 
And here and there were pleafant arbors pigfi 
And fhace feates, and fundry flowring Hankey, 
‘Vo ft and reft the walkers wearie fhankes; ~ 
And therein thodland peyres of lovers walke, - 
Prayling their God, and yielding him. ‘great 

‘“ thankes, 


Ne ever oughe but of their irne loves talke, 


Ne ever for rebuke or blame of apy balkt. 
EXVI. 

Ali thefe together by themfelves did fport, ; 

Their {potleife pleafures and {weet loves cof 
* tent; 

But farre away from thefe another fort | 

Ot lovers lincked in true hart’s confent, ~ 

Which loved not as thefe for like inrent, 

But on chattc vertue grounded their defire, 

Farre from all fayned blandithment ; 

Which in their fpirits kindling zealous fire, 


| Brave thoughts and noble deeds did evermota 


-* 


* afpire. 
XXVi1. 
Such were great Hercules and Hylus deare; 
True Jonathan and David truftie tryde, 
Stout Vhefeus, and Peritheus his feare; 
Pylades, and Orcites by his fyde; 
Myld Titus, and Gefippus without pryde ; 
Damon and Pythias, whom death could net. 
“ fever: 
All thefe, and ail that ever had been tyde . 
In bands of friendfhip, there did live for ever, : 
Whofe lives, although decay’d, yet loves decayed 
“* never, . : 
XXVIII. 
Which whenas I that never tafted blis, 
Nor happy howre, beheld with gazefull eye, 
I thought there was none other heaven then 
* this,. 
And gan their éndieffe happineffe envye, 
That ceing free from feare and gealofye, 
Might frankely there their loves defire poffetle; 
Whilett | through pains and pcerlous icopardic | 
Was forlt to feeke my life's deare patroneffe: | 
Mach dearer be the things which come through 
* hard diftrefie. 


EXIX,. 


' ¥*) all thofe fights, and all that elfe [ faw, 


Might not my fteps withald, but ghat forthright 
S ij 
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There worfhipped of every living wight ; 
Whofe goodly werksnanfbip farre paft ail other. 
all were they, feuaes: “, 


Unto that purpofd place | did: me draw; 
Whercas my love was lodged day and night, 
The temple of great Venus, that is highe . 

The Queene of Bcautie, and of Love the mother, 
* 


That ever were on earth, 
“6 gether. a 

. ' KXN. 

Not that fame famous Temple of Diane, 

W hole hight ail Ephefus did over-[ce, 


And which all afia fought with vows pro- 


cc phane, 
One of the world’s fiven wonders fayd to bee, 
Might match with this by many a deyree; 
Nor that which that wife king of Furie framed 
With endlefle cuit, to be the Almightics fee; 
Nor all that elfe through all the world is named 
gods, might like to this be 
© ¢lamed, . | 

_ RYXI. 
Fmuch admyring that fo goodly frame, 


-Unto the porch approcht, which epen ftood, 


Rut therein fate an amiable dame, 

That feem’d to be of very (uber mood, 

And wn her iemblant fhew’d great womanhood ; 
Strange was her tyre, for on her head a crowne 


She wore much like unto a Danifk hood, 


FPoucred with perle and itene, and all her 
“ prowne . 
Enwoven was with gold, that raught full low 
* adowne, : : 
XXXI1. 
On elcher fide of her two young men ftcod, 
Both ftrongly arm’, as fearing one another, 
Yet were they brethren both of halfe the blood 
Begotten by two fathers of one mother, 
Though of contrarie natures each to other : 
Vhe oue of thent hight Love, the other Hate: 
Fate was the elder, Love the younger brother ; 
Yet wye the younger {tronger in his flate 


Then th’ elder, and him mayftred fill in all 


- © debate, 
UXXIUII. 
Nathelefle that dame fo well them tempred 
* hoth, 


Thet the them ferced hand to toyne in hand, 


» ie “ibe that Hatred was thereto full loth, 
| “® and turr’d his tace away, as he did fland, 


“ Unwilling to behold that lovely band : 


“f Vet the was of fich 


Ff 


4 


f 


gE 


Brace and vertucns might, 

That her commaundment he could pot with- 
“ fland, . 

But bit his lip for felonous defpight, | 


4ind gnafht his yron tufkes at that difpleaiing 
“ fight. 


. EEEIIV, 


** Concord fhe clecped was in common reed, 
** Mother of blefled Peace and Friendthip trew; 
“ Fhey both her twins, 


both boine of heavenly 
“ fced, 


“ And the herfelfe likewife divinely grew, 
“The which right well 


her workes divine did 
* fhew ; 
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* For ftrength, and-wealth, and happineffe the lends, ' 


And ftrife, and warre, and anger, does fubdew ; 
OF little much, of foes fhe maketh frends, 
And to afflicted minds {weet reft and quiet fends. 
XEKV. 
By her the heaven is in his courfe contained, 
And all the world in ftate nnmoved fiands, 
As their aimightie Maker firft ordained, 
And bound them with inviolable bands, 
Elfe would the waters ever-flow the lands, 
Aud fire devour the ayre, and hell them quight, - 
But thar fhe holda them with her bleffed hands. 
She 1s the nourfe of pleafure and delighr, 
And unto Venus’ grace the gatedoth open right, 
EXXVE, 
By her | entring, halfe difmayed was, 
But fhe in gentle wife me entertayned, 
And twist herfelfe and Love did let me pas : 
Bat Hatred would my entrance have reftrayned, 
And with his club me threatned to have brayned, 
Had not the ladie with her powerfull fpeech 
Him from his wicked will uneath refrayned : 
And th’ other eke his malice did empeach, 
Tul } was throughly paft the perill of his reach, 
| XXKVIT 
into the inmhoft temple thus I came, 
Which fuming all with frackenfence | found, 
And odours rifing from the altar’s flame : 
Upon an hundred niarble pillors round 
The coof ap high was-reared from the ground, 
All decke with crownes, and chaynes, and girs 
* lands gay; 
And thoufand pretious 
“* pound, 
The which fad lovers for their yvowes did pay, 
and all the groursd was ftraw’'d with flowres a3 
“ fielh as May. 
XXXVITI. 
tn hundred altars round about were fet, 
All fauning with their facrifices fire, 
That with the fteme thereof the temple {wet, 
Which, rould in clouds, to heaven did afpire, 
And in them bore true lovers vowes entire: 
And eke an hundred brafen caudrons bright 
‘To bath in ioy and amorous defire, 
Every of which was to a damzell hight: 


giits worth many a 


For all the priefts were damzels in foft Jinen 


* dight, 
EXXIE. 

Right inthe midft the goddeffe felfe did fland 
Upect an altar of fome coftly maffe, 
W hofe fubftance was uneath to underftand, 
For neither pretious ftone, nor durefull brafle, 
Nor thining gold, nor mouldring clay, it was; 
Bue much more rare and. pretious to efteeme, 
Pure in afpect, and like to chriftall glaffe ; 
Yet glafle was not, if one did rightly deeme, 
But being faire and brickie likeft glaffe did 


“ feeme, 


2 


ie 


AH other idoles which the heathen 
Farre pafting that which by furpafling iki 
Phidias did make in Paphos’ ifle of yore; 


- But it in fhape and beautie othe we 
, Wore, 
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With which that wretched Greeke, that life 
+ forlore, 
Did fall in love; yet this much fairer fhined,. 
But covered with a flender veile afore; 
And both her feete and legs together twyned 
Were with a fnake, whofe head and tail were 
* fait combyned. 
. XE. 
The caufe why the was covered with a vele 
Was hard to know, for that her priefts the fame 
From people's knowledge Jabour'd to concele ; 
But footh it was not fure for womanith fhame, 
Nor any blemish which the worke mote blame ; 
But for ‘they fay) fhe hath both kmds 1m one, 
Both male and female, both under one name ¢ 
She fyre and mother is herfelfe alone, 
Begets and cke conceives, ne needeth other 
“* none. 
YL, 


And all about her necke and shoulders flew 


A. flocke of little Loves, and Sports, and loyes, 

With nimble wings of gold and purple hew, 

Whofe fhapes.feem'd. not like to terreftriall 
cn boyes, 

But like te angels playing heavenly toyes ; 

The whileft their eldeft brother was away, 

Cupid, their eldeft brother, he entoyes 

The wide kingdome of Love with lordly {way, 

And to his law compels all creptures to obey: 

XLAi1. 

And all about her alear fcattered lay 

Great farts of overs piteoufly complayning, 

Some of their lofle, fame of their loves delay, 

Some of their pride, {me paragons ditdayning, 

Some fearing fraud, fome fraudulently luyning, 

As every one had caufe of good or ill: 

Amongft the geft fome ofe through loves con- 
e fitrayning, 

Tormented fore, could not contaime it fill, [All : 


Sut thus brake forth, that all the temple it did 


XLV. 
Great Venus! queene of beautie and of grace, 
The joy of rods and men, that under ikie 
Doct tayreft thine, and moft adorne thy place, 
That with thy fmyling looke dveft pacific 
The raging feas, and makit the formes to fle ; 
Thee, Goddeffe @hee the windes, the clouds 
* doe feare; - 
And when thog {predit thy mantle forth on hie, 
The waters play, and pleafant lands appeare, 
And heavens laugh, and al the World fhews 
joyous cheare : | 


ELLY. 
‘Then doth the dadale Earth throw forth to 


“« thee 


' Out of her fruitfull lap abundant flowres ; 


And then all living wights, foane as they fee 
‘The Spring breake forth out of his lufty bowres, 


. They all do learn to play the paramours : 


Firft doc the merry birds, thy pretry pages, 

Privily pricked with thy lufslull powres, 

Ans oe to thee out of their leavy cages, ° 

And thfe their mother call to caole their kindly 
‘ Tag Cs. 
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XLVI. 
Then doe the falvage beafts begin to phy, 
Their pleafant frifkes, and loath their’ worted - 
. *. food ; 
The lyons rore, the tygers loudly bray, 
The raging bujs rebellow through the wood, 
And breaking forth: ddre tempt the deepett 
“ flood, 
To come where thon doeft draw them with | 
“ defire : 
So all things elfe, that nourifh vitall blood, 
Scone as with fury than doeft them inipire, 
In generation feeke to quench their inward firey 
XLVIL 
So all the world by thee at firft was made, | 
And dayly yet thou doeft the fame repayre 5. 
Ne oughr on earth that merfy is and glad, 
Ne ought on earth that lovely is ard fayra . 
But thoy thé fame for pleafure didft prepayre, . 
Thou art the rcot of all that ioyous is, ; 
Great God of men and womeén, qucene of 
* th’ ayre, | 
Mother of laughter, and wel-fpring of bliffe, 
© graunt that of my love at laf I may not 
“ miffe.” 
XEVIII. 
So‘did he fay; but L with murmutre foft, 
‘That none might heare the forrow of my hart, 
Yet inly groning deepé, and fighing oft, 
Befought her to gfaunt cafe unto nity {mart, 
And to my wound her graticus help impart. 
Whilet thus I fpake, behold with happy eye 
1 fpyde where at the idoles feet apart _ 
A bevie of fayre damzels clofe did lye, 
Wayting whenas the antheme fhould be fung.on 
“ hye. 
| XSI, - 
The firft of them did feeme gf ryper yeates 
And graver countenance then all the reft ; 
Yet all the reft were eke her equail peares, * 
Yet unto her obayed all the beit : 
Her name was Womanhood ; that fhe expreft 
By her fad femblant and deameanure wyie; 
For ftedfaft ftill her eyes did fixed reft, 
Ne rov’d at random after gazers guyfe, 
Whofe luring bares oftimes doe heedlefle harts 
‘* entyic. 


aL 


Le | 
And next to her fate goodly Shamifaftneffe, 


- Ne ever durft her eyes from groutid upreare, 


Ne ever once did looke up from her deffe, 
As if fome blame of evill fhe did feare, 
That in her cheekes made refes oft appeare; 
And her againit (weet Cherefulneffe was placed, . 
Whofe eyes like twinkling flare in evening 


* cleare 
Were deckt with fmyles, that all fad hushors— 
* chaced, [graced, 


And darted forth delights, the which her guodly 


an 
« And next to her fate fuber Modellie, 


Holding her hand upon her gentle hart ; 

And her againit fate comely Courtefic, 

‘Vhat unto every perfon knew her ‘party 
Shy 
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_ * And her before was feated overthwart 

. Soft Silence, and fubmiffe Obedience, 

“ Both hinckt together never to difpart, | 

“ Both gifts of God, not gotten but from thence, 
" * Both girlonds of his faints again their foes 
: * offence. . 







; Lit, 

_ "Thus fate they all ground in feemely rate, 

“ And in the midi of them a goodly mayd, 

;* Even in the lap of Womanhood there fate, 

The which was al] in lilly white aray’d, 

* With filverflreames amongit the linnen {tray’d; 

«© Like to the Morne, when firft her fhining face 

‘« ‘Hath to the gloomy world itfelf bewray’d ; 

*¢ ‘That fame was fayreft Amoret in place, 

* Shyning with beauties light, and heavenly ver- 
“* tutes grace. ' mS 

: Lilt. 
* Wilom foon as ] bcheld, my hart*pan throb, 
® And wade in doubt what bet were to he 
* donne, ) 

For facrilege me feem’d the church to rob, 

And folly feem’d to leave the thing undonne, 

Which with fo ftrong attempt { had begonne ; 

Tho fhaking off all doubt and fhamefait teare, 

‘ Which ladies love I heard had never wonne 

Mongtt men of worth, J to her {tepped neare, 

And by the lilly hand her Jabour’d up to reare, 

Liv. 

Therat that formoft matrone me did blame, 

And fharpe rebuke, for being over-bold ; 

Saying it was to knight unfeemely thame, 

Upon a reclufe virgin to lay hold, 

* ‘That unto Venus’ fervices was fold, 

“ To whom I thus, Nay, but it fitreth bef 

¢ For Cupid's man with Venus’ mayd to hold, 

* For ul your goddeffe fervices are dreft 

By virgins, and her facrifices let to reft. 

“LW. 
With that my thield { forth to her did fhow, 
Which alt that while I clofely had conceld ; 


a 
¢ 
- hg 


QUEENE. Boek IF, 


On which when Cupid with his killing bow / 

And cruell fhafts emblazond fhe beheld, 

At fight thereof the wea with terror queld, 

And faid no more: but 3, which ai] that 

© whale, 

The pledge of faith, her hand engaged held, 

Like warie hynd within the weedic foyle, 

For no intreati¢ would forgoc fo glariaus 
 Ipoyle. 


= 


LVI, 

And evermore upon the poddeffe face 
Mine eye was fixt, for feare of her offence : 
Whom whén I faw with amiable grace 
To laugh on me, and favour my pretence, 
i was emboldned with more confidence,, 
And nought for piceneffe nor for envy fparing, 
in prefence of them all forth led her thence, | 
All looking on, and like aftonifht ftaring, 
Yet to lay hand on her not one of all them 

* daring, , 

LVil, 

She often pray’d, and often me befonght, 
sometime with tender teares ta let Ger gae, 
Sometime with witching fmyles; but yet for 

* nought : 
That ever fhe to me could fay or doe, 
Could fhe her wifhed freedome fro me wooe; 
But forth I led ker through the temple gate, 
By which I hardly paft with much adoe ; 
But that fame ladie which me fygended late 
In entrance, did me alfo friend in my retrate, 

LVIE. 

No lefie did Daunger threaten me with dread, 
Whenas he faw me, maugre all his powre, 
That glorious {poyle of beautie with me lead, 
dhen Cerberus, when Orpheus did recoure 
His leman from the Stygian prigce’s boure : 
But evermore my fhield did me defend 
Agamnft the ftarme of every dreadfull floure ; 
Thus fately with my love I thence did wend,” 


So ended he his tale, where J this Canto end, 
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CANTO KI, 


Marinell’s former wound is heald ; 

He comes to Proteus’ hall, 

Where Thames doth the Medway wedd, 
fd feafts the fea-gods ail. 


I. 


Bor ah for pittie! that havg thus long 
Teft a fayre ladie Zanguifhing in payne : 
Now well away! that I have doen fuch wrong, 
To let faire Florimell in bands remayne, 
In ‘bands of love, and in fad thraldomes cheyne, 
From which unleffe fome heavenly powre her 
free 
By miracle, not pet appearing playne, 
She lenger yet is like captiv’d to bee ; 
That even to thinke thereof it inly pitties mee, 
1. 
Here neede you to remember, how erewhile 
Uniovely Proteus, milling to his mind 
That virgin’s love to win by wit or wile, 
Her threw into a dengeon deepe and blind, 
And there in chaynes her cruclly did bind, 
In hope thereby her to his bent to draw ; 
Fer whenas neither gifts nor graces kind 
Her conftant mind could move at all he faw, 
He thought her to compell by crueltic and awe. 
iu. 
Teepe in the bottome of an huge great racke 
The dongeon was in which her bound he left, 
‘That neither yron barres nor brafen locke 
Did neede to gard from force or fecret theft 
Of all her loyers which would her have reft ; 
For wall’d& was with waves, which rag’d and 
. ror'’d 
As they the cliffe in pieces would have cleft ; 


Befides, ten thoufand monfters foule abhor’d 
Did waite about it, gaping griefly, all begor'd. 

1¥, | 
And in the midft thereof did Horror dwell, 
And Darkneffe dredd, that never viewed day, 
Like to the balefull houfe of lowett hell, 
In which old Styx her aged bones away 
{Old Styx, the grandame of the gods) doth Ly : : 
‘There did this luckleffe mayd feven months abides 
Ne ever evening faw, ne morning's ray, 
Ne ever from the day the night deferide, 
But thought it all one night, that did no houres 

divide. 

v. 
All this was for love of Marinell, _. ; 
Who her defpys’d (ah! who would her defpyfe y 
And wemens love did from his hart expell, 
And all thofe ioyes that weake mankind entyfe, 
Nathleffe his pride full dearely he did pryfe, . 
For of a woman’s hand it was ywroke, 
That of the wound he yet in languor lyes, 
Ne can be cured of that cruell flroke 
Which Britomart him gave when he did her prar 

woke. 

vi. . 
Yet farre and neare the nymph his mother fought, 
And many falves did to his fore applie, 
And many herbes did ufe ; but whenas noughy - 
She faw could eafe his rankling maladie, 
At laft to Tryphon the for helpe did ies 


a iilj 


£50 


(This Tryphon.is the feaegods furgeon hight) 
Whom fhe befoughe to find fome remedie, 
ind for his paines a whiftle him behight, 
that of a iifhes thell was wrought with rare delight. 
VII. 
So well that leach did hearke to her requeft, 
And did fo well employ his carefull paine, 
That in fhort fpace his hurts he had redrett, 
And him reftor’d to healthful tate againe, 
In which he long time after did remaine 
‘Fhere with the nymph his mother, like her thrall; 
Who fore againft his will did him retaine, — 
For feare of perill which to him mote fall 
Through his too veutrous proweffe, proved over 
VIIT. 
Tt fortun’d then a folemne feaft was there 
To all the fea-gods and their fruitfull feede, 
In honour of the fpoulfalls which then were 
Retwixt the Medway and the Thames agreed. 
J.ong had the Thames (as we in records reed) 
Before that day het wooed to his bed, *° 
But the proud nymph weuld for no worldly meed, 
. Nor no entreatie, to his love be ied, | 
Till now at laft'relenting fhe to him was wed. 
1x. : 
So both agreed that this their bridale feat 
_’ Should for the gods in Proteits’ houfe be made, 
"To which they all repayr’d, both maft and leaf, 
As well which in the mightie ocean trade, 
_ AAs chat in rivers fwim, or brookes do wade + 
All which not if an hundred tongues to tell, 
And hundred mouthes, and voice of braffe, | had, 
And endleffe meniorie, that mote excell, ’ 
‘In order as they came could ] recount them well, 
%. 
Helpe, therefore, © thou facred Imp of Teve! 
The nouriling of Dame Memoric his deare, 
To when: thefe rolles, layd up in heaven above, 
And records of antiquitie appeare, | 
To which no wit of man may comen neare: 
Helpe me ty tefl the names of all thofe floods, 
And all thofe nymphes which then affemmbled were 
To that great banquet of the watry gods, 
And all their fundry kinds, and ail their hid a- 


bodes, 
7 XI. 
Fir came great Neptune with his three-forke 
mace, | | _ 


That rules the feas, and makes them 1ife or fall; 

Fis dewy lickes did crop with brine apace 

Under his diadem imperial ; 

Aud by his fide his'gueene with cordnall, 

Faire Amphitrite, moft divinely faire, 

Whole yvorie fhoulders weren cuvered all, 

As with a robe, with her owne filver haire, 

And deckt with pearles whicli th’ Indian {cas for 
| het prepdire. * : : oo 

ee X1i. 

Thefe marched fare atore the other crew, 

And all the way before theni as they went, 

Triton his trompet fhrill bef: re them blew, 

Yor geodiy triumph and grcat iallyment, 

Phat made the reckes to roare ag they were rent; 
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And after them the royall iffue came, 

Which of them fprung by lineal! defcent: 

Firft the fea-gods, which to themfeives doe clame 

Phe powre ro rule the billowes, and the waves te 
tame : | : : 

| XIII. 

Phorcys, the father ef that fatal! brood . 

By whom thole old heroé- weure fuch famy, 

And-Glaueus, that wife fouthfayes undevitood ; 

And ‘tragicke Inves fonne, the which vecame 

A god of féas through his mad miwther’s blame, 

Now hight Palemon, and hjs faylers frend; 

Great Brentes, and Afirena, that did fhame 

Himfelfe with inceft of ‘his kin unkend ; 


And huge Orton, that doth tempefts fill portend : 


x1¥. 
The rich Cteatus, and Eurytus long : 
Nelcus and Pelias, lovely brethren oth 
Mightie Chryfaer, and Caicus ftrong ; * 
Eurypulus. that calmes the waters wroth; 
And faire Euphoemus, that upon them geth 
is on the ground without difmay or dread: 
Fierce Eryx, and Alehius, that_knov’th 
The waters depth, and doth their bottom tread ; 
And fad Afopus, comely with his hoary head.’ 
xv. 
There alfo fome moft famous founders were 
Of puiflant nations, which the world poifet ; 
Yer fonnes of Neptune, now afflembled here ; 
Ancient Ogyges, even th’ auncienteft, 
And Inachus, renowmd above the reit ; 
Phenix, and Aon, and Pélafgus old, 
Great Belus, Phoax, and Agenor beft : 
And nightie Albion, father of the boid 
And warlike people which the Britaine iflands 
"held: : | : 
2 XVI, . 
For Albion the fonne of Neptune was, 
Who for ‘the proofe of his grear puiffance, 
Out of his Albion did on dry-foet pas 
into old Gall, that now is cleeped France, 
To ficht with Hercules, chat did advance 
To vanquifh all the world with matchleffe might, 
And there his mortall part by great mifchaunce 
Was flame; but that which is th” immorta4 
fpright | 
Lives ftill, and to his feaft wirh Neptune’s feed 
i ‘was dight. 


XVII. 
But what do I their names feeke to reherfe, 
Which all che world have with their iflue fild ? 
Fiow can they all in this fo narrow verfe 
Contayned be, and in fmall compaffe hild ? 
Let them record them that are better fkild 
And know the moniments of pafled age ; 
Onely what needeth thall be here fulfild,. 
I” exprefle {ome part of that preat equipage, 
Which from Great Neptune do derive their pas 
rentage, : a : : 
EVYTII. 
Next came the aged Ocean and his dame, 
Old Tethys, th’ oldeft two of all théreit, 
For al] the reft of thofe two parents cise, 
Which afterwards beth fea ana land poffett « 


—_—s 
—— 


foal 


Canto XE, 


Of all which Nereus th’ eldeft and the befk 
Did firft proceed, then which neve more upright, 
Ne more fincere in word and deed profeft, 
~Mott voide. of guile, modt free from fowle de- 
fpight, 
Doing nimfelfe, and teaching others ta doe right. 
<1%s 
Theretéshe was expert.in prophecies, 
And could th Jedden of the gods unfold, 
Through which, when Paris brought his famous 
tile, 
The faire Tindarid jaffe, he him fureteld 
‘That her.all Greece, with many a champion bold 
Shoald fetch againe, and finally deftroy 
troud Priam’s towne: fo wife is Nercus old, 
And fo well ikild; natheleffe he takes great ioy 
Oft-times am: ngtt the wanton nyniphs to {port 
~ and toy. 
XE 
And after him the fathous rivers came 
Which doe the earth enrich and beaytific 3. 
The fertile Nile, which creatures now doth frame; 
Long Rhedanc’, wade. fougie fprings from the 
‘fkie; 
Faire Ifter, flowing from.the mountaines hie } 
Divine Scamander, purpled yet with blood 
Of Greekes and Troians, which therein did die; 
Paolus, gliftiring with his golden food, 
And Tyeris fierce, whofe itreames of nune may 
be withitvod ; 
XKl, 
Great Ganges, and immuortall Luphrates ; 
Deepe Indus, and Maander intricate ; 
Slow Peneus, and tenpeftuous Phalides; 
aSwift Rhene, and Alpheus fill immaculate 3 
Qoraxes, feared for great Cyrus’ fate ; 
Tybrie, renowmed tgr the Rom@ines fame $ 
Rich Oranochy, though but knowen late 5 
And that.huge civer which doth beare his name 
Of warlike Amazons, which doe -pofleffe the 
fanie. | 
¥MII, | 
Toy on thofe warlike women, which fo long 
Can from al] men fo rich a kingdom hold; 
And fhame en you, O Men! which boait, your 
ftrong 
And valiant hearts, in thoughts lefle hard and 
bold, « 
Yet quaile in conqueft of that land of gold. 
But this to you,.O Britons. modt pertaines 
‘I’o whom the right hereof itfelf hath fold, 
The which for {paring litle coft or paines, 
Loeofe fo. immortall glory, and fo endleffe gaines. 
XXII. 
Then was.there heard 2 moft celeftia] found 
Of dainty muficke, which did next enfew 
Before the fpoufe, that. was Arion crownd, 
Who playing on his harpe, unto him drew 
Ve eares and hearts of all that goodly crew; . 
" That even yetthe dolphin which him bere 
Through the Aegean icas from pirates vew 
Stood ftiil, by b4m aftenifhe at hia lore, 
And all the raging {eas icr ioy forget to Fore. 
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KETV 
So went he playing on the watery plaine; 
Soone after whom the lovely brideg: come came 
The noble Thamis, with all his goodly train:} © 
But him before there went, as beit became, 
His auncient parents, namely th’ auncient Thante; 
But much more.aged was his wife than he, 
The Ouze, whom men doe Ifts rightly name ; 
Full weake and crooked creature feemed thee, 
And almoft blinde through eld, that icarce her. 
way could fee. 
xa¥e 
Therefore on either fide ihe was fuftained 
OF two {mal grooms, which by their names. were. 
hight | 
The Churne and Charwell, two {mall ftreames 
which pained 
Themfelves her faoting to dired. aripht, 
Which fayled oft through faint and feeble plightis- 
But Thame was ftronger, and of better flay, 
Yet feem'’d fulj aged by his outward fighe,. 
With head all hoary, and his beard all gray, 
Deawed with filver drops that. trickecd downe-ale, 
way. 
XXVI. 
And eke fomewhat feem’d to ftoupe afore. — 
With bowed backe, by reafon of the lode 
And auncient heavy burden which he bore 
Of that faire city, wherein make abode 
50 many learned impes, that fhoote abrode, | 
And with their braunches {pred all Britany, 
No leffe then do her elder fifler’s broode : * 
joy to you both, ye double nourfery 
Of arts! but Oxford! thine doth. Thame moh, 
glorify. 
XE¥LI«, 
But he their fonne full freth and iolly wag,: 
All decked in a rebe of watchet hew,:. 
On which the waves, glittering like chriftall glaa: 
So cunningly enwoven were, that few 
Could weenen whether they were falfe or trew 3 
And on his head like to a coronet 
He wore, that feemed ftrange to common vew, 
In which were many towres and caftels fet, 
‘That it encompalt round as with a golden fret. 
AMV. 
Like as the mother of the gods, they fay, 
In her great iron charet wonts to ride, 
Whan to love's pallace the dggh take her icany 
Oid Cybele, arayd with ' , | 
Wearing a diademe embattilé wide 
With hundred turrets, like a turribant s 
With Juch a3 one; was Thamis. beautifide, 
That was to weet the fameus Troynewant, 
In which her kingdomes throne is chiefly refiant.. 
ENIX, 
And round about him many a pretty page 
Attended duely, ready to obay ; 
All tele rivers which owe vailalage - 
To him, -as.ta theirs lord,-and tribute pay ; 
The chaulky Kenet, and the Thetis gray; 


— 


’ The morith Cole, and the foft-fliding Breane 4 


= 


The wanton Lee, that oft doth loofe hia wav, 
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And the ftill Darent, in whofe waters cleane 
Ten thoufand fifhes play and decke his pleafant 
ftraame, . 


XX. 
Then came his neighbour flouds which nigh him 
dwell, 
And water all the Englith foile throughout ; 
They all on him this day attended well, 
And with meet fervice waited him about, 
Ne none difdained low to him to lout; 
_ No, not the ftately Severne grudg’d at afl, 
We florming Humber, though he lovked itcut, 
But both him honor’d as their principall, 
And let their fwelling waters low before him 
fall. : 
XXXI. 
There was the fpeedy Tamar, which divides 
The Cernifh and the Devonifh confines, - 
Through beth whofe borders fwiitly downe it 
glides, 
And meeting Plim, to Plimmouth thence de- 
clines 
And Dart, nigh chockt with fandsof tinny miacs; 
But Avon marched in more flately path, 
Proud of his adargants with which he fhines 
And glillers wide, as als of wondrous Bath, 
And Briftow faire, which on his waves he build- 
ed hath. 
XXXI1, 
And there came Stoure, with terrible afpedt, 
Bearing his fixe deformed heads on hye, 
‘That doth his courfe through Blandford plains 
direct, 
And wafheth Windborne meades in feafon drye ; 
Next to him went Wylibourne with pailage flye, 
‘Thar of his wylinef[e his name doth take, 
And of himfelfe doth name the fhire thercby ; 
And Mole, that like a noufling mole doth make 
Tits way {till under ground till ‘Thamis he over- 
take. 
XXXL, 
Then came the Rother, decked all with woods, 
Like a wood god and flowing faft to Rhy ; 
And Sture, that parteth with his pleafant floods 
The Eafterne Saxons from the Southerne ny, 
And Clare and Harwitch both doth beautify ; 
Ham foliow’d Yar, foft wafhing Norwitch wall, 
And with him brought a prefent ioyfully 
Of his owne fifh ungo their feftivall, 
Whofe ike none ould thew, the which the 
Rufhas cail. 
XEXIY. 
Next thefe the plenteous Oufe came far from land, 
By many a city and by many 2 towne, 
And many rivers taking under hand 
Into his waters, as he pafleth downe, 
The Cle, the Were, the Guant, the Sture, the 
Rowne, 
Thence doth by Huntingdon aad Cambridge flit, 
My mother Cambridge, whom as with a crowne 
Fie doth adorne, and is adern’d of it 
With rel a gentle Muie and many a learned 
it, - 
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KNX. 
And after him the fatall Welland went, 
That if old fawes prove true (which God forbid) 
Shall drowne all Holland with his excrement, 
And fhall fee Stamford, though now homely hid, 
Then fhine in learning more then ever did 
Cambridge or Oxford, England’s goodly bets 
And next to him the Nene downe foftly fd ; 
Ati bounteous Frent, that in himické enfeames 
Both thirty forts of fifh, and thirty fundry ftreams. 

XXXVI. 
Next thefe came Tyne, along whofe ftony bancke 
That Romaine monarch bait a brafen wall, 
Which mote the fecbled Britons ftrongly flancke 
Againit the Picts, that {warmed over all, 
Which yet thereof Gualfever they do call; 
And 'Pwede, the limit betwixt Logris Jand 
And Albany; and Eden though but fmall, 
Yet often ftuinde with bloud of many a band 
Of Scots and Englifh beth, that tyned on- his 
flrand. 


Po 


XXEVIi. 
Then came thofe fixe fad brethren) like forlorne, 
That whilome were, as antique fathers tell, 
Sixe valiant knights, of one faire nymph yborne, 
Which did in noble deedes of armes excell, 
And wonned there where now Yorke people. 
dweil ;° | 
Sull Ure, fwett Werfe, and Oze, the moft of 
might, : 
High Swale, unquiet Nide, and troublous Skell, 
All whom a Scythian King, that Humber hight 
Slew crucly, and in the river drowned quite : 
XXKVITI. 
But paft not long, ere Brutus’ warlicke fonne 
Locrinus them aveng'd, aad the fame dare 
Which the proud Humber unto them had donne, 
By equall dome repayd on his own pate ; 
For in the felfe fame river where he late 
Had drenched them, he drowned him againg, 
And nam’d the river of his wretched fate, 
Whole bad condition yet it doth retaine, 
Oft tolled with his ftormes which therein ftill re-. 
maine, 
RXXIX. 
Thefe after came the fteny fhallaw Lone, 
That to ald Loncafter his name doth Jend, 
And following Dee, which Britons long ygone 
Did call divine, that doth by Chefter tend ; 
And Conway, which out of his fircame doth 
fend 
Plenty of pearles to decke his dames withall ; 
And Lindus, that hia pikes doth moft commend, 
Of which the auncient Lincolne men doe call : 
All thefe together marched toward Proteus’ hall, 
XL. 
Ne thence the Irifhe rivers abfent were, 
Sith no lefs famous than the refit they bee, 
And ioynd in neighbourhood of kingdome nere, 
Why fhould they not likewife in love agree, 
And ioy lhikewife this folemne day to fee ¢ 


They faw it ajl, and prefent wer®¥n place, 


Though I ther all according their degree 


, C.nio AS 


Cannot recount, por tell their hidden race, 
Ner read their falvage countries thorough which 
. \ they pace. 
XLT. 
There was the Lifly rolling down the lea, 
The fandy Slane, the fioay Aubrian, 
The 1pesious Snenan fpreading hike a fea, 
‘The pleafadat Boyne, the fithy fruitfuli Ban, 
Swilt Awnidurs, which of the English man 
is cal’de Blacke-water, and the Liffer deep, 
Sad ‘l'rowis, that once his people over-ran, 
Strong Allo, tombling from Slewlogher fteep, 
And Molla mine, whofe waves | whilom taught 
to weep. 
ELIF 
And there the three renowned brethren were, 
Which that great gyant Blomius beyot 
Of the faire ntmph Rheufa wandring there ; 
One day, as fhe to fhunne the feafon whot 
Undcr Slewboome in fhady grove was got, 
This gyant found her, and by force deflowr'd, 
Whereof conceiving, fhe in time forth brought 
Thefe three faire tons which .being thenceforth 
powrd, 
in three great rivera ran, and many countries 
fcowrd,. 
, NUL 
The firft the gentle Shure, that making way 
By fwect Cionmel], adornes rich Watesford; 
The next the Rubborne Newre, whofe waters 
ray 
By faire Kilkenny and Roileponte boord ; 
The third the goodly Barow, which doth hoord 
- Great heapes.of falmons in his deepe bofome ; 
' All which long fundred, doe at laft accord 
‘lo ioyne in one ere to the fea they come ; 
So flowing ail from one, all one at“laft become, 
XLIV, 
There alfo was the wide embayed Mayre, 
The pleafaunt Bandon, crownd with many a wood, 
The fpreading Lee, that like gn ifland fayre 
Fnclofeth Corke with his divided flood, 
‘And baletull Qure, late faind with Englifh blood ; 
With many more whole names no tongue can tell: 
Ail which that day, in order feemly good, 
Did on the Thamis attend, and waited well 
To doc their duefull fervice as to them befell, 
XLV, 
‘Then came'the bride, the lovely Mcdua came, 
Clad in a velture of unknowen geare, 
And uncouth fafhion, yet her well became, © 
‘Phat feem’d like filver fprincked here and theare, 
With glitterings {pangs that did like ftarres ap- 
peare, 
And wav’d upon like water chamelot, 
Fo hide the metall, which yet every where 
Bewrayed itfelfe, to let men plainely wor 
4t was no mortall worke, that feem'd and yet was 
not. 


" XLVI, 
Her goodly lockes adowne her backe did flow 
Unto her wafte, wh flowres Befcattered, 
doe which ambrotiall odours forth did throw 
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To all about, and all her fhoulders fpred 

Asa new {pring ; and likewale on her hed 

A chapelet of fundry flowers fhe wore, 

From under which the deawy humour fhed 

Did tricle downe her haire, like to the hore 

Congealed litle drops which doe the morne a+ 
dore. 

_ XLYVI1. ' 

On her two pretty handmaides did attend,’ 

One cald the Theife, the other cald the Crane, 

Which on her waited things amifle to mend, 

And both behind upheld her fpredding traine, 

Under the which her feet appeared plaine, 

Her filver feet, faire wafht againft this day y 

And her before there paced pages twaine, 

Both clad in colours like, and like array, 

‘The Doune and eke the Frith, both which pre 
par’d her way. 

XLVIN, | 

And after thefe the fea-nymphs marched all, 

All greedly damzels, deckt with long greene 
hare, 

Whom of their fire Nereides men call; 

All which the Ocean’s daughter to him bare, 

The grey eyde Doris, alk which fifty are ; 

Alt which fhe there en her attending had; 

Swit Proto, mild Eucrate, Thetis taire; 

Soft spio, fweete Endore, Sac fad; 

Light Doto, wanton Glauce, and Galene elad ; 

XLIX, 


White-hand Eunica, proud Dynamene ; 


loyous Thalia, goodly Amphitrite ; 

Lovely Pafithée, kinde Eulimene; 

Light-foote Cymothoe, and fweete Melite ; - 

Fairefl Pherufa, Phao lilly white; 

Wondred Agave, Poris, and Nefeea ; 

With Erate that doth in love delite, 

And Panope, and wife Protomedaa, 

And inowy-necked Doris, and milke-white Ga- 
lathza ; : 


L. 
Speedy Hippothoe, and chafte Actea; 
Large Lifianafia, and Pronza fage; 
Kuagore, and light Pontoperea ; 
And fhe that with her leaft word can allwage 
The furging teas when they doe foreft rage, 
Cymodoce, and ftout Autonoé : 
And Nefo, and E:one well in age, 
And feeming fill to fmile Glauconome, ~-"* 
And fhe chat hight of many healtes Polynome; 

Li. 
Freth Ahmeda, deckt with girlond greene; 
Hyponeo, with fait bedewed wrefts ; 
Laomedia, like the chriftall fheene ; 
Liugore, much praifd for wife behetts, 
Aud Plamathe for her brede fnowy brefts; 
Cymo, Eupompe, and Themitte ivf; 
And fhe that vertue loves and vice detefts, 
Euarna, and Menippe true in trutt, 
And Nemertea, learned well to rile her juft. 

1 LIT, 

All thefe the daughters of old Nereus were, * 
Which have the fea in charge to thom aflinde, 
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To rule his tides, and furges to up-rere, 

To bring forth flormes, or faft them to up- 
| binde, 

And failers fave from wreckes of wrathfgll winde; 

And yet befides three thoufand more there were 

. QF th’ Oceans feede, but TIove’s and Phebus’ 

kinde, 

The which in floods and fountaines doe appere, | 

And au inankinde doe nourifh with their waters 

Se baie, 
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The which more cath it were for mortall wight 
To tell the fands, or count the ftarres on hye, 

Or ought more hard, then thinke to reckon righ>y” 
But well I wote that thefe which I defcry 

Were prefent at this great folemnity ; 

And there amongft the reft the mother was7" 
Of luckleffe Marinell,; Cymadace ; Aa 
Which, for my Mute herfelfc no ted haa, - 
Unto another Canto I vill over-pas, 


- . 


+ 


= 
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CANTO XIL 


Marin, for love of Florimell, 

In languor wattes hifife ; 

The nymph his mother getteth hee, 
And gives to him for wife. 


4 


df 


I, 


O WHAT an endleflegworke have I in hand, 
Zo ceunt the feas abundant progeny ! 
Whofe fruirfull feede farre pafleththofe in land, 
And alfo thofe which wonne in the azure fky ; 
For much more eath to tell the flarres on hy, 
Albe they endlefle feeme in eftimation, 
Then to recount the feas pofterity ; 
So ferrite be rhe flouds in generation, 
50 huge their numbers, and fo numberleffe theiz 

nation. 

| I1.- 

Therefore the antique wifards well invented 
That Venus of the fomy fea was bred, 
For that the feas by her are moft augmented, 


' Witnefle th’ exceeding fry which there are fed, 


And wondrous fholes which may of none he red : 
Then blame me not if ( have err’d in count 
Of gods, of nymphs, of rivers yet unred ; 
For thongh their numbers do much more fur- 
mount, ' 
Yet all thofe fame were there which erft I did re- 
count. 
uf, 
All thofe were there, and many other more, 
Whole names and nations were too long to tell, 
That Proteus’ houfe they fild even to the dore ; 
Yet were they all in order, as befell, 
According their dgprees difpofed well. 
Amonpit the refv was faire Cymodoce, 
The mother of unlucky Marinell, 
Who thither with her came, to learne and {ce [be. 
The manner of the gods when they at banque: 
. 2 


as 


, iv, 
But for he was halfe nzortall, being bred 

Of mortali fire, though of immortal wonibe, 
He might net with immortal food be fed, 
Ne with th’ cternall gods to bancket come s 
But walkt abrode, and round about did rome 
To wew the building of that uncouth place, 
That feem’d unlike unto his earthly home, 
Where as he ta and fro by chaunce did trace, 
There unto him betid a difadventrous cafe, 


v. 
Under the hanging of an hideous clieffe 
He heard the lamentable voice of one 
That piteoufly complaind her carefull grieffe, 
Which never the before difclofd to none, 
But to herfelfe her forrow did bemone 2 
So ieclingly her caft the did complaine, 
That truth it moved in the rocky ftone, 
And made it feeme to feele her grievous paine, 
And oft to grone with billowes beating from the 

tnaine : 
VI. 
Though vaine I fee my forrawes to unfold, 
And count my cares, when none is nigh te 
“« heare, 

Yet hoping gricfe may leffen being told, 
i will them teil, though unto no man neare; 
** For heaven, that unto all lends equall care, 
Is farre from hearing of my heavy plight, 
“ And lowell hell, to which ! lie moft neare, 
“ Cares not what evils hap to wretched wight, 


“ And greedy feas de in the fpaile of Hife dey 
light, 


14 
2 
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Vil. 
* Vet loe the {cas I fee by often beating 
© Boe perce the rockes, and hardett marble 
‘* weares ; 
“| But his hard rocky hart for no entreating 
“Will yeeld, but when my pitcous plaints he 
“ heares, 
“ ishardned more with my abotndant teares ; 
“ Yet though he never lift to me relent, 
* But let me walke in woe my wretched yeares, 
“ Vet will T never of my love repent, . 
* But ioy that for his fake I fuffer prifonment. 
Vi. 
« And when my weary ghoett, with griefe out- 
‘ wore, 
‘ By timely death fhal) winne her wifhed reff, 
“ Let then this plaint unto his cares be borne, 
‘© That blame it is to him that atmes profeft, 
“ To let her die whom he mighgthave redreft.” 
There did the paufe, inforced to pive place 
Unto the paifion that her heart oppreft, 
- And alter fhe had wept and wati'd a fpace, 
She gan afreth thus tu renew her wretched cafe : 


IX. 
* Ye gods of feas! if any gods at all 
“ Have care of right, or ruth of wretches wrong, 
« By one or other way me weeluli thrall 
* Deliver hence out of this dungeon itrong, 
*. In which I daily dying am too long ; 
« And if ye deeme me death for loving one 
« ‘Phat loves not me, then doe it not prolong, 
« But let me die, and end my dates attone, 
‘© And let him live unfov’d, or love himfelfe alone. 


Xe 

« But if that life ye unto me decree, 

“¢ ‘Then let mee live as lovers ought to do, 

“ And of my life’s deare love beloved be ; 

“ And if he fhould through pride your doome 
* undo, 

“ Do you by dureffe him compel thereto, 

‘* And io this prifon puc him here with me ; 

“ One prifon fitteft is to hold us two: 

* So had I rather to be thrall then free ; 

“ Such thraidome or fuch freedome let it furely 
** be. 

Xe 

“ Bet O vaine indgment, and conditions vaine, 

“ The which the prifoner points unto the free ; 

“ The whiles I him condemne, and deeme his 
“ paine, 

He where he lift goes loofe, and laughes at me; 

So ever loofe, fo ever happy be: 

But wherefo joofe or happy that thou art, 

« Know, Marinell, that all this is for thee.” 

With that fhe wept and wail’d, as if her hart 

Would quite have burft though great abundance 
of her {mart. 


~~ 
— 


aI, 
All which complaint, when Marinell had heard, 
And underftood the caufe of all her care 
To come of him for ufing her fo hard, 
His ftubborne heart, that never felt mi-fare, 
Was toucht with foft remorfe and pitty rare, 
‘Phat even for griefe of mande he oft did grone, 
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And inly wifht that m his powre it weare 
Her to redrefle; but ince he meanes founs_none, 
He could no more but her great mifery bemong 
XULI. 
Thus whilft his ftony heart with tender ruth 
Was toucht, and mighty courage mollsfid 
Dame Venus’ fonne (that tameth ftubborne youth 
With yron bit, and maketh him abcue, 
Till like a victor on his backe he ride) 
Inta his mouth his mayftring bridle threw, 
That made him ftoupe, till he did him heftrids ; 
Then gan he make him tread his fteps anew, 
And learne to love, by learning lovers paines to 
rew, 
xIv, 
Now gan he tn hus grieved minde devifc, 
How from that dungeon he might her eularge ; 
Some while he thought by faire and humble wile 
To Proteus felfe to fue for her difcharge ; 
But then he fear’d his mother’s former charge 
Gain womens love, long given him in vaine ; 
Vhen gan he thinke perforce with {word and 
farge 
Her forth to fetch, and Proteus to conftraine ; 
But foong he gan fuch fully to forthinke againe. 
XV. 
Then did he caft to fteale her thence away, 
And with him beare where none of her might — 
know : 
But all in vaine; for why? he found no way 
To enter in, or ifflue forth below. 
For all about that rocke the fea did flow : 
And though unto his will the given were, 
Yet without {hip or bote her thence to rew 
He wilt not how her thence away to bere, 
And daunger-well he wilt lorg to continue 
there, 


— 


XVI, 
At latt, whenas no meanes he could invent, 
Backe to himfelfe he gan returne the blame, 
That was the author of her punifhmenit, 
And with vile curfes and reprochfull fhame 
To damne himielfe by every evil name, 
And deeme unworthy .or of lote or liie, 
That had detpifde fo chaft and faire a dame, 
Which him had fought through trouble and long 
ftrife, 
Yet had refulde a god that her had fought to- 
wife. 


EVI. 
In this fad plight he walked here and there, 
And romed round abuut the rocke in vatne, 
As he had loit himfelfe, he wift not where, 
Oft lifening if he mote her here avaine, 
And ftill bemoning her unworthy paing : 
Like as an hynde, whofe calfe is falne unwares 
Into fome pit, where fhe him heures complaime; 
An hundred times about the pit fide fares, 
Right forrowfully mourning her bereaved cares.. 

XVIII. 

And now by this the feaft was throughly ended, 
And every onc gan homeward t refort ; 
Which feemg, Marinell was fre uffenged 
That his departnce thould be fo hore, 


Canto XT, 


And leave his love in that fea-watled fort; 
Yeq durft he not his mother difobay, 
.But'her attending in full feemly fort, 
Did march amongift the many all the way, 
And all the way did inly mourne like one aftray. 
XIX. 
Being veturned to his mother’s bowre, 
In folitary “lence, far from wight, 
He gan record the lamentable ftowre 
In which his wretched love lay day and night 
For his deare fake, tivat ill deferv’d that plight ; 
The thought whereof empierft his hirt fo deepe, 
That of no worldly thing he tooke delight ; 
Ne dayly food did take, ne nightly fleepe, 
Bue pyn'd, and mourn'd, and langifht, and alone 
did weeps : 
Xk. 
That in fhort {pace his wonted chearcfull hew 
Gan fade, and lively {pirits deaded quight; 
His cheeke-bones raw, and eie-pits hollow grew, 


And brawney armes had loft their knowen might, 


That nothing libe himfelfe he feem’d in fight. 
Fre long fo weake. of limbe, and ficke of love 
He e, that lenger he note ftand uprighe, 
But to his bed was brought, and layd above, 
Like ruefull phoft, unable once to ftir or move, 
.. XX. . 
Which when his mother faw, the in ber mind 
Was troubled fore, ne wifk well what to weene, 
Ne could by fcarch nor any meanes out find 
The fecret canfe and nature of his teene, 
Whtreby fhe might apply fome medicine ; 
But weeping day and mght did him atrend, 
And maurn’d to fee her loffe before her eyne ; 
Which griev’d her more, that fhe it could not 
mend : . 
To fe an helpleffe eVill double griefe doth lend. 
XXII. 

Nonght could fhe read the reot of his difeatz, 
Ne weene what mifter maladie it is, 
Whereby to feeke fome meanes it to appeafe : 

. Moft did the thinke, but moft fhe thought amis, 
That that fame former fatall wound of his 


Whyleare by Tryphon was not throughly healed, 


_* But ciofely rankled under th’ orifis ; 


| 
| 


Leaf did fhe thinke, that which he moft con- 
cealed, 


- That love it was which in his hart lay uarevealed, 


XX1iE. . 
Therefore to Tryphon fhe againe doth haf, 
snd him doth chyde as falfe and fraudulent, 
That fayid the truft which fhe in him bad plaft, 
‘Yo cure her fonne, as he his faith had lent, 
Who now was falne into new Janguifhment 
Of his old hurt, which was not throughly cured ; 


"Sa backe he came unto her patient, 


Where tearching every part, her well affured, 
That it was no old fore which his new paine 

precured : 

XX1¥, 

But that it was fore other maladie, 
Or gricfe unknowne, which he could not difeerne: 
no scit he her withouten remedie, 
Then gan her heart to fainr, snd auake, and earne, 


w 
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And inly troubled was the truth to learne, 
Unto himfelfe the came, and him befoughe, 
Now with faire fpeaches, now with threatnings 


fierne, 

If ought lay hidden in his grieved thought, 

It to reveale: who till her anfwered there was 
nought, 


XXV. 
Nathleffe the refled not fo fatishde ; 
But leaving watry gods, as booting nought, 
Unto the fhinie heaven in hafté the hide, 
And thence Apollo king of leaches brought. 
Apollo came; wha foone as he had fought 
Through his difcafe, did by and by out finde 
That he did languifh of fome inward thought, 
Fhe which afili@ed bis engrieved mind; 
Which love he red to be, that leads each Lyin 
Kind, 
XXVI, . 
Which when he had unto his mother told, 
She gan thereat to fret and greatly grieve ; 
And coming to her fonne, gan firft to fcold 
And chyde at him, that made her mifbelieve ; 
But afterwards the gan him {oft te fhrieve, 
And wove with faire entreatie, to difclofe 
Which of the nymphes his heart fo fore did mueve, 
For fure fhe weend it was fome one of thofe 
Which he had lately feene, that for his love he- 
chofe. 
XEVII. 
Now leffe the feared that fame fatall read, 
hat warned him of womens Jove beware, 
Which being ment of mortal] creatures fead, 
For love of nymphes the thought fhe need not 
care, . 
But promift him, whatever wight the weare, 
That fhe her love to him would fhortly gaine : 
So he her told; but foone as the did heare 
That Florimcil it was which wrought his paine, 
She gan afrefh to chafe, and grieve in every vaine. 
XXVILL. 
Yet fince the faw the ftreight extremitie 
in which his life unluckily was layd, 
It was no time to fean the prophecie, 
Whether old Proteus true or falfe had layd, 
That his decay fhould happen by a mayd : 
It’s late in death of daunger to advize, 
Or Jove forbid him that is life denayd ; 
But rather gan in troubled mind devize 
Mow fhe that ladies libertie might enterprize. 
XXX. 
To Proteus’ felfe te few fhe thought it vaine, 
Who was the root and worker of rer Woe, 
Nor unto any meaner to complaine, 
But unto great King Neptune felfe did FOC, 
And on her knee before him falling lowe, 
Mace humble fuit unto his maieftie 
To graunt to her lier fonnes life, which his foe, 
A cruel] tyrant, had prefumpteouilie 
By wicked doome condemn’d a wretched death to 
dic. 
XXX, 
To whom god Neptune, foftly {myling, thus; 


“ Daughter! me feemes of double wrong ye plane, 
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* Gainft one that hath both wrouged you and us; 
t For death tr’adward I ween’d did appertaine 
‘To none but to the feas fole foverayne. 
“ Read, therefore, who it is which this hath 
ai wrought, 
te And for what cavfe; the truth difcever plaine; 
For never wight fo evil! did or thought, 
* But would fome rightful caufe pretend, though 
tightly nought.” 
. yO “ xxxt. . | | 
To whom fhe dnfwer'd, © Then it is by name 
™ Proteus, that hath ordayn’d my fonne to dic, 
& Por that a waift, the which by fortune came 
* Upon your feas, he claymd as properties 
« And yet nor his nor his in equitie, 
“ But your’s the waift by high prerogative ; 
* Therefore I humbly crave your maictlie 
* Te to replevie, and my fonne reprive, _ 
“ So fhall you by one gift fave all us three 
“ alive,” 
<xx11. 
He graunted it, and ftreight his warrant made, 
Under the fea-god’s feale authenticall, 
Commaunding Protets ftraight t’ enlarge the 
mayd, 
Which wandering on his feas imperial 
He lately tooke, and fithence kept as thrall: 
Which fhe receiving, with meete thankfulneffe 
Departed ftraight te Proteus therewithall ; 
Who reading it with inward loathfuincfle, 
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XXNIIT. 
Yer dur he not the warrant te withftand,  - 
But unto her delivered Florime!]. ; 
Whom fhe receiving by the liily hand, 
Admyr’d her beatitie much, as fhe mote well, 
For fhe all living creatures did excell; 
And was right joyous that fhe ee 
So faire a wife for het fonne Marine T? 
So home with her the ftraighr the virgin lad, 
And fhewed her to him then being fore beitads 

. OMKRGW. 

Who foone as he beheld chat angel's face, . 
Adorn’d with all divine perfection, 
His cheared heart eftfoones away gan.chace 
Sad death, revived with her fweet infpection, 
And feeble fpirit inly felt refection ; 
4s withered weed through craell Winter’s tine, 
That feeles the warmth of funny beames reflection , 


' Liftes up his head thet did before decline, 


And gins to {pred his leafe before the faire fun- 
fhine. 


a. XELY¥. e 


| Right to himfelfe did Marinell upreare, 


When he in place his deareft love did Spy, 
And thotgh his limbs could net his body beare, 


TY Ne former ftrength returne [: fuddenly, 


Yet chearefull fiznes he fhewed outwardly. 
Ne leffe was-fhe in fecret hare affected, 
But that fhe makked it with modettiec, 


| For feare fhe fhould of lightneffe be detected; 
Was grieved to reftore fhe pledge he did poffeffe, ) 


Which to another place I leave to be perfected, 
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BOOK V. 


CONTAYNING 


ci 


HE LEGEND OF ARTEGALEL, OR OF FUSTICE£. 


I. And all men fought theic owne, and none fio 
So oft as I with flute of prefent time More ; os, 
The image of the antique world compare, When luftice was not for moft meed out-hyred, > 
Whenas man’s age was in his frefheft prime, But {imple Truth did rayne, and was of all admyred. 
And the firft bloffome of faire vertue bare, ty. 


Such oddes I finde twixt thofe and thefe which are, | For that which all men then did vertue call, 
As that, through leng continuance of his courle, | Is now cald vice 5 and that which vice was hight, 
Me feemes the world 1s runne quite out of {quare | Is now hight vertue, and fo us’d of all : 


From the firft point of his appointed fourie, Right now is wrong, and wrong that wasis right, 
And being ence amiffe, growes daily wourfe and | As ali things elfe in time are chaunged quight; 
wourle : Ne wonder, for the heavens revolution 

II. is wandred farre from where it firft was pight, 

For from the Golden Age, that firft was named, | And fo doe make contrarie conftitution 
- It’s now at earft become a flonie one ; Of all this lower world toward his diffolution. 
And men themfelves, the which at firft were v. 
framed ; For whofo lift into the heavens looke, 

Of earthly mould, and form’d of flefh and bone, | And fearch the courfes of the rowling {pheares, 
Are now transformed into hardeft fone, Shall find that from the point where they firfk 
Such as behind their backs (fo backward bred) tooke | 
Were throwne by Pyrrha and Deucalione ; Their fetting forth, in thefe few thoufand yeares, 
And if then thofe may any worfe be red, They all are wandred much; that plaine appeares 
They into that ere long will be degendered. For that fame golden fleecy Ram, which bore 

III. : Phrizus and Helle from their ftepdames feares, 
Let none then blame me if, in difcipline Hath now forgot where he was plaft of yore, 
Of vertue and of civill ufe’s lore, And dhouldred hath the Bull which fayre Europa 
¥ do not ferme them to the common line bore : 
Of prefent deyes,. which are corrupted fore, | vi. 
But to the antique ule which was of yore, And eke the Bull hath with his bow-bent horne, 


~When"good was onely for itfelfc defyred, So hardly butted thofe. two twinnes of love, 
Vor, H,. T 


+ 
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That they have crafht the Crab, and quight hin: 
borne 

‘Into the great Nemzan Lion’s grove : 

So now all range and doe at Random rove 

Out ofMheir proper places farre away, 

And all this world with them amiffe doe move, 

And all this creatures from their courfe aftray, 

Will they arrive at cheir aft ruinous decay, 

VIL, 
Ne is that fame great glorious Jampe of light 
_ ‘That. doth enlumine all thefe leffer fyres 
' In better cafe, ne keepes his courfe more right, 

, But ig mifcarried with the other (pheres ; 

. For fince the terme of fourteen hundred yeres, 

+ "Phat learned Prolomee his hight did take, 

He is declyned from that marke of theirs 

“Nigh thirtie minutes to the foutherne lake, 

That makes me feare in time he will us guite for- 
fake. 

Vii. 

And if to thofe Aigyptian wifards old 

(Which in flar-read were wont have beft in- 
fight) 

Faith may be given, it is by them told, 

That fince the time they firft tooke the funnes 
highe, | 

Foure times his place he thifted hath in fighr, 

And twice hath rifen where he now doth welt, 

And weited twife where he ought rife aright; 

But moft is Mars amifle of all the reit, 


. And next a him old Saturne, that was wont be 
¢ 


IX. 
For during Saturnes ancient raigne it’s fayd 
That all the world with goodneffe did abound - 


All loved vertue, no man was affrayd - 


Of force, ne fraud in wight was to be found ; 

No warre was knowne, no dreadful trompet’s 
found ; 

Peace univerfal rayn’d mongft men and beafts, 

And ali things freely grow out of the ground : 

luftice fate high ader’d with folemn fealts, 

And to all people did divide her dred bchefts « 


x. 
Moft facred Vertue the of all the reft, 
Reiembling God in his imperial might, . 
Whofe foveraine powre is herein mot expreift, 
That beth to good and bad he dealeth right, 
And aH his workes with iuftice hath bedight, 
That powre he alfo doth to princes lend, 
And makes them like himfelfe in glorious fight 
To fit in his own feate, his caufe to end, 


And rule his people right, as he doth recom~ 


mend. ; " 
xh - 

Dread foverayne Goddeffe! that dott higheit fit 
In feate of iudpement in the Almighties ftead, 
And with magnificke might and wondrous wit 
Doeft to thy people righteous doome aread, 
Vhat furtheft rations fills with awfull dread, 
Pardon the boldneffe of thy bafett thrall, 
That dare difcourfe of fo ‘divine a read 
As thy great iuftice prayfed over all, 
The inftrument whereof, loc here thy Artegall; 


— ie 


ee 
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QUEENE 


se ee - 


CANTO fT, 


Artegall trayn’d in inftice lore 


Irenaes queft perfewed ; 


He doeth avenge on Sanglier 
Fis 4udies bloud embrewed. 


Tsauon vertue then were held in higheft price 

rf Hote old times of which [ doe intrtat, 

vet then likewile te wicked faede of vice | 

Began to {pring, which fhortly grew full great, _ 

‘And with their boughes the gentle plants did beat; 

Bur evermore fome of the vertuous race 

Rofe up, infpired with heroicke hear, 

‘That cropt the branches of the fient bafe, 

And with ftrong hand their fretitfull rancknes did 
™~ deface. “ 

~. Ie 

Such firft was Bacchus, that with furious might 

Alt th’ Eaft, before untam’d, did over=fontc, 

And wrong repreffed, and eftablifht right, 

Which lawleffe men had formerly fordonne ; 

There tuftice firft her princely rule begonne: 

Next Hercules his like enfample fhewed; 

Who all the Weft with equall conqneft wonne, 

And monftrous tyrants with his chib fubdewed, 

‘The club of Inflice dread, with kiggly powre en- 

dewed. 
Mi. 

And fuch was he of whom I have to tell, 

‘Che champion of true huittice, Artegall, 

Whom (as ye lately mote remember well) 

An hard adventure, which did them betall, 

Into redoubted perill forth did call; 

‘That was to fuccoure a diftrefled dame, 

Whom 2 ftrong tyrant did univftty thrall, 


And from the heritage which the did clame,’ 


Did with ftrong hand withhold; Grantorto wad 
his nanit. | 
. ! Iv. 
Wherefore the lady, which Irena hight, 
Did to the Faery Queene her way addreffe, 
To whom complayning her afflicted plight, 
She her befoughe of yratious redrefle : 
That foveraine queenc, that mightie empereffe, 
Whofe glorie is to aide all fuppliants pore, 
Ant of weake princes to be natronelfe, 
Chofe Artegall to right her to reftore, — - 
For that to her he feem’d beft fkild in righteous, 
lore. 
v. 
For Artegall in iuftice was upbrought, 
Even from the cradle of his infant, 
And all the depth of rightfull doome was taught 
By faire (brea with great induftric, 
Whileft here on earth fhe lived mortallie ; 
For till the world from his perfection felk 
Into all filth and foule iniquitie, 
Aftrea here mongft earthly men did dwell, 
And in the rules of tuftice them inttructed well. 


vi. 

Whiles through the world fhe walked in this fort, 
lfpon a day the found this gentle childe 
Amongft his peres playing his childiih f{port, 


.| Who feeing fit, and with no crime defilde, 


She did allure with gifts and {peaches mide 
TY 


* 
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To wend with her, fo thence him farre fhe 
brought 

Into a cave, from compaine exilde, 

In which fhe nourfled him cil yeares he raught, 

And all the difcipline of iuftice there him taught. 


' Vil. 
There fhe him taught to weigh both right and 
wron 
fn equal! ballance with due recompence, 
And equitie to meafure out along 
_ According to the line of confcience, 
Whenfo it necdes with rigour to difpence : 
Of ali the which, for want there of mankind, 
She caufed him ta make expericnce 
Upon wyld beafts, which fhe in woods did find, 
* With wrongfull powre opprefling cthers of their 
kind, 
Vili. 
Thus fhe him trayned, and thus fhe him taught, 
In all the dkill of deeming wrong and right, 
Untill the ripeneffe of man's yeares he raught, 
That even wilde beafts did feare his awfull 
fight, 
- And men admyr'd his over-ruling might : 
Ne any liv’d on ground that durft withitand 
His dreadfull heait, much icffe him match in 
fight, 

Or bide the horror of his wreakfull hand, 
Whenlo he lift in wrath lift up his fteely brand : 
1X. 

Which fleely brand, to make him dreaded more, 

She gave unto him, gotten by her flight 

And earneft fearch, where it was kept in fore 

In Jeve's eternail houfe, unwift of wight, 

Since he himfelfe it uf’d in that great fight 

Againit the Titane, that whylome rebelled 

Gainit highett heaven; Chryiaor it was hight 

Chryfaor! that all other {words excelled, 

Well prov'd in that fame day when love thofe 
gyants quelled : 


x. 
For of moft perfect metall it was made, 
‘Tempred with adamant amongtt the fame, 
And garnifht all with gold upon the blade, 
In goodly wife, whereof it tooke his name, 
And was of no leffe vertue than of farre ; 
For there no fubftance was fo firme and hard, 
But it would peirce or cleave wherelo it came, 
Ne any armour could his dint out-ward, 
Bot wherefoever it did light it throughly thard. 
XI 


Now when the world with finue gan to abound, 

Aftrza lothing Senger here to tpace 

Mongit wicked men in whem no truth the 
found, 

Rerurn'd to heaven, whence the deriv’d her tace, 

Where fhe hath now an everlafting place 

Mongtt thofe twelve fignes which nightly we do 
{ee 

The heavens bright-thining baudricke ta enchace, 

And is the Virgin, fixt in her degree, 

And next herfelie her righteous Ballance hanging 

ee, 
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XIt. -* 
But when fhe parted hence fhe left her groome, 
An yren man, which did-on her atrend 
Always to cxecute her ftedfaft doome, 
And willed him with Artegall to wend, 
And doe whatever thing he did intend 
His name was Talus; made of yron mould, 
immoveable, refiftleffe, without end, 
Who tn his hand an yron flale did hould, 
With which he threfhe out falihood, and did truth 
fould. 
> XIIE. 
He now went with him in this new ingueft, 
Him for to aid, if aide he chaunft ta neede, 
Againit that cruell tyrant which oppreft 
"Phe faire Irena with his foule mifdeede, 
And kept the crowne in which fhe fhould fucceedz 
And new together on their way they bin, 
Whenas they {aw 2 fquire, in fquallid weed, 
Lamenting fore his forrowfull fad tyne, | 
With many bitter teares fhed from his blubbred 
eyne. ~ 
2 XI¥. 
To whom as they approched, they efpide 
A lorie light as ever feene with eye, 
An headleffe ladie lying him befide, 
In her owne blood all wallow'd wofully, 
That her gay clothes did in difcolour die : 
Much was he (neved at that ruefull fighe, 
And, Ham’d with zeale of vengeance inwardly, 
He afkt who had that dame fo fouly dight, 
Or whether his owne hand, or whether other’ 
wight ? 
XV, 
‘* Ah! wee is me, and well away !”" quotlt hee, 
Burfting forth tcares like fprings out of a banke, 
“ That ever I this difmail day did fee ! 
“ Full farre was I from thinking fuch a pranke; 
* ¥et litie loffe it were, and mickle thanke, 
‘ £1 fhould grant that I have doen the fame, 
‘ That } mote drinke the cup whereof the drank 
* But that | dhould die guiltie of the blame, 
“The which another did, who now is fled with 
* fhame,” : 


Lom 


XVI 

“Who was it chen,” 
** wrought ? 

“* And why ? doe it declare unte me trew.” 

“ a Knight,” faid he, © if knight he may be 
* thought 

That did his hand in ladies bloud embrew, 

“ And tor no caufe, but as i thal you thew, 

“ This day as_J in folace fate hereby 

‘ With a fair® love, whofe loffe I now do rew, 

There came this knight, having in companie 

‘* "This luckleffe ladie which now here doth head~ 
“ leffe lie. 


=—_— 
_ 


fayd Artegall, “ chat 


XVII. 
Fle whether mine feem’d fairer in hig eye, 
“* Or that he wexed weary of his owne, 


““ Would change with me; but I did it denye, 


o did the ladies both, as may be knowne : 
“ But he, whofe fpirit was with pride upblowne, 


a 
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« Would not fo reft contented with his right, 
*® But having front his courfer her downe throwne, 
* Fro me reft mine away by lawleffe might, 
« And on his fteed her fet, to beare her out of 
“ fight. 
EVIII. 
«© Which when his ladie faw, fhe follaw’d falt, 
* And on him catching hold, can loud to crie 
‘ Not fo to leave her, nor away to caik, 
* But rather of his hand befought to die; 
* With that his {word he drew all wrathfully, 
“ And at one ftroke cropt off her head with 
“ fcorne, 
«In that fame place where as it now doth lie : 
* Sohe my love away with him hath borne, 
“ And left me here both his and mine owne love 
© to more.” 
Kix. 
« Aread,” fayd he, “ which way then did he 
* © make? 
~~ « And by what markes may he be knowne 
“ againg ?” 
% 'T'o hope,”’ quoth he, “ him foone to overtake, 
« That hence fo long departed, is but vaine ; 
‘© But yet he pricked over yonder plaine, 
* Andas I marked bore upon his fhield, 
# By which it’s eafie him to know againe, 
« A broken fword within a bloodie field, 
“ Exprefling well his nature whic the fame did 
“« wield.” 
XX. 
No fooner fayd, but ftreight he after fent 
His yron page, who him purfewd fo light, 
As that it feend above the ground he went ; 
For he was fwift as {wallow in her flight, 
And ftreng as lyon in hislordly might. 
Jt was not long before he overtooke 
Sir sanglier, (fo cleeped was that knight) 
Whom at the firft he ghefled by his looke, 
And by the other markes which of his fhield ine 
tooke. 
| XX1. 
ee him flay, and backe with him retire ; 
Meo full of fcorne to be commaunded fo, 
The lady ttalight did eft require, 
Whileft he reformed that uncivell fo, 
And ftreight at him with all historce did go; 
Who mov’d ne more therewith, then when a 
rocke 
Is lightly ftricken with fome ftone’s throw, 
But to him leaping, lent him fuch a knocke, 
That on the ground he layd him like a fenceleffe 
_ bloke, . 
XXII. 
But ere he could himfelfe recure againe, 
Him in his iron paw he fetzed had, 
That when he wak’t out of his warelefie paipe, 
He found himtelfe unwiit fo ill bettad, 
"Vhat lim he could not wag; thence he him lad, 
Bound like a beaft appointed to the itall, 
‘Lhe fight whereof the lady fore adrad, 
And fain’d to fly for feare of being thrall ; 
But he her quickly fayd, and furft to wend 
withall, 
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. XXIII. - | 
When to thg place they came where Artegall 
By that fame carefull fquire did then abide, 
He gently gg him to demaund of ail 
That did betwixt him and that {quire hetide ; 
Who with flerne counteance and indignant pride 
Did anfwere, that of all he guiltleffe flood, 
And his accufer thereuppon dcfide ; 
bor neither he did fhed that ladies bloud, 
Nor tooke away hia love, but his owne propet 
good, 
XXIV. ' 
Well did the fquire perccive himfelfe too weake 
To aunfwere his defiaunce in the field, 
And rather chofe his challenge off to breake, . 
Then to approve his right with {peare and fhield 
And rather guiity chofe himfcie to yield: 
But Artegall, by fignes, perceiving plaine 
That he it was not which that lady kild, 
But that ftrange knight, the fairer love to gaine, 
Did caft about by fleight the truth thereout to 
itraine ; 
XXV. | 
And fayd, “ Now fure this doubtfull caufe’s right . 
‘* Can hardly but by facrament be tride, 
“ Or elfe by ordele, or by bloody fight, 
“ That ill perhaps mote fall to either fide ; 
“* But if ye pleafe that 1 your caufe decide, 
«* Perhaps I may all further quarrel] end, 
“ So ye will fweare my iudgement to abide,” 
Thereto they both did franckly condifcend, 
And to his doome with liftiull cares did both 
atrend, 


EXVI. 
“ Sith then,’ fayd he, “ ye both the dead deny, 
« And both the living lady claime your right, 
Let both the dead and hving equally 
Devided be betwixt you here in fight, 
And each or either take his share aright. 
But looke, who does diffent from this my read, 
He for a twelve moneths day fhall in defpight 
Beare for his penaunce that fame ladies head, 
“ T'g witneffe to the world that fhe by him is 

* dead.” 
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XXVIII. 

Well pleafed with that doome was Sangliere, 
And offred ftreight the lady to be flaine ; 
But that fame {quire te whom fhe was more dere, 
WWhenas he faw ihe fhould be cut in twaine,; 
Did yield fhe rather fhould with him remaine 
Alive then to himfelfe be thared dead; 
And rather then his love fhould fuffer paine, 
He chofe with fhame to beare that ladies head : 
True Jowe defpifeth fhame, when life is cald in 

aread, 

‘XEVIEL 

Whom when fo willing Artegall perceaved, 
* Not fo, thou fquire!” he fayd, ‘ but thine ] 

 deeme 
‘ The living lady, which from thee he reaved 5. 
“ For worthy thou of her doeft rightly feeme. 
“« And. you, Sir knight, that lovd fo light ef 

‘t teeme, 
¢ As that ye would for little leave the fame, 

T ny 
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* Take here your own that doth you beit be- He tooke it up, and thence with him did beare, 


“ feeme, As rated fpanicli takes his burden up for feare. | 
« And with it beare the burden of defame, XXX. 


“ Your owne dead ladies head to tel abrode your Moych did that fquire Sir Artegall adore 
* fhame,”’ +) For his great infticc, held in high regard, 


: EXIX. Aod as his iquire him offred evermore 
But Sanpliere difdained much his doome, To ferve for want of other meete reward, 


And iternly gan repine ar his beheaft, And wend with him on his adventure hard: 
Ne would for ought obay, as did become, But he thereto would by no meanes cenient, 
-J0 beare that ladies head hefore his breaft, But icaving him, forth on his iourney far’d ; 
Untill that Talus had his pride réptcit, Ne weight with him but onely Talus went ; 


And forced him maulgre it up to reare ; They two enough t’encountcr an whole regiment. 
Who when he fawi it boutleffe to refit, | 7 





BO®RK Y. 


— — 


CANTO Ii. 


Artegall heares of Florime!l ; 
Does with the Pagan ficht : 


Him flaics; drownes lady Munera; 
Does race her cafile quight. 


Wovcar is more honourable to a knight, 
Ne better doth befeeme brave chevalry, 
Then te defend the feeble in their righe, 
And wrong redreffe in fuch as wend awry ¢ 
Whilome thofe great herGes got thereby 
Their greateft glory for their rightfull deedes, 
And place deferved with the gods on hy :* 
Herein the nobleffe of this knight exceedes, 
Who now to perils great for inftice’ fake pro- 

ceedeés : 

Il, 

o which as he now was uppon the way, 
"i. chauntt to meet a dwarfe in hafty courfe, 
Whont™erequit’d his forward haft to flay, 

Til he of tidings mote with him difcourie : 

Loth was the dwarfe, yet did he flay perforce, 

And gan of fundry newes his ftore to tell, 

As to his memory they had recourfe, 

But chiefly of the faireft Florimell, 

How fhe was found againe, and fpoufde to Ma- 
rinell. 

| iT, 

For this was Dony, Florimel’s owne dwarfe, 
Whom having loft, (as ye have heard why- 
. Jeare) 

And finding in the way the feattred [carfe, 
The fortune of her life long time did feare ; 
But of her health when Artegall did heare, 
And fafe returne, he was full inly glad, 
And afkt him where and when her bridal cheare. 
Should be folemniz'd? for if time he had, 
te would be there, and honor to her {poufall ad. 
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Iv. : 
Within three daies,"' quoth he, © as F doe heare, 
It will be at the Caftle of the Strond; oh 
What time, if naught me let, I will be there 
To doe her fervice, fo as | am bond; 
But in my way, a little here beyond, . 
A curfed cruell Sarazin doth wonne, : 
That keepes a bridge's paflage by ftrang hond; 
And many errant keizhts hath there fordonne, 
That makes all men for feare that paflage for - 
“ to fhonne.”’ - 
¥. 
What mifter wight,” quoth he, “ and how far 
* hence _ | 
Is he that doth to travellers fuch harmes ?”’ 
He is,’ faid he, “ a man af great defence, 
Expert in batiell and in deedes of armes, 
And more embolden by the wicked charmes 
With which his daughter doth him itil fupport, - 
Having great lordfhips got, and goodiy‘farmes, © 
Through itrong opprefiion. of his powre extort, 
By which he @il them holds, and keepes with 
© ftrong effort. 
VI. 
And dayle he his wrongs encreafeth more ; 
For never wight he lets to paffe that way, 
Over his bridge, albee he rich or poore, 
But he him makes his paflage-penny pay, 
Els he doth huld him backe or beat away. 
Thereto he hath a groome ef evill guize, 
Whole fcaip is bare, that bondage doth bewray, 
Which pols and pils the poore in piteous wize, 
But he himfelfe upon the rich doth tyragnize. 
Tiny 
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Into the floud; Rreight leapt the carle unbleft, 

Well weening that his foe was falne withail ; 

But he was well aware, and lept before his fall, 

X11, 

There being both together in the Aloud, 

They each at other tyrannoufly flew, 

Ne ought the water cooled their whot bloud 

But rather in them kindled choler new: 

But there the paynim, who that ufe well knew 

To fight in water, great advantage had, 

Thac oftentimes him nigh he overthrew ; 

And eke the coyrfer wherewppon he rad 

Could fwim lke to a fith, whiles he his backe 
beftrad, 


—_ 


| VII. 
“* His name is hight Pollente, rightly fo 
“ For that he is fo puiffant and ftrong, 
“ That with his powre he all doth over-go 
“ And makes them fubject to his mighty wrong, 
“ And fome by feight he eke doth underfong ; 
“ For on a bridge he cuftometh to fighe, 
** Which is but narrew, burt exceeding long, 
“ And inthe fame are many trap-fals pight, 
* ‘Through which the riderdowne doth fall through 
* overfight. : 
VIII. 
“ And underneath the fame a river Howes, 
** ‘Thar ts both fwift and dangerous deepe withall, 
*€ Andin the which whomfp he overthrowes, 
© All deftitute of helpe doth headlong fall; 
 §© But he himictfe through practife ufuall 
* Leapes forth into the floud, and their affaies 
“ His foe confufed through his fodaine fall ; 
* ‘That horfe and man he equaliy difmais, 
“ And either both them drownes, or trayteroufly 
“* flaies, 













XIV, : 

Which oddes whenus Sir Artegall efpide, 

He faw no way but clofe with him in haft; 

And to him driving ftrongly downe the tide, 

Uppon his iron collar priped faft, | 

That with the ftraint his wefand nigh he braft.- 

There they t. gether flrove and ftrugled long, 

Either the other from his fleed to caft ; 

Ne ever Artegal] his griple ftreng 

For any things would flackc, but ftill upon him 
hong. 


IX. 

Then doth he take the {prile of them at will, 
* And te his daughter bi ings, thar dwells thereby, 

* Who all thar comes doth take, and therewith 
| “© fill 
* ‘The coffers of her wicked threafury, 
* Which fhe with wrongs hath heaped ufi fo hy, 
“© That many princes fhe in wealth exceedes, 
** And purchaff all the countrey Jying ny 
“© With the revenue of her plenteous meedes: 


XV. 
As when a dolphin and a fele are met . 

In the wide charnpain of the ocean plaine, 

With cruell chapfe their courages they whet, 

The mayfterdome of each by force to gain, 

And dreadfull battaile twixt them te darraine: 

They fnuf, they fnort, they bounce, they rage, 


“ Fier name is Munera, agreeing with her deedes; they rere, 

| X, That al! the fea difturbed with their traine, 
*¢ Thereto fhe is full faire, and rich attired, Doth frie with fome above the furges hore ; r 
* Wath golden hands and filver fecte befide, Such was betwixt thefe wo the troublefome uprore. 


XVI. ° 
So Artegall at length him forfk forfake 
His horfe’s backe for dread of being drownd, 
And to his handy fwimming him betake. 
Ettfones himfejfe he from his hold unbownd, 
And then no ods at all is him he fuwnd; 


“ That many lords have her to wife detired, 

_ “ But the them all defpifeth for great pride.” 
_™ Now by my life,” fayd he, “ and God to guide, 
* None other way will I this day hetake, 

“ But by that bridge whereas he doth abide, 

'* ‘Therefore me thether lead.” No siore he 


a 


_ Spake, For Artegall in fwimming tkilfull was, | 
But thicherward forthright his ready way did | And durft the depth of any water fownd; = 
make, So ought each knight, that wife of persill bers ~ 


xi. 
Unto the place he came within a while, 

| Where on the bridge he ready armed faw 

‘Fhe Sarazin, awayting for fome fpoile, 

Who as they te the paffage gan to draw, 

A. villaine to them came with fkuli all raw, 

That paffageermoney did of them requise, 

- According to the cuftome of their law; 

To whom he anfwered wrcuth, “ Le there thy 


In {wimming be expert, through waters force ta | 

pas. 
XVII, 

Then very doubtfull was the warres event, 

Uncertaine whether had the better fide, 

For both were fkild in that experiment, 

And both in armes well traind and throughly 
tride ; 

But Artegall was better breath’d befide, 


“ hire ;” Aud towards th’ end grew greater ir his might, 
And with that word him ftrooke, that ftreight he | That his faint foe no longer could abide 
did expire, His puiflance, ne beare himfelfe upright ; 


But from the water to the land betooke his Hight. 
XVill, 

But Artegall purfewd him ftill fo neare 

With bright Chryfaor in his cruel! hand, 

That as his head he gan a litle reare 

Above the brincke to tread upon the land 

Fe (mete it off, that tumbling on the ftrand, 


XII. 
Which when the pagan faw, he wered wrath, 
And freight himfelfe unto the fight addreft ; 
Ne was Sir Artegali behind: {o both 
Together ran with ready fpeares in rett. 
Right in the midft, whereas they breft to bret 
Should meet, a trap wae letten downe to fall 


Canto Tf. 


_ It bit the earth for very fel] defpight, 
ind gnaflied with his teeth, as if he band 
Righ God, whofe gaodnefle he defpaired quight, 
Or curft the hand which did that vengeance on 
hum dighe. — 
XIX. 
His corps was carried dewne along the lee, 
Whoie waters with his filthy bloud it ftayned; 
But his blaiphemous head, that all might fee, 
He pitcht upon a pole on high ordayned, 
Where many yeares it afterwards remayned, 
To be a mirrour to all mighty men, 
Jn whofe right hands great power is contained, 
That none of them the feeble nver-ren, 
But alwaies doe their powre within iui compafie 
pen. “ | 
KX. 
That done, unto the caftle he did wend, 
In which the paynim’s daughter did abide, 
Guavded of many which did her defend, 
Of whom he entrance fought but was denide, 
And with reprychfuli blaiphemy defide, 
Beaten with itones downe from the hatilement, 
That he was forced to withdraw afide ; 
And bad his fervant ‘Talus to invent 
Which way he enter might without endanger- 
. mietit. 
| XXI. . 
Eftfoones his page drew to the caftls gate, 
And with his iron flale at ic let flic, 
‘hat all the warders it did fire amate, 
The which ere-while {puke fo reprochfully, 
And made them floupe, that looked earft fo hie ; 
Yet ftil he bet and bounft uppon the dore, 
*And thundred flrokes thereon fo hidecullie, 
That all the peece he fhaked from the flore, 
And filled all the Aoufe with’ feare and great 
uprore. 
XXII, 
With noife thereof the lady forth appeared 
Uppon the caftle-wall; and when fhe faw 
The daungerous fate in which fhe itood, fhe 


‘ feared 
- effect of her neare overthrow, 
And gan at that iron man below 


To ceafe his outrage, and him faire befought, 

Sith neither force of frones which they did throw, 

| Nor powre of charms, which fhe againit him 
wrought, 

Might otherwife prevaile, or make him ceafe for 
ought, 

XXL. 

But whenas yet fhe faw him to proceede, 

Unmovwd with praiers or with piteous thought, 

She ment him to corrupt with goodly meede, 

And caufde great fackes, with endleffe riches 
fraught 

Unto the battilment to be upbrought, 

And powred ferth over the caflle wall, 

That fhe might win femetime, though dearly 
bought, 

Whilef he to gathering of the gold did fall; 

But he was nothing mov’d nor tempted there- 
withall : 
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KEV. 
But fii] continu'’d his affault the more, 
And layd on load with his huge yron flaile, 
That at the length ke has grent the dore, 
And made way for his maifter to affaile; 
Who being entred, nought did then availe 
For wight againit his powre themfelves to reare + 
Each one did fiie ; their hearts began to faile, 
And hid themfelves i in corners here and there, 
And eke their dame, halfe dead, did hide herfelfe 


for feare. 
EKY. 7 
Long they her fought, yet no where could they 
finde her, 


That fure they ween'd the was efcapt away ; 

Buf Talus, that could like a lime-hopnd winde her, 
And all things fecret wifely could bewray, 

At length found out'whereas fhe hidden jay — 
Under ; an heape of gold; thence he her dreyg 
By.the faire lockes, and fowly did array 
Withouten pitty of her goodiy hew, 


‘That Artegall himfelfe ber feemeleffe plight did | 


rew, 
XXVi. " 

Yet for no pitty would he chaunge the ceurfe 
Of iuftice which in Talus’ hand did lye, 
Who rudely hayld her forth without remoerfe, 
Sul hoiding up her fuppliant hands on hye, 
And kneeting at his feete fubmiflively ; 
But he her fuppliant hands, thofe hands of gold, 
And eke her fecte, thofe feete of filver trye, 
Which fought unrighteoufneffe, and iuftice fold, 
Chopt off, and nayld on high, that all mht then 

behold. 


xxvit. 
Herfelfe chen tooke he by the fclender walk, 
In vaine Joud crying, and iate the flood - 
Over the caftic wall adowne her eaft, 
And there her drowned in the dirty mud s ; 


' But the flreame wafht away her guilty blood. 


Thereafter all that mucky pelfe he tooke, 
The fpoile of peoples evil gotten good, 
The which her fire had ferapt by hooke and 
crooke, 
And burning all to afhes, powr "d it downe the 
brocke, 
XXVIII. 
And, laftly, all chat caftle quite he raced, 
Even from the ifole of his foundation, 
And all the hewen itones thereof defaced, 
‘That there mote be no hope of reparation, 
Nor memory thereof to any nation. 
All which when Talus throughiy had perfourmed, 
sir Artegall undid the evill fafhion, 
And wicked cuftomes of that bridge refourmed ; 
Which done, uato his former iourney he re- 
tourned. 
RIX» 


In which they meafur’d mickle weary way, 


Till that at leng:h nigh to the fea they drew, 
By which as they did travel] on a day, 

They faw hefore them, far as they could vew, 
Fuil many people gathered in a crew, 


Whofe great aflembly they did much admire, 
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For never there the like refort they knew ; 

$o towardes them they coafted, to enquire 

What thing fo many nations met did there defire. 
XXX, 

“There they beheld a mighty gyant fland 

Upon a rocke, and holding forth on hie 

An hugé great pair of ballance in his hand, 

‘With which he boafted, in his farquedrie, 

That‘all the world he would weigh equallie, 

Af ovight he had the fume to counterpoys; - 

‘Fer want whereof he weighed vanity, 

And fild his ballaunce full of idle toys; 

«¥et was admired much of fooles, women, and 


7 boys. 
ARX1. 


"He fayd that he would al! the earth uptake, 
And all the fea, divided each from either ; 
‘Sa would he of the fire one ballaunce make, 
And one of th’ ayre, without or wind or wether ; 
Then would he ballaunce heaven and hell toge- 
ther, | 
And all that did within them all containe, 
Of all whofe wight he would not mifle a fether; 
And Jooke, what furplus did of each remaine, 
| We would to his owne Tart reftore the fame 
againe, 
XXII. 
For why ? he fayd they all unequal! were, 
And had encroched uppon others fhare ; 
Like as the fea (which plaine he fhewed there} 
Had worne the earth ; fo did the fire the aire; 
Sp all che reft did others parts empairc ; 
And fo were realmes and nationsrun awry : 
All which he undertaoke tor to repaire, 
In fort as they were termed aunciently, 
And all things would reduce unto equality. 
XXXII, 
Therefore the vulgar did about him flocke, 
And clufter thicke unto his Jeafings vaine, 
Like foolith files about an hony-crocke, 
In hope by him great benefite to gaine, 
And uncontrolled freedome to obtaine. 
All which when Artegall did fee, and heare 
How he mifled the fimple peuples trazne, 
In fdetenfull wize he drew unto him nearc, 
Aud thus unte hint fpake, without regard or 
feare ; 
XEXIV, 
‘ Thou that prefum'it to weigh the workd anew, 
* And all things to an equall to rellore, 
* Infkead of right, me ieemes great wrong doft 
« fhew, 
“ And far above thy forces pitch to fore; 
“ For ere then lint what is leffe or more 
 Jp-every thing, thou ourhteit firft to know 
“| What was the porfe of every part of yore, 
* And looke then hew much it doth overflow, 
* Or faile thereof; fo much is niore then init I 
“ trow. 


* 


XYXV. 
* For at the firft-they all created were 
« In goodly meafure. by their Maker’s might, 
‘ And weighed out in ballaunces fo nere, 
‘ That not a dram was milling of their right; 


' ih 
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Hook TF, 


The earth was in the middle centre pight, 
in which it doth immoveable abide, 
Hemd in with waters like a wall in fight, | 
And they with aire, that not a drop can flide : 
Al which the vens containe, and in their 
“® courles guide. 
XX£VI. 
Such hedvenly iuftice doth among them raine, 
That every one doe know their certaine bound, 
In which they doe thefe many yeares remaine, 
And mong them a] no change hath yet beene 
* found ; 
But # thou now fhouldt weigh them mew in 
* pound, 
We are not fure they would fo long. remaine ¢ 
All change is perillous, and all chaunce ute 
“ found ; 

Therefore leave off to weigh them all againe, 
Till we may be affur'd they fhall their courfe 
 retaine,”’ . 

XXXVI, 
Thou foolifhe Elfe,”’ faid then the » gyant wroth, 
Seelt not how badly all things prefent heey 
And each eftate quite ont of order goth? 
Vhe fea itfelfc, doeft thou not plainely fee 
Encroch uppon the land there under thee ? 
And th’ earth itfelfe how daily its increafk . 
By all that dying to it turned be? 
Were it oot good that wrong were then fur- 
 cealt, 
And from the moft that fome were given to the 
“ toatl § ? 
XXXVIiL, 
Thefsfore I will throw downe thefe mountains 
ce hac, * 
And make them levell with the lowly plaine ; 
‘Uhefe towring’ rocks, whéch reach unto the 
“ fie, 
I will thruit downe into the deepeft maine, 
And as they were them equalize againe. | 
Tyrants, that make men fubiect to their law, 
1 will fupprefie, that they no more may raine, 


And lordings curbe that commons over-aw, 
And all the wealth of rich men to the 
* will draw.” ) 


REXEX. 
Of things unfeene how canit thou deeme 
« aright,” 


Then anfwered the righteous Artegall, 


ce 


Sith thou mifdeeny ft fo mych of things in fight? 
What though the fea with waves continuall 
Doe eate the earth, it is Ho more at all; “ 
Ne is the earth the lefle, or lofeth ought ; 
For whatfoever from one place doth fall, 
Is with the tide unto another brought ; 
For there is nothing Joft that may be found if 

* fought. 

KE 

Likewife the earth is not augmented more 
By all that dying into it doe fade, 
For of the earth they formed were of yore; 
However gay their bloifome or their blade 
Dee flourith now, they inte duft fhall vade, 
What wrong then 3 is it if that when the} di¢ 


Kanata Ts 


é 


s 


‘They turne to that whereof thev firft were 
“ made? : 

All in the powre of their great Maker lie ; 

All creatures muft whey the voice of the Moft 

OS Fite, . : 

XL 

H They live, they die, like as he doth ordaine, 

* Ne ever any aficeth reafon why. 

_ “ The hils doe not the lowly dales difdaine ; 

© ‘The dales doe not the lofty hils envy, 

* He maketh kings to fit m doverainty ; 

‘# Ee maketh fubiects to their powse obay; 

.“ He pulleth downe, he fetteth up on hy;- 

“ He gives to this, from that he takes away; 

- Vor all-we have is his} what he. lift doe he 

* may. ot 


Ca 


t 


tal 


XLiL 
* Whatever thing is done, by him is donne, 
** Ne any may his mighty will avithftand 5 
« Ne any may his foveraine power fhonne, 
“ Ne loofe that he hath bound with ftedfaf 
. “ bends . 
In vaine therefore doeft thou now take in hand 
*© To eall to count, or weigh his workes anew, 


“* Whole counfels depth thou canft not underftand, . 


** Sith of thinga fubtect to thy daily vew : 

* ‘Thou doeft not know the caufes nor their courfes 
cc dew. es oon 

XLII, » 

*® For take thy ballaunce, if thou be fo wife, 

“ And weigh the winde that under heaven doth 
« blow ; _ 

* Or weigh the light that in the eaft doth rife, 

Of weigh the thought that from mans mind 
* doth dow : 

“ But if the weight ef thefe thou canit not fhow, 
“« Weigh but one word which"from chy lips doth 
“ fall: : 

* For how canft thou thofe greater fecrets know, 
*« That doeft not know the leaft thing of them all? 
* Jli can he rule the great that cannot reach the 

© f{mall,” 
XLIV. 


Near gyaunt, much abafhed, fayd, 
That Nemmbttle things made reckoning light ; 


Yet the leaft word that ever could be layd 

Within his ballaunce, he could way aright, 

* Which 1s,” fayd he, “ more ‘heavy then in 
“ weight, 

“ The right or wrong, the falfe or elfe the 
“ trew?” : 

He anfwered that he would try it freight ; 

So he the words into his bajlaunce threw, 

But fireight the winged words out of his ballaunce 


flew. : 
XLV. 
Wroth wext he then, and fayd that words were 
light, : ae 


Ne could within his ballaunce weil abide ; 

But he could iuftly weigh the wrong or right. 
* Well, then,” fayd Artegall, “ let it be tride ; 
* Firit in one ballance fet the true afide,” 
He did fo firft, and then the fale he layd 

tn th’ dther fcale ; bat fill it downe did ide, 
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And by no meane could in the weight be ftayd ; - 
For by no meanes the fale will with the trath be 
wayd, ' | 
XLVI. 
** Now take the right likewife,”’ fayd Artepale, 
“ And counterpeife the fame with fo much 
“ wrong,” 
So firft the right he put into one feale, 
And then the gyant flrove, with puiffance flrong, 
To fili the other feale with fo much wreng ; 
But all the wrongs that he therein could Jay 
Might it not peife; yet did he labour long, 
And fwat, and chauf‘d, and proved every way; 
¥et all the wrongs could pot a little right downe’ 
; way. — a, , 

XLVIL. | 
Which when he faw, he greatly grew in rage 
And algaoit would his balances have broken 
Bur Artegall him fairely'gan affwage, 
And faid, “ Be not upon thy balance wroken, 

“ For they do nought but right or wrong berokens 
‘ But in the mind the doome of right mut bee, 

“ And fo likewife of words, the which be ipoken, 
‘¢ The eare mutt be the ballance, to decree ee 
And iudge whether with truth or falihood they 


agree. 
XLVIII, ‘ 


But fet the truth and fet the right afide, 

For they with wrong or falfhood will not fare, 
And put two wrongs together to be tride, 

Or elle two falfes, of each equal! thare, 

And then together doe them both compare : 


* 
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« For truth is one, and right is ever ene.”” 


So did he ; and then plaine it did apneare 

Whether of them the greater were attone ; | 

But right fac in the middeft of the beame alone, © 

XLiz. | 

But he the right from thence did thruft away, 

For it was not the right which he did fecke ; 

But rather itrove extremities to way, 

Th’ one to diminifh, the other far to ecke, 

For of the meane he greatly did mifleeke ; 

Whom when fo lewdly minded Talus found, 

Approching nigh unto him cheeke by cheeke, 

He thouldered him from off the higher ground, 

And down the rock him throwiug, in the fea higy 
drownd. : a 


: LL ! 

dike as a thip, whom cruell. tempeft drives 

Upon a rocke with horrible difmay, 

Her fhattered ribs in thoufand peeces rives, | 

And fpoyling all her geares and goodly ray, 

Does make herfelfe Misfortune’s piteous pray ; 

So downe the cliffe the wretched gyant tumbled : 

His battred ballances in peeces lay, fe 

Fis tunbred bones all broken rudely rumbled ; 

so was the high-afpyring with huge ruine 
humbled. | 

| : LI. 

That when the people, which had there about 

Long wayted, faw his fudden defolation, 

They gan together in tumultuous rout, 

And mutining to flirre up civill faction 

For certaine lofie of fo great expectation 3. 
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For well they hoped to have got great good, Yet nought they could him hurt, ne ought dif- | 
And wondrous riches by his innovation ; may} - 
Therefore refolving to revenge his blood, ' But when at them he with his flaile gan lay, 
They rofe in armes, and all in battell order flood. He like a {warm of flyes them overthrew; 
Lil. Ne any of them durft come in his way, 
Which lawlefle multitude him comming to But here and there befure his prefence flew, 
In warlike wife when Artcgali did vew, And hid themfelves in holes and buthes from his 
He much was troubled,‘ne wilt what to do, -Vew, 
For loth he was his noble hands t’embrew LIY, 
In the bafe blood of fuch a rafcail crew; As when a falcon hath with nimble Sighe 
And otherwile, if that he fhould retire. Flowne at 2 Auth of ducks foreby the brooke, 
He fear'd leaft they with fhame would him pure The trembling foule, difmayd with dreadful hight 
few ; . Of death, the which there almoft overtooke, 
Therefore he Talus to them fent t’inquire | Doe hide themfelves from her aftenying looke 
The caufe of their array, and truce for to defire, | Amongft the flags and covert round about ; 
Lil. When Talus faw they all the field forfooke, 
But foone as they him nigh approching fpide, And none appear’d of all that rafkall rout, 
They gan with all their weapons him affay, — To Artegall he turn’d, and went with him 


And rudely roke at him gn every fide, thropghout. 
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CANTO HE 


"Fhe {poufals of faire Florimell, 
Where turney many knights: 


There Braggadochio is uncas’d 
In alt the ladies fights, 


* 


I. 


Arren long ftormes and tempetts over-blowne, | 

The funne at length his ioyous face doth cleare; | 

* So whenas Fortune all her fpizht hath thowne, | 
Some blifsful houres at laft mu@ needes arpeate, 

Elfe fhould aifficted*wights olt-times defpeire ; 

So comes it now to Florimell by tourne, 

After long forrowes fuffered whyleare, 

in which captiv’d fhe many moncths did mourne, | 

To taft of ioy, and to wont plealures te retourne «| 

11. 


ho being freed from Proteus’ cruel] band 
b nell was unto him affide, 
And by arsbrought againe to Faerie Land, 


Where he her fpous’d, and made his joyous bride. 

The time and place was blazed farre and wide, 

And folemne feaftes and ginfts ordain’d therefore, 

Yo which there did refort from every fide 

Of lords and ladies infinite great ftore: - 

Ne any knight was abfent that brave courage 
bore. 
| III, 

To tell the glorie of the feaft that day, 

The goodly fervice, the devicefnll fights, 

The bridegroome’s flate, the bride's moft rich as 


ray, 
The pride of ladies and the worth of knights, 
The royall banquets andsthe rare delights, 
Were worke fit tor an herauld, not far me: 
Eut for fo much as to my lot here lights, 
That with this prelest ereatife doth agree, 
Truc yertue to advance, thal! here 
e, 


t . 


recounted | To Marinell, 


Wv, 
When all men had with full fatietie 
Of meates and drinkes their appetites fuffiz"d, 
‘To deedes of armes and proofe of chevalrie 


_ They gan themfelves addreffe, full rich aruiz'd, 


As each one had his furniture deviz'’d : 

And firft of all iffu’d Sir Marinell, | 

And with him fixe knights more, which enter- 
priz’d 

The chalenge all in right of Florimell, 

And to maintaine that fhe all others did excell. 


v. 7 
The firft of them was hight Sir Orimont, 
A noble knight, and tride in hard affayess 
The fecond had to name Sir Bellifont, 
But fecond unto none in prowefle prayfes 
The third was Brunell, famous in bis dayes 
The fourth Feaftor, of exceeding might; 
The fift Armeddan, fkild in lovely layes; 
The fixt was Lanfack, a redoubted knight ; 
All fix well feene in armes, and prov’d in many 

afight.  - 

VL 
And them againft came all that lift to giuft, 
Brom every coaft and countrie under funne : 
None was debard, but all had leave that lu. 
The trompets found; then all together ronne. 
Fuli many deeds of armes that day were donne, 
And many knights unhorft, and many wounded, | 
As fortune fell, yet little loft or wonne; | 
But all that day the greateft prayfe redounded 


whole name the heralds loud tes 
founded, | 
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. vu. 
The fecond day, fo foone as morrow licht 
Appcear’d in heaven, into the ficld they canie, 
And there all day continew’d cruell fight, 
- With divers fortune fit for fuch 2 game, 
Io which all ftrove with perill to winne fame, 
Yet whether fide was victor not be cheft s 
But at the laft the trompets did proclame 
That Marinell that dav defurved beft : 
So they difparted were, and all men went to reft. 
VIEL. 
The third day came, that fhould due tryall lend 
Of all the reit; and then this warlike crew 
"Eogether met, of all to make an end. 
‘There Marincll great deedes of armes did thew, 
And through the thickeft like a lyon flew, 
Rathing off helmets, and ryving plates afonder, 
That every one his daunger did efchew : 
So terribly his dreadful ftrokes did thonder, 
That all men flood amaz’d, and at his might did 
wonder. 
- ok , ; 1X. 
But what on earth can alwaies happy ftand ? 
The greater prowefle greater perils find. 
So farre he paft amongft his enemies band, 
That they have him enclofed fo behind, 
As by no meanes he can himfelfe outwind : 
And now perforce they have him prifoner taken; 
- And now they doe with captive bands him bind ; 
And now they lead hint thence, of all forfaken, 
Unleffe fome iuccour had in time him overtaken. 
x. 
It fortun’d, whileft they were thus ill befet, 
Sir Artegall into the tilt-yard came, 
With Braggadochio, whom he lately met 
Upon the way with that his fhowy dame ; 
Where when he underftood by common fame, 
What evil hap to Marinelli betid, 
He much was mov'd at fo unworthie fhame, 
And flraight that boafter prayd, with whom he 
rid, 
To change his fhield with him, to be the bet- 
ter hid. 
XI. | 
So forth he wént, and foone them over-hent, 
Where they were leading Marinell away ; 
Whom he affayld with dreadleffe hardiment, 
find forft the burden of their prize to flay. 
They were an hundred knights of that array, 
Of which th’ one halfe upon himfelfe did fet, 
Th’ other ftayd behind to gard the pray; 
But he ere long the former fiftie bet, 
And from th’ other fiftie foone the prifoner fet. 
XII. 
So backe he brought Sir Marinell againe ; 
Whom having quickly arm’d againe anew, 
They brought together ioyned might and maine, 
To fet afrefh on all the other crew, 
Whom with fore havocke foone they overthrew, 
And chaced guite out of the field, that none 
Againit them darft his head to perill thew : 
So were they ieft lords of the field alone ; 
So Marinell by him was refeu’d from hi« fone. 
5 
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Ett, . 
Which when he had perform’d, then backe apaine 
To Braggadochio did his fhield reftore ; 

Who ail this while behind him did remaine, 
Keeping there clof. with him in pretious flore, 
That his falfe ladie, as ye heard afore. 
Then did the trompets found, and iudges rofe, 
And at thefe knights, which that day armour 
ore, 
Came to the open ‘hall to liften whofe 
Yhe honour of the prize fhould be adiudg’d by 
thole. * | 
RIV. 
And thether alfo came in open fight 
Fayre Flerimell into the common hall} 
To greet his guerdoa unto every-knight, 
And beft to him to whom the beft fhould fall : 
Then for thar ftranger knight they loud did call, 
To whom that day they fhould the ¢irlord yield ; 
Who came not forth: but fer Sir Artegall ° 
Came Braggadochio, ‘and did thew his fhield, 
Which bore the funne brode blazed in a golden: 
field, * 
XV, 
The fieht whereof did ali with gladnefle fill 
So unto him they did addeeme the prite 
Of all that triumph: then the trempets fhrill : 
Don Braggadochio’s name refounded thrile; 
So courage left acloke to cowardife : 
And then te him came fayreft Florimell, 
And goodly gan to greet his brave emprife, 
And thoufand thankes him yield, that had fo well 
Approv'd that day that fhe all others did exce'f. 
XVI, 
To whom the boafter, that all knights did blot, . 
With proud difdajne did fcornfull anfwere make, 
That what he did that day, ie did it noe 
For her, but for his owne deare ladies fake, 
Whom on his periji he did undertake 
Both her and eke ail others to excell; 
And further did uncomely {peaches crake :. 
Much did his words the,gentle ladie quell, 
And turn’d afide for fhame to heare what ig, 


did tell. . 
= a 


Then forth he brought his {nowy Florimele, 

Whom Trompart had in keeping there befide, 

Covered from peoples gazement with a vele ; 

Whom when dicovered chey had throughiy eid4; 

With great amuzement they were ftupefide; 

And faid, that furely Florimell it was, 

Or if it were not Florimell fo tride, 

Vhat Florimell herfelfe the then did pas. 

So feeble fkill of perfect things the vulgar has.’ 
XVIII. 

Which when as Marinelli beheld lzkewife, 

He was therewith ‘exceedingly difmayd, © 

Ne wiih he what to thinke, or to devile ; | 

But like a3 one whom feends had made affrayd, 

Fic long aftonifit ftood, ne ought he fayd, 


-Ne ought he did, but with fait fixed eves 


liz gazed fill upon that fnowy mayd, 
Whom ever as he did the more avize, 


i 


| Vhe more ta be true Florim:-): he did furmire; 


Canto ITT. 


. XX 
As when two funnes appear in th’ azere fkye, 
Mounted in Phozhus’ charet flerie bright, 
Both darting forth faire beames to each man’s 
eye, 


And both adorn’d with lampes of flaming light, 


All that behold fo flrange prodigious fight, 
Nat knewimg Nature’s worke, nor what to weene, 
Ate rapt with wonder and with rare affright ; 
So ftood Sir Marinell when he had feene 
The femblant of this falfe by his faire beauties 
qucene. * 
| xz, 
All which when Artegall, who all this while 
Stood in the preaffe clofe covered, wel! had vewed, 
And faw that boatter’s pride and gracvleffe guile, 
He could no longer beare, but forth iffewed, 
And unto all himfelfe there open fhewed; 
And to the hoafter faid, “© Thou loffel bafe ! 
** That haft with borrowed plumes tliyfelfe cn- 
dewed, | 
“ And others wath with Ieafings doc deface, 
“ When they are allereftor’d thou fhale reft in 
“ difprace. 
XXI, 
¢ ‘That fhield which thou doef beare was it in- 
. “ deed 
© Which this dayes honour fav’d to Marinell ; 
c¢ But not that urme, nor thou the naan, 1 reed, 
“ Which didft that fervice unto Florimell ; 
* For prowfe thew ferth thy fword, and let it tell 
“ What ftrokes, what dreadfull ftoure it ftird 
| “ this day, 
© Or thew the wounds which unto thee befell - 
“6 Or thew the fweat with which thou diddeft 
“* fwa | 
“ So fharpe a battel, shat fo mafly did difmay. 
4NIT, 
** But this the [word which wrought thofe cruell 
* itounds, 
* And this the arme the which that fhield did 
“ beare, 
“ And thefe the fignes,(fo fhewed forth his wounds) 
| hich that glory gotten duth appeare. 
« As forieaadic which he fheweth here, 
** Is not (i wager) Florfmeil at all, 
“ Bot fume fayre franion, fit for fuch a fere, 
« That by misfortune in his hand did fall’? 
Hor proofe whereof he bad them Florimell forth 
call, 
EXIF, ° 
So forth the noble fadie was ybrought, 
Adorn'd with honor and ail comely grace, 
Wherete her bafhful fhamefaftneffe ywrought 
A great increafe in her faire blufhing face, 
» As rofes did with lilltes interlace; 
For of thole words, the which that boafter threw, 
She inly yet conceived great difgrace, 
Whom whenas all the people fuch did yew, 
They fhouted loud, and fhnes of giadneffe all did 
fhew. 
XXIV, 
Then did he fet her by that fnowy one, 
Like the true faint bedide the image fer, 
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Of hoth their beauties to make paragone 

And criall whether fhould the honor get : 

Streightway fo joone as both together met, 

Vhe eachaumed cdamzell vanifht into nought ; 

Her fnowy fubfance melted as with heat, 

Ne of thar goodly hew remayned ought, 

But th’ emptie girdle which about her waft was 
wrought. 7 
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XXV, 
As when the daughter of Thaumantes faire, 
Hath in a watry clond dilplayed wide 
Her goodly bow, which paints the liquid ayre, 
That all men wonder at her colours pride, 
All faddenty, ere one can looke afide, 
The glorious picture vanifheth away, 
Ne any token doth thereof abide; 
So did this ladies goodly forme decay, 
And into nothing goe eve one could it bewray, 
XxXVI. 
Which whenasall that prefent were beheld, ~ 
They ftricken were with great aftonifhment, 
And thew faint hares with fenfeleffe horrour 
quell’d, . 
Te fee the thing that feem’d fo excelente 
So ffolen from their fancies wonderment ; 
‘dhat what of it became none underftood ; 
And Brageadochte felfe with dreriment 
So daunted was in his defpeyring moad, 
Vhat like a lifeleffe corfc tnimoveable he flood. 
XXVII. 
But Artegall that golden belt uptooke, 
The which of all her fpoyle was onely left, 
Which was not her’s, as many it miftooke, 
But Fi.rimell’s owne girdle, from her #eft 
While the was flying, like a weary weft, 
From that foule monfter which did her compel! 
To perils great; which he unbuckling eft, 
Prefented to the fatreft Florimell ; 
Who round about her tender watt it fitted well. 
XXVIII. | 
Full many ladies often had affayd 
About their middles thar faire belt ta knit, 
And mony a one fuppos’d to be a mayd; 
¥et it to none of ali their loynes would fit, ° 
Til Florimell about her faitned it. 
Such power it had, that to no woman’s wait 
By any skill or labour it would fit, 
Unlefle that fhe were continent and chaft, 
Buc it would lofe or break, that many had difgraft. 
KXIX, 
Whileft thus they butied were bout Florimell, 
And boaitfull Braggadochio to defame, - 
Sir Guyon, as by fortune then befell, 
Forth from the thickeft preafle of people came, 
Hiis owne good fleed, which he hed ftalen, to 
clame ; 
And th’ one hand feizing on his golden bit, 
With th’ other drew his fword: for with the fame 
He meut the thiefe there deadly to have {mit ; 
And had he not beene held, he nought had fayld 
of it, 
XXX. 
Thereoi great hurly burly moved was 
Lhroughgut the hall for that iame warlike horfes 


T 
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| But the proud boafter gan his doome uplrayd, 


For Braggadochio would not Jet him pas; 
And Guyon would him algates have perferfe, 
Or it approve uppon his carrion corfe : 
Which troublous firre when Artegall perceived, 
He nigh thenr drew, to ftay th’ avenger's forfe, 
And gan inquire how was that fteed beteaved, 
Whether by tight extort, or elle by flight de- ) 
‘ceaved, 
| | XXXI, - 
Who all that piteous ftorie, which befell 
About the woefull couple which were laine, 
And their young blocdie babe, to him gan teil; 
With whom whiles he did in the wood remaine 
His horfe purloyned was by (ubtill traine, 
For which he chalenged the thicfe to ight: 
But he for n-ught could him theret: conftraine, 
For as the death he hated fuch delpight, 
And rather had té lofe then trie in armes his ; 
_ right. 
7 CXNIL 
Which Artegall well hearing (though no more 
By law of armes there necde one’s right to trie, 
As was the wont of warlike knight» of yore, 
Then that his foe should him the ficid dente} 
Yet further right by tokens to defcrie, 
He afkt what privie tokens he did beare ? 
* Hf that,” faid Guyfon, “ may you farisfie, 
« Within his mouth a blacke {pot doth appeate, 
€ Shapt like a horfe’s thoe, who lift to feeke it 
there.” 
XXXIII. 
Whereof to make due tryall, one did take 
The horfe,in hand, within his mouth to looke, 
But with his heeles fo forely he him ftrake, 
"That all his ribs he quite in peeces broke, 
That never word from that day forth he {poke ; 
Another, that would feeme to have more wit, 
_Him by the bright embrodered hedftall tooke, 
But by the fhoulder him fo fore he bit, . 
That he him maymed quite, and ail his fhouider 
fplit. 
| XXXI¥. 
Ne he his mouth would open unto wight, 
Untill that Guyon felfe unto him [pake, 
And called Brigadore (fo was he hight} 
Whofe voice fo foone as he did undertake, 
Eftfoenes he ftood as ftill as any ftake, 
And fuffred all his fecret marke to ice ; 
And whenas he him nam'd, for ioy he brake 
"His bands, and follow’d him with gladfull glee, 
- And frifkt, and flond aloft, and louted low on 
knee. 
| XXXV. 
Thereby Sir Artegall did plaine areed, 
"That unto him the horfe belony’d, and fayd, 
« Lo there, Sir Guyon, take to you the fteed, 
*© As he with golden faddle is arayd, 
And let that lofell, plaincly now difplayd, 
** Hence fare on foot, till he an horle have 
* gayned.” 
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And him revil’d, and rated, and difdayned. 
That iudgement fo uniitft againit him had or- 
dayned. 
EXXVI, 


| Much was the knicht incenft with his lewd word, 


To have revenged that his villeny, 
And thrife did lay his hand upon his fward, 
To have him flaine, or dearely doen aby ; 
But Guyon did his choler pacity, 
Saying, * Sir Knight jt would difhonour bee 
“ “Fo vou thut are our iudge of equtty, 
“ Yo wreake yur wrath on fuch a carle as hee; 
“It's punifhment eriough that all his thanie doe 
fee,” . 
KXXVII.  « 
So did he mitigate Sir Arregall ; 
But Talus by the backe the boafter hent, 
Aod drawing him out of the open hall; — 
Upon him did infi@ this punifiment; = * 
Firft he his beard did fhave, and fowly flrent, 
Then from hint reft his fhield, awd it renvertit, 
And blotted out hisrarms with falfchood blent, 
And hinafelfe baffuld, and his armes unherft, 
And broke his fword in twairne, and all his armour 
fperit, 
. XEXVIII, ' 
The whiles his guilefull groome was fled away, 
But vaine it Was to thinke from him to fie, 
Who overtaking him did difgray, 
And all his face deform’d with infamue, 
And out of court him feourged openly, 
So ought all faytours, that truc knighthood fhame, 
And armes difhonour with bafe vilianic, 
From all brave knights be baniffit with defame ;° 
For oft their lewdnefs blotteth goed deferts with 
blame. ° 
MEXUX. 
Now when thefe counterfeits were thus ancafed 
Out of the forefide of their forgerie, 
And in the fight of all men cleane difgraced, 
All gan to jeft and pibe full merihe 
At the remembrance of their knaverie : 
Ladies can laugh at Jadies, knights at Eyowe 
To think with how great vaunt of briverie 
He them abufed through his fubti flights, 
And what a glorious fhew he made in all their 
fights, | 
| XL. 
There leave we them in pleafure and repaft, 
Spending their ioyous dayes and gladfull nights, 
And taking ufuric of time forepalt, ¢ 
With ail deare dehices and rare delights, 
Fit for fuch ladies and fuch lovely knights ; 
And turne we here to this faire furrowes end 
Our wearie yokes, to gather frefher {prights, 
That whenas t-me to Artegall fhall tend, 
We on his firft adventure may him Stward 
fend. . 
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CANTO IW, 


Artegall dealeth right betwixt 
Two brethren hat do ftrive ; 
Saves Terpin from the gallow-trer, 


And doth from death reprives 


I. 


e W xose upon himfelfe will take the fill 


Truc inftice unto prople to divide, 
Had need have migktie hands Sor to fulfill 
That which he doth with righteous doome de- 
¥ cide, 
And for to maifter wrong and puiffant pride ; 
For vaine it is to deeme of things aright, 
And makes wrong doers ivftice to deride, 
Unleffe it be pertorm’d with dreadieiig might ; 
‘Wor powre is the right hand of Iuftice truely 
“‘Séght. ’ 
aor 
ET. 
Therefore whylome to knights of great emprife 
‘The charge of luftice given was in trail, 
That they might execute her 1udgements wile, 
And with their mizht beat downe licentious tuit, 
Which proudly did impugne her fentence iutt ; 
Whgreol no braver prefident this day 
‘Remaincs on carth, preferv'd from yron ruft, 
Of rade oblivion and long time's decay, 
Then this of Artegall, which here we have to 
izy. 
lil. 
We having Istely left that lovely payre, 
Enlincked faft in wedlockes loyall bond, 
Bold Marinell with Flofimell the fayre, 


With whom great feaft and goodly glec he fond, 


Departed from the caftle of the Strond, 

To follow his adventure’s firft iment, 

Whhictflong ago he taken had in hond ; 
Vou It 


.- . 


Ne wight with him for his affidance went, | 
But that preat yron groome, his gard atid gos 
vernment + ae 


1v, | 
With whom as he did paffe by the fea-fhore, 
He chaunft to come whereas two comely (quired, _ 
Both brethren whom one wombe together bore, 
But ftirred up with different defires, 
Together ftrave, and kindled wrathfull fires ; 
And then: belide two feemly damzels food, 
By all meanes feeking to alfwage their ires, 
Now with faire words; but words did little good 
Now with harpe threats; but threats the more 

increait their mood. 


v. 

And there before them ftood a coffer flrong, 

Fatt bound on every fide with yron bands, 

But feeming to have fuffred miekle wrongy | _ » Be 

Either by being wreckt upon the fands, | 

Or being carried farre from forraine lands: - 

Seem’d that for it thefe fquires at odds did fall, 

And bent againit themfclves their cruell hands; 

But evermore thofe damzels did foreftall 

Their furious encounter, and their fiercenefic pall 
vI. 

But firmely fixt they were with dint of {word 

And battailes doubtfull proofe their rights to try, 

No other end their fury would afford, 

But what to them Fortune would iuftify ; 

So ftood they both in readinefle thereby 

To ioyne the combate with crucil intent ; 


406 
When Artegall arriving happily, 
Did flay awhile their greedy bickerment, 

Vill he had qucftioned the caufe of their diffent. 
| Vike | 

To whem the elder did this anfwer frame: 

“ Then weet ye, Sir, that wetwo brethren be, 
“ "fo whom our fire, Milcfio by name, 


o 4 id equally bequeath his lands in fee, 


‘€ "Pwo thands, which ye there before you fee 


Not farre in {cay of which the one appeares 


But lke a little mount of fmall degree, 
* Met was as great and wide ere many yeares, 
#" Asthat fame other ifle, that greater bredth now 
“ Deares, 
Vit. 
“« But tract of time, that all things doth decay, 
. And this devouring fea, that nought doth 
| “ {pare, . 
*€ ‘The nroft part of my land hati wafht away, 
“ And throwne it op unto my brether’s fhare, 
_ So his increaied but mine did empuaire. 
* Before which time 1 Jov'd, as was my lot, 
¢ That further mayd, hight Philtera the faire, 
“ With whom a goodly doure t fhould have got, 
* And fhould have inyned bene te her in wed- 
*® lTeck’s knot. 
: | 1X. 
« Then did my yonger brother Amidat 
* Love that fame other damzell, Lucy briche, 
“ "To whom but little dowre aliotted was"; 
* Her vertue was the dowre that did delight : 
“« What better dowre can to a dame he hight ? 
* But now when Philtra faw my hands decay, 
* And former fivel’od fayle, fhe left me quight, 
And to ty brother did elope flraight way, 
““ Who taking her from me, his owne love Jeft 
“ aflray. 


x. 
“-She feeing then herfelfe forfaken fh, 
Through dolorous defpayre, which fhe con- 
‘ © veyved, 
“ TAto the fea herfelfe did headlong throw, 
‘ "Thinkjng to have her griefe by death bereaved ; 
*¢ “Buttes how much her purpefe was deccived ! 
* Winlt thus amidft the biliowes beating of her, 
* ‘Twitt life and death long to and fra fhe weaved, 
“« She chaunft unwares to light wpon this ceffer, 
“* Which te her in that daunger hope of life did 
“ offer. | 
7 xR, 
The wretched mayd, that earl defir’d to die, 
** Whenas the paine of death fhe tafted had, 
And but halfe feene his ugly vilnomie, 
‘€ Gan to repent that fhe had beene fn nmoad 
“« For arty death to chaunge life, threugh moft 
“ bad ; 
* And tatching hold of this fea-beaten cheft, 
“ ¢The tucky pylotof her paffage fad) 
* After lang toffing in the feas dittreit, 
« Her weary barke at Iaft uppon mine iffe did 
* reft :, 


| XIE. 
‘ Where I by chaunée then wandring on the fhore 
Did ber elpy, and through my good endeavonr 


* 
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* From dreadfull mouth of death, which threat-. 
“ ened fore — 

“* Fler to have fwailow’d up, did helpe to fave 
“ her, | 

* She then in recompence of that great favour 

Which f on her beftewed, beftewed on me 

“ The portion of that good which Fortune gave 
ac her, 

* Together with herfe'f in dewry free: 

“ Doth goedly portions, but of both the betrer fhe. 

Airt. 

* Yet in thigcoffer which fhe with her brought, 

“ Great threalure fithence we did finde contained, 

“ Which as our owne we tooke,and fo it thought; 

* Dy this fame other damgell fince hath fained 


| * "Phat to herfilfe that threafure appertained, 


“ And that fhe did tranfport the fame by fva, 
* ‘Fo bring it to her hufband now ordained, 
But {vffred cruell fhipwracke by the way ; 
“ But whether it be fo or no I cannot fay. « 
XIV, 
But whether it indeede be fo og no, 
“ This doe I ihy, that whats good or ill, 
Ur God or Fortune unto me did throw, 
(Not wronging any other by my will) 
* T hold mine owne, and fo will hold it CHI: 
** And though my land he firft did winre AWAY y 6 
“ And then thy love (though now it Kettle kill) 
“ Yet my gogd lucke he thall not likewife pray 5 
“ But 1 will it defend whilft ever that I may.” 
xv, 
So having fayd, the younger did enfew ¢ 
* Full trew it is wharfo about our land 
My brother here declared hath to you: 
But not for it this ods twixt us doth fand, * 
“ But for this threafure throwne uppon his itrand: 
‘ Which well 1 flrove, as-fhali appeare by triall, 
“ "Fo be thts maides with whom } faftned hand, 
“ Known by good markes and perfect good ef- 
* pail; 
“ Therefore it ought be rendred her without de- 
niall’? : , 

, , xVI. ~ 
When they thus ended had, the knight be ? 
* Certes your ftrife were eafie to pron 
* Would ye remit it to fone righteous man.” 
“Unto yourlcife,” faid they; we give our 

ward 
* To bide what indgement ye flail us afford.” 
* ‘Then for affurance to my doome to ftand, 
“ Undet my foot let each iay downe his fward, 
** And then you fhall my fentence underftand,.” 
So each of them layd downe his fword out of his 

hand, 
XV. 

Then Artegall thus to the younger fayd; 
© Now tell me, Amidas, if that ye may, 
“ Your brother's land which the fea hath layd 
‘* Unto your part; and pluckt from his away, 
* By what good right* doe you witheld this 
: “day?” 
‘ What other right,” quoth he, “ fhould you 

* cfleemc, 
‘ But that the fea it to my flare did lay ??” 


a. ‘Fs 
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“ Your right is good,’ fayd he, © and fo I deeme, 
“ ‘hat what the fea unto you lent your own 
“ fhould ieeme.”” 
XVII, 
Then turning to the elder thus he fad ; 
«’ Now, Bracidas, let this likewife be fhowne ; 
“ Your brother's threafure, which from him is 
“« ftrayd, 
Being the dowre of his wife well knowne, 
* By what right doe you claime to be your 
“ owne ?” ' 
What other right,” quoth he, @fhould you ef 
“«-teeme, 
But that the fez hath it unto me throwne?”’ 
Your nght is good,” fayd he, “ and fo Ideeme, 
« That what the fea unto you fent your own 
“ fhould feeme. 
XIX. 
For equall right in equall things doth ftand ; 
For what the mizhty fea hath once poffeft, 
« And plucked quite from ali pofleifors hand, 
Whether bytrage of waves that never reft, 
Or elfe by wracke, that wretches hath diftreft, 
He may difpofe by his imperial] might, 
As thirg at random left, to whom he litt. 
So Amidas, the land was your’s firit hight ; 
And fo the threalure your’s is, Bracidas, by 
“ right.” 
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XX. 
When he his fentence thus pronounced had, 
Both Amidas and Philtra were difpleafed; 
But Bracidas and Lucy were right giad, 
And on the threafure by that iudgment feafed. 
So waa their dilcord by this doome uppeafed, 
And each one had his right. “Vhen Artegall, 
Whenas their fharpe contentionhe had ceafed, 
Departed on his waf, as did befall, 
To follow his old queft, the which him forth did 

call. | 

XT. 
So as he travelled upon the way, 
He chauntt to come, where happily he {pide 
A route of many people farre away, 
To ham his courlc he haftily apptide, 
‘To weete the caule of their aflemblaunce wide ; 
‘To whom when he approched neare in fight 
(An uncouth fight) he plainely then deicride 
‘To be a tronpe of women, warhke dignt, 
With weapons in their hands, as ready for to 

fight: 

KEE. | 
And in the midft of them he faw a knight 
With both his hands behind him pinneed hard, 
And round about his necke an halter tighr, 
As ready for the gallow-tree prepard ; | 
Tlis face was covercd, and his head was bard, 
‘That who he was unvath was to ceicry; 
And with full heavy hearr with them he fard, 
Griev'd te the foule, ang groninp inwardly, 
That he of womens hands io bafe a death fheulddy. 

XXUT 

But they like tyrants mercileffe, the more 
Reioyced at his miferable cass, 


And him reviied, and reprovned faa 


| With bitter taunts and terms of vile diphate. 


Now whenas Artesail, arriv’d itt plada; 

Did afk what caufe brought that mah to deedyd 

They round about him gan to [warm apace, 

Meaning on him their cruell hands to lay; 

And to have wrought unwares fome villanous af. 
fay. : : 

| XXIV. 

But he was foone aware of their ill minde, 

And drawing backe, deceived their intent; 

Yet though himfelfe did fhame on womankinde, 

His mighty hand te fhend, he Talus fent . 

To wrecke on them their follies hardynient ; 

Who with few fowces of his yron flale 

Difperfed all their troupe incontinent, 

And fént them home to tell a piteous tale | 

Of their vain prowefle turned to thei? propet 
bale : 7 

XKV. 

But that fame wretched man, ordayrid to die, 

‘They lefe behind chem, glad to be fo quit; 

Him Talus tooke ont of perpiexitie, 

And horror of fowle death for knight unfit, 

Who more than lofle of life ydreaded it; 

And him reftoring unta hving light, 

So brought unto his lord, where he did fit 

Beholding all that womanifit weake fight ; | 

Whom fome as he beheld he knew, and thus. Bee . 


hight 5 
XXVI. 
‘© Sir Turpine! haplefle man! what make yor 
** here ? 





“ Or have you loft yourfelfe and your diferétia 

‘© That ever in this wretched cale yosweta? - 

“ Gr have ye yeelded you to proyde oppreffion 

‘OF womens powre, that boaft of niens fib. 

** jection ? ; 

© Or elfe what other deadly difmal day 

© {s falne on you by Heaven’s hard directiony 

That ye were runne fo fondly far altray | 

As forto lead yourlelfe unto your owne de 
“ gay?’ FO 


* ~~ 
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EEVI1. 
Much was the man confounded in his mind, 
Partly with fhame and partly with difmay, 
That all aftonifht he himfelfe did find, 
And little had for his excufetofay, 8 . - 
But onely thus; “ Moit bappleffe well ye maj 
“ Me iuftly terme, that to thisfhameam 
® And made the feorne of knighthood,-this fiamé> 
$c da . _ 
* But who can {cape what his own Fate bh3th 
“ wrought? — _ 
* The worke of Heaven's wil furpaffeth humaine 
* thought.” 7 
XXVIII. - 
« Right true; but faulty men ofe oftentimes ~ 
“ Yo attribute their felly unto Fate, oe 
“« And lay on Heaven the guile of their oWS . 
+f crimes. ! an 
Bit tell, Sir Terpin, ne let you amate 
Your mifery, how fell ye in this fate 2” 
Woy 


“£08 


“Thea fill ye needs,” quoth he, “ wit! know 
' * my ihame, 

“ And ail the il} which chaunft to me of late, 

« I fhortly will to you rchearfe the fame, 

“In hope ye will rot tarne misfortune to my 
* blame, 

EX1E. 

* Being defirous (as all knights are woont) 

“ "Phroegh hard adventures deedes of armes to try, 

‘* And.atter fame and honour for to hunt, 

** I heard report, that farre abrode did fly, 

“hat a prond Amazon did late defy 

“ All the brave knights that hold of Maidenhead, 

* And unto them wrought all the villany 

* "That fhe could forge in her malicious head, 

“ Which fome hath put to dhame, and many done 
*® be dead, 

; XX, 

“ The caufe, they fay, of this her eractl hate, 

*, Is for the Take of Bullodant the Buld, 

* To whom fhe bore moft fervent love of late, 

* And wooed him by all the waies fhe could ; 

“ But when fhe faw at laft that he ne wiuld 

“ For.ought or neught be wonne unto her will 

‘* She turn'd her love to hatred manifold, 

** And for his fake vow'd to doe all the il 

“ Which fhe could doe ro knights, which now fhe 
“ dath fulfill. 


~*~ 7 
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XXX. 
* For all thofe knights, the which by force or 
* cute 
She «loth fuldue, the fowly doth cntreate : 
Firft fhe doth them of warlike armes delpoile, 
» And cloth in’ womens weedes, and then with 
*¢ threat 
Doth them compell to worke to carne their 
~ ".  §% meat, 
-& "eo fpin,y to cord, to few, to wath, to wring: 
“ Ne doth fhe cive them o:her thing to eat 
“ But bread and water, or like feeble thirg, 
“ Them to difable from revenge ad venturing, 
tae “AXXH, 
« But if through flout difdaine of manly mind 
** Any her proud obfervance will withitund, 
“ Uper that gibbet, which is there behind, 
“ She caufeth them be hang’d up aut of hand, 
** In which.condition I right now did ftund 
‘* For being overcome by her in ficht, 
** And put to that bafe fervice of her band, 
% LT rather chofe dic in live’s defpight, 
* Then‘ lead that fhamedfull life, unworthy of a 
vege “* knight.” 


a 
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ae 


:  * XEN, 

* How hight that Amazon,” fayd Artegall, 
‘Aad where and how far hence does the abide ?” 
“ Her name,” quoth he, « they Radigund dee call, 
“ A prineefle of great powre and greater pride, 
“ And Mecen of Amazons, in armes well tride 
“ Aod fundry battels which the had atchieved 
With great fucceffe, that her hath glorifide, 

“* And made her famous more than is believed, 

* Ne would I it have ween’d, had I net Jate it 

prieved.” | 


; THE FAERY QUEENE, 
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i 
XXXIV, 
“ Now fure,” faid he, “and by the faith that £ 
To Maydenhead and noble knighthood owe, 
I will not reft it till 1 her might doc trie, 
“ And venge the fhame that fhe to knights doth 
— * fhow ; 
Therefore, Sir Terpin, from you lightly throw 
This fqualid weede, the patterne of defpaire, 
And wend with me, thas ye may fee and 
* know 
How fortune will your rain’d name Tepaire, 
* And knights of Muidenhead, whofe praife the 
““ would empaire.” 
XIXV, : 
With that like one that hopeleffe was repryv’d 
From Deathes dore at which he lately lay, 
Vhofe yron fetters wherewith he was gyv'd, 
‘The budges of reproch, he threw away, 
Ard nimbby did him dight to guide the way - 
Unto the dwelling of that Amazone ; 
Which was from thence not paft 4 mile or tway :. 
A goodly citty and a anighty ene, 
‘Fhe which of her owne name fhe called Reda- 
gone. 
XXXVI, 
Where thev arriving, by the watchmen were 
Deicried ftreight, who- all the citty warned 
How that three warlike perfons did appeare, 
Of which the one him feem’d a knight all arm'd; 
And th’ other two well likely to have harmed, 
Eitfoones the people aii to harneffe ran, 
And like a fore of bees in cluiters fwarmed ; 
Ere Jong their queene herfelfe, arm’d hke a man, 
Came forth ite the rout, and them t? array be~ - 
yan. . 
“ EXXVIT. 
And now the knights being arrived neare, 
Did beat uppon the gates to enter in, 
And at the porter, fcorning them fo few, 
Threw many threats, if they the town did wiz, 
To teare his fleth ig pieces for his fin ; 
Which whenas Radigund their comming heard, 
Her heart for rage did grate, and teeth did grin * 
She bad that Rraight the gates fhoulaer 


- WO Ul 
bard, 
And to them way to make with weapons well 
prepard. 


REXVIN, _ 
Soone as the gates were open to them fet, 
They prefled forward, entraunce to have made: 
But in the middle way they were ymet 
With a fharpe fhowre of arrowes, which them 
ftaid, | 
And better bad advife, ere they affaid 
Unknewen perill of bold womens pride. 
Then all that rout uppon them rudely laid, 
And heaped ftrokes io faft on every fide, 
And arrowes haild fo thicke, that they could net 
abide. ? 
XXNIX. 
But Radigund herfelfe, when fhe efpide 
Sir Terpin from her direfull doonae acquit, 
So cruell deale amongft her maides divide, 


Canto TF, 


F avenge that fhame they did on him commit, . 
All fodainely enflam’d with furious fit, 


‘Like a fell lionefle at him fhe flew, 


And on hts head-piece him fo fiercely {mit, 
That to the ground him quite fhe overthrew, 
Difmayd fo with the ftroke that he no colours 
knew. : 

| | XL. oo 
Soone ag fhe faw him on the ground to grovell, 
She lightly to bim leapt, and in his necke 
Her proud fovte fetting, at his head did Jevell, 
Weening at once her wrath on hits to wreake, 
And his contempt, that did her iedg’ment breake : 
As when a beare hath feiz’d her cruell clawes 
Uppon the carkaffe of fome beaft too weake, 
Proudly ftands qver, and a while doth paufe 
To heare the pitcous beaft pleading her pleintiffe 

caule, 
“ORL 
Wom whenaa Artegall in that difreffe 
By chaunce beheld, he left the bleody flaughter 
In which he feyan, and ranne to hia redreffe ; 
There her aflayling*fiercely-frefh, he raught her 
Such an huge ftroke, that it of fenfy diftraught 
' her, } 

And had fhe not it warded warily, 
it had depriv’d her mother of a danghter : 
Nathleffe for all the powre fhe did apply 
J, made her flagger oft, and Qa with ghaflly 


eye. 
XLII. 


Like to an eagle, in his kingly pride, 

Soring through his wide empire of the aire, 

Jo weather his brode failes, by chaunce hath 
{pide 

A gofhauke, which hath feized for her fhare 


Uppon forme fowm that fhould her feait pre-— 


- pares | 
With dreacdfull force he flics ar her bylive, | 
That with his fouce, which none enduren dare, 
Her from the quarrey he away doth drive, 


And from her griping pounce the greedy prey 


doth rive. : 

a _ SLU ; 
But foone as fhe her fence recover’d had, 
She fiercely towards him herfc!fe ean dight, 
Through vengeful wrath and fdeigniull pride half 

_ mad, 
For never had fhe foffred fuch defpicht; 
But ere fhe could iogne hand with lim to fight, 


| ‘Her warlike maides about her flockt fo faft, 


That they difparted them, maugre their might, 


| And with thew troupes did fer afunder caf ; 


But mongfk the reit the fight did yntill evening 

Jait. | ' 
XLIY. 

And every while that mighty yron man 

With his ftraunge weapon, never wont in warre, 

Them forely vext, and courft, and over-ran, 

find broke their buwes, and did their thooting 
marre, | 

That none of all the many once did darre 

Fling to affauit, nor once approach hiar nie ; 


THE FAERY -QUEENE- 








Soy 
Bue like a fort of ihcepe difyerfed farre, .. 
Por dread of their devouring enemie, . 
Through all the fields and vallies did before him 
et fire, a 4 

xLY. . 
But whenas dates faire fhinte beame yclowded 
With fearefull thadowes of deformed night, . . 
Warn’d man and beaft in quiet reft be throwded, 


Bold Radicund, with found of trompe on hight, 2 
-Caufd all her people’to furceafe from fight, 


And gathering them unto her citties gute, 


"Made them all enter in before her fight, 


And all the wounded, and the weake in flate, 
Yo be convayed in, ere fhe would once retratc. 


XLVI. 
When thus the field was veided all away, 
And all things quieted the Elfin knighr, 
Wearie of toile and traveil of that day, 
Caufd his pavilien to be richly pigit 
Refore the city-pate in open fight, 
Where he himfelfe did reft in fafety, | 
Together with Sir Terpin, all that night; 
Fut Talus ulde in times of icopardy 
To keepe a nightly watch for dread of treachery 
| XLVEL 
But Radigund, full of heart-gnawing gricfe 
For the rebuke which fhe fuitain’d that day, 
Could take no refk, ne would receive relicie, 
But toffed in her tronblous minde what way 
She mate revenge that blot which on her lay. 
There the refolv’d herfelfe in fingle fight 
To try hee fortune, and his force affay, 
Rather then fee her people fpoiled quight, | 
As fhe had feene that .day, a difadventerous - 
fight. ' a 
TLVIIT. 


She called forth to her a trufly mayd, 
Whom the thoughe fitteft for that bufineffe, 
Fler pame was Clarin, and thus to her fayd ; 
«soe, Damzell, quickly doe thylelfe adereife 
* To doe the meflage which I fhall expreffe ; 
Gee thou unto that flranger Faery koicht, 
© Who yefterday drove us tn fuch diftrefle, 
Tell that teemorrow t with him will fight, 
* And try in equall field whether hath greater ~ 
might. 


oO FLIX, 

* But thefe conditions doe to him propound, 
* "That if 1 vatquifh him, he fhall obay 
My law, and ever te my lore be bound, 
And fo will T, if me he vanquifh may ; 
Whatever he thall like to doe or fay s | 
{roe ilreight, and take with thee to witneffe it 
size of thy feliowes of the beft array; | 
And beare with you both wine and iuncates fit, 
* nd bid him eate: heneeforth he oft fhall hun- 

“ gry fit.” 


| r. 
The damacll freight obayd: and putting all 
In readineffe, forth to the town-gate went; — 
Vhere founding loud a trumret from the wal, 
Unto thofe warlike knights fhe warning fent. 
‘Kasco Valus forth iffuing fron the tent, 
U M1} | 


4Io THE FAERY QUEENE, Bak 

Unto the wall his way did feareleffe take, 

To weeten what that trumipat’s founding ment: 

Where that fame damzell Jowdly him befpake, 

And fhewd that with his lord the would emper- 
_ launce make. | 


Which he accepting well, as he could wecte, 

Them fairely entertayned with curt'fies meete, 

And gave them gifts and things of deare delight ; 

So backe againe they homeward turn’d their 
feete : 

But Artegali himfelfe to reft did dight, 

‘That he mote frefher be againfl the nixt daies 
fight. 7 


| LI, 
‘So he them ftreight conducted to his lord, 
Who as he could, them goodly well did greete, 
_ Fill they had told their meffage word by word 
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CANTO VY. 


Artegall fights with Radigund, 
Aud is fubdew'd by guyle ; 
‘He is by her amprifoned, 

@ur wrought by Clarin’s wile. 


t. 

So foone a8 day forth dawning from the Eaft 

' Night's bumid curtaine from the heavens with- 

drew, . 

And earely calling forth both man and heaft, 

Commaunded them their daily workes renew, 

‘thefe noble warriors, mindefyll to purfew 

The laf daies purpofe of their vowed fight, 

Themfelves thereto preparde in order dew 4 

‘the knight as beit was feeming for a knight, 

And th’ Amazon as beft it kt herlelfe to dight. 
il. 

All in a camis light of purple filke, 

Woven uppon with filver, fubtly wroucht, 

Aod quilted uppon fattin white as milke, 

'‘Veayled with nbbands diverfly diftraughe, 

Like as the workeman had their courfes taught, 

Which was fhort tucked for light motiop 

Up to her ham, but when fhe Lik it raught 

Downe to her loweft heele, and thereuppon 

she wore for her defence a mayled habergeon. 
11k. 

And on her legs fhe painted bufkins wore, 

Bafted with hends of geld on every fide, 

And mailes betweene, aud laced clofe afore; 

Uppon her thigh her cemitare was tide 

With an embroidered bett of mickle pride ; 

And on her fhoulder hung her fhield bedeckt 

Uppoa the boffe with ftones that fhined wide, 

As the faire moone in her moft dull afpect, . 


That tp the moone it mote by Uke in cach refpedt. 


1¥. 
So forth fke came out of the citty-pate 
With ftately port and proud magnifiegiety- — 
tsuarded with many damzelis that did waite. 
Lppon her perfon for her fure deferice; - 


| Puaying on fhaumes amd trumpets, that from 


hence 
Their found did reach unto the heavens hight; 
So dorth ies the field fhe marched thence, 
Where was a rich pavillion ready pight 
ler to receive, till time they fhould 
ight, 
¥. 
Then forth came Artegali cut of his tent, 
Ail acm’d co paint, and firft che lifts did enter 5. 
Soone after eke came fhe with fell rotenr, 
And counteuaunce fierce, as having fully ten 
her : : 
That battel’a utmoft trial] to adventer, 
‘The lifts were clofed Falk, to barre the rout 
From rudely prefling to the middle center 3 
Which in great heapes them circled all about, 
Wayting how Fortune would refolve that dange 


Tous daut. 


begin the 


vi. 
The trumpets founded and the field began ; 
With bitcer ftrokes it both began and ended. - 
She at the firft encounter on him ran 
With furious rage, as if fhe had intended 
Out of his breaft the very heart have rended; 
But he, that had like tempcits citen tride, 

. W 333} 
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From that firft faw himiclfe riyht well defended. 
The more fhe rag’d, the more he did abide ; 
She hewd, fhe fegnd, fhe lafht, fhe laid on every 
fides 
+. ¥Ii. 
Yet ftill her blowes he bore, and her forbore, 
Weening at laft to win adyantage new; 
Yet ftill her crueltie increafed mare, 
And though powre faild, her courage did acerew, 
Whicedayling, he gan fiercely her purfew : 
1 Like.es a {mith, that to his cunning feat 
The ftubborne mettall feeke:h to fubdew, 
- Seore as I fecles it mollifide with heat, 
“Werth his great yron fledge doth frongly on it 
best, 
VIII. 
Se did Sir Artegall upon her Iay, * 
Aci fhe had an yron andvile beene, 
That flakes of fire bright as the funny ray, 
ut of her feele armes were flafhing feere, 
‘“Fhat all on fire ye would her furely weene ; 
But with hey fhield fo well herfelfe the warded 
. From the dread daunger of his weapon keene, 
‘That all that while her life the fafely garded, 
' Bat he that heipe from her againit her will dif- 
carded ; | 
IX, 
For with his trenchant biade at the next blow 
Falfe of her fhield he fhared quite away, 
"That halfe her fide itfelfe did naked fhow, 
And theneéfprth unto daunger opened way. 
Much was fhe moved with the mighty {way 
Of that fad ftroke, that hulfe enrag'’d fhe grew; 
And like a greedie beare unto her pray, 
With her fharp cemitare at him the flew, 
‘That glauncing dovene his thigh, the purple bloud 
forth drew. | 
_ X. 
‘Thereat fhe pan to trrumph with great boait, 
_ And to upbraid that chaunce which him misfell, 
As if the prize the gotten had almoft, 
With fpightfull {peachea, fitting with her well, 
| ‘Fhat his:great hart gan inward!y to [well 
- With indignation at her vaunting vaine, 
And at her flrooke with puiffance fearefull fell; 
Wet with her fhield the warded it ayaine, 
‘hat thattered all to pieces round about the 
plaine, oe 


as Ot 

_ Having her thus difarmed of her thield, 
Upon her belmet he againe her ftrooke, 
That downe she fell upon the graffie field 
In fencelefic fwoune, as if her jife forfooke, 
And pangs of death her {pirit overtooke ; 
_ Whom when he jaw before his focte proftrated, 
He to her lept with ceadly dreadfull looke, | 
And her fun-fhynie helmet foone unlaced, 
Thinking at once both head and helmet to have 
| raced, | — 

XI. 
Bat whenas he difcevered fad her face, 
He faw, his fences Rraunge aitonifhment, 
A miracle of Nature's goodly grace 
In her faire vilage voide of ornament, 
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But bath'd in biand and fiveat tovether ment ; 
Which in the rudenefle of that evil plight 
Bewrayed the fignes of feature excellent ; 
Like as the moone in foggie winter's night 
Doth feeme to be herfelfe, though darkened be 
her light. 
KIT}. 
At fight thereof his crucll minded hare 
Empierced was with pittifull regard, 
I hat his fharpe fword he threw from him apart, 
Curling his hand that had that vifage mard : 
No hand fo crnell, nor no hart fo hard, 
But ruth of beautie will it moliific, 
By this upftarting from her fwoune, fhe flar'd * 
Awhile about her with confufed eye, — 
Like one that from his dreame is waked fuddenlyc. 
x1Y. 
Soone as the knight fhe there by her did fpy, - 
Standing with emptie hands all weaponledle, 
With frefh affault upon him the did fly, " 
And gan renew her former cruelneffe ; 
And though he fill retyr’d, yet natheleffe 
With buge redoubled-ftrekes the on him layd, 
And more increaft her outrage mercileffe, 
The more that he with mecke intreatie pray’d 
Hes wrathfull hand from greedy vengeance te 
have flayd. 


. Xv, 
Like as a puttCke, having fpyde in fight 
A gentle faulcon fitting on an hill, 
Whole other wing, now made unmeete for flight, 
Was lately broken by fome fortune ill, 
The foolifh kyte led with licentious will, 
Deth beat upon the gentle bird in vaine, 
With many idle floups her trenbling ftill ; 
Even to did Radigund with beotleffe paine 
Apnoy this noble knight, afid forely him con- 
| ftraine, 

XVI. | 
Nought could he do but fhum the dred defpight 
Of her fierce wrath, and backward ftill retyre, 
And with his fingle fhield, well as he might, 
Beare off the burden of her raging yre; 
And evermore he gently did defyre . 
To ftay her firoke, and he himfelfe would yield 5 
Yet nould the hearke, ne let him once refpyre, 
Till he to her delivered had his fhield, 
And to her mercie him fubmitted in plaine ficld, 

XVII. 
So was he overcome, Kot overcome, 
But to her yeelded of his owne accord : 
Yet was he iuftly damned by the doome 
Of his owne month, thac fpzke fo wrreleffe word 
To be her thrall, and fervice her afford : | 
For though that he firit victorie obtayned, 
Yet after, by abandoning his fword, 
He wiifull loft that he before attayned : 
No fayrer conqueft then that with goadwill is 

gayned, e 
XVII, 


‘Tho’ with her fword on him fhe flatling ftraoke, 


In figne cf true fubiection to her powre, 
And as her vaffal him to thraldome teoke : 
But Terpine, borne to a mere unhappy howre, 


t 


Pa 


- 


Eaxfo ¥. 


Ashe en whom the lueklefic flarres did lowre, 

She caufd to be attacht, and forthwith led 

Unto, the crooke, t’abide the balefull ftowre 

£ Freya which he lately had through refkew fied, 

Where he full fhamefully was hanged by the hed. 

xix, | 

But when they thought en Talus hands’to lay, 

He with his yron flade amongit them thondred, 

‘That they were fayne to let him feape away, 

Glad from his companic to be fo fondred, 

Whofe prefence all their traops fo much encom- 
bred, . 

That th’ heapes of thofe which he did wound and 
flay, 

Befides the ref difmayd, might not be nombred ; 

Net all that while he would not once aflay 


To refkew his owne lord, but thought it iuft 


tobay. 
Xx. | 

Theh tooke the Amazon this noble knight, 

Left to her will by his owne wilful! blame, 

And caufed hirt to be difarmed qmght 

Of all the ornament? of Ienightiy ame, 

With which whilome he gotten had great fame 3 

Infead whereof fhe made him to be dight 

In womans weedes, that is to manhood fhame, 
“And put before his lap an apron whyte, 

- {nftead of curiets and bafes ft or fight. 

| ) XXI. s 
So being clad, fhe brought him from the field, 
In which he had bene trayned many a day, 
Into a long large chamber, which was field 
With moniments of many knights decay, 
By her fubdewed in victorious fray ; 

*Amongit the which fhe caufd his warhke armes 
Be hang'd on high, that mote hyjs fhame bewray, 
And broke his fworé for feare of further harmés, 

' With which he wont to flirre up battailous 

alarmes. 
XX, 

There entred in, he round about him faw 

Mauy brave knights, whofe names right well he 

knew’, 

There bound t’obay that Amazon’s proud law, 

Spinning and carding all in comely rew, 

‘That his bigge hart loth’d fo uncomely vew : 

But they were forft through penurie and pyne 

To dee thofe workes to them appointed dew ; 

For nought was given them to fup or dyne, 


But what their hands could earne by, twifting | 


linnen twyne. ¢ 
XXL. oo, 
Amongft them all fhe placed him moft low, 
And in his hand a diftaffe to him gave, 
That he thereon fhould fpin both flax and tow; 
A fordid office for a mind fo brave : 
So hard it is to be a woman’s flave ! 
Yet he it tooke in his owne felfes delpight, 
And thereto did himfelfg right well behave 
Her to obay, fith he his faith had plight 
Her vaffal to becume if fhe him wonne in fight. 
XXIV. 
Who had him feene imagine mote thereby 
hat whylome hath of Hercules bene told, 
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How for Iolas' fake he did apply 
His mightie hands the diftaffe vile to 
For his huge club, which had fubdew'd 
So many monfters which the world annoyed, 
His lyon’s fkin chaungd to 4 pall of gold, 
In which forgetting warres, he oncly ioyed 
in combate of (weet love, and with his miftreiig- 
toyed, i 
| IXv, 
Such is the crueltie of womenkynd, - 
When they have fhaken off the fhamefaft band 
With which wife Nature did them ftrongly bynd 
T’obay the heafts of man’s well-ruling hand, 
That then all rule and reafon they withitand 
To purchafe a licentious kibertie; 
But vertuous women wifely underftand 
That they were borne to bafe humihte, -: 
Uniefle the Heavens them lift to bawfall. fovoe 
raintic. | - 
: MRVI. 
Thus there long while continu’d Artegall, 
Serving proud Radigund with true fubiedtion, 
However it his neble heart did gall : 
"[’obay a woman’s tyrannous direction. oo, 
That might have had of life or death ele&on ; 
But having chofen, now he might not chaunge. 
During which time the warlike Amazon, 
W hofe. wandring fancie after lnft did raupges 
Gan caft a fecret liking to this captive frayege. 
EXVII. | 
Which long concealing in her covert bref, 
She chaw’d the cud of lovers carefull pligh 5 
¥et could it not fo thoroughly digelt, 
Being faft fixed in her wounded fpright, - * 
But it tormented her both day.and nights... 


Yet would the not thereto yeeld-free accord. : 


To ferve the lowly vaffal of her might, - 

And of her fervant make-her foverayne lord : 

So great her pride, that fhe fuch bafenedle mych 
abhord. 7 - 

EXVITM 

So much the greater fill her anguih grew, 

Through ftubborne handling of her love-ficke 
bart, 

And ftill the more fhe ftrove it to fubdew, 

The more the {till augmented her owne {mart 


And wyder made the wound of th’ hidden dart. _ 


At laft, when long fhe ftruggied had in.vaine, . 

She gan to ftoup, and her proud mind canvert:. - 

To mecke obecyfance of Love’s mightie rang, .. | - 

And him entreat for grace that had precur’d hee 
painc. : . 

XXX. | 

Unto herfelfe in fecret the did call 

Her nearcit handmayd, whom fhe moft did 
truit, : 

And to her fayd, “ Clarinda, whom of all 

«- FT truft alive, fith J thee foflred firft, 

“ Now is the time that [ untimely mutt 

“ Thereof make tryall in my greateft need g 

“ It is fo hapned that the Heavens uniuit, 

“ Spithing my happie freedonie, have agreed - 

“© ‘To thrall my loofer life, or my la bale, te 
“ breed.” 


ota 


With that fhe turn’d her? head, as halfe abafhed, 

To hide the bh which in her vifage rafe, 

And through her eyes like fudden lightning 
. flafhed,. 

Decking her cheeke with a vermilion rofe; 

But foone fhe did her coumtenance-. ‘compote, 

find to. her turning, thus began egaine ;. 

© This griefes deepe wound i would to thee 
« difclole, 

. © Thereto compelled through hart-murdring 

; oF  paine, 

* Bat ‘dread of thame my doubtiull lips doth fii 
“ reftraine,”” 

XEXI, 

ad “Ah, my deare Dread!" faid then the fearefull 
“ mayd, 

* Can dread a ought your dreadleffc hart with- 

« ho 

“. That many hath with dread of death difmayd, 

* And dare even Deathes ‘moi dreadfull face 
“ behold ? 

« Say on, nry foverayne Ladie, and be bold ; 

“ Doth not your handmayd's life at yeur foot 
at ite ¢ ete . 

Therewith much comforted, fhe gan unfold. 

"The caule of her conceived maiadie, 

6 one’ that ‘would conieffe, yet faine would tt 


| denie, 
SEAT. 
* Clarina,’ fayd fhe, “thou feeft yond Fayry 
°* knight, — 
* Whom not my valour, but hia owne brave 
* mind 


** Subie¢ted hath to my unequall might; 

“¢ What right is it that he fhould thraldome find 

* For lending life to me, a wretch unkind, 

That for fuch good him recompence with ill? 

“ Therefore I caft haw I may him unbind, 

“ And by his freedome get his free goodwill: 

* Yer fo as bouud tu me he may continue fill : 

XXII. 

“ "Bound unto me, but not with fuch hard bands 

* OF flrong compulfinn and ftreipht violence, 

“ As pow iu miferable ftate he flands: 

But with fweet love and fure benevolence, 

Voide of malitious mind or foule offence ; 

** To which if thou canft win him any way 

Without. dilcoverie of my thoughts pretence, 

* Both goodly meede of him it purchafe may, 

And eke with gratefull fervice me right well 

- “* apay. 

Pr” XXIV, 

# Which that thou mayft the better bring to pafs, 
* Soc here this ring, which fhall thy warrant 

“ bee, 

* And token truce to old Eumenjas, 

“ From time to time, when thou it beft fhalt fee, 

« That in and out thou mayft have paflage free, 

* Goé now, Clarinda, well thy wits advile, 

“© And all thy forces gather unto thee, 

* Armies of lovely lookes, and fpeeches wife, 

With which thou canit even love himl-le to 

* Jove entife,” 


* + 
~~ 
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LXV. 
The truftic mayd, conceiving her intent, 
Did with dure promile of her good endeavour 
Give her great comfort and fome hart’s content ; 
So from her parting, fhe thenceforth did labour, 
By all the meanes fhe might, to curry favour 
With th’ Elfin knipht, her ladies beft beloved ; 
With daily thew of courteous kind behaviour, 
Even.at the marke-white of bis hart fhe raved, 
And with wide-glauncing words one day fhe thus 
him proved : 
. ¥XXVI. 
“ Unhappy Knight ! upon whofe hopeleife flate 
Fortune, envying good, hath felly frowned, 
And cruell Heavens have heapt an heavy fate, 
I rew that thus thy better dayas are drowned 
In fad defpaire, and all thy fenfes fwowned 
In fhupid forrow, fith thy iufler merit 
Might elfe have with felicitie bene crowned : 
Looke up at laft, and wake thy duiled fpirit 
To thinke how this long death thou mighteit 
“ difinherit.”’ 
Exxvir, | 
Much did he marvell at her uncouth fpeach, 
Whote hidden drift hg could not well Perceive 5 ; 
And gan to doubt leaf! fhe him foughe ¢ ‘appeach | 
Of treafon, or fome guilefiill traine did weave, 
Through which fhe might Ris wretched life be-« 
reave :# 
Soth which to barre he with this anf{were met 
her; 
“ Faire Dam@ell ! . that with ruth, as I perceave, 
“ OF my mifhaps art mov'd to with me bettcr, 
“ Kor fuch your kind regard I can but reft your 
“ detter. 
o RUXVELLS 
Yet weet ye well, that to 4 courage great 
“ tis no lefle hefeeming well to heare 
‘ The ftorme of Fortuue’s frowne or Heaven’s 
* threat, 
« Then in the fanthine of her countenance cleare 
« ‘Timely to ioy and carrie comely cheare ; 
© For though this cloud have now me evercatt, 
“ ‘Yet doe | not of better times defpeyre ; 
* And though (unlike) they fhould for ever laf, 
“ Yet in my truthes aflurance I refi fixed faft.” 
X¥XKIX. 
‘¢ But what fo flonie mind,” fhe then replyde,. 
* But if in his owne powre eccafian lay, 
* Would to his hape a windowe open wyde, 


ee ee ee ~ 
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* And to his fortune’s helpe make readie way ?” 


“ Unworthy fure,”” quoth he, “ of better day, 

* "That will not take the offer of good hope, 

“ And eke purfew, if he attaine it may.” 

Which {peaches the applying 10 che fcope 

Of her intenc, this further purpofe to him fhope ; 
XL. 

* Then why doeft neat, thou ill-adviged man, 

‘* Make meanes to win thy libertie forlorne, 

“ And cry if thou by faire intreatie can 


-“§ Move Radiyund? who though fhe fill have 


: * worne 
“* Ficr dayes ui warre, yet (weet thou) was got 
* borre 


= 


Canto P. 
Of beares and tygres, nor fo falvage mynded, 
* As that albe all love ef men fhe fcorne, 


She yet forgets that fhe of men was kyadeds — 


* And footh oft feene that proudeit harta bafe 
* Jove hath blynded.” 
XLi. : 
*" Certes, Clarinda, not of cancred will,” 
Sayd he, “ nor obftinate difdainetall mind, 
‘ | have forbcre this duetie to fulfill ; 
‘ For well I may this weene, by that I fynd, 
“ That the a queene, and come of princely kynd, 
® Both worthie is for to be fewd ur.f, 


— « Chiefely by him whofe life her law doth bynd, 


* And eke of powre her owne deome to undo, 

« And alsof princely grace to be inclyn’d thereta: 
* XL, 

« But want of meanes hath bene mine onely let 

* Krom feeking favour where it doth abound, 

«Which if ] might by your good office get, 

“ T to yourfelfe fhould reft for ever bound, 

«© And ready to deferve what grace ] found.” 

She feeling him “thus bite upon the bayt, 

Yet doubting leaft his hold was but unfound, — 

And not well faftened, would not frike him flrayt, 

But drew him on with hope, fit leifure to awayt. 

, XL. 

But, foolith mayd! whyles heedleffe of the hooke, 


| She thus oft-tinies was beating off and on, 


Through flipperie footing fell into tl brooke, 
And there was caught to her confufion ; 
For feeking thus to falve the Amazon, 
She wounded was with her deceipt’s own dart, 
And gan thenceforth to caft affection, 
Conceived clofe in her beguiled hart, 
To Artegall, through pittic of his caufelefis (mart, 
KLIv. é 
Yet durit the not diffefe her fancies wound, 
Ne to himfelie, for doubt of being fdayned, 
Ne yet to any other wight on ground, 
For feare her mittrefle fhould have knowledge 
gayned, 
But to herfelte it feeretly retayned 
Within the clofet of her covert breil 5 
‘The more thereby her tender hart was payned : 
Yet to awayt fit time fhe weened bett, 
And fayrely did diffemble her fad thoughts unreft. 
XLV. 
One day her ladie, calling her apart, 
Gan to demand of her fome tydings good," 
Touching her love's fuccefle, her lingring {mart ; 
Therewith fhe gan at firft to change her mood, 
wis one adaw’d, and halfe confufed flood ; 
But quickly fhe it overpait, fo foone 
\s fhe her face had wypt to frefh her blood ; 
Tho gan fhe tell her all that ihe had donne, 
And all the wayes fhe fought his love for to have 
wonne ; 
XLVI. 
But fayd, that he was obdhinate and flerne, 
Scorning her offers and cunditions vaine, 
Ne would be taught with any termes to ferne 
So fond a leffon as to love agatne; 
Die rather would he in penurious paine, 
And his abridged dayes in dolear wai, 
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Then his foe’s love or liking entertait® 

His refolution was both firtt and laft,* 

His bodie was her thrall, his hart was fréehy 

XLVEL. 

Which when the erue!l Amazon perceived, 

She gan to ftorme, and rage, and rend her gall, 

For very fet! defpight, which fhe conceived, 

To be fo feorned of a bafe-borne thrail, 

Whofe life did lie in her leaft eye-lid’s fall; 

Of which fhe vow'’d with many a curfed threat, 

hat the therefore would him ere long foritali : 

Nathleife when calmed was her furious heat, ° 

She chang’d that threatfull mood, and mildiy gan 
entreat; —~ _— 


. org 


XLvitt. —_ 
« What now is left, Clarinda ? what remaines, 
* That we may conipalfe this our efiterprizé ? 


« Great fhame to lofe fo ieng employed paines,. 


‘© And greater fhame t’abide fo great milprize, - 

With which he dares our offers thus defpize; - 

* Vet that his guile the greater may appeare, 

“ And more my gratious mercic by this wize, 

“ J will a while with his firft folly beare - - 

“ Till thou have tride againe, and tempted hing 
“« more neare. | 

XLIX« 

Say and do all that may thereto prevaile ; 

* Leave nought unpromift that may him per 
** fwade, _ Gk 

« Life, freedome, grace, and gifts of great availe, 

** Wich which the gods themfelves are mylder 
“ made : 

‘ Thereto adde art, even wemens witty trade, 

« ‘The art of mightie words, that men can chasme;. 


“ With which in cafe thou canft him nat invade, : 


* Let him feele hardneffle of thy heavy arme: 


* Who will not ftoupe with good, fhail be made 


“ floupe with harme. 


Le 

‘© S me of his diet doe from him withdraw, 

‘© Tor I him find to be too proudly fed : 

“ Give him more labour, and with ftreighteg 
ut law, 

* That he with worke may be forwearied : 

“ Let him ledge hard, and lie in ftrawen bed, 


¢ That may puil downe the courage of his prides _ 


* And lay upon him, for his greater dread, 


« Cold yran chaines, with which let him be tideg ~ 


& And let whatever he defires be him denide,”': ' 


Ll. 2 i 
* When thou haft all this doen, thea bring me.~ 


“ newes . 
“ Of his demeane; thenceforth nat like a lover, 
“ Bue like a rebell flout T will him ufe ; 
“« For I refoive this fiewe not to give ever 
“ Fill 1 the conqueft of my will recover.” 
So fhe departed fail of griefe and fdaine, 
Which iniy did to great impatience move her; 
Bot the falfe mayden fhortly turn’d aguine | 
Unto the prifon, where her hart did thrall rey 
Mae. . 


Lil. 
There all her fubtill nets fhe did unfold, 
And all the engins of her wit dif play 


426 
$n which fhe ment him wareleffe to unfold, 
And of his innocence to make her pray: 
So cunningly fhe wrought her crafts affay, 
That both her ladie and herfelfe withall, 
And eke the knight, attence fhe did betray; 
But mott the knight, whom the with guilefull call 
Did caft for to allure, into her trap to fall. 
Lui. 
As a bad nurfe, which fayning to receive 
Yn her owne mouth the food ment for her chyld, 
Withholdes it to herfelfe, and doeth deceive 
The infant, fo for want of nourture fpoyle ; 
Even fo Clarinda her owne dame bepuyld, 
And turn'd the truft which was in her affyde 
To feeding of her private fire, which bayld 
Her inward breft, and in her entrayles fryde, 
The more that fhe it fought to cover and to hyde. 
Liv. 
For comming to this knight, fhe purpofe fayned, 
How ecayneft fait fhe earft for him had made 
Unto her queene, his freedome to have gayned, 
But by no mpeanes could her thereto perfwade, 
But that inftead thereof the fternely bade 
4iis miferie te be augmented more, 
And many yron bands on him to lade : 
All which nathleffe the for his love forbore : 
So praying him ¢° accept her fervice evermore, 


re Lv. 
Arid more then that, fhe promift that fhe would, 
In cafe the might finde favour in his cye, 
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Devize hew to enlarge him ont of hould, 
The Fayrie, glad to gaine his libertie, 
Gan yeeld great thankes for fuch her curtefie, 
And with fayre words, fit for the time and place, 
To feede the humour of her maladie, 
Promift, uf fhe would free him from that cafe, 
He wold by all good meanes he might deferve fuch 

grace. 

LVI. 

So daily he faire femblant did her fhew, 
Yet never meant he in his noble mind 
Yo his owne abfent love to be untrew; 
Ne ever did deceiptiull Clarin find 
In her falfe hart his bondage to unbind, 
But rather how fhe mote him fafter tye; 
Therefore unto hir miftrefle, moft unkind, 
she daily told her love he did defye; 
And him fhe told her dame his freedome did 

denye. 

LVI. 

Yet thus much friendfhip fhe to him did fhow, 
That his fearfe diet fumewhat was amended, 
And his worke leflerned, that his love mote grow ; 
Yet to her dame him fill the difcommended, 
Vhat fhe with him mate be the more offended. 
Thus he long while ia thraldome there remayned, 
Of both beloyed well, but little friended, - 
Untill his own true love his freedome gayned, 
Which in ancther Canto will be beft contayned, 
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CANTO Yi. 


Talus brings newes to Britomart 


Of Artegall's mifhap: 


She goes to feeke him, Dolon meetes, 


i. 


Some men I wote, will deeme in Artegall 
Great weakneffe, and report of him much ill, 
for yeelding fo himfelfe a wretched thrall 
To th’ infolent command of womens will, 
That all his former pmife doth fowly {pill ; 
But he the man that fay or dee fo dare, 
Be well adviz'd that he ftand ftedfaft {till , 
For never yet was wight fo well aware, 
But he at firft or laft was trapt in womens 

fnare. 

II, 

Vet in the flreighthels of that captive ftate, 
This gentle knight himfelfe fo well behaved, 
That notwithftanding all the fubtill bait 
With which thofe Amazons his love ftill craved, 
To his owne love his loialtie he faved, 


‘Whofe character in th’ adamantine mould 


Of his true hart fo firmely was et-graved, 
‘hat no new love's impreilion ever could © 
Bereave it thence; fuch blot his honeur blemifh 
. fhould, 
MI, 
Yet his ownce love, the noble Britomart, 
Scarce fo conceived in her tealous thought, 
What time fad tydings of his balefull imart, 
in woman’s bondage Talus to her brought ; 
Brought io untimely Houre, ere it was fought : 
For after that the utmoft date affynde 
For his returne fhe waited hard for nought, 
She gan to caft in her mifdoubtful!l mynde 
A thoufand feares, that love-ficke fancies faine to 
ftnde, 


Who {gekes her to entrap, 


1%. 
Sometime fhe feared leaft fome hard mifhap 
Had him misfalne in his adventurous queft 5 
Sometime leaft his falfe foe did him entrap 


In traytrous traine, or had unwares oppreft ; 


But moft fhe did her troubled mynd moleft, 

And fecretly afflict with icalous feare, 

Leaft fome new love had him from her poffeft ; 

Yet loth fhe was fince fhe no ill did heare, 

To thinke of him fo ill, yet could fhe not forbeare. 

¥. 

One while the blam’d herfelfe, another whyle 

She him condemn’d as truftieffe and untrew ; 

And then her griefe with errour to beguyle, 

She fayn’d to count the time againe anew, 

As if before fhe had not counted trew : 

For houres but dayes; for weekes that pafled were. — 

She told but moneths, to make them feeme more ~ 
few: : 

Yet when fhe reckned them ftill drawing néare, 

Each hour did feeme a moneth, and every moneth 
a yeare, 

VI. 

But whenas yet fhe faw him not returney 

She thought to fend fume one to fecke him eut; 

But none fhe found fo fit to ferve that turne 

Asher own felfe, co cafe herfelfe of dout. 

Now fhe deviz’d amongft the warlike rout 

Of errant knights to feeke her errant knight ; 

And then againe refolv'd to hunt him out 

Amongft lovfe ladies lapped in delight; 

And then both knights cnvide, and ladics eke did 
{pighs.. oO | 





18 

own | | 
One day whenas fhe Jong: had fought for eafe 
In every place, and every place thought beft, 
Yet found no place that could her liking pleafe, 
She to a window came, that opened weit, 
‘Towards-which coaft her love his way addreft ; 
There tgokang forth, fhe in her heart cid find 
Many ¥aine fancies working her unrcit, 
And fede her winged thoughts, more fwift then 
: ey : ‘wind, 
"Fo beare unto her love the meffage of her mind. 
Ts VII, 
There as fhe looked long, at laft fhe [pide 
One comming towards her with hafty fpeede; 
Weill weend fhe then, ere him fhe plaine defcride, 
"That it was one fent from her love indeede : 
‘Who when he nigh approacht, the mote arede : 
That it was Talus, Artegall his groome ; 
‘Whereat her hart was fild with hope and drede : 
Ne would fhe fay till he in place could come, 
But ran to meet him forth, to know his tidings 

fomme. 
TX. 
Even in the dere him meeting, fhe begun; 
™ And where is he thy lord? and low far hence? 
“ Declare at once; and hach he loft or wen?” 
The yroa man, albe he wanted fence 
And forrowes feeling, yet with conlcience 
Of ois i) newes, did inly chill and quake, 
And ftud ftell mute as one in great fufpence, 
As if that by his filence he would make 
Her rather reade his meaning thea himfelfe it 
fpake.. 


X. 

Till fhe againe thus (hyd; “ Talus, be bold, 

* And tell whatever it be, rood or bad, 

“ That from thy tongue thy heart’s intent doth 
* hold,”’ 

To whom he thus at length; © I'he tidings fad, 

“< That 1 would hide, will needs 1 fee be rad. 

“ My lord (your love) by hard mifhap doth lie 

“ In wretched bondaye, wotully beitad.” 

_ Ay me,” quoth fhe,.“ what wicked deftinie! 

_ ™ And is he vanquifht by his tyrant enemy ?” 

. XI. 

* Nat by that tyrant, his intended foe, 

* But by a tyranneffe,” he then replide, 

© That him captived hath in haplefle woe.” 

** Geale thou, bad newes-man; badly doft thou 
hide 

« Thy maifter’s fhame, in harlots bondage tide ; 


: | (4 “ The reit myfelfe too readily can f{pell,” 


With thac in rage fhe turn'd from him afide, 
- Forcing in vaine the reft to her to tell, 
And to her chamber went like folitary cell. 
“+ Kit, 
‘There fie begar to make her moanefull plaint 
Againgt her knight for being fo untrew, 
And him to touch with falfhood’s fowle attaint, 
That al! hia other honour overthrew. 
Oft did fhe blame herfelfe, and often rewe 
For yeelding to a ftraunger’s love fo light, 
Whofe Ife and manners ftraunge fhe never knew; 
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And evermore fhe did him fharpely twight 
For breach of faith to her, which he had firmely 
plighr, | . 
XIII, 
And then fhe in her wrathfull will did catt 
How to revenge that blot cf honour blent, 
To fight with him, and poodly diz her lat; 
And then againe fhe did herfelle corment, 
inflisting on herfelfe his punifhment. 
Awnile fhe walkt and chawft; awhile fhe threw 
Herfelfe upon her bed, and did lament ; 
Yet did fhe fot lament with lowde alew, 
As women wont, but with decpe fighs and fine 
gulis few. 
XIV, 
Like asa wayward childe, whefe founder fleepe 
Is broken with fome tearefull dreames affright, 
With froward will doth fet himtelfe to weepe, 
Ne can be ftild for ali his nurfe’s might, 
Mut kicks and fquals, and fhricke,, for fell def- 
ents 
Now fetatching her, and her looie locks mifufing, 
Now feeking darknefle, and now fecking light, 


‘Phen craving fucke, and then the fucke refufine 


Such wus this ladies fit in her love's fund-ac« 
cufing. 
- XV. ; 
But when fhe had with fuch unquiet fits 
Herfelfe thefe clofe affli@ed long in vaine, 
Yet lound no eafenient in her troubled wits, 
She unte Talus forth return’d againe, 
By change of place feeking to cafe her paine, 
And gan enquire of htm, with mylder mocd, 
The certaine caufe of Artepal’s detaine, 
And what he did, and in what ftare he ftocd, 
And whether he did woo, or whether he were 
wood? . 
XVI. 
* Ah? wellaway °? fayd then the yron man, 
“« "That he is not the while in ftate to woo, 
* Bue lies in wretched thraldome, weak and wan, 
* Nor by ftrong hand compelled thereunto, 
* Burt his owne doome, that nene can now undcoo.”” 
© Sayd I not then,” quoth fhe, “ ere-while aright, 
‘* That this is things compacte betwixt you two, 
‘“* Me to deccive of faith unto me plight, 
““ Since that he was noe forft, nor overcome in 
‘© fight 7? 
o 
XVII. 
With that he gan at large to her dilate 
Vhe whole difcourfe of his captivance fad, 
fn fort as ye have heard the fame of late ; 
All which when fhe with hard endurance had 
Heard to the end, fhe was right Jore beftad 
With fodaine ftounds of wrath and prief attone ; 
Ne would abide till the had anfwere mide ; 
Eut ftreight herfelfe did dight, and armaur don, 
And mounting to her fleede, bad ‘lalus guide 
her on), - . 
Xvrtt. 
So forth fhe rode uppon her teady way 
‘L'a fecke her kmgnt, as ‘Talus her did guide, 
Sadly fhe rode, and never word did fay, . 


me 


Canto T,. 


Nor good nor bad, ne ever lookt afide, | 
But a right downe, and in her thought did 
ude 
"The felnefle of her heart, right fully bent 
To fierce avengement of that waman’s pride 
Which had her Jord in her bate prifon pent, 
And fu great honowr with fo fowle reproch had 
blent. 
XIX. 
So : ae fhe thus melancholicke did ride, 
Chawing the cud of griefe and inward paine, 
She chaunit to mecte, toward the evéretide, 
A knight thae fuftly paced on the plaine, 
Asif hinvfelfe to folace he were faine : 
Wrell fhot in yeares he feem’d, and rather bent 


- ‘To peace then needicfie trouble to conftraine, 


As well by view of thar his veftiment, 
As by his modeft femblant, that no evill ment. 
XX. 
He Comming neare gan gently her falute 
With curteous words, in the moft comely wize ; 
Who though defirous rather to reft mute, 
Than termes to entertaine of common guize, 
Yet rather then the kindneffe would defpize, 
She would herfelfe difpleafe fo him requite. 
‘Then gan the other further to devize 
@f chings abrode, as next to hand dig licht, 
And many things demaund, to which fhe anfwer” d 
light : oe 
ORXT. 
For litile luff had fhe to talke ef ought, 
Or cught to heate that mote delighttull bee ; 
Her minde was whole yofleiled of one thought, 
Vhat gave none other place; which when as 
ad hee 
Ly outward fignes (as well he mjght) did fee, 
He lift no lenger to we lothfuil fpeach, : 
But her befought to take i well in gree, 
Sith fhady dampe had dimd the heaven’s reach, 
To lodge with kim that night, unles good | caufe 
emipeach. 
XXII. 
The championefle, now feeing night at dore, 
Was glad to yeeld unto his good requett, 
And with him went without maine-faying more. 
Not farre away, but lirtle wide by welt, 
His dwelling was, to which he him addreft ; 
Where focne arriving, they received were 
In feemely wilt, as them befcemed belt ; 
For he their heft them goodly well did cheare, 
And talke of pleafant things, the > might away to 
weare. 
. XXII. 
Thus paffing th’ evening well, till time of reft 
Then Braomart unto a bowre was brought, 
Where groomes awayted her to have undreit; 
But fhe ne would undrefied be for ought, 
Ne doffe her armes, though he her much be- 
fought; 
For fhe had vow’d, fhe fay 4, not to forgo 
"Phofe warlike weedes till fhe reven ge had wrovght 
wi 2 late wrong uppon 2a mortall foe, 
Which fhe would fure perfurme, betide her wele 
of Wo. 
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Which when her hoft perceiv’d, right difcontent 
In munde he grew, for feare leaf by that art 

He fhould his purpote mifle, which clofe he ment; 
Yet taking leave of her he did depart : 

There all that right remained Britomart, — 
Refleffe, recomfortiefle, with heart deepe prieved, 
Not fuffering the leaft twinckling flcepe to flart 
Into her eye, which th’ heart mote have relieved; 
But if the leatt appear’d, her eyes fhe ftreight ree 


prieved, 
XIV. 
“ Ye guilty ey eg,” faid fhe, “the which with 
“ puyie 


‘ My heart at firft betrayed, will ye betray 
* My life now too, for which a firtle whyle 
 Yewil not watch? falfe watches, wellaway! 
“ T wore when ye did watch beth night and day 
* Unto your loule 3 and now needes will ye flevpe ? 
New ye have made my heart to wake alway, 
Now will ye fleepe? ah! wake, and rather 
« weep) 
To thinke of your night’s want, that fhould yee 
“ waking keepe.” 
XXVI. 
Thus did fhe watch, and weare the weary night 
In waylfull plaints, that none was to appeale; 
Now walking foft, now fitting fill upright, 
As fundry chaunge her feemed beit to cafe. 
Ne leffe did ‘Talus fuffer flecpe to feaze 
His eye-lids fad, but watcht continually, 
Lying without her dore im great dilcafe, 
Like to a fpaniel wayting carefully, 
Leaf any fhould betray his lady treacheroufly,- 
RKVIL. 
What time the native belman of the night, 
The bird that warned Peter of his fall, 
Firft rings his filver bell t'each fleepy wight, 
That fhould their mindes up to devotion “call, 
She heard a wondrous noile below the hall; 
All fodainely the bed, where fhe fhould lie, 
By a falfe trap was let addowne to {alt 
Into a lower roome, and by and by 
The lofe was raid againe, that no man could 4 Fa 


{pie. 
XXVIII. 


With fight whereof fhe was difmayd right fore, 

Perceiving well the treafon which was ment; 

Yet flirred not at all for doubt of more, 

But kept her place with courage coniident, 

Wayting what would enfue of that event, 

It was not long before fhe heard the found 

Of armed men, cumming with elefe mnzent 

"Sowards her chamber; at which dreadfuli found 

She quickly caught her fword, and fhield about 
her bound. 


td 
*~ 


EXIX. 
With that there came unto her chamber dore 
Two knights all armed ready for to fight, | 
And after them full many other more, 
A rafkall rout, with weapous rudely di hts : 
Whom foone as Talus pide by glims of night, | 
He ftarted up, there where on ground he lay, 
And in his hand his thresher ready Relghts 


* 


gad 


They feeing that let drive at him flreizheway, 

And round about him preace in rivtous aray. 
XXX. 

But foone as he began to lay about 

With his rude yron flaile, they gan to flie, 

Both armed kni ights ard eke unacimed rout ; 


Yer Tatud after them apace did plie, 


‘ Wherewith theugh woncreys wroth, 


ce 


Wherever in the darke he could them fpte s. 


That. here and there like {cattred theepe they lay. 


"Then backe returning where his dame did lie, 
eto her told the ftory of that fray, 
And all that treafun there intended did bewray. 


AAAI. 


burning 


“To be avenged for fo fowle a deede, 


Yet being forft r’abide the dates returning, 

She there remain’d. but with yh: wary heede, 
Feat any more fuch practice fhould proceede 
Now mote ye know (that which to Britomart 
Woknowen was} whence ail this did proceede, 
And for what caufe fo great milchievous fmart 
Was ment to her that never evill ment in hart. 
. RXXITs 

The goodman of this houfe was Dolon hirhe, 
A man of fubtill wit and wicked minde, 

"That whilome in his youth had bene a knight, 


Amd armes had borne, but Hrtle goad could finde, 
And mich lefs honour, by that warlike kinde 


Of life; for he was nothing valorous, 
But with flie fhiftes and wiles did uuderminde 
All noble knights, which were adventurous, 
And many brought to dhame by treafon treacher- 
Tous. ) 
EXXI. 


. He had three fonnes, all three like father’s fonnes, 


Like treacherous, like full of fraud and guile, 
Of all that on this earthly compaife wonnes ; 
The eldeft of the which was flaine erewhile 
By Artegall, through his owne guilty wile ; 
His name was Guizor; whofe untimely fate 
For to avenge, full many treafons vile 
His father Dolon had deviz’d of late 
‘With thefe his wicked fons, and fhewd his cankred 

hate. 

XXXIV. 

For fore he weend that this his prefent guelt 
Was Artegall, by many tokens plaine ; 
But chiefly by that yron page he ghett, 
Which ftill was wont with Artegall remaine, 
And therefore meant him furely to have flaine ; 


.*) But by Goa’s grace, and her good he edinceffe, 


She was preferved from that tiaytrous traine. 

Thus the all night wore out in watchfulnefle, 

We foffred flothfull feepe her eye-lids to oppreffe. 

XXXY, 

The morrow next, fo foone as dawning houre 

Difcovered had the light to living eye, 

She forth ylew'd out of her loathed bowre, 

With full intent t’avenge that villany 

On that vilde man and all his family ; 

And comming down to fecke them where they 
wend, 
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B ook F’, 


Nor fire, nor fonnes, nor any could the fpie ; 
Each rowme fhe fought, but them all empty 
fond ; 
They all were fled for feare, but whether nether 
kond. 
XENVI 
She faw it vaine to make there lenger flay, 
But tocke her teed, and thereon mounting light, 
Gan her addreffe unte her former way. 
She had rot rid the mountemance of a fight, | 
But that fhe faw there prefent in her fight 
Thofe two falfe brethren oi that perillous bridge,” 
On which Pollente with Artegall did fight ; 
Streight was the paffage, like a ploughed ridge, 
That iftwe met, the one mote needes fall o'er 


the Hides, 
XXNVIL 
Vhere they did thinke themfelves on her ta 
wreeake, 


Who as fhe nigh unto them drew, the one 

Thefe vile reproches gan unto her tpeake ; 

© Thov recreant faife Trayter! that with lone 

“ Of armes hafk kaichthood ftolne, yet knight drt 

* none, 

* No more fhali now the darkneffe of the night 

“ Defend thee from the vengeance of thy fone, , 

“ But with thy bloud thou fhalt appeate the 
* ipeight 

Of Guizor, by thee flaine, and merdred by thy 
“ flight.” 


* 
~ 


MXEVIIL. 

Strange were the words in Britomartis eare, 
Yet fayd fhe not for them, but forward fared, 
Till to the perillous bridge fhe came, and there , 
Talus defir'd that he might have prepared 
The way to herfand thefe wo lefels feared ; 
But fhe thercat was wreth, that for defpight¢ 
The glauncing fparkles through her bever gia~ 

red, | 
And from her eies did fafh out fiery light, 
Like coles, that through a filver center fparkle 

bright, 

XXXIX. 
She ftay’d riot to advife'which way to take, 
But putting fpurres unto her fiery beaft, 
Thorough the midit of them fhe way did make, 
‘The one of them, which moft-her wrath increaft, 
Uppon her fpeare fhe bore before her breait, 
Till to the bridge’s further end the patt, 
Where falling downe, his challenge he releaft; 
The other over fide the bridge fhe cait 
Into the river, where he drunke his deadly init. 
XL 

As when the flafhing levin haps to light 
Upon two flubborne oakes, which ftand fo neare, . 
That way betwixt them none appeares in fight, 
The engin fiercely fying forth doth cteare 
Th’ one from the earth, and through the airc 

doth beare: 
The other it with force doth overthrow 
Uppon one fide, and from his rovtes doth reare: __ 
So did the cham ioneffe thofe two there ftrow, 
And to their fire their carcaffes left to Eoftows. 


\ 
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CANTO VI. 


Britomiart comes to Ifts chureh, 
Where fhe ftrange vifions fees ; 

She fights with Radigund, her flaics, 
And Artegall thence trees. 


* 


Woocat ison carth more facred or divine, 

That gods and men doc equally adore, 
* Then this fame vertue that doth right define; 
For th" heavens themfelves, waence mortal men 
implore 
‘Right in their wrongs, are rul'd by righteous lore 
Of highett love, who doth true iuftice deale 
To his inferior gods, and evermore 
Therewith contains his heavenly common-weale ; 
The fkill whereof to princes hearts he doth re- 

veale. 
HH. 
Well therefore did the antique world invent, 
That Iuftice was a god of [overaing grace, 
And altars unto him and temples lent, 
And heavenly honours in the higheft place, 
Calling him great Ofyris, of the race 
Of th’ old Egyptian kings that whylome were, 
With fayned colours fhading a true cafe, 
For that Ofyris, whileft he lived here, 
The iufteft man alive and trueit did appeare. 
1H 
His wife was Ifis, whom they likewife made 
A goddefle of great powre and foverainty, 
And in her perfon cunningly did fhade 
That part of iuftice which is equity, 
Whercof [ have to treatshere preiently ; 
Unto whole temple whenas Britomart 
Agrived, fhee with great humility 
wid enter in, ne would that night depart; 
But Talus mote not be admutted to her part. 
You, II, 


i¥, | 
There fhe received was in goodly wize 
Of many priefts, which duely did attend 
Uppon the rites and daily facrifize, 
All clad in linger robes with filver hem, 
And on their heads, with long locks comly kemd, 
They wore rich mitres, ihaped like the moone, 
To thew that Ifis doth the moone portend, 
Likeas Ofyris fignifies the funne, 
For that they both like race in equal iuftice runne, ~ 


v. 
The championefle them greeting, 4s fhe could, 
Was thence by them into the temple led, 
Whofe goodly building when fhe did behold 
Berne upon ftarely pillours, all difpred 
With fhining gold, and arched over hed, 
She wondred at the workman's pafling fkil, 
Whofe like before fhe never faw nor red, 
And thereuppon long while ftood gazing ftill, 
But thought that fhe thereon could never gaze her, 
fil. | 
. VI. 
Thenceforth unto the idoll they her brought, 
The which was framed all of filver fine, 
So well as could with cunning hand be wrought, 
And clothed all in garments made of line, 
Hem all about with fringe of filver twine ; 
Uppou her head fhe wore a crowne of gold, 
To thew that fhe had powre in things divine; 


‘| And at her feete a crocodile was rold, 


That with her wreathed taile her middle did en- 
fold. : 


a 
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One foot was fet uppon the crocodile, Her feem'd as fhe was doing facrifize 
And on the ground the other faft did fland, To Ifis, deckt with mitre on her hed, 
- Bo meaning to fuppreffe both forged guile And linnen ftole, after thofe prieftes guize ; 
And open force; and in her other hand Ail fodatnely fhe faw transfigured 
She ftretched forth a long white felender wand. Hier linen ttole to robe of {carlet red, 
Such was the goddeffe; whora when Britomart And moone-like mitre to a crawne of gold, 
| Had long beheld, herfelfe uppon the land That even fhe herfelfe much wondered 
Shé'did proftrate, and with rizhe humble hart At fuch a chaunge, and ioyed tu behold 
Unto herfelfe her filent prayers did inapart, Ferfeife adorn’d with gems and iewels manifold, 
" WEN. a KIV, : SS 
"To which the idoll, as it were inclining, And in the midft of her felicity 
Her wand did move with amiable looke, An hideous temypef fecmed frem below 
By outward thew her inward fence defining ; To rife through all the temple fodaintly, 
Who well perceiviny how her wand the thouke, That from the altar all about did blow 
¥t as a token of good fortune tocke. The holy fire, and all the embers ftrow ~ 
By this the day with dampe was overcutt, Uppon the ground, which kindled privily, 
And icyous light the houle of love forfooke- Into outragious Hames unwares did grow, 
Which when the faw, her helmet fhe unlatte, ‘That all the temple put in icopardy 
And by the altar’s fide herfelfe to flumber plafte. | Of flaming, and herfelfe in preat perplexity, 
- 1X. ) XY. 2 
¥or other beds the priefta there ufed none, With that the crocodile, which fleeping lay 
But on their mother Earth’s deare Jap did lie, Under the idol’s feete in feareleffe bCwre, 
And bake their fides uppon the cold hard ftone, seem ’d to awake in horrible difmay, 
"T’enure theméelves to fufferaunce thereby, ‘ As berg mwoubled with that flormy ftowre, 
‘dand proud rebellious fich to mortify ; And gaping greedy wide, did ftreight devoure 
Wor by the vow of their religion . Both flames and tempeft; with which prowen 
‘They tied were to ftedfaft chattiry | great, 
And continence of life, that all forgon, And fwolne with pride of his owne peerelefie 
‘They mote the better tend to their devotion, powre, @ 
a | x, He gan to threaten her likewife ta eat: 
' *"Fherefore they mote not tafte of flefhly food, Bot that the goddeffe with her rod him backe 
Ne feed on ought the which doth bloud con- |. did bea, 
taine, - : : . Se XVI. 
Ne drinke of wine; for wine they fay is blood, ‘Tho turning all bis pride to humbleffe meeke, 
Sven the bloud of pyants, which were flaine - Himfelfe before her feete he lowly threw, 
By thundring love in the Phiegrean plaine ; And gan for grace and love of her to feeke s 
For which the Earth .as they the ftory tell) Which fhe accepting, he fo nedtc her drew, 
Wroth with the gods, which to perpetuall paine That of hits game fhe foone enwombed grew, 


Had danin’d her fonnes which gainft them did | And forth did bring a lion ef great might, - 


rebel, That fhortly did all ovher beafts fubdew : 
With inward griefe and malice did againft them | ‘With that the waked full of fearefull frighe, 
‘fwell : | And doubrfully difmayd through that fo uncouth 
| . ‘ XL. : fight. 2" 
And of their vitall bloud, the which was thed XVI | 
Into her pregnant befom, forth fhe brought So therguppon long while the mufing lay, 
The fruitfull vine, whofe liquor blouddy red, With thoufand thoughts feeding her fantafie, 
Having the mindes of men with fury fraught, Untill the {pide che lampe of lightfome day - 
*Mote in then ftirre up old rebellious thought.  - Up-hfied in the porch et heaven hie ; 
‘Wo make new warre againft the gods ayajne : Then up the rofe fraught with melancholy, 
‘Such is the powre of that fanie fruit, that nought | And forth into the lower parts did pas, 
The fell contagion may thereof reftyaine, Whereas the prieftes the found full buitly 
We within Reafon’s rule her madding mood cons | About their hely things for morrow mas, 
| tine, : Whom jhe faluting faire, faire re-faluted was. 
| xT. . XVIIL. 
There did the warlike maide herfelfe repofe, But by the change of her unchearefull looke 
Under the wings of [fis all that night, - } Lhey might perceive fhe was not well in plight, 
And with fweete rett her heavy eyes did clofe, Or that fome penfivenefs to heart fhe tooke: | 
After that long daies toile and weary plight: ‘Therefore thus one of them who feem’d in fight 
Where whites her earthly parts with foft delight | ‘f'o be the greatedt and the yraveft,wight, 
Of fenceleffe fleepe did deeply drowned lie, To her befpake; * Sir Knight, it feemes to me 
There did appeare unto her heavenly fpright * That "horough evil] reft of this laft night, 
A spondreus vifion, which did clofe implie ‘ Or all apayd or much difmayd ye be; [fee.*~ 


gke courle of all her fortune and polterisie, “ Thay by your change of cheare is cafie for to 


xix. 

* Certes,”’ fayd fhe, “ fith ye fo well have {pide 
* The troublous paflion of my penlive mind, 
© I wilt not feeke the fame from you to hide, ‘ 
« But will my cares unfolde, in hope to find 
« Yuur aide to guide me out of errour blind.” 
© Say on,’ quoth he, “ the fecret of your hart ; 
* For by the holy vow which me doth bind, 
l am adiur’d bef counfell to impart 
‘ To all that thall require my comfort in their 

* {mart.”” 


~ 


XX. * 
Then gan fhe to declare the whole difcourfe 
Of all that vifion which to her appeard, 
As well astto her minde it had recourfe : 
Alt which when he unto the end had heard, 
Like to a weake faint-hearted man he fared 
Through great aftonifhment of that ftrange fight, 
And with long locks up-ftanding ftifly, itared 
Like one-adawed with fome dreadiull {pright ; 
So fild with heavenly fury thus he her behight ; 
XXi. 
“ Mapnificke Virgim! that in queiat difguife 
* Of Britifh armes doef mafke thy royalli bleed, 
« So to purfew a perillous emprife, 
Yr How couldft thou weene through that difguized 
* “« hood 
© To hide thy flate from being underftond ? 
Can from th’ inmortall gods ought hidden bee ? 
They doe thy lineage, and thy lordly brood, 
“ They doe thy fire lamenting fore for thee, 
“ They doe thy love forlorne in womens thral- 
‘* dome fee. 


Ld 


t 


Sk 


REIL, | 

e* The end whereof, and all the long event, 

“ They doe to thee in this dame dreame dilcover ; 
“ For that fame crocodile doth reprefent 


“ The righteous knight that is thy fiuhfull lover, 


‘ Like to Ofyris in all iuft endever ; 

* For that fame crocodile Oiyris ts, 

* That under Ifts’ fecte doth fleepe for ever: 
«Tn thew that clemence oft’ in things amis 

“ Reflraines thole tterne bcheftsand cruell doomes 


“© of his, 
XXLII. 
That knight fhall all the troublous ftormes af- 
* {wage, 


« And raging flames, that many foes fhall reare 
“ To hinder thee trom the mi heritage 
“ Of thy fire’s crowne, and from thy countrey 
** deare 
« Then thalt thou take him to thy loved fere, 
« And ioyne in equall portion of thy realme; 
“ And afterwards a fonne to him fhalt beare, 
« That lion-like fhall thew his powre extreame, 
“ So blefle thee Ged, and give thee ivyance of thy 
** dreame.” 
XX1V. 
All which when fhe untg the end had heard, 
Shesmuch was eafed in her troublous thought, 
af on thole priefts beftowed rich reward, 
Wid royali gifts, of gold and filver wrought, 
She for a prefent to their goddefle brought : 
Shen takuig icave of them, fhe forward wert 
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To feeke her love, where he was to be: 
Ne refted till fhe came without relent | : 
Unto the land of Amazons, as fhe was bent. 
XXV, 
Whereof when newes to Radicund was broagie 
Not with amaze as women wonted bee, 
She was confufed in her troublous thoughe, 
But Hild with courage and with ioyous gice, 
As glad to heare of armes, the which now fhe 
Had long furceaft, fhe bad to open bold, 
That fhe the face of her new foe might fee; ‘ 
But when they of that yron man had told, 
Which late her folke had flaine, fhe bad them 
ferth to hold. 
XXVI. 
&o therewithout the gate, as feemed beft, 
She caufed her pavilion be pight, 
In which ftout Britomart herfelfe did reft, 
Whiles Talus watched at the dere all ‘Bight. 
All night likewife they of the towne in fright ° 
Uppon thar wall good watch and ward did 
keepe ; 
The morrow next, fo foone as dawning light 
Bad doe away the dampe of drouzie fleepe, : 
The warlike Amazon out of her bowre did peepe ; 
ZXVII. 
And caufed ftreight a trumpet loud to fhrill, 
To warne her foe ta battell foone be preft, 
Who long before awoke (for fhe fall ilt 
Could flecpe all night, that in unquier breft 
Did clofely harbour fuch a iealous gueft) OF. 
Was to the battell whylome ready dight. ¥ 
Eftfoones that warrioureffe with haughty creft 
Did forth iflue, all ready for the fight ; : 
On th’ other fide her foe appeared foone in fights.” 
XXVIE1. 
But ere they reared hand, the Amazone 
Began the itreight conditions to propound, 
With which fhe ufed fill to tye her fone 
To ferve her fo, as fhe the reft had bound; 
Which when the other heard, fhe fternly frownd 
For high difdaine of fuch indignity, 
And would na lenger treat, but bad them found ; 
For her no other termes fhould ever tie . 
Then what prefcribed were by lawes of chevalrie. 
MXIX. ) 
The trampets found, and they together ran 
With greedy rage, and with their faulehins {mot 5° 
Ne either fought the other’s firokes to fhun, 
But through great fury both their fkiil torgat, * 
And practicke ufe in armes; ne {pared net 
Their daintie parts, which Nature had created 
So faire and tender, without {tain or {pour,* » 
For other ufes then they them tranilated, 
Which they now hackt and hewd, as if fuch ufe 
they hated, | 
EXX. 
As when a tygre and a lioneife 
Are met at {poyling of fome hungry pray, - 
Both challenge it with equall greedineffe, 


| But frit the tygre clawes thereon did lay, 


And therefore loth to loofe her right away, 

| Doth in defence thereof full uwoutly flond ; 

| To which the lion flrongly deth g cuinclay, 
K 3] 


+ 
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That fhe to hunt the beaft frft tooke in hond, 
And thereiore ought it have wherever fhe ix fond. 


XIX. 
» Full fiercely layde the Amazon about, 
And dealt her blowes unmercifully fore ; 
Which Britomart withftued with courage ffout, 
And then repaide again with double more, 
So long they foughr that afl the yrafhe flare 
Was fild with bloud, which from their fides did 
flow, 
_ ind gufhed through their armes, that all in gore 
They tfode, and on the ground their lives did 
: firow, : 
Like fruitles feede, of which untimely death fhould 
gow. 
+ RXXIY 
At Iaft prond Radigund, with fell defpight, 
Having by chaunce efpide advantage neare, . 
~ Jet drive at her with all her dreadiull might, 
_ And thus upbrayding faid; “ This token beare 
. * Ontd the man whom thou doeit love fo deare, 
. And tell him for his fake chy life thou gaveft.” 
_ Which fpitefull words fhe, fore engriev’d to heare, 
Thus enfwer’d; “ Lewdly thou my love de- 
, .* pravett, 
’ & Who fhorily muft repent that now fo vainely 
AE rave’? : 
- XXXI1I. 
Nath’‘leffe that ftroke fo cruell paffage found, 
That glauncing on her fhoulder plate, it bit 
Unto the bone, and made a gricly wound, 
Phat fhe her thield through raging fimart of it 
| Could fearfe uphold, yet foone fhe it requit; 
For having force increaft through furious paine, 
She her fo rudely on the helmet imit, 
"That it empierced to the very braine, 
And her proud perfon low proftrated on the 
plaine. | 
XIX, 
‘Where heing layd, the wrothfull Britoneffe 
Stayd vot til! fhe came to herfelfe againe ; 
But in revenge beth of her leve’s diltreffe 
And her late vile reproch, though vaunted vaine, 
And alfo of her wound, which fore did paine, 
She with one ftroke beth head and helmet cleft ; 
Which dreadfull fight when all her warlike traine 
There preient faw, each one, of fence bereft, 
Filed {aft into the towne, and her fole victor left : 
IRV. 
. Bat'yet fo fatt they could not home retrate, 
* But that fwift Tales did the formolt win ; 
“SAnd prefling chrouph the preace unto the gate, 
-Pelmell with them ationce did enter in: 
There then a piteous flaughter did begin, 
For all that ever came wichin his reach 
‘Hle-with his yron flale did threfh fo thin, 
That he no worke at afl left for the leach; 
Like to an hideous florme, which nething may 
. empeach, 
UXEVE. 
And now by this the noble corquereffe 
Herfelfe came in, her glory to partake ; 
Where though revengefull vow the did profedle, 
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Yet when fhe faw the heapes which he did make 

Of flaughtred carkaffes, her heart did quake 

For very ruth, which did it almoft rive, 

That the his fury willed him to flake; 

For elfe he fure had left not one alive, 

But all in his revenge of {pirite would deprive. 
XXXVIE. 

Tho when fhe had his execution flayd, 

She for that vron prifon did enquire, 

In which her wretched love was captive Jayd, 

Which breaking open with indignant ire, 

She entred intotall the partes entire; 

Where when fhe faw that lothly uncouth fight 

Of men difguiz’d in wonranithe attire, 

Her heart gan grudge for very deepe défpight 

Of fo unmanly maike in mifery mifdight, 
XEXVIII. 

At laft whenas to her owne Jove fhe came, 

Whom like difguize no leffle deformed had, 

At fighe thereof abafht with fecrete fhame, 

She turn’d her head afide, as nothing glad 

To have beheld a fpectacle fo fad, * 

And then too well beliew'd that which tofore 

lealous fulpect as true untruly drad ; 

Which vaine conceipt pow nourifhing no more, 


She fought with ruth to falve his {fad misfortunes. 


hor 


fore. 
XXUXIE. 
Not fo great wonder and altonifhment 
Did the moft chaft Penelope poffefle, 
To fee her lord, that was reported drent, 
And dead long fince in dolorous diftreffe, 
Come home to her in piteous wretchedneffe, 
After long traveil of full ewenty yearcs, 
That fhe knew not his favours likelynefle, 
For many {carres and many hoary heares; 
But fiood Jong ftaring on hirt? mongft uncertaine 
feares. 
a1. 
** Ah! my deare Lord! what fight is this?" quoth 


Cy 

“* What May-game hath Misfortune made of you ? 
** Where is that dreadfull manly looke ? where be 
* Thole mighty palmes, the which ye yront t’ 

© embrew | 
* In bloud of kings, and great hoaftes to fubdew ? 
“ Could ought on earth, fo wondrous change have 

“* wrought, | 
“ Asto have rebde you of that manly hew? 
“* Could lo great courage ftouped have to ought ? 
“Then farewell flefhly force, 1 fee thy pride is 

* nuughw? 

XLI. 

Thenceforth the ftreight into a bowre him brought, 
And canfd him thofe uncomely weedes undight, — 
And in their iteede for other rayment fought 
Whereof there was great ftorc, and armors bright, 
Which had bene reft from many a noble knight, 
Whom that proud Amazen fubdewed had, 
Whileft Fortune favoured her fucceffe in fight, ” 


-In which whenas fhe him anew had clad, 
She was reviv'd, and ioyd much in his femblan?“~ 


cm 


glad, 
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Canto PIT: 

_ XLII. 
So there awhile they afterwards remained, 
Win to refreth, and her late wounds to heale ; 
During which {pace fhe there as princes rained ; 
And changing all that forme of common-weale, 
The liberty of women did repeale, 
Which they had long ufurpt, and them reftoring 
To men’s fubie€tion, did true iuftice deale ; 
That all they as a goddefle her adoring, 
Her wifedom did admire, und hearkned to her 

loring 3 
XLIIE- * 
For all thofe knights, which long in captive fhade 
Had fhrowded bene, fhe did from thraldome free, 
And magiftrates of all that city made, 
And gave to chem gfeat living and large fee; 
And that they fhould for ever faithfull bee, 
Made them {weare fealty to Arteyall ; 
Who when himlelfe now wejl recur’d did fee, 
He purpoid to proceed, what{e befall, 
Uppon his firft adventure, which him forth did 
call, 
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XLIV. : 

Full fad and forrowfull was Britornart ° 

For his departure, ber new caufe of griefe; 

Yet wifely moderated her owne imart, 

Seeing his honor, which fhe ten<red chiefe, 

Confifted much in that adventure’s pricfe, 

The care whercof, and hope of his fucceffe, 

Gave unto her great comfort and relicic, 

That womanidh complaints fhe did repreffe, 

And tempred for the time her pretent heavineffe, - 

: XLV. 

There the continu’d for a certaine fpace, 

Till through his want her woe did more increafe 5 

Then hoping that the change of aire and place 

Would change her paine, and forrow fomewhat 

eafe, | — 

She parted thence, her anguifh to appeafe, +; 

Meane while her noble lord, Sir Artegall, 

Went on his way, ne ever howre did ceale, 

Till he redeemed had that lady thrall; 

That for another Canto will more fitly fall. 
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BOOK V. CANTO YIIL 





Prince Arthure and Sir Artegall 
Free Samient from feare : 

They flay the Soudan; drive his wife 
Adicia to defpaire, ° 


‘F 


w. 
Novenr under heaven fo ftronely doth allure 
The fence of man, and all his minde pofieffe, 
As beauties lovely baite, that doth procure 
Great warriours oft their rigour to repreffe, 
4ind mighty hands forget their manlineffe; 
rawing with the powre of an heart-robbing eye, 
And wrapt in fetters of a golden treffe, 
That can with melting pleafaunce nrollifye 
heir hardned hearts, enur’d to bloud and cruelty, 


rv, 
So travelling, he chaunft far off to heed 
A damzell flying on a palfrey fait. ' 
Before two knights that after her did {peed 
With all their powre, and hex fuil fiercely chaft, 
In hope tc have her overhent at laft 
Yet fled the faft, and both them farre outwent, 
Carried with wings of feare, like fowle aghaft, 
With locks ail loofe, and rayment all to rent, 
And ever as the rode her eye was backeward bent. 








v. 
Soone after this he faw another knight, 
That after thofe two fornier rode apace 
With fpeare in reft, and prickt with all his might ; 
So ran they all as they had bene at bace, 
They being chafed that did others chace : 
Ac length he faw the hindmott overtake 
One uf thofe two, and force him turne his face; 
However loth he were his way to flake, 
Yet more he algates now abide, and anfwers 

make, 


Il. 
So whylome learnd that mighty Iewith fwaine, 
Fath of whofe lockes did match a man in might, 
Te lay his {poiles before his leman’s traine; 
So alfo did that great Oetcan knight 
For his love’s fake his lion’s fkin undight; 
And fo did warlike Antony neglect 
The world’s whole rule for Clecpatra’s fight : 
. Such wondrous powre hath wemens faire alped 
‘To captive men, and make them all the world 

reiect. 
: III, 
Yet could it not flerne Artegall retaine, 
Wor hold from fuite of his avowed queft, 
Winch he had undertane to Gloriane, 
But left his love (albe her ftrong requeit) 
Faire Britomart, in languor and unrett, 
‘And rode hinfeife uppon his firft intent; 
Ne day or night did ever idly reff, 
Ne wight but only Talus with him went, 
The true guide of his way and vertuous govern- 
ment, 


VI. 

But th’ other ftil purfu'd the fearfull mavd, 
Who it! from him as fat away did Mie, 
Ne once for nought her fpeede paflage ftayd, 
Till that at length fhe did before her {pie 
Sir Artegall, to whom the flreight did hie . 
With gladtull haft, in hope of him to get " 
Succour againit her greedy enimy; : 
Who feeing her approach, gan forward fet °c Seer 
Jo fave her trom her fear, and him from force te 

let, - 
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But he. ike hound full greedy of his pray, 

Being impatient of impediment, 

Continu’d fill bis courfe, and by the way 

‘Thought with his {peare him quight have over- 
went! 

So both together ylike feily bent, 

Jake fiercely met; but Artegall was flronger, 

And better fkild in tilt and turnament, 

And bore him quite out of his faddic, longer 

Then two fpeares length ; fo mifchiele overmatcht 
the wronger ; 

| | VIII. | 

And in his fall misfortune him miftooke, 

For on his head unhappily he pight, 

That his owne waight his necke afunder broke, 

And left there dead: meane while the other 
knight 

Defeated had the other faytor quight, 

Atnd alk his bowels in his body brat ; 

Whotm leaving there in that difpitecus plight, 

He ran ftiil cn, thinking to follow fatt 

Flis other fellow pagan, which before him paft. 


EX. . 
Inftead of whom finding there ready preft 
Sir Artegail, without diferetion | 
Be at him ran with ready fpeare in reft; 
Who fecing him come ftill fo fiercely on, 
Againt him made againe ; fo bot anon 
Together met, and ftrongly either itrooke, 
And broke their fpeares; yet neither has forgon 
His horfe’s backe, yet to and fro long fheoke, 
And tottred like two towres which through a 
tempeit quooke. 
Xi 
But when again they had recgvered fence, | 
“Khey drew their fwords, in mind to make amends 
For what their fpeares had fayld of their pretence; 
Which when the damzell, who thofe deadly ends 
Of both her foes had feene, and now her frends 
For her beginning a more fearefull fray, 
She to them runnes in haft, and her haire rendsy 
Crying to them their cruel! hands to itay, 
Untill they both do heare what fhe to them will fay. 


El. 
They ftayd their hands, when fhe thus gan to 
fpeake ; | 

' Ah! gentle knights, what meane ye thus unwile 
Upon yourfelves another's wrong to wreake? 
Iam the wrong’d, whom ye did enterprize 
Both to redrefie, and both redreft likewue ; 
Witneffe the paynims both, whom ye may fee 
‘There dead on ground: what do ye then devile 

Of more revenge ? if more, then | am fhee' 
Which was the roote of all; end your revenge 

“ on me,” 


* 






XII. 
Wm when they heard fo fay, they lookt about, 
) weeie if it were trye as fhe had told; 
» here when they faw their foes dead out of doubt, 
z.ftfoones they gan their wrathfull hands to hold, 
~~ And ventailes reare, ez€h other to behold : 
Tho whenas Artegall did Arthure vew, 
So faire a creature, and fo wondrons bold, 


S 


+ 
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He much admired both his hart ‘asd. Beye, . . 
And, touched with intire affe@ion, 'mig 

drew ; | eek 















: hin 





X1lt. 
Saying, “ Sir knight, of pardon T you pray, 
« That all unweeting have you wrong’d thus foré, 
Suffring my hand againft my hart to ftray 5 _ 
Which if ye pleafe forgive, I wilt therefore 
Yoeld for amends myfelfe your's evermore, 
Or whatfo penaunce fhall be by you red.” | 
To whom the prince; “ Certes me needeth more, 
* To crave the fame, whom errour fo mifled, 
‘+ as that L did miltake the living for the ded : 

xiv. 

“ But fith ye pleafe that bath our blames fhall die 
“ Amends may for the trefpaffe foone be made, 
“ Since neither is endamadg’d much thereby.” 
So cat they both themielves full eath perfwade 
To faire accordaunce, and both faults to thade, 
Either embracing other lovingly, 
And {wearing faith to either on his blade, 
Never thenceforth to nourifh enmuty, 
Bur cither other's caufe to maintaine mutually. 


KV, 
Then Artegall gan of the prince enquire . 
What were thofe knights which there on ground 


were layd, 
And had receiv’d their follies worthy hire, 
And for what caufe they chafed fo that mayd? 
‘© Certes I wate not weil,” the prince then fayd, 
But by adventure found them fayring fo, 
As by the way un@eetingly I ftrayd, | 
And Jo the damzell felfe, whence all did grow, 
Of whom we may at will the whole occsfion 
« know.’ ” 7 
XVI. : . 
Then they that damzell called to them nie, - 
And atked her what were thofe two her fone, 
From whom fhe earft fo faft away did fie; 1 
And what was fhe herfelfe, fo woe begonne, 
And for what caufe purfu’d of them attone? 
To whom fhe thus; “ Then wote ye well that f 
“ Doe ferve a queene that not far hence doth 
wone, 7 
A princeffe of great powre and maieftie, 
Famous through all the world, and honog’d far 
* and nie; 
NVI1. _ 
Her name Mercilla moft men ufe to call, 
That is a mayden queene of high renowng, 
For her great bounty kiiowen over’ al 
And foveraine grace, with which her royalt 
* crowne 
She doth fupport, and ftrongly beateth downe 
The malice of her foes which her envy, 
And at her happineffe do fret and frowne ; 
Yet fhe hericlfe the more doth magnify, 
And even to her foes her mercies multiply. 
: XVIII. . 
Mongit many which maligne her happie flare, 
There is a mighty man, which wonnes hereby, 
That with moft fell defpight and deadly hate 
Seekes to fubvert her crowne and dignity, 
And all his powre doth thereunto apply ; 
X ij 
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* And her good knights (of which fo brave a 
band, _ 

“ Serves her as any princefle under-fky) 

* He either fpoiles, if they againft him ftand, 

* Or to his part allures, and bribeth under hand. 

XIE, 

“ Ne him fuficeth all the wrong and itl 

* Which he unto her people does each day, 

But that he feekes by trayterous traines to [pill 

“ Her perfon, and her facred felfe to flay; | 

* ‘That, O ye Heavens! defend, and turne away 

* From‘her unto the mifereant himiclfe, 

‘Phat neither hath religion nor fay, 

* But makes his vod of his ungodly pelfe, 

" And idvles ferves; fo let his idols ferve the elfe. 

! XX. 

* "To all which cruell tyranny, they fay, 

“ He ts provokt, and ftird up day and night 

_“ By his bad wife, that hight Adicia, | 

Who counfels him, through confidence of might, 

To breake all bonds of law and rules of Tight ; 

For fhe herfelfe profeffleth mortall foe 

“* To tuflice, and againft her {till doth fight, 

Working to all that love her deadly woe, 

And making ali her knights and people to doe 
tt fo, = 


oR & 


: 3 ; XXK. 
* Which mry liege lady feeing, thought it beft 
‘* With that his wife in friendly wife to deale, 
.** For flint of ftrife and ftablifhment of reft 
** Both to herfelfe and to her common-weale, 
“« And all forepaft difpleafu¥es to repeal: 
* “So me in meffage unto her fhe fent, 
* 'To treat with her by way of enterdeale 
* Of fall peace and faire attonement, 
“ Which might concluded be by mutuall confent. 
| XXII, 
'* All times have wont fafe paffare to afford 
* "To meffengers that come for caufes iutt: 
“€ But this proud dame difdayning all accord, 
** Not onely into bitter termes forth brutt, 
“ Reviling me,'and rayling as fhe luft, 
* But, laftly,to make proofe of utmoft fhame, 
“¢ Me like a dog fhe out of dores did thrult, 
* Moifcaliing me by many a birter name, 
« 'That never did her ill, ne once deferved blame. 
XML. 
“ And, laitly, that no fhame might wanting be, 
‘* When I was gone, foone after me fhe fent 
“ Thefe two falfe knights, whom there ye lying 
“ fee, | 
* Ta be by them difhonoured and fhent : 
** Bat thankt be God, and your good hardiment, 
“ They have the price of their owne folly payd.” 
So fayd this damzell, that hight Samient, 
‘And to thofe knights for their fo noble ayd 
Herfelfe moft. gratefull fhewd, and heaped thanks 


repayd. 
XXIV. 


But they. now having throughly heard and feene 

All thofe great wrongs the which that mayd com- 
plained 

To have bene done againft her lady queene 

by that proud dame, which her fo much difdayned, 
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Were moved much thereat, and twixt them fained, 

With alt their forte to worke avengement ftrong 

Uppon the Souldan felfe, which it mayntained, 

And on his lady, th’ author of that wrong, 

And uppon all thefe knights thae did to her be- 
long. 


EXYV 


| But thinking beft by counterfet difguile 


To their defeigne to make the eafier way, 


| They did this complot twixt themfelves devife + 


Firit that Sir Artegal! {trould him array 


Bink ¥. 


Ltke one of thele two knights which dead there 


lay, 
And then that datwzell, the fad Samient, 
Should as his purchaft prize with him convay 
Unto the Souldan’s court, her to prefent 
Unto his fcornefull lady, that for her had fent. 

XKVI. 
So as they had deviz'’d, Sir Artegall 
Him clad m th’ armour of a pagan knight, 
And taking with him, as his vanguifht thrall, 
Fhat damzetl, led her to the Souldah’s right ; 
Where foone as his proud wife of her had fight, 
Forth of her window as fhe looking lay, 
She weened ftreight it was her payhim knight, 
Which brought that damzell as his purchaft pray, 
And fent to hin. a page that mote dire@ his'way : 
XXVII. 
Who bringing #iem ta their appointed place, 
Offred his fervice to difarme the knight; 
But he refufing him to let unlace, 
For doubt to be dilcovered by his fight, 
Kept himéelfe ftill in his ftraunge armour dight ; 
Sacne after whom the prince arrived there, 
And fending to the Souldan in difpighe 
A bold defyance, did of him requere 
‘Chat daumfell whom he held as Wrongful prifonere, 
XXVEM, 

Wherewith the Souldan, all with furie fraught, 
Swearing and banning mofk blafphemioufly, 
Commanded ftreight his armour to be brought, 
And mounting freight uppen.a charret hye, 
With yron wheeles and hookes arm’d dreadfully, 
And drawne of ¢rueli fteedes which he had fed 
With flefh of men, whom through fell tyranny 
He fiaughtered had, and ere they were halfe ded 
‘Fheir bodies to his beaftes for provender did 

{pred. , 


r 


XXIX, 
So forth he came all in‘a cote of plate 
Burniht with bloudie ruft; whites on the greene 
The Briton prince him readie did awayte, 
In gliftering armes right goodly well befeene, 
That flrone as bright as doth the Heaven fheene; 
And by his. ftirrup Talus did attend, ~ 
Playing his page’s part, as he had beene 


Before directed by his lord, to th’ cnd mn 
He fhould his flaile to finali execution bend. IS 
REX w- a 


Thus goe they both together to their geare —* 
With like fierce minds, but meanings different; _ 
For the proud Souldan with prefumptuous chearé 
And ceuntenance fublime anc infolent, 
Sought onety flanghter and avengements 


r- 


het 


- 
al 


Canto PITY. 


But the brave prince for honour and for right, 
Gainft tortions powre and lawlefle regiment, 
In the behalfe of wronged weake did fight : | 
More in his caufe’s truth he trufted then ia 
might. - 
XXX. 
Like to the Thracian tyrant, who they fay 
Unto his horfes gave his guefts for mear, 
Till he himlelfe was made thetr greedie pray, 
And torn in pteces by Alcides great ; 
So thought the Souldan, in his follies threat, 
Either the prince 1m peeces to have @rne 
With his fharpe whecles in his firft rage’s ‘heat, 
Or under his fierce horfes feet have borne, 
And trampled downe in drfl his thoughts difdained 
fcorne. . 
XXXII. 
But the bold child that perill well cipying, 
if he too rathly to his charret drew, 
Gave way unto his horfes fpeedie flying, 
And their refiftlels rigour did efchew ; 
ct as he paffed by, the pagan threw 
A fhivering dart with fo impetuons force, 


“” ‘That had he not it fhun’d with heedfull vew, 


. 


oe 


it had himfelfe ¢ransfixed or his horfe, 
_4r made them both one maffe withouten more 
~ remortfe, . 
XEXII, 
Ofc drew the prince unto his charre® nigh 
In hope fome itroke ¢o faften on him neare, 
But he was mountu. in his feat fo high, 
And his wing-footed courfers him did beare 
So faft away, that ere his readie fpeare 
He could advaunce, he farre was gon and paft; 
"Yet fill he him did fellow every where, 
And followed was of him likewafe full faft, 
So long asin his fteed¥s the flaming breath did lait. 
' XXXIV. 
Again the pagan threw another dart, 
Of which he had with him abundant ftore 
On every fide of his embatteld cart, 
And of ail other weapons leffe or more, 
Which warlike ufes had deviz’d of yore; 
The wicked thaft. guyded through th’ ayrie wyde 
By fome bad fpirit that it to mifchiele bare, 
Stayd not, till through his curat it did. glyde, 
And made a griefly wound in his enriven fide. 
XXX. 
Much was he grieved with that hapleffe throe, 
That opened had the welipring of his blood, 
But much the more that to his hatefull fee . 
He mite not come to wreake his wrathfull mood; 
That made him rave, like to a lyon wood, 
Which being wounded of the huntfman’s hand, 
¢ neare him in the covert wood, 
e with boughs hath built his fhady ftand, 







brand, 


™y XXXL. 


Bt when he fought t’apprech unto him try, 
Hir. charret fwheeles about,him whirled round, 
~ snd made him backe agfm as faft to Aly + 


And eke his dleedes, be to an hungry hound 


That hunting game hath carrion found, 
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ft himfelfe about with many a flaming 


Say 
So cruelly did him purfew and chace, 
That his good fteed, all were he much fefound- _- 
For noble courage and for nardie race, a 
Durft not endure their fight, but fled from plaag : 
to place. _ 
XEXVO. 
Thus long they traf and traverit to and fro, 
Seeking by every way to make fome breach, 
Yet could the prince not nigh unto him goe, 
That one fure ftroke he might unto him reach, 
Where by his Rrengthes aflay he might him 
teach ; | 
At laft from his victorious fhield he drew 
The yaile, which did his powrefull light empeach, 
And comming full before his horfes vew, 
As they upon him preft, it plaine to them did 
ihew. 
XXXVILL 
Like lightening flafh that hath the gazer burned, 


| So did the fight thereof their fenfe diimay, 


‘That backe againe upon themielves they turned, 
And with their ryder ranne perforce away 3 


| Ne could the Sculdan them from fying ftay 


With raynes or wonted rule, as well ne knew ; 


| Nought feared they what he could do or fay, 


But th’ onely feare that was before their vew, 
From which like mazed deer dilmayfully they 
flew. | 7 
XXXIX, | | 
Faft did they fly, as them their feete could beare, 


‘| High over hilles and lowly over dales, 


As they were follow’d of their former feare : 
In vaine the pagan bannes, and fweares, and 
ray les, 7 
And backe with both his hands unto him hayles 
The refty raynes, regarded now no mare ; 
He to them calles and -{peakes, yet nought 
avayles ; 
They heare him not, they have forgot his lore, 
But go which way they lift; their guide they have 
foriore. 
ML, ° 
As when the firie-mouthed fteedes, which draw 
The funnes bright wayne to Phacton’s decay, 


| Soone as they did the monftrous Scorpion vew, 


With ugly craples crawling in their way, 

The dreadful fight did them fo fore affray, _ 

That their well-knowen courfes they lorweat, 

And leading th’ ever burning lampe aftray, 

This lower world nigh ali to afhes brent, 

And left their fcorched path yet in the firma- 
ment. 

‘XL. | 

Such was the frie of thefe head-ftrong fteeds, 

Soone as the infant’s funlike fhield they faw, 

That all obedience both to words and decds 

They quite forget, and fcorn’d all former law ; 

» Through woods, and rocks, and mountaines, they 
did draw 

The yron charet, and the wheeles did teare, 

Aad toft the paynim without fcare or awe; 

From fide to fide they toft him here and there, 

Crying to them in vaine that nould his erying 
heare. : 


a 


33° 
XL. 

Yet ftill the prince purfew'd him clofe behind, 

Oft making offer him to {mite, but feund 

No eafie meanes according to his mind; 

At laft they have all overthrowne tu ground 

Quite topfide turvey, and the pagan hound 

Atmongit the yron hookcs and graples krene 

"Torne alt to rags, and rent with many a wound, 

- That no whele piece of him was to be feene, 

But feattred all about, and flrow'’d upon the 
greene. 

oo XL. 

Like as the curfed fonne of Thefeus, 

"That following his chace in dewy morne, 

To fly his ftepdame’s love outrageous, 

Of hisown fteedes was all to peeces torne, 

And his fair lintbs left in the woods forlorne, 

‘That for his fake Diana did lament, 

And all the woody nymphesdid wayle and mourne ; 

So was this Souldan rapt and ail to rent, 

That of his fhape appear'd oo litle monument. 

XLIV. 

Onely his fhield and armour, which there lay, 

Though nothing whole, but all to brufd and 
broken, 

He up did take, and with him brought away, 

‘That mote remaine for an eternali token 

To all, mong whom this ftoric fhould be fpo- 
ken 


Wow worthily by Heaven's high decree 

Iuftice that day af Wrong herfelfe had wroken, 

"That all men which that {pectacle did fee, 

By like enfample mote for ever warned bee. 
XLV. 

So on a tree before the tyrant’s dore 

He caufed them be hung in ali men’s fight, 

To be a moniment for evermore : 

Which when his ladie from the caftle’s hight 

Beheld, i¢ much appald her troubled {pright ; 

Yet not as women wont, in dolefull fit, 

She was difmayd, or fainted through affrighe, 

But gathered unto her her troubled wit, 

And gan eftfoones devize to be aveng’d for it. 
XLVI. 

Streight downe fhe ranne, hike an enraged cow 

That is berobbed of her youngling dere, 

With knife in hand, and fataliy did vow 

To wreake her on that mayden meflengere 

Whom fhe had cavfd be kept as prifonere 

By Artegall, mifween’d for her owne knight, 

That brought her backe; and coming prefent 

there, 
She at her ran with all her ferce and might, 
All flaming with revenge and furious defpight. 
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| XLVII. | 

Like raging Ino, when with koife in hand 
She threw her hufband’s murdered infant out ; 
Or fell Medea, when on Colchicke ftrand 
Her brother's bones fhe {cattered ail about ; 
Or as that maddicg mother mongit the rout 
Of Bacchius’ prieffs her owne deare fleth did teare’: 
¥ect nether Ino, ner Medea ftour, 
Nor all the Mienades fo furious were, 
As this bold woman when fhe faw that damzell 

there. | 

fn XLVIIT, 

But Artegall being thereof aware, 
Did flay her cruel hand ere fhe her rzught, 
And as fhe did herfelfe to ftrike prepare, 
Out of her fift the wicked weapon caught : 
With that, like one enfelon’d or diftraught, 
She forth did rome whether her rage her bore, 
With franticke paffion and with furie fraught, 
And breaking forth ovt at a pofterne dore, 
Unto the wilde wood ranne, her dolours to de- 

plore. . 

XLix. | : 


ae 
Asa mad bytch, whenas the franticke fit 


Her burning tongue with rage inflamed hath, | 
Doth runne at randon, and with furious bit ". 
Snatching at every thing, doth wreake her wrath~ 
On man and beaft that commeth in her path: = 
There they die fay that fhe transformed was 

Into a tipre, and that tigris fcath j 

In cruelty and outrage fhe id pas, 

To prove her furname true, that fhe impoied has. 


Le 
Then Artegall himfelfe difeovering plaine, 
Did iffue forth gainft all that warlike rout * 
Of Knights and-srmed men, which did main- 

taine - 

That ladies part, and to the Souldan lout; 
All which he did affault with courage ftout, 
All were they nigh an hundred knights of name, 
And like wyld goates them chaced al} about, 
Flying from place to place with cowheard thame, 
So that with final force them all he overcame. 

Li. 
Then caufed he the gates be opened wide ; 
And there the prince, as vidtour of that day, 
With tryumph entertayn’d and glorifyde, 


Prefenting him with ail the rich array | 


And roiall pompe, which there long hidden lay, 

Purchaft through lawlefle powre and tortious 
wrong 

Of that proud Sonldan, whom he earft did flay ; 

So both for reft there having flayd not long, 

Marcht with that mayd, ft matter for another 
fong. e. 





oe 
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CANTO 1X. 


Arthur and Artegall catch Guyle, 
Wham Talus doth diftnay ; 

They to Mercillaes pallace come, 
And fee her rich aITaye 


I. 


Wrauat tygre or what other falvage wight 

ts fo exceeding furiays and fell * . 

As Wrong, when it hath arm‘d itlelfe with 
might ? 

Not fit mongft men that doe with reafon mell, 

But mongft wild beafts and falvage woods to 
dwell; 

Where @ill the ftronger doth the weake devoure, 

And they that moft in boldnefs doe excell 

Are dredded moft, and feared for their powre ; 

Fit for Adicia there to build her wicked bowre. 

iI. 

There let her wonne farre from refort of men, 

Where righteous Artegali her late exyled ; 

There let her ever keepe her damned den, 

Where none may be with her lewd parts defyled, 

Nor none but beafts may be of her defpoyled : 

And turne we to the noble prince, where late 

We did him leave, after that he had foyled 

The cruel] Souldan, and with dreadfull fate 

Had utisly fubverted his unrightcous ftate. 






| 11k. 
Where having with Sic Artegall a fpace 
I*folatt in that Souldan’s late deught, 
Th’; both refolving now to leave the place, 
Bofa it, and all the wealth therein, behight 
Uo that damzell in herAadies right, 
And fo would have dep: rted on their way ; 


a] 


But thethem woo'd/y all the meanes fhe might, 


—_ 


{ And earneftly hefought to wend that day 


With her, to fee her Jadic, thence not fatre a- 
way. 
iV. 
By whofe entreatie both they overcommen, 
Agree to go with her, and by the way, 
As often falles, of fundry things did commen ; 
Mongft which that damzell did to them bewray 
A ftraunge adventure which not far thence lay, 
To weete, a wicked villaine bold and ftout, 
Which wonned in a rocke not farre away, 
That robbed all the country thereabout, 
And brought the pillage home, whence none could 
get it out. : 


v. 
Thereto both his owne wylie wit, fhe fayd, 
And eke the faftneffe of his dwelling place, 
Both unaffaylable, gave him great ayde ; 
For he fo crafty was to forge and face, 
So light of hand, and nymble of his pace, 
So {mooth of tongue, and fubtile in his tale, 
That could deceive one looking in his face ; 
Therefore by name Malengin they him call, 
Weil knowen by his feates, and famous over all. 
¥I. 
Through thefe his flights he many doth confound 3 
Ard eke the rocke, in which he wonts to dweil, 
Is wondrous trong, and hewen farre under grourd, 
A dreadfuil depth, how deepe no man can tell, 
But fome doe fay it gocth dawne to hell; 


33% 
And all within it full of wyndings is 
And hidden wayes, that fcarfe an hound by 
imeli 
Can follow out thofe falfe foot-ftepa of his, 
Ne none can backe returne that once are gone 
amis. 
Vil. 


Which when thofe knights had heard, their hearts 


gan earne 
To toderitand that villein’s dwelling place, 
And greatly it defir’d of her to L-arne, : 
_And by which way they toward. it fhould trace, 


_ ™ Were not,” Jaid fhe, “ that it fhould let your 


** pace 
“ Towards my ladies prefence hy you ment, 
“ TF would you guyde directly to the place.” 
‘. ‘Then let not that,” fayd they, “ ftay your in- 
“ tent, 
“ For neither will one foot, till we that carle 
“ have hent,"” 
VIII. 
So forth they paft, till they approched ny 
Unto the recke where was the villain’s won ¢ 
Which when the damzel! neare at hand did fpy, 
She warn’d the knights thereof; who thereupon 
Gan to advize what belt were te be done; 
So both agreed to fend that mayd afore, 
Where fhe might fit nigh to the den alone, 
Wayling, and rayfing pittifull uprore, 
Asif ihe did fome great calumitie depiore. 
1X. 
With noyfe whereof whenas the caytive carle 
Should iffue forth, in hope to find fume fpoyle, 
They in wayt would clofely himenfnarle, 
Ere to his den he backward could recoyle; 
And fo would hope him eafily to foyle. 
The damzell ftraight went, as fhe was directed, 
"Unto the rocke, and there upon the foyle 
Having herfelle in wretched wize abieéted, 
Gan weepe and wayle, as if great griete had her 
aflecsed. 
: X. 
The cry whereof entring the hollow cave, 
Eftfoones brought forth the villaine, as chey ment, 
With hope of her fome wifhful boot to have : 
Fuil dreadful] wight he was as ever went 
Upon the earth, with hollow, eyes deepe pent, 
And long cuil’d locks, that downe his fhoulders 
fhagged, 
And on his backe an uncouth veltiment 
‘Made of ftraunge ftuffe, but all to worne and 
ragecd, 
And underneath his breech was all to torne and 
jagged. 


Xi. 
And in his hand an huge long ftaffe he held, 
Whoie top was arni’d with many an yron hooke, 
Fit to catch hold of all that he could weld, 
Or in the compatle of his clouches tooke, 
And ever round about he caft his looke; 
Als at his backe a great wyde net he bore, 
With which he feldom fithed at the brocke, 
But ufd to fifh for fooles on the dry fhore, [Reore. 
Of which he in faire weather wont to tale great 
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Him when the damzell faw fait by her fide, 
So ugly creature, fhe was nigh difmayd, 
And sow for helpe aloud in earmeft cride; 
But when the viliaine faw her fo affrayd 
He gan wich guilefull words her to perfwade 
To banifh feare ; and with Sardouian fmyle 
Laughing on her, his falle intent to fhade, 
Gan forth to lay his bayte her to beguyle, 
That irom herfelf unwares he might her Reale 
the whyle. 
r KM. 
Like as the fouler on his guilefull pipe 
Charmes to the birds full many a pleafant lay, 
That they the whiles may take leffe heedie keepe 
How he his nets doth for their ruin lay; 
So did the villaine to her prate and piay, 
And many pleafant trickes before her fhow, 
‘To turne her eyes from his intent away ; 
For he in flights and iuggling feates did flow, 
And of legierdemayne the myfteries did knuw. 
XIV. 
To which whyleft fhe lent her intentive mind, 
He fuddenly his net upon her threw, 
That overfpared her like a putfe of wynd; 
And fnatching her foone up, ere well the knew, . 
Ran with her fait away unto his mew, 
Crying fer helpe aloud ; but whenas ny 
He came un his cave, "and there did vew 
The armed knights ftopping his paflage by, 
He threw his burden downe, and faft away did fly. 


xv, 
But Artegall him after did purfew, 
The whiles the prince there kept the entrance 
fill: 
Up to the rockeshe ran, and thereon flew 
Like a wild gout, leaping from hill to hill, 
And dauncing on the craggy cliffes at will, 
That deadly daunger feem’d in afl mens fight 
To tempt fuch fteps, where fnating was fo il: 
Ne ought avayled for the armed knight 
To think to follow him that was fo fwilt and — 
light. 
XV. 
Which when he faw, his yron man he fent 
To folluw him, for he was {wift in chace 7 
He him perfewd avherever that .he went, 
Both over rockes, and hilles, and cvery place, 
Wherefo he fled, he followed him apace, 
So that. be fhortly forft him to forfake 
The hight, and downe defcend unto the bafe : 
There he him courft afrefh, and foone did make 
Tu leave his proper formhe, and other fhape te 
take. 
EVI. es. 
Into a foxe himfelfe he fir did tourne, 
But he him hunted like a foxe tull fatt ; 
Then to a bulb bimielte he did tr snsformiy 
But he the bufh did bew, till thar at laft en 
Into a bird it chaung’d, and from him pai, 
Flying from tree to ee from wand to wandk 
But he then ftenes at it“ tong did caf, | 
That like a ftore it fell upog the land; | 


| But he then tovke it up, andhed fait in his 5 hand: 


Gants TX, 

XVIII. 
So he it brought with him unto the knights, 
And to his lord Sir Artegai] it lent, 
Warning him hold it fait for feare of flights; 
Who whileft in hand it gryping hard he hent, 
Enco a hedgehogge all unwares it went, 
And prickt him fo that he away it threw ; 
Then gan it ranne away incontinent, 
Being returned to his furmer hew ; 
But Talus foone him overtooke, and backward 

drew, 
RIX. 
But whenas he would to a fnake againe 
Have turn'’d himfelfe, he with his yron flayle 
Gan drive at him with fo huge might and maine, 
That all his bones.as [mall as fandy grayle 
He broke, and did his bowels dilentrayle, : 
Crying in vaine for helpe, when helpe was paft ; 
So did decejpt the felfe deceiver fayle : 
Theft they him Jeft a carrian outcatt, 
For beaits and fuules to feede upon for their 
repaft, 


XX, 
° Thence forth they paffed with that gentle mayd 
- To fee her ladic, as they did agree ; 
" ‘To which when fhe approched, thus fhe fayd ; 
© Loe now, right noble Kuightg, arrivd ye 


“+ bee 

* Nigh to the place which ye defir’& to fee ; 

* There fhall ye fee my foverayne lady queene, 

© Mott facred wight, moft debonayre and free, 

That ever yet upon this earth was feene, 

* Or that with diademe hath ever crowned 
‘“« beene,” 

. XXI. 

The gentle knights rejoyced mugh to heare 

The prayfes of that p&ince fo manifold, 

And palling litle further commen were 

Where they a ftately pallace did hehold 

Of pompous fhow, much more then fhe had 
told, 

With many tewres and tarras mounted hye, 


" And all their tips bright gliftering with gold, 


That feemed to out-fhine the dimmed tkye, 
And with their brightnefle daz’d the ftraunge he- 

holders eye. 

KXILL. 

There they alighting, by that damzel] were 
DireGted in, and fhewed all the fight ; 
Whofe porch, that moft magnificke did appeare, 
Stood open wyde to all meu day and night, 
Yet warded well by one of mickle might 
That fate thereby, with gyant-like refemblance, 
To keepe out Guyle and Malice, and Defpight, 
"that “afi s oft-times of fayned femblance, 


' Are wong'in princes courts to worke great fcath 


ad hindrance : 
p XX1L. 
Higime was Awe; by whom they pafling in, 
Wer, ep the Hall, that was a large wyde roome, 
All culi of people making troublous din 
And wondrous noyfe, “s if that there were 
{yme co 
Which unto them w7s dealing righteous doome ; 
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By whom they paffing through the thickeft 
- preaffe, ee 
The Marthall of the Hall to them didcome, 2 __ 
His name hight Order; who commaunding 

cace, : : 
Them guyded through the throng, that did thei 

clamors cealle. 
XXIV. 

They ceaft their clamours upon them to gaze 5. 
Whom feejng all in armour bright as day, 
Straunge there to fee, it did them much amaze, 
And with unwonted terror halfe affray; 
For never faw they there the like array, 
Ne ever was the name of warre there fpoken, 
But ioyous peace and quietnefle alway, 
Dealing iait iudgments, that mote not be broken 
For any brybes, or threates of any to be wrokem 

* XV. 
There as they entred, at the fcriene they faw 
Some one whole tongue was for his trefpaffe 


vyle 
Nayld to a poit, adiudged fo by law, 
For that therewiti: he falfely did revyle, 
And foule blafpheme that queenge for forged 


goyle, ’ 
Both with bold {peaches which he blazed had, 
And with lewd poems which he did compyle; — 
For the bold title of a poet bad 
He on himéelfe had ta’en, and rayling rymes had 


{prad. 
XXVI. 


Thus there he food, whyleft high over his head 
There written was the purport of his fin 
In cyphers flrange, that few conid rightly read, - 
Box fons; but Son, that once had written bin, - 
Was raced out, and Afa/ was now put in ; 
So now Mal font was plainely to be red, 
Eyther for th’ evili which he did therein, 
Or that he likened was to a welhed 
Of evill words, and wicked {claunders by him 
fhed. 

“XXVUI. | 
They pafling by, were guyded by degree 
Unto the prefence of that gratious queene; 
Who fate on high that ihe might all men fee, 
And might of all men royally be feene, 
Upon a throne of gold full bright and fheene, 
Adorned ajl with gemmes of endlefle price, 
As either might for wealth have gotten beene, 
Or could be fram’d by workman's rare device, 
And all embott with lyons and with fourdclice. 

XXVEil, ° 
All over her a cloth of ftate was fpred, 
Not of rich tiflew nor of cloth of gold, 
Nor of ought elfe that may be richcft red, 
But like a cloud, as likeft may be toid, 
‘That her brode-{preading wings did wyde un- 

1: 3 


o 3 
Whole fkirts were bordred with bright funny 
beames, 


-Ghitring like gold amongft the plights enrold 


And here and there shooting forth filver ftreames, 
Moneft which crept litle angels through the glit- 
tering gleames, 
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EXIX. 
Seemed thofe litle angels did uphold 
The cloth of flare, and on their purpled wings 
Did beare the pendants through their nimbleffe 
bold: . 
Befides a thoufand more of fuch 2s fines 
Hymns to high God, and carols heavenly things, 
Encompaffed the throne on which fhe fate ; 
She angel-like, the heyre of ancient kings 
And mightle conguerers, in royall flate, 
Whyleft kings and kefars at her feet did them 
-prottrate, 
KXK, 
Thus fhe did fit in foveraine maieftie, 
Molding a {cepter in her reyall hand, 
"Fhe facred pledge of peace and clemencie, 
With which high God had bleft her happie land, 
Maugre {: many foes which did withitand ; 
But at her feet her fword was likewile layde, 
While long reft rufted the bright fteely brand, 
Yet whenas foes enforft, or friends fought ayde, 
She could it Rernely draw, that all the world dii- 
mayde. . 
XXXI. * 
And round about before her feet there fate 
A, bevie of faire virgins clad in white, 
That goodly feem’d t’adorne her royall ftate, 
All lovely daughters of high love, that hight 
Litz, by him begoz in love's delight 
Upon the righteous Themis; thofe, they fay, 
Upon love's iudgment-leat wayt day and night, 
And when in wrath he threats che world’s 
| decay, 
They doe his anger calme, and cruell vengeance 
dtay, 
EXX. 
They alfo dee by his divine permiffion 
Upon the thrones of mortall princes rend, 
And often treat for pardon and remiffion 
"To fuppliants, through frayltie which offend : 
Yhote did upon Mercillacs throne attend, 
laft Dice, wile Eunomie, myld Eirene ; 
And them amongit, her glorie to commend, 
Sate goodly ‘Temperance in garments clene, 
And facred Reverence, yborne of heavenly ftrene. 
XXXIHL. 
Thus did the fit in royall rich eftate, 
Admyr’d of many, honoured of all, 
Whylcit underneath her feete, there as fhe fate, 
An hove great lyon lay, that mote appall 
Ap hardiec courage, like captived thrall, 
With a ftrong yron chaine and collar hound, 
That once he could uot move nor quick at all; 
Yet did he murnwure with rebellious found, 
“nd foftly royne, when falvage choler gan re- 
dound. 
XUXIV. 
So ficting high in dreaved foverayntie, 
Thefe two ftraunge knights were to her prefence 
brought, 
Who bowing low before her maieftie, 
Did to her myld obeyfance, as they ought, 
évad meekelt beone, that they imagine “ought : 
Yo whom fhe eke inclyning ber withall, 
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As a faire ftoupe of her high-foaring thought, 
A chearefull countenance on them let fall,. 
Yet tempred with fome maieftie imperial], 
XXKV. 
As the bright funne, what time his fiere teme 
Towards the wefterne brim “egins to draw, 
Gins to abate the brightnefle of his beme, 
And fervour of his lames fomewhat adaw ; 
So did this mightie ladte, when fhe faw 
Thofe two dtrange knights fuch homage to her 
make, 
Bate fomewha* of that maieftie and awe 
That whylome wont to do fo many quake, 
And with more myid afpect thofe two {0 ens 
tertake. 
XXXVI. 
Now at that inftant, as occafion fell, 
When thefe two fhranger knights | arriv’d in 
place, 
She was about affaires of common-wele, - 
Dealing of Iuftice with indifferent grace, 
And hearing pleas of people meane and bafe; 
Mongft which, as then, theré was for to be heard 
The triall of a great and weightie cafe, 
Which on both fides was then debating hard, 
But at the fight of thefe thofe were awhile debard. , 
UXXVIL. ’ 
But after all her princely entertay ne, 
To th’ hearing of that former caufe in hand 
Herfelfe eftioones fhe gan convert againe, — 
Which that thofe knights bkewife mote under- 
ftand, 
And witneffe forth aright in forrain land, 
Taking them up into her ftately threne, 
Where they mote heare the matter throughly- 
{cand 
On either part, the placed th’ one on th’ one, 
The other on the other fide, and neare them 
none, ; 
XXXVI, 
Then was there brought as prifoner to the barre, 
A ladie of great countenance and place, 
But that ihe it with foule abufe did marre ; 
Yet did appeare rare beautie in her face, 
But blotted with condition vile and bafe, 
hat ald her other honour did obicure, 
And titles of nobilitie deface ; 
Yer in that wretched femblant fhe did fure 
‘The peoples great compafiion unto her allure, 
XXXIX. 
Then up arofe a perfon of deepe reach, 
And rare in-fight, hard matters to revele, 
That well could charme his tongue, and time his 
fpeach 
To all affayes ; his name was called Zele ; 
He gan that lady ftrongly to appele 


Of many haynous erymes by her enured;: 


And with fharp reafons rang her fuch a pehs, 

That thofe whom fhe to pitie had allured, 

He now t’abhorre and loath her perfon bade 
cured, 

Firft gan he tell how chis het feem'd fo faire 

And royally arayd, Duciia hight, 


Conto TX. 
That falfe Duefla, which had wrought great 


care 
And mickle mifchiefe unto many a knight, 
By her beguited and confounded quight: 
But not for thofe fhe now in queftion came, 
Though alfo thofe mote queftion’d be aright, 
But for vyld treafons and outrageous fhame, 
Which fhe againft the dred Mercilla oft did 
frame. | 
| “XEL 
For fhe wirylome (as ye mote yet right well 
Remember) had her counfels falfe confpyred 
With faithicfle Blandameur and Paridell, 
(Both two her paramours, both by her hyred, 
And both with hope of thadowes vaine infpyred) 
And with them practi2z’d how for to depryve 
Mercilia of her crowne, by her a{pyred, 
That the might it unto herfelfe deryve, 
And tryumph in their blood whom ihe to death 
| did dryve. 
XLII. 


- But threugh high Heaven's grace, which favour 


not * 

The wicked driftes of trayterous delynes 

Gainft loiall princes, all this curfed plor, 

Ere proole it tocke, difcevered was berymes, 

Aud th’ actours won the meede meet for their 
cryimes $ - . 

Such be the meede of al! that by fuch meane 

Unte the type of kingdomes title clymes 5 

But falie Dueffa, now entirled quecne, 

Wes brought to her fad doome, as here was to 
be feene. | 

; XLII, 

Strongly did Zele her haynous fact enforce, 

Aud many other crimes of foule defame 

Againft her brought, tq banifh all temorie, 

And aggravate the horror of her blame ; 

And with him to make part agamnft her came 

Many grave perfons that againft her pled : 

Firft was a fage old fyre, that had to name 

The kingdomes Care, with a white filver hed, 

“That many high regards and reafons ‘gainft her 
red, | 

XLV. 


- ‘Then gan Authority her to oppofe 


With peremptorie powre, that made all mute; 
And then the Law of Nations gainit her rofe, 


' And reafons brought, that no man could refute ; 


Next gan Religion gainit her to impute 
High God’s behealt, and powre of holy lawes; 
Then gan the peoples cry and commom fute 
Importune care of their owne publicke caufe; 
And, laitly, Iuftice charged her with breach of 

lawea. ° 

' XLV, 

But then ie her on the contrarie part 
Rofe many advocates for her to plead : 
Firft there caine Pittie, with full tender hart, 
Ana w.th her ioyn’d Regarti of Womanhead ; 


And then. came Daunger, threatning hidden 
dread, ' 
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And high alliance unto forren powre ; 
Then came Nobilitie of Birth, that bread | 
Great ruth through her misfortunes tragicke | 
ftowre ; 7 
And, laftly, Griefe did plead, and many teares 
forth powre. 
XLVI. 
With the near touch whereof in tender hart 
The Briton prince was fore empaflionate, 
And woxe inclined much unto her parr, 
‘Through the fad terror of fo dreadfull fate, 
And wretched ruine of fo high eftate, 
That for great ruth his courage ga relent ; 
Which whenas Zele perceived to abate, 
He gan his earneit fervour to augment, 
And many fearefull cbiects to them to prefent. 
XLVI. 
He gan t’efforce the evidence anew, 
And new acculements tu produce in place ; 
He broughr forth that old hag of hellifh hew, 
The curfed Até, broughr her face to face, 
Who privie was and partie in the cafe: 
She, glad ‘of fpoyle and ruinous decay, 
Did Her appeach, and to her more difgrace 
The plot of all her practife did difplay, 
And a]i her traynes and all her creafons forth 


did lay. 
XLVI, 
Then brought he forth, with griefly grim af- 
pect, 


Abhorred Marder, who with bloudie knyfe 
Yet dropping frefh in hand did her detedt, 
And there with guiltie bloudfhed charged ryfe 5 
Then brought he forth Sedition, breeding ftryte- 
In troublous wits and mutinous uprore ; : 
Then brought he forth incontinence of Lyfe, 
Even foule Adulterie, her face before, 
And lewd Impietie, that her accufed fore. 
| XLIE. : | 

All which whenas the prince had heard and. 

feene, - | 
His former fancies ruth he gan repent, 
And from her partie eftfoones was drawen cleene; 
But Artegall, with conftant firme intent, 
For zeale of iuflice was again{t her bent ; 
So was fhe guiltie deemed of them all. 
Then Zele began to urge her punifhment, 
And to their queene for iudgemont ioudly call, 
Unto Mercilla myld, for inftice gainft the thrall. . 


Le | 

But fhe, whofe princcly breaft was touched 
neare 

With piteous ruth of her fo wretched plight, 

‘Though plaine the faw, by all that fhe did heare, 

That fhe of death was guiltic found by right, 

Yet would not Iet iuft vengeance on her light ; 

But rather jet inftead therecf to fall 

Few perling drops from her faire lampes of 
hehe ; | 

The which fhe covering with her purple pall, 

Would ns the paffion hid, and up aroie with 
all, 
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BOOK V. 






CANTO &. 


Prmce Arthur takes the enterprize 
For Belgee for to fight ; 


Gerioneos fenefchail 


He flayes in Belge’s right, 


I. 


Some clarkes doe doubt in theic devicefull art 
Whether this heavenly thing whereof I treat, 
To weeten Mercie, be of luftice part, 
Or drawne forth from her by divine extreate : 
This well 1 wote that fore fhe is as great, 
And meriteth to haye as high a place, 
Sith in th’ Almighties everlafting feat 
She firft was bred, and burne of heavenly race, 
From thence pour’d down on men by infuence 
of grace, 
ii. 
For if that vertue be of fo great might, 
Which from iuft verdict will for nothing fart, 
But to preferve inviolated right 
Ofc fpilles the principall ta fave the part ; 
So much more then is that of powre and art, 
That feekes to fave the fubiect of her ikiil, 
Yet never doth frm doome of right depart ; 
As it is greater prayfe to fave then fpill, 
And better to reforme then to cut off the ill, 
Hil. 
Who then can thee, Mercilla, throughly prayfe, 
That herein doeft all earthly princes pas ? 
What heavenly Mufe fhail thy great honour 
rayle 
Up t6 the fkies, whence firft deriv’d it waa, 
And now on earth itfelfe enlarged has 
Frofn th’ utmoft brinke of the Armericke fhore 
Unto the margent of the Molucas? 
Thofe nations farre thy iuftice do adore, 
But thine owne people do thy mercy prayfe much 
THOT E « 


3 - 


iv, 
Much more it prayled was of thofe two knights, 
The noble prince and righteous Artegall, 
When they had feene and heard her doome 
arights 
Againft Dueffa, damned by them all, 
But by her tempted withoug griefe or gall, 
Till ftroug confkraint did her thereto enforce ; 
And yet even then ruing her wilfull fall 
With more then needful] natural] remorie, 
And yeclding the laf honour to her wretched 


corie, 


During all which thofe knighs continu’d there 

Both doing and receiving ‘curtefies 

Of that great ladie, who with goodly chere 

Thent entertayn’d, fit for their dignities, 

Approving dayly to their noble eyes 

Royall examples of-her mercies rare, 

And worthie paterns of her clemencies, 

Which: till this day mongft many living are, 

Who them to their pofterities doe Ail] declare. 

vi. 

Amoneit the reft, which in that {pace befell, 

There Bme two {pringals of full tender yeares, 

Farre thence from forrein land where they did 
dwell, 

To feeke for fuccour of her and of her pewes, 

With humble prayers and intreatfoll tearesy 

Sent by their mother, Who a widow was, 

Wrapt in great dolours and in deadly feares 

By a ftrong tyrant, who invaded has 

Her Jand, and flaine her children ruefull Yi alas! 


grits aa 


II. 
Her name was Belge, who in former age 
A ladie of great worth and wealth had beene, 
And mother of a truitfull heritage, 
Even feventeene poodly fonnes, which who had 
{rene , 
Ta their Hrit Mowre, before this fatall teene 
Them overtooke, and their faire bloffomes blafted, 
More happie mother would her furely weene 
Then famous Niebe, before fhe tufted 
Latonaes childrens wrath, that all her iffue 
walted. 
VIEL. 
But this fell tyrant, through his tortious powre, 
Had left her now but five of all that brood; 
For twelve of them he did by times devoure, 
And to his idols facrifice their blood, 
Whyleft he of none was ftopped nor withftead : 
For fouthly he was one of matchivile might, 
Orhorrible afpect ard dreadtull mood, 
And had three bodies in one walt empight, 
And th’ armes*and legs of three to fuccour him in 
fight. . 
IX. 
Ard footh they fay that he was borne and bred 
Of gyants race, the fonne of Geryon, 
He that whylome j in Spaine fo fore was dred 
For his huge powre and great oppreffion, 
Which brought that land to his fulgcction, 
Tbrough his three bodies powre in one come 
byn'd; 
And eke all ftrangers 1 in that region 
Arryving, to his kyne for food ailynd, 
The fayredt kyne alive, put of the fierceft kynd: 


For they were all, they fay, of purple hew, 
Kept >y the cowhead, hight Eurytion, 
A. cruell carle, the which al} ftrangers jlew, 
Ne day ner night did fleepe, c'attend chem on, 
But walkt about them ever and anone 
‘With his two-headed dogge, that Orthrus hight, 
Orthrus, begorten by great [yphaon 
And foule Echidna in the houle of Night, 
But Hercules chem all did overceme in fight 
XI. 
His fonne was this Geryoneo hight, 
Who alter that his .monilrous father fell 
Under Alcides’ club, ftrcight tooke his flight 
From that fad land, where he his fyre cid quell, 
Ard came to this, where Bele then did dwell, 
' And flourifh in all wealth and happineffe, 
Being then uew made widow, as befeil, 
After her noble hufband’s late deceile, 
Which gave beginning to her woe avd wretched- 


nefic. 


o _ at 
Then-.his bold tyrant of her widowhed 
Takin advantage, and her yet frefh woes, 
Hinifelle and fervice to her offered, 
Her to defend ayainit all forrein foes, 


hat fhould theic powre againft her right ops, 


pole; 
Whereos fhe glad, naj needing ftrong defence, 
Him Aitertayn’d, and did her champion choje, 

Vou. IL. 


THE FAERY QUEENE 


$37 
Which long he ufd with carefull diligence, 
The better to confirme her feareleffe con tee. 


ALIT. 


By meanes whereof fhe did at latt commit 


Ail to his hands, and gave him foveraine powre: 
To doe whatever he thought good or fit; 
Which having got, he gan forth from that howre 
‘Ta itirte up {trite and many a tragicke flowre, » 
Giving her deareft children one by one 
Unro a dreadfull moniter te devoure, 
And fetting up an idele of his owne, | 
The image of his monftrous parent Geryone, - 
XIV. 
So tyrannizing and oppreiiing all, 
The woefull widew had no meanes now left, 
Kut unto gratious great Mercilla cali 
For ayd ayaintt thac cruel! tyrant’s theft, 
Ere all her children he from her had reft ¢ 
Vherefore thefe two, her eldeft fonnes, fhe fent 
To fecke ior fuceour of this ladies gieft ; 
Yo whon their fuce they humbly did prefent 
In th’ hearing of full many kniyhts and ladies 
gent, 
KY. 7 
Amongit the which then fortuned to bee 
The noble Briton prince with his brave peare, 
Who when he none of all thofe knights did fee 
Haftily bent thac enterprize to heare, 
Nor undertuke the fame for cowheard feare, 
He ftepped forth with courage bold and great, 
Adraye'd of ail the ref to prefence there, _ 
And humbly gan that mightie queene entreat 
To grant him that adventure for hig for mer feat. 
XVI. 
She gladly graunted it ; then he ftraightway 
Himfelfe unto his i journey gan prepare, 
And all his armours readie dight that day, 
That nought the morrow next mote ftay hia 
fare. 
The marrow next appear’d with purple hayre, 
Yet drupping frefh out of the Indian fount, 
And bringing light into the heavens fayre, 
When he wa- readie to his fteede to mount 
Uuto his way, which now was all his care and - 
count. 
XVII, 
Then taking humble leave of that great queen, 
Who gave him roiall yiftes and riches rare, 
As tokens of her thanktull mind beleene, 
Aud leaving Artegall to his owne care, _ | 
Upon his voyage forth he gan to fare 
With thofe two gentle youthes, which him did — 
guide, 
And all his way before him flill prepare ; ; 


| Ne aiter him did Artegall abide, 


But on his firft adventure forward forth did ride. - 
XVIII. 
Tt was not long till that cic prince arrived 
Within the land where dwelr that lartie fad, 
Whereof that tyrant had her now deprived 
And into moores and marfhes banifht had, 
Out of the pleafant foyle and citties glad 
In which fhe wont to harbour pappily : 
But now his cruelty fo fore fhe drad, 
¥ 
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That ta thofe fennes for fattneffe fhe did fly, 


And there herfeiie did hyde from his hard ty- 
ranny. 


. | AIR. ; 
_ ‘There he her found in forrow and difmay, 
«All foltarie without living wight, 
. Fer all her other children through affray 
. Had bid themfelves, or taken further flight ; 
a\nd cke herfelfe through fadden firange affright, 
’ When one ip armes fhe faw, beean to fy: 
But when her owne two fonnes the had in fight, 
- She gan take hart and looke up invfully, 
-- For: well fhe wilt this knight came fuccour to 
- fupply ; 
| . XX. 
:. And running unto them with greedy royes, 
Feil flraight about their neckes as they did kneele, 
_ And burfting forth in teares, “ Ah! my Sweet 
| * Boyesi” : 
_ Sayd fhe, ** yet now I gin new life to feele, 
_ * And feeble fpizits. that gan faint and reeie, 
. if Now rife agalne at this your loyous fight : 
“ Alreadic feemes that Fortune’s headlong wheele 
Beyius to turne, end funne to fhine more bright 
Then it was wont, through comfort of this noble 
« knight.” 
. _ t Xzi. 
| ‘Then turning unto him; “ And you, Sir Knight,” 
’ Said fhe, “ that taken have this toylefome paine 
“ For wretched woman, miferable wight, 
May you in heaven immortal] gnerdon gaine 
-“ For fo great travell as you do fuftaine; 
“ For other meede may hope for none of mee, 
“To whom nought elle but bare life doth re- 
“ maine; 
And that fo wretched one, as ye do fee 
“(Js liker lingring death then loathed life to bee.” 
XXII. 
Much was he moved with her piteous plight, 
And low difmounting from his loftie fleede, 
Gan to recomfort her ajj that he might, 
_ Seeking to drive away deepe-rooted dreede 
“With hope of helpe in that her greateft neede ; 
So thence he withed her with him to wend 
- Unte fome place where they mote reft and feede, 
And the take comforr, which Ged now did jend: 
Good hart in evils doth the evils much amend, 
EXI1. 
Ay me!” fayd the, “ and whither fhall I goe? 
Are not all places full of forraine powres ? 
« My pallaces poileffed of my foe, 
* My cities fackt, and their iky-threatning towres 
Raced and made {mooth fields now full of 
* flowres ? 
 Onely thefe marifhes and myrie hogs, 
In which the fearefull cwttes.do build their 
* howres, 
Yeeld me an hoftry mongit the croking frees, 
And harbour here in fafety from thole ravenous 


a 
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‘ 


* 


© dogs.” 
| SEIV. 
 Nathieffe,’ faid he, “ deare Ladie! with me 
“« poe, 


* Some place fhall us receive and harbour yield ; 
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“ Tf not, we will it force maugre your foe, 


| ** And purchafe it to us with fpeare and ihield ; 


And if all fayle, yet farewell open field : 
“The earth to all her creatures lodging jends,”’ 


_ With fuch his chearefull {peaches he doth wicld 


Her mind fo well, that to his will the hends, 


_ And byrding up her locks and weeds, forth with 


him wends. 
xXV. 

They came unto a citie farre up land, 
The which whylome that ladies owne had bene, 
But now by force extert out of her hand | 
By her ttrong foe, who had defaced cleene 
Her ttately towres and buildings funny fheene, 
Shut up her haven, mard her marchants trade, 


-Robbed her people; that full rich had heene, . 


And in her necke a caftle huge had made, 
The which did her commaund without needing 

perfwade. | 

XXVI. - 

That cafile was the ftrength of all that ftate, 
Untill that fate by ftrength was puiled downe s 
And that fame citie, fo now rutnate. 
Fiad bene the keye of all that kingdomes crowne ; 
Beth geodly caftle, and both goodly towne, 
Tull that th’ offended Heavens lift to lowre 
Upon their bliffe, and balefull Fortune frowne : 
When thofe gainft ftates and kingdomes do con- 

lure, ~ 
Who then can thinke their headlong ruine to res. 

cure? | 

EXVIT. 
But he had brought it now in fervile bond, 
And made it beare the yoke of inquifition, 
Stryving long time in vaine it to withftond, 
Yet glad at laft to make moft bafe ‘ubmiflion, 
And life eniey for any compchtion ; 
So now he hath new lawes and orders new 
Impos’d on it with many a hard condition, 
And forced it the honour that is dew 
To Gad, to doe unto his idole moft untrew. 
XXVHI. 
To him he hath before this caftle-preene 
Built a faire chappell, and an altar‘ framed 
Of coftly ivory full rich befeene, | 
On which that curfed idole, farre proclamed, 
He hath fet up, and him his god hath named, 
Offring te him, in finfull facrifice, 
The flefh of men, to God’s owne likeneffe framed, 
And powring forth their blood in brutifhe wize, 
That any yron eyes to fee it would agrize, 
EXIX. | 

And for more horror and more crueltic, 
Under that curfed idol’s altar-ftone 
An hideous monfter doth in darkneffe lie, 
Whole dreadfull fhape was never feene of ‘1one 
That lives on earth, but unto thofe alone > 
Fhe which unto him facrificed bee ; 
Thofe he devours, they fay, both flefh and bone ; 
What elfe they have is all the tyrant's fee, 


-5o that no whit of them remayning one may fee. 


XXX. 
There cke he placed a ftroM garrifone, 
And fet a fenefchall of dreaded might, 


ants X, 


That by his powre cpprefied every one, 
And vanquifhed all ventyrous knights iv fight, 
"To whom he wont fhew all the fhame he might, 
After that them in battell he had wanne; 
To which when now they gan approch in fight, 
The fadie counfeld him ‘the piace to fhonne, 
Whereas fo many knights had fouly bene for- 
donne. 
XXXII. 
Her fearefull {peeches nought he did regard, 
But ryding ftreight under she caftle-wall, 
Called aloud unto the watchfull ward, 
Which there did wayte, willing them forth to call 
Into the ‘field their tyrant’s fenefchall ; 
To whom'when tydings thereof came, he ftreight 
Cals for his armes, and arming him withall, 
Efifoones forth pricked proudly in his might, 
And gan with courage fierce addreffe him to the 
fight. 
. XXX1E. 
They both encounter in the middie plaine, 
And their fharpe fpeares doe both together {mite 
Amid their fhields With fo huge might and maine, : 
That feem’d their fovles they would have ryven | 
guight , 
Out of their breafts with furious defpight; 
Yet could the fenefchal’s no entrance find 
Into the prince’s fhield where it einpight, 
So pure the metall was and well regynd, 
But fhivered all about, and feattered in the wynd, 
MXAIIT. 
Not fo the prince’s; but with reftleffe force 
Into his thield it readie paflage found, 
Both through his haberion and eke his corfe, 
Which tombling dewne upon the fenfeleffe ground | 
Gave leave unto his ghoit, from thraldoms bound, 
'To wander in the gviefiy fhades of night : 
There did the prince him leave in deadly fwound, 
And thence into the caftle marched right, 
To fee if entrance there as yet obtaine he might ; 
UXX1v. 
But as he nigher drew, three knights he fpyde, 
All arm’d to point, iffuing forth apace, 
Which towards him with all their powre did ryde, 
And meeting him right in the middle rece, 
Did all their fpeares attonce on him cnchace. 
As three great culverings for batterie bent, 
And leveld all againft one certame place, 
Doe all attonce their thunders rage forth-rent, 
That makes the wals to ftagger with aftonifh- 
ment. 
EXE, 
So all attonce they on the prince did thonder, 
Who from his faddle fwarved nought afyde, 
Ne to their force gave way, that was great 
wonter, 
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But like a bulwarke firmely did abyde, 
Rebutting him which in the midit did rydex 
With fo huge rigour, that his mortallfpeare. 
Paft thro’ his fhield, and pierft through cithe® 
{fyde, . 
That downe he fell uppen dis mother deare, . 
And powred forth bis wretched life in deadly 
dreare. 
XXEVI. 
Whom when his other fellowes faw, they fled 
As fafk as feete could carry them away 5 
And after them the prince as fwiltiy [ped, 
‘To be aveng’d of their unknightly play. , 
There whileft, they entring, th’ one did th’ other 
itay, 
The hindmoft in the gate he over-hent, 
And, as he preffed on him there did flay ; 
His carkaffe tumbling on the threfhold, fent 
His groning foule unto her place of pumifhment. 
KXLVIE. | 
The other which was entred laboured fait 
‘l'o fperre the gate, but that fame lumpe of clay, — 
Whofe grudging ghoft was thereout fled and paft, 
Righc in the middeft of the threfhold lay, 
‘That it the pofterne did from clofing flay : 
The whiles the prince hard preafed in betweene, 
And entraunce wonne: ftreight th’ other - fied 
away, 
And ran into the hall, where he did weene 
Himfelfe to fave; but he there flew him at the 
{kreene, i 
. XYXVIJi. 
Then all the reft which in that caftle were, 
Seeing that fad enfample them before, 
Durit not abide, but fled away for feare, 
And them convayd out at a pofterne dore ? 
Long fought the prince; but whea he found no 
more | 
T’ oppofe againft his powre, he forth iffued 
Unto that Jady, where he her had lore, 
And her gan cheare with what fhe there had 


vewed, 
And what fhe had not feene within unto her 
fhewed : 
XXXIX, | 
Who with right humble thankes him goodly 


greeting, : 
For fo great prowefle as he there had proved, 
Much greater then was ever in her weeting, —_- 
With great admiraunce inwardly was moved, ~ 
And honourd him with a]i that her behoved ; 
Thenceforth into that caftle he her led, 
With her two fonnes, right deare of her beloved, 
Where all that night themfelves they cherifhed, 
And from her balefull minde al] care he banithed. . 
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E€ANTO XI. : 


Prince Arthure overcomes the great 


Gerioneo in ficht; 


Doth flay the monfter, and reftore 


Belge unto her right. 


%, 
T+ often falls ia caurfe of common life, 
That Right long time is overborne of Wrong 
Through avarice, or powre, or guile, or frife, 
‘Phat weakens her, and makes her parcy ftrong ; 
But luftice, though her dome fhe doe prolong, — 
Yet at the laft the will her owne caufe righ:, 
AAs by fad Belge feemes, whofe wrongs though long 
She fuffred, yet at length the did requight, 
And fent retireffe thereof by this brave Briton 
"knight, 

IT. 
‘Whereof when newes was to that tyrant brought, 
How that tie lady Belge now had found 
A champion, that had with his champion fought, 
_ And laid bis fenefchall low on the ground, 
And eke himfelfe did threaten to confound, 
He gan to burne in rage, and friefe in feare, 
Doubting fad end of principle unfound ; 


'. Yet fith he heard but one thac did appeare, 


He did himiclfe encourage and take better cheare. 
: 111, 

Nathelefle himfelfe he armed all in hatt, 

And forth he far’d with ail his many bad, 

We ftayed flep, tillthat he came at laf 

Unto the cattle which they conquer'd had; 

‘There with huge terrcur, to be more ydrad, 

He fternely marcht before the caltle-gate, 

And with beld vaunts and yale threatning bad 

Deliver him his owne, ere yet tao late, 

Wo which they had no right, o.1 any wrongefull 
oO nate ee Gut any Wronge 


Iv, 
The prince flaid not his aunfwere to devize, 
But opening ftreight the f;-arre, forth to him came, * 
Full nebly mounted in right warlike wize, 
And afked him, if that he were the fame 
Who all that wrong ante that wofull dame 
So long had done, and from her native Jand 
Exiled her, that all the world ipake fhame? 
Be boldly aunfwerd him, he there did @and 
That would his doings iuftifie with hi owne hand 


¥, 
With that fo farioufly at him he flew, 
Asif he would have over-run him {treight, 
And with his huge great yron axe gun hew 
So hideoufly uppon his armour bright, 
As hetn peeces would have chept it quight, 
That the bold prince was forced foote to give 
‘lo his firft raze, and yeeld to his defpighr, 
‘Vhe whileft at him fo dreadfully he drive, 
‘That feem’d a marble rocke afunder could have 
rive, 
vi. 
Thereto a great advauntage eke he has 
Through his three double hands thrife multiplyde, 
Befides the double frength which in them Wass; 
For fli] when fit occafion did betyde, 
He could his weapon thift from fide to fyde, 


From hand to hand, and with fuch nimbleile fly 


Coud wield about, that ere it were elpide, 


The wicked fhroke did wound his enemy 


Behinde, befide, before, as he it lift apply, 


. Carid Xi, 


Vil. 
Which uncouth ule whenas the prince perceived, 
He, gan to watch the wiclding of his hand, 
Leatt by fuch flight he were unwares deceived; 
And ever ere he faw the ftroke to land, 
He would it meete and warily withftand. 
One time when he his weapon faynd to thift, 
Ashe was wont, and changed from hand to hand, 
He inet him with a counter-ftreke fo fwift, 
That quice {mit off his arme as he it up did lift. 

Vik, 

Therewith all fraughe with fury 2nd difdaine, 
He brayd aloud for very fell defpight ; 
And fodainiy t avenge himielfe againe, 
Gan into one aflemle ali che might 
Of-al! his hands, and-heaved them on hight, 
‘Thinking to pay him with that one for all; 
But the fad fteele feizd not, where it was hight, 
Uppon the childe, but fomewhat fhort did fali, 
And lighting on his horfe’s head him quite did 


nial. . 










| IX. 
Downe ftreight to ground felt his aftonifhe fteed, 
And eke to th’ earth his burden with him bare, 
But he himfelfe full tightly from him freed, 
And gan himfelfe to fight on foote prepare = 
Whercof whenas the gyant was aware, 
He wox right blyth, as he had got thereby, 
And laught fo loud, that all his te@th wide bate 
One might have feene enraung’d diforderly, 
Like to rancke of piles that pitched are awry. 
X. 
Eftfoones againe his axe he raught on hie, 
Ere he were throughly buckled to his geare, 
And can let drive at him fo dreadfulhe, 
"Phat had he chaunced not hiselhicld to reare, 
Fre that huge {tro arrived on him neare 
He hac him furely cloven quite in twine ; 
But ch' adamantine fhield which he did heare 
So well was tempred, that fof all his maine, | 
Yt would no paifage yecld unto his purpole vaine. 
Xf. 
Yet was the ftroke fo furcibly applide, 
Yhat made him ftagger with uncertaine fway, 
As if he would have tottred to one fide; 
Wherewith full wroth, he fiercely gan allay 
‘That curt’fie with like kinduefls to repay, 
And fmote at him with fo importune might, 
‘That two more of hisarmes did fail away 
Like fruitieffe braunches, which the hatchet’s | 
. flight ° 
Hath pruned from the native tree, and cropped 
guizht. 
XI. | 
“With that all mad and furious he grew, 
like a fell maftiffe through earaging heat, 
And curft, and band, and blafphemies forth threw 
Againt his gods, and fire to them did threat, 
And hell unto himfelfe, with herruur great : 
Thenceforth he car’d no more which way he ftrooka, | 
Nor where it light, but gan to chaufe and weat, . 
And gnafht his reeth, and ‘his head at him fhooke, 
And iternely him beheld with grim and ghaitly 
looke. | 
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, | | R1ft. : 

Nought fear’d the childe his lookes, 

. thredts, . | 

But onely wexed now the more aware; 

To fave himfelfe from thofe his furious heats, - 

And watch advauritage how to worke his care, 

‘She which good fertutie to hint offred faire; 

For as he in his rage hirh over -firooke, 

He, ere he could hig weapon backe repaire, 

His fide all bare and naked overtooke, | 

And with his mortall Reel quite through the body 
ftroocke, : 


X1¥% : a 
Through all three bodies he him ftrooke attonee, 
That all the three attonce fell on the plaine, 
Elfe fhould he thrife have néeded for the nonce. 
Them to have ftricken, and thrife te have flainea 
So now all three one fencelefi¢ lump remaine, 
Enwatlow’d in his owne blacke bloudy gore,. 
And byting th’ earth for very Death's difdaine; ~ 
Who with a cloud of night him covering, bere | | 
Downe to the houle of Dole; his daics there ta 
depiore. 
a | oo <a oo, 
Which when thé lady fromthe caftle fawy 
Where fhe with her two fonnes did looking flandy 
She towards him in haft herfeife did draw, — . 
To grect him the good fortune of his hand; 
And all the prop!e borh of towne and land, 
Which there ood gazing from the citties walk « 
Uppon thele warriours, greedy curderftand =. 
To whether fhould the victory befall, ‘fall. 
Now when they fawit falne, they cke him greeted ° 
" X¥1. : 
But Belge with her fonnes, proftrated low, . - 
Before his feete in all that peoples fight, |. 
Monet ioyes mixing fome tears; rhongit wele fonic — 
Wg ; : es er 
Him thus befpake ; * O moft redoubted knight! ”. 
“ The which hait me, of all moft wretched wight, - 
‘Phat earl was dead, refter’d to hfe againe, . 
And thefe weake impes replanted by thy might, - 
‘© What guerdon can.! give thee for thy paine, 
«© Bus even that which thou favedft thine Bill te | 
* remaine ?”’ | | 


1 


+t 


ac 


XVI 
the lilly hand; . 
And her recomforted the beft he mighty. - 27"): 
Saying ** Deare lady! deedes ought not b¢ feand: = 
“ By th’ author’s manhood ner the doer’d Wight, - 
« But hy their trueth and by the <aufe’s-right: 
‘ hat fame is it which fought for. you this day. 

“ Whar other meed then need me to‘requight,-  — 
“ But that which yeeldeth vertue’s meed alway ? 
« ‘Vhar is the vertue felle, which her reward dotlt 

paye? | 


He tooke let up forby 


| | a, xvii: . 

She humbly thankt him for that wondrous gracty. 
And further fayd, “* Ah! sar, but mote ye picate, 
‘ Sith ye chits farre have tendred my poore cafe, _ 
“ As from my chiefeft foe metoreleafe, 
Vhat yout victorious arme wall not yet ceafe, 
Till ye have rooted all the rehickes out. 

Of that vilde race, and ftablidhed my peace." 
¥ Wy 
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342 THE FAERY QUEENE. Book V, 
‘© What is there elfe,” fayd he “ feft of their . A dragon's taile, whofe iting without redrefle 
“ ront? _ ': Fall deadly wounds wherefo it is empight ; 
“ Declare it boldly, Dame, and doe net fland in | An eagle’s wings for {cope and (peedineffe, . 


* dout.”. | That nothing may efcape her reaching might, 
| : XIX. Whereto fhe ever lift to make her hardy flighe, 
« Then wote you, Sir, that in this church hereby RXV, 
** There ftands an idole of great note and name, | Much like in foulneffe and deformity: 
« The which this gyaunt reared firft on hie, Unte that monfter whom the Theban knight, 


“ And of- hia owne vaine fancies thought did } The father of that fatall progeny, 
frame 5 Made kill herfeife for very heart’s defpight 
Fo whom for endlefle horreur of his fhame That he had red her riddle, which no wight 
* He offred up for daily facrifize Could ever Idofe, but fuffred deadly doole ; 
© My children and my people, burnt in flame, So alfo did this monfter ufe like flight 
..“ With all the tortures that he could devize, ‘To many a one which came unto her fchoole, 
“The more taggrate his god with fuch his | Whom the did- put to death, deceived like a foole. 
* blouddy guize. XEVE. 
She comming forth, whenas fhe firft beheld 
‘The armed prince with thield fo blazing bright 
Her ready to aflaile, was greatly qtteld, : 
And much difmayd with that difmayfull fight, 
That backe fhe wonld have turnd for great af- 
fright; . 
But he gan her with courage fierce affay, 
Fhat forft her turne againe in her defpight 
Vo fave herfelfe, leaft that he did her flay ; - 
And fore he had her flaine, had fhe not turnd her 
Way. - 











* 


XE. 
* And underneath this idall there doth lie 
_ An hideous montter, that doth it defend, 
“ And feedes on all the carkafTes that die 
in facrifize unto that curfed feend ; 
 § Whofe ugiy fhape none ever faw nor kend 
* That ever fcap'd; for of aman they fay 

© Tt has the voice, that fpeaches forth doth fend, 
-“* Even blafphemous words, which fhe doth bray 
_» * Opt of her poyfious entrails, fraught with dire 
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XXVIII. 
Tho when She faw that the was forft to fight, 
She few at him like to an hellith feend, 
And on his fhield tooke hold with all her might, 
As if that it fhe wonld in peeces rend, 
Or reave out of the hand that did it hend: 
Strongly he flrove aut of her greedie gripe _ 
To loofe his fhield, and tong while did contend ; 
But when he coud not quite it, with one ftripe 
Her jion’s clawes he from ‘her feete away did 

Wipe. | 


_ a XI. 
Which when the prince heard tell, his heart gan 
earne . 
. For great defire that monfter to affay, 
And prayd the place of bis abode to Jearne ; 
- Which being fhew'd, he gan himfelfe ftreightway 
Thereto addrefle, and his bright thicld difplay ; 
- So to the church he came, where it was told 
The monfter underneath the altar Jay; 
There he that idoli faw of maffy gold 
Moit richly made, but there ne monfter did be- 
hold. 


XXVIEL, 
With that aloude the gan to bray and yell, 
«nd fowle biafphemous fpeaches forth did caft, 
And bitter curfes, horrible to tell, 
That even the temple, wherein fhe was platt, 
Did quake to heare, and nigh afunder braft ; 
Tho with her huge tong taile the at him ftreoke, 
That made him ftagger and ftand halfe aghaft 
With trembling ioynty, as he fer terrour fhucke, 
Who nought was terrifide, but greater courage 

tooke. 


| XXII. 
Upon the image with his naked blade 
‘Three times, as in defiance, there he flrooke 
‘And the third time out of an hidden fhade 
There forth iflewd from under th’ altar’s fmooke 
A dreadfuil feend, with fowle deformed looke, 
That thretcht itfelfe as it had long lyen ftill, 
And her long taile and fethers ftrongly thooke, 
That all the temple did with terrour fill, 
Yet him nought terrifide, that feared nothing ill. 
MEAT, 
An huge great beaft it was, when it in length 
Was ftretched forth, that nigh fild all the place, 
And feem'd to be of infinite great ftrength, | 
Horrible, hideous, and of hellish race, 
“Berne of the brooding of Echidna bace, 
Or other like infefnall furies kinde ; 
Yor oz a mayd fhe had the outward face, 

To hide the horrour which did lurke behinde, 
The better to beguile whom the fo fond did finde, 
XXIV, 

Thereto the body of a dog fhe had, : . 

Fyll of fell ravin and fierce greedineffe ; Then gan fhe ery much louder then afore, 
A lion's clawes with powre and rigour clad, That al the peaple, there without, it heard, 
‘To rend and teare whatfo the can eppreffe ; | And Belge’ felfe was therewith ftonied fore, 


; EXIX, 
As when the maft of fome well-timbred hulke - ©. 
is with the blait of fome outragious ftorme 
Bilowne downe, it fhakes the bottome of the bulke, 
And makes her ribs to cracke as they were torne, 
Whileft fill the ftands aftonifhe and forlorne ; 
So was he ftound with ftroke of her huge taile : 
But ere that it fhe backe againe had borne, 
He with his fword it frooke, that without faile 
He joynted it, and maxd the fwinging of ber 
flaile. 
XXX. 


Canto Ad. 


Asif the onely found thereof the feard ; | 
But then the feend herlelfe more fiercely reard 
Uppon her wide great winges, and frongly flew 
With all her body at his head and beard, 
That had he not forefeene with heedfull vew, 
And thrown his fhield atween, fhe had him done 
tou Tew =; « 
a KEXL 
But as fhe preft on him with heavy fway, _ 
Under her wombe his fatall fword he thruft, 
And for her entrailes made an open way 
To iffue forth ; the which, once being bruit, 
Like to a great mill-damb forth fiercely guiht, 
And powred out of her infernall finke 
_ Mott ugly filth, and poyfon therewith rufht; 
That him nigh choked with the deadly itinke ; 
Such loathly matter were fimall luft to {peake or 
thinke. 
XRXII. 
Then downe to ground fell that deformed mafle, 
Breathing out clouds of fulphure fowle and blacke, 
In which a paddle of contagion was, 
More leath'd then* Lerna, or then Stygian lake, 
That any man would nigh awhaped make ; 
Whom when he faw on ground he was full glad, 
And ftreight went forth his gladneffe to partake 
With Belge, who watcht-all this while full fad, 
Wayting what end would. be of that fame daunger 
diad. 
KENT, 
Whom when fhe faw fe ioyoufly come forth, 
She gan reioyce, and thew triumphant chere, 
Lauding and praying his renowmed worth 
By all the names that honourable were : 
Then in he brought her, and her thewed ther¢ 
The prefent of his paines, that monttet’s fpoyle, 
And eke that idolldeem’d fo coftly dere, 
Whom he did all to peeces breake, and foyle 
In filthy durt, and left fo in the loathely foyle. 
Mixtv. 
Then all the people which beheld that day 
Gan fhout aloud, that unto Heaven it rong ; 
Andall the damzels of that towne in ray 
Came dauncing forth, and ioyous carrols fong + 
So him they led through all their ftreetes along, | 
Crowned with girlonds of immortal! bates ; 
And all the vulgar did about them throng, 
To fee the man, whofe everlafting praife 
They all were bound to all pofterities to raile. 
KXKV. 
There he with Belge did awhile remaine, 
Making great feat and ioycus merriment,. 
Untill he had ber fettled in her raine 
With fafe affurance and eftablifhment ; 
Then to his fir emprize his mind he lent, 
Full loath to Belge and to all the rett, 
Of whom yet taking Jeave, thenceforth he went, | 
And to his former iourncy him addreft ; | 
Qo which long way he trode, ne ever 
reft, 


day did | 


XXXVI, 

But turne we now to noble Artegall, 

Who. having left Mercilla, ftreightway went, 
On Mie firft queft, the which him forth did call, 
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To weet, to worke lrenaea franchilewient, 

And cke Grantortees worthy | 

So forth he fared, as his manner was, © 

With onely Talus wayting diligent ; 

Through many perils, and much way did pag, 

Till nigh unto the place at length approche Se - 
has. | 

XUXVIT. 

There as he traveld, by the way he met 

An aged wight, wayfaring ali alone, 

Who through his yeares long fince afide had {et 


| The ufe of armes, and battell quite’forgone ; 


To whom as he approcht, he knew anone 

That it was he which whileme did attend 

On faire [rene in her afflictien, 

When firftt to Faery Court he faw her wend, 

Unto his foveraine queene her fuite for to com~ 
mend. : 

XXNVITI. | 

Whom by his name faluting, thus he gan ; 

‘ Haile, good Sir Sergis! trueft-knight alive, 

© Well eride in all thy troubles than | 

“ When her that tyrant did of crowne deprive 5 

‘© What new occafion doth thee hither drive, 

“ Whiles the alone is left, and thou here found ¢ 

Or is fhe thrall, or doth fhe not furviwe.”.. . - 

To whom he thus; ‘ She liveth fure and found, 

“ Bue by that tyrant is in wretched thraldome 
“bound ; 

. XENIX. | 

« For fhe, prefuming on th’ appointed tyde, 

In which ye pronnit, as ye were a knight, 

To meete her at the Salvage Yand’s fyde, 

And then and there for triath of her right 

* With her unrighteous enemy to fighty :.. > -- 

« Did thither come, were fhe, afrayd-of ndughe, *: 

* By guilefull treafon and by fobtil flight: : 

“ Surprized was, and ta Graritorto brought, 

“ Who her imprifoned hath, and her life often 
* fought. | a 
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XL. 
And now he hath to her prefixt a day, 
By which if that no champion dee appeare, 
« Which will -her caufe in battailous array | 
« Again him iuftifie, and prove her cleare | 
OF all thofe crimes chat he gainft her doth » 


> 
» 


t 


* reare, - | - 
« She death fhall fure aby.” Thofe tidings Jad: 
Did much abafhSir Artegall to hearey, ages'- 


And grieved fore that through his fauls. fhe pad : 
Fallen into that tyrant’s hand and ulage dads . 
XLI. oe 
Then thus replide; “ Now fure, aad by my Izfe, 
“ Too much am | to blame for that faire nvalde, 
“ Thar have her drawne to all this troublous- 
| ttrife, Te | 
« Through promife to afford her timely aide, 
“ Which by default | have not yet defraide ; 
“ But witnefle unto me, ye Heavens! that know 
« Blow cleare I am from blame of this upbraide ;_ 
“ For ye inte like thraldome me did throw, 
And kept from complifhing the faith which 1 
did owe. | : 
¥ iiij 
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ALIN. 
But ttow aréad, Sir Sergis, how long frace 
Hath he her lent a champion to provide,” 


oY 


“* grace, 
For that he weeneth well Irefore that tide 
None cant have tidings tu affift her fide ; 
For all the thores, which to the fea accofte, 
He day and night doth ward both farre and 
. “* wide, | 
‘That none can there arrive without an hoffe; 
So her he deemes already but a danined ghofte.” 
: XLII. 
Now turne againe,” Sir Artegall then fayd, 
For if 1 live till chafe ten daies have end, 
Affure yourfelfe, Sir knight, fhe fhall have ayd, 
Though I this deareft life for her de fpend.” 
hackeward he attone with him did wend: 


di 
at 


-* 


té 


A rout of people they before them kend, 


> Flocking together in cunfuide array, 


Ais if that there were fome tumultuous affray. 
XLtv. 


To which as they approcht, the caufe to know, 


- Chey faw a knight in dannperous diftreffe 


Of a rude rout him chafing to and fro, 


"That fought with lawleffe powre him to eppreffe, 
\ jkod bring in bondage of their brutifinedle ; 


Anod farre away, amid their rakehel} bands, 
They fpide a lady leit aft {eccouricdle, 


| Crying, and holding op her wretched hands 


To kim for aide, who long in vaine their rage 
with-flands. 
| xLY. 
Yet -flill he flrives, ne any perill fpares 
‘T6 refkue her from their rade viotence, 


. And like a lion wood amongft them fares, 


Dealing his dreadfall blowes with large difpence, 
Gaink which the pallid death findes no defence : 


“ But all in vaine; their numbers are fo ptcat 
"That naught may boot tv banifhe them from 


thelice: 


For foone as he their outrage backe doth beat, 


"Fhey torne afrefs, and oft renew their former 


threat, 
KEV. 


And new they doe fo fharply him affay, 


"Phat they his @ield in peeces battred have, 


And forced him to throw it quite away, 


Fao dawhgérs dread his doubtful life to fave; 


Albe that.it moft fafety.to hin gave, 
And much did mapnifie his ucble uname: 


‘For irom the day that he thus ‘did it luave, 


AmBngft all knights he bloteed was with blame, 


whod counted bat a recreant knight with endleffe 


fhame. 
| XLVI. 
Whom when they thus dittrctled dict behold, 
‘fhey drew unto his aide; but that rude rout 
Them alfo gan affeile with outrage bi ld, 
dcnd forced them, however itrong and ftert 


They were, as well.approv’d in many a doubt, 
~ Backe to recule, until] that yrop man 
With hid huge daile begun to lay about, 
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| From whofe fterne prefence they diffufed ran, 


Ten daies,” quoth he, “ he graunted hath of } 


Like feattered chafle, the which the wind away. 

doth fan. | 

) XLViIt. : : 

Se when that knight from pert] cleare was freed, 
He drawing neare began to greete them faire, 
And yeeld great thankes for their fo goodly deed, 
In faving him from daungerous defpaire 
Cf thole which fonghe his life for to empaire ; 
Of whom Sir Artegall gan then enquere 
‘The whole occafion of his Jare misfare. 
And who he w¢s, and what thofe villaines were, 
The which with mortall makece him purfu'd fe 

nere ? 

XLIX, 

To whom he thus; “ My nanve ts Burbon hight 
* Well knowne, and far renowmed heretafore, 
Unull late mifchicfe did uppon me light, 
‘Phat all my former praife hath blemithe fore; 
And that fatre lady, which in that uprore 
¥e with thefe caytives faw, Flourdelis hight, 

Is mune own love, through me fhe have fore 
“ lore: " : 
Whether withheld from me by wrongfull might, 
Or with her owne good will, ¥ cannot read 

* aright, 


. . ke . 
But fure to me her faith fhe firtt did plight 
To be my icve, and take me for her lord ; 
Till that a tyrant, which Grantorto hight, 
With golden piftes and many a guilefull word 
Euryced her to him for to accord, : 
© who may not with gifts and words be 
“* tempted! 
2sth which fhe hath me ever fince abhord, 
* And to my fue hath guilefully confented. 
ay mc, that ever puyle in Wemen wasinvyentcd! 
11. . 
And now he hath this troupe of vitlains fert 
By open force to fetch her quite away, 
Gantt whom myfclfe I long in vaine have bent 
‘Poreleue her, and daily meanes affay, 
Yer refeue her thence by no meanes J may 5 
ror they doe me with muhirade oppreffe, 
Ard wrth unccnall might doe over-lay, 
‘Lnat oft I drivers am to great diftrefle, 
And forced to forgue th’ attempt remedileffe.” 
Lil. 
Bnt why have ye,” fuid Avtegall, “ forborne 
Your owne good fhield in dangerous difmay ? 
That 3s the pteateft fhame and fouleft feorne . 
Which usto any knight behappen may, 
‘Te loofe the badge that thould his deedes dif- 
at pay,” - 
To whom sir Purben, blufhing halfe for fhame, 
“ “That thal { ume you,” guoth he,” bewray, 
** Leait ye therefore mote happily me blame, 
wind deeme it doen of will, that through ine 
‘+ forcement came, 
LUI. 


at 


m. 


"True is that [ at firit was dubbed knight 


By a good knight, the knighr of the Red-croffe, 
Who when he gave nme armes in field to fight, 
** Gaye oe a fhicld, in which he did endoffs 


tal 
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© His deare Redeemer’s badge upon the bofle : 
« The fame long while L bare, and therewirhall 
“ Fought many battels without wound or loffe; 
* Therewith Grandtorto felfe I did appall, 
‘| And made him oftentimes in field before me 
fall, 
LIV, 
But for that many did that fhield envic, 
« And cruell enemies increafed more, 
« To flint all ftrife and troubious cnmitic, 
“That bloudie fcutchin being hatcred fore, 
“ ] layde afide, and have of late forBore, 
© Hoping thereby to have my lave obtayned : 
“ Yer can I not my love have nathemore ; 
“ For the by force is fill fro me detayned, 
“ And with corruptfull brybes is to untruth mul- 
* trayned.” 
LY, 
To whom thus Artegali; “ Certes, Sir knight, 
“ Hard is the cafe the which ye doe complaire, 
Yer not fo hard (for nought fo hard may light 
"That it tofuch a ftreight mote you contlraime) 
As to abandon that which doth contatne 
* Your honour’s ftile, that is your warlike fhield; 
* All perill ought be leffe, and leffe all paine, 
Then loffe of fame in difaventrous field : 
Dye rather then doe ought that mete difhonour 
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* yeeld.” | 
LVI. ® 
“ Not fo,” quoth he; “ for yet when time doth 
“ ferve, 


* 
* 


My former shield f may refume againe: 
To temporize is not from truth to fwerve, 
Ne for advantage terme to entertaine, 
W henas neceflitie doth it conftraine.”” 
Fie on fuch forgerie,”” faid Artegall, 
Under one hood toShadow faces twaine ; 
Knights ought be true, and truth is one and 
tt. ail: ; 
Of all things to diffemble fouly may befall.” 
LVil. 
Yet let me you of courtefte requeft,” 
Said Burbon, “ to afGift me now now at need 
« Avainft thefe pefants which have me oppref, 
« And forced me to fo infamous deed, 
«That yet nry love may from their hands be 
“ freed.” 
Sir Artegall, albe he erft did wyte 
His wavring mind, yet to his aide agreed, 
And buckling him eftioones unto the fight, 
Did fet upon thofe croupes with all his powre and 
might. 
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LVEIT. 
Who flocking round about them, as a fwarme 
OF flyes upon a birchen bough doth clutter, 
Did them aflaule with terible ajlarme, 
And over all the fields themfelves did mutfter, 
With bils and glayves making a dreadfull letter, 
That forft at firlt thofe kigehts backe to retyre ; 
As when the wrathfall Boreas doth blufer, 
Noughr may abide the tempeft of his yre, 
Both man and beaft dee flic, and fuccour due in- 

quyre. , 

4 






LTk. 


But whenas everblowne was that brunt, ' 

Thofe knights began afrefh them to affayle, 

And all about the fields like fgquirrels hunt ; 

But chiefly Talus with his yron flayle, | 
Gainh, which no flight nor refcue mote avayie, _ 
Made cructl havocke of the bafer crew, 

And chaced them both over hilf and dale : 

The rafkall manie foone they overthrew ; 


But the two knights themic! vcs their captains did 


fubdew. — 


Li. 


At laft they came whereas that ladie bode, 
Whom now her keepers had forfaken guight, 
To fave themfeives, and fcattered were sbrode + 
Her halfe difmayd they found in doubtful plight, 
As neither plad nor forie for their fight; 

Yet wondrous faire fhe was, and richly clad 

lu rojall robes, and many iewels dight; 

But that thofe villens through their ufage had} . 


Them fouly rent, and fhamefully defaced had. 


LXi, 


But Burbon ftreight, difmounting from hia fteed, 
Unto her ran with greedie great delyre, 

And catching her faft by her ragged weed, 

Would have embraced her with hart entyre ; 

But the back-{tarting, with difdainefull yre 

Bad him avaunt, ne would unto his lore 

Alured be for prayer nor for meed + 

Whom when thofe knights fo froward and form 


jore 


Beheld, they her rebuked and upbrayded fore. 


Lill. 


Sayd Artegall, “ What foule difgrace is this 


‘ Po fo faire ladie, as ye feeme in fight,. © 
‘fo blot your beautie, that .unblemifht is, 
With fo foule blame as breach of faith once. 
‘© plight, 
Or change of love for any world's delight ? 
is ought on earth fo prctious or deare 
As prayle and honour: or is ought fo brighe 
And beautifull as glories beames appeare, 
Whole goodly light then Pheebus' lamp doth 
‘¢ fhine more cleare? 
LxX1it, 
Why then will ye, fond Dame! attempted bee 
Unto a ftranger’s love, fo lightly placed, 
For guiftes of gold, or any worldly glee, 
To leave the love that ye before embraced, 
And let your fame with falfhood be defaced? 
lie on the pelfe for which good name is fold, 
And honour with indiynitie debafed ; 
Dearer is love then life, and tame then gold; 
But dearer then them both your faith « once 
‘« plighted hold.” 
LXV. 


Much was the ladie in her gentle mind 
Abafhe at his rebuke, that bit her neare, 

Ne ought to anfwere thereunto dia find; 

Bat hanging down her head with heavie cheare 
‘Stood long amaz’d, as fhe amated weare ; 


Which Barben feciug, her agiine aflayd, 
And clafping owixt his armies, her up did reare 
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Upon his fleede, whiles fhe no whit eaine-fayd; 

So bore her quite away, nor well por ill apayd, 
LEV, 

Nathieffe the yron man did fill purfew 

That raikall many with unpittied {poyle: 

_ Ne ceafed not, till all their fcattred crew 

Into the fea he drove quite from that foyle, 


| The which they troubled had with great tor- 


moyle ; 


| Bat Artegall, feeing his cruell deed, 


Commaunded him from flaughter to recoyle, 

And to his voyage gan againe proceed, | 

For that the terme approching faft required 
fpeed, | 
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CANTO XIt, 


Artegall doth Sir Burbon aide, 

And blames for changing thield : 
He with the great Grantorto fights, 
And fMith him it field. 


I. 


"O sacrep hunger of ambitious mindes, 

And impotent defire gf men to Mane; 

Whom neither dread of God, that devils bindes, 

Nor lawes of men, that common-weales containe, 

Nor bands of nature, that wilde beaftes reftraine, 

Can keepe from outrage and from doing wrong, 

Where they may hope a kingdom to obtaine : 

No faith fo firme, no truft can be fo ftrong, 

No love fo lafling then, that may cnduren long. 
Iii . 

Witreffe may Burbon be; whom all the bands 

Which may a knight affure, had furely bound, 

Untill the love of lordfhip and of lands 

Made him became moft faithlefs and unfound : 

And witnelle be Gerioneo found, _ 

Who for like caufe faire Belge did oppreffe, 

Anfl right and wrong moft cruelly confound : 

And fo be now Grantorte, who no Iefle 

Then all the reft burft out to all outragioufnelie. 
III, 

Gainft whom Sir Artegail, long having fince 

Taken in hand th’ exploit, betng theretoo 

Appointed by that mightie Paerie prince, 

Great Gloriane, that tyrant to fordeo, 

Through other great adventures hethcrtoo 

Had it forflackt; but now time drawing ny 

To him affynd her high behealk to doo ; 

To the fea-fhore he gan his way apply, 

To weetg if fhipping readic he mote there defcry. 


aah al a a a ee a a a Ea aE ental 


iv. 
Tho when they came to the fea-coaft, they found 
A, fhip ali readie, as good fortune fell, 
To put te fea, with whom they did compound 
To pafle them over where them lift to tell : 
The winde and weather ferved them {fo well, 
That in one day they with the coat did fall, 
Whereas they readie found, them to repell, 
Great heftes of men in order martiall, 
Which them forbad to land, and fvoting did for- 
fall. 
v. 
But nathemore would they from land refraine, 
But whenas nigh unto the fhore they drew, 
That foot of man might found the bottome plaine, 
Talus into the fea did forth iflew, | ET 
‘Through darts from fhore, and flones, they at him 
threw: 
And wading through the waves with ftedfatt fway, 
Maugre the might of all thofe treupes in vew, 
Did win the fhore; whence he them chaft away, 
And made to fly ike doves, whom th’ eagle doth 
affry. 
Vi. 
The whyles Sir Artegall, with that old knight, 
Did forth defcead, their being none them neare, 
And forward marched to a towne in fighe: 
By this came tydings te the tyrant’s care, 
By thofe which earft did fly away for feare, 
Of their arrivall; wherewith troubled fore, 
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He all} his forces flreight to him did reare, 
And forth diving with bis fcorts afore, 
Meant them to have incounted ere they left the 
there : 
VII. 
But ere he marched farre he with them met, 
Aod fiercely charged them with all his force ; 
But ‘Talus iternely did upon them fer, 
And brufht and battred them without remorfe, | 
That on the ground he ieft full many a eorte ; 
Ne any able was him to withitand, 
But he thern overthrew beth men and horfe, 
“That they lay fcattrecd over all the land, 
&é thicke as doth the feede after the fower’s hand: 
Vill. 
Till Artegall him feeing fo to rare, 
Willd him to fay, and figne of truce did make; 
"To which ali hearkning, did awhileailwage 
“Fheir forces furte, and “their terror flake : ; 
Til he an herauld cald, and to him fpake, 
Willing him wend unto the tyrant fireight, 
And cell him that not for fuch flaughcer’s fake 
He thether came, but for to trie the right 
Of fayre lrenaes caufe with him in fiugle fight : 
IX, 
. And willed him for to reclayme with fpeed 
His feattred people, ere they all were flaine ; 
And time and place convenient to areed, 
iy which they two the combat mignt darratne : 
Which mefiage when Grantorto heard, full fayne 
And glad he was the flaughter fo to fay, 
And pointed for the combat, twixt them twayne, 
“The morrow next, ne gave him longer day ; 
So founded the retraite, and drew his folke away, 
| x. 
‘That night Sir Artegall did caufe his tens 
There to be pirched on the open plaine, 
- For he had given ftreight connmaundement 
‘, That none fhouid dare hini once to entertaine s 
Which none durft breake, though many would 
| - fight faine 
~ For faire trena, whom they loved deare; 
. But yet old Sergix did fo well him paine, . 
Thar from close friends, that dar’d not to appeare, 
He aijl things did purvay which for them needtul 
weare, | 
| <> 
The morrow next, that was the difmall day 
Appointed for Irena’s death before, 
_ $o fecne as it did to the world difj:lay 
His chearetull face, and light to men reflore, 
‘ihe heavy mayd, to whoni none tydings bore 
Of Artegall’s arrival her to free, 
Lookt up with eyes full fad, and hare full fore, 
‘Weening her lite’s laff hawre then neare ta bee, 
Sith no redemption nigh fhe did nur heare n¢r 
lee. 
7 | Xi. | 
"Vhen up fhe refe, and on herfelfe did dight 
Molt fqualid garments, fit for fuch a day, 
And with dull countenaunce and with doleful 
fpright 
She forth was brought in forrowfull difmay, 
kor to reccive the deom of her decay ; 
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But comming to the place, and finding there 
Sir Artegall in batrations array 
Wayting his foe, it did her dead hart cheare, 
And new life to her lent in miaft of deadly feare. 
XII. 
Like as a tender rofe in oper plaine, 
That with untimely drought nigh withered was, 
And hung the head, foone as few drops of raine 
TVherecn dita] and dcaw her daintie face, 
Gins to look up, and with frefh wonted grace 
Dilpreds the Elori i¢ of her leaves pay ; 
such was frena’s countenamre, fuch her cafe, 
When Artegall fhe faw in that array, 
There wayting for the tyrant till it was farre day: 
XIV. 
Who came at length with proud prefumpteaus 
gate 
Into the field, as if he feareleffe were, 
All armed in a cote of yron plate, 
Of great defence to ward the deadly feare, ~ 
And on his head a f{teele-cap he did weare 
Of colour ruftie-browne, but fure and ftrong 5 
And in his hand an huge polaxe did beare, 
Whole fleale was yron-ftudded, but not long, 
With which he wont co fight, to iuftific his 
Wrong ; 
EY. 
Of ftacure huge and hideous he was, 
Like to a flant for his monftrous hight, 
And did in ftrength moft forts of men furpas, 
Ne ever any found his match in might ;. 
Thereto he had great {kill in fingle fight : 
Ris face was ugly, and his countenance fterne, 
That could have frayd one with the very fighs, 
And gape like a gulfe when he did gerne, | 
‘Ahat whether «man or moniter one could fearfe 
difcerne, id 


i 


zY¥I, 
Seone as he did within the liftes appeare, 
With dreadfull looke he Artegall beheld, 
As if he would have daunted him with feare, 
And grinning griefly, did againft him weld 
His deadly weapon, which ia hand he held; 
But th’ Elfin fwayne, that oft had feene like fight, 
Was with his ghaftly count’nance nothing queld, 
But gan him ftreight to buekie to the fighr, 
And caft his fhield about to be in readie plight. 
XVSI. 
The trompets found, and they together Oe 
With dreadfull terror and with fell intent, 


_And their huge ftrokes full daungeroudly befhow, 


To dee moft dammage whercas met they mentg 
But with fuch force and iurie violent 
The tyrant thundred his thicke blowes fo faff, 
Phat through the yron wal'cs their way they rent, 
And even to the vital! parts they pait, 
Ne ought could them éndute, but all they cleft of 
brafk. 
xvViil. 

Which crucll outrage, whenas Artegall 

Did well avize, thenceforth with warie heed 

He fhund his drokes where-cver they did fali,. 
And way did give unto their gracelefle {peed s 

As when a fkilfull marrincr doth reed 


Cante XII, 


A ftorme approching, that doth perill threat, 

He will not bide the daunger of fuch dread, 

But ftrikes his fay!es, and vereth his main-fheat, . 

And lénds unto it leave che emptie ayre to beat. 

XIX, 

So did the Faerie knight himfelfe abeare, 

And fteoped oft his head from thame to fhield ; 

No ihame cto ftoupe one’a head, more high to 
reare, 

And much to gain a litle for to yield ; 

So ftouteft knights doen oftentimes in field: 

But fti che tyrant fkerneiy at him layd, 

And did his yron axe fo nimbly wield, 

That many wounds into his fiefh it made, 

Asd with his burdenous blowes him fore did 
overlade. 


Yet whenas fit advantage he did foy, 
The whiles the curfed teton high did reare, 
His c@uell hand to {mite him mortally, 
Under his ftroke he to him ftepping neare, 
Right in the flanke im ftrooke with deadly 
dreare, 
That the gore-bloud thence gufhing grievouily, 
Did underneath him like a pond appeare, 
And all his armour did-with purple Jyc; 
Thereat he brayed loud, and yelled dycadfully. 
XXI. 
Yet the huge flroke, which he beforegntended, 
Kept on his courfe, as he did it diredt ; 
Aad with fuch monitrous poife adowne defcended, 
“That feemed novght could him frem death pro- 
tect ; 
But he it well did ward with wife refpedt, 
And twixt him and the blow his fhiekd did caft, 
Which thereon feizing tocke no gecat effect ; 
But byting détpe thereén did flicke fo faft, 
That by no meanes it backe againe he forth could 
wralt, 
XXIE, 
Long while he tug’d and {trove to get it out, 
And all his powre applyed thereunto, 
That he therewith the knight drew all about ; 
Nathleile for all that ever he could due, 
His axe he could not from his fhield undee : 
Which Artegali perceiving, ftrooke no more, 
But joofing foone his fhield, did it forgoe, 
And whiles he combred was therewith fo fore, 
He gan at him let drive more fiercely then 
afore, 
XXIII, 
So weil he him purfew'd, that at the laft 
He ftreke him with Chryfaor on the hed, 
That with the foufe.thereof full fore aghatt, 
He flagyered to and fro in doubtful! ited ; 
Agame whiles he him faw fo ui befted, 
He did him fmite with all his might and maine, 
‘That falling on his mother Earth he fed ; 
~ Whom wher he faw proitrated on the plaine, 
He lightly reft his head, to eafe him of his paine. 
XX1V, 
Which when the people round about him faw, 
They fhouted all for ioy of his fuccefle, 
Glad to bt quit from that proud tyrant’s awe, 
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Which with flrong powre did them long. tims ops 
prefle, 

Aud running all with grecdie ioyfulneffe 

No faire Irena, at her feet did fail, 

And her adored with due humbleneffe, 

As their true liege and princefle naturall, 

And eke her champions glorie founded over all 3 

XXY. 

Who ftreight her leading with meete maieftie 

Unto the pallace where ther kings did rayne, | 

Did her therein eftablifh peaceablie, . 

And to her kingdomes feat reftore agayne 3 

And all fuch perfons, as did late maintayne 

That tyrane’s pazt with clole or open ayde, 

He forely punifhed with heavie payne, 

That in short fpace, whites there with her he © 
ftayd, 


Not one was Icfe that durit her. once have dife _ 


obayd, 
XXVI. 7 
Daring which time that he did there remayne, 
His fludie was true tuftice how to deale, 
And day and night employ’d his bufie paine 
How to reforme that ragged commonewele : 
And that fame yron man, which could reveale 
All hidden crimes, through all that realme he feng 
To fearch out thefe that uld to rob and fleale, 
Or did rebell gainit lawfull government, 
On whom he did inflid mott. grievous punifie. 
ment. | | 
XEVIIe 
But ere he could reforme it thoroughly, 
He through occafion called was away. 
To Faerie Court, that of necefhty 
His courfe of iuftice he was fortt to ftayy . 
And Talus to revoke from the right way 
in which he was that realme for to redreffe 
But Envies cloud ftii! dimmmeth Vertue’s ray : 
So having freed lrena from diftrefle, 
He tooke his Jeave of her, there lett in heavineffe, 
XXVIII. 
Tho as he backe returned from that land, 
And there arriv’d againe whence forth he fet, 
He had nor paffed farre upon che ftrand, : 
Whenas two old ill-favour’d hag'’s be met 
By the way-fide, being together fet, 
Two griefly creatures; and to that their faces * 
Moft foule and fikthie were, their garments yas. 
Being all ray’d and tatter’d, their difgraces. 
Did much the more augnient, and made. oe 
ugly cafes. 
—oXXIX. 
The one of them, thar elder did appeare, 
With her dull eyes did feeme to locke aikew, 
‘Vhat her mif-fhape much helpt, and her foule 
heare 
Hung loofe and loathfomely ; thereto her hew 
Wasa wan and leane, that alt her teeth arew, 
And all her bones, might through her cheekes be 
reds 
Her lips were like raw lether, pale and blew; 
And as fhe fpake, therewith fhe flavered ; 
Yet fpake fhe | fellom, but thought more the leis 
fhe ied; 
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TXK. 
Her hands were foule-and dirtic, never wafht 


. An all her fe, with long nayles over-raught 


| Like puttocks clawes; with th’ one of which the 
{cratcht : 
Her curfed head, although it itched naught : 
The other held 4 fnake, with venime fraught, 
On which fhe fed and gnawed hungrily, 
As if that long fhe had nor eaten ought, 
That round about her iawes one might defery 
The bloudie gore and poyfon dropping loth- 
fomely. | 
| XXXI. 
Her name was Envic, knowen well thereby, 
Whofe nature is to grieve and grudge at all 
‘Fhat ever the fees doen prays-worthily, 
Whote fight to her is greateft crofle may fall, 
And vexeth fa, that makes her.eate her gall: 
- For when fhe wanteth other thing to eat, 
She feedes on her owne maw unnaturall, 
And of her owne foule entrayles makes her meat: 
|Meat fit for fuch a monfler’s monfterous dyeat : 
XXX. 
And if the hapt of any good to heare, 
“That had to any happily betid, 
‘Fhen would fhe inly fret, and grieve, 2nd teare 
. Her fefh for felneffe, which fhe inward hid; 
But if the heard of ill that any did, 
Or harme that any had, then would fhe make 
Great cheare, like one unto a banquet bid; 
And in another’s lofle great pleafure take, 
As fhe had got thereby, and gayned 3 great ftake. 
XXXII. 
The other nothing better was then thee, 
Agreeing in bad will and cancred kyud, 
But in bad maner they did difagree ; 
For whatlo Envie good or bad did fynd, 
She did conceale, and murder her owne mynd; 
But this, whatever evill the conceived, 
Did {pred abroad and throw in th’ open wynd; 
Yet this in all her_words might be perceived, 
Tha ail the foaght was mens gcod name to have 
- bereaved. 
EXXIv. 
For whatfoever good by any fayd 
Or doen the. heard, the would itreightwayes in- 
_ * vent 
How tu deprave or Janderoufly upbrayd, 
Or to miflconftrue of 4 man’s intent, 
And turne to ill the thing that well was ment; 
Therefore fhe ufed often to refort ! 
To common haunts, and companies frequent, 
To hearke what any one did good report, 
Zo blot the fame with blame, or wreit in wicked 
fort ; 4 
XXXV. 
And if that ang ijl fhe heard of any, 
She would it eeke, and make much worfe by 
telling, 
And take great toy to publifh it to many, 
‘That every matter worfe was for her melling : 
Her name was hight Detradction, and her dwelling 
Was neare to Envic, even her neighbour next ; 
A wicked hag, and Envie felfe excelling 
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In mifchiefe: for herfeife fhe onely vext, 
But this fame both herfelfe and others eke per- 
plext. - 
| XXYxvi. 
Her face was ugly, and her mouth diftort, 
Foming with poyfon round about her gils, 
In which her curled tongue, full fharpe and short, 
Appear’d like afpis fling, that clofely kils, 
Or cruelly does wound whemfo fhe wils : 
Her diftaffe in her other hand fhe had, 
Upon the which the hele fpinnes, but fpils, 
And faynes 6 weave falfe tales and leafings bad, 
To throw amongft the good which othera had 
difprad, | 
XIXvII, 
‘Fhefe two now had themfelves combynd in one, 
And linckt together gain Sir Artegall, 
For whom they wayted as his mortall fone, 
How they might make him into mifchiefe fall, 
For freeing from their {nares Irerta thrall: * 
Beiides unto themleives they gotten had 
A moniter, which the Blatant Beaft men call, 
A dreadfull feend, of gods and men ydrad, 
Whom they by flights allur’d, and to their pur- 
pole lad. 
XXXVIU, 
Such were thefe hags, and fo unhandfome dreft ; 
Who when they nigh approaching had efpyde 
oir Artegallrreturn’d from his late quetft, 
They both arofe, and at him loudly cryde, . 
As it fad bene two thepheards curres had fcryde 
A ravenous wolfe amongft the {cattered flockes ; 
And Envie firft, as fhe that firft him eyde, » 
Towardes him runs, and with rude flaring lockes 
About her eares, does beat her breft, and forheadé 
knockes.« _ 


KXMIX. - 


| ‘Then from her mouth the gobbet fhe does take, _ 


The which whyleare fhe was fo greedily 
Devouring, even that halfe-gnawen {nake, 
And at him throws it moft defpightfully ; 
The curfed ferpent, though fhe hungrily 
Earft chawd thereon, yet was not al! fo dead, 
But that fome life remained fecretly ; 
And as he paft afore withouten dread, 
Bit him behind, that long the marke was to be 

read. 

Xin 

Then th’ other comming neare, gan him revile, 
And fouly rayle with all fhe could invent; 
Saying, that he had with unmanly guile ~ 
And foule abuiion both his honour blene, - 
And that bright fword, the fwerd of luftice lent, 


Had ftayned with reprochfull crueltie 


In guiitleffe blood of many an innocent ; 

As for Grantorto, him with treacherie 

And traynes having furpriz’d, he fouly did to die, 
¥LI, 

Thereto the Blatant Beaft, by them fet on, 

At him began aloud to barke and bay 

With bitter rage and fell contention, 

‘That all the woods and rockes nigh to that way 

Began to quake and tremble with difmay, 

And all the aire rebellowed againe; 
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So dreadfully his hundred tongues did bray : XLEW. 

And evermore thofe hags themielves did paine But Talus hearing her fo lewdly raile, on 

To sharpen him, and their owne curfed tongs did | And fpeake fo ill of him that well deferved, * 
firaine ;, | | . Would her have chaftiz’d with his yron Haile, 

XL. if her Sir Artegali had not preferved, 

And ftil] among moft bitter wordes they fpake, And him forbidden, who his heaft obferved : 

Moft fhamefull, mof unrighteous, moft untrew, | So much the more at him ftill did the icold, 

That they the mildeft man alive would make And ftones did caft, yet he for nought would 

Forget his patience, and yeeld vengeance dew fwerve 

To her that fo falfe fclaunders at him threw ; [deepe, | From his right courfe, but {till the way did hold 


And more to make them pierce and wound more | To Faery Court, where what him fell fhall elie be 
She with the {ting which in her vile tongue grew told, 


Did fharpen them, and in frefh poyfon fteepe ; 
¥et he paft on, and feem‘dof them to take no keepe. 3 
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BOOK VI. 


CaNTATNIRG 


THE LEGEND OF SIR CALIDORE, OR OF COURTESIF- 


. . I. 
Tae waics through which my weary fteps I guyde 
¥o' this delightfull Land of Faery, 
. Are-fo exceeding fpacious and wyde, 
And fprinckled with fuch fweet variety 
Of all that pleafant is to eare or eye, 
That 1, nigh ravifht with rere thoughts delight, 
My tedious travéll doe forget thereby, - 
And when { gin to feele decay of might, 


It itrength to me fupplies, ahd cheares my dulled 


fpright. 
It, 
Such, fecret comfort and fech heavenly pleafures, 
Ye facred Imps that on Parnaflo dwell, 
And there the keeping have of Learning’s threa- 
fures, 
Which doe all worldly riches farre excel), 
Into the mindes of mortal! men doe well, 
And goodly fury into them infule ; 
Guyde ye my footing, and conduct me well 
In thefe flrange waies where never foote did ufe, 
Ne none can find, but who was taught them by 
the Mule: 
| : Ii. 
Revele to me the facred nourfery 
Of vertue, which with you doth there remainc, 
Where it in filver bowre coes hidden ly, 
Froni view of men and wicked world’s difdaine ; 
Since it at firft was by the gods with paine 
Planted in earth, being deriv’d at furit 
From heavenly feedes of bounty foveraine, 
And by them long with carefull labour nurft, 
Till it to ripeneffe grew, and forth ta honour 
burit. 
: IV, 
Amongfi them all growcs not a fayrer flowre 
Then is the bloofme of comcly Courtefie, | 
Which though it on a lowly flalke doe bowre, 
Yet brancheth forth in brave uobilitie, 


~ 


And fpreds itfelfe through all ctvilitie ; 
Of which though prefent age doe plenteous feeme, 
Yet being niatcht with plaine Antiquitie, 
Ye will them all but fayned fhowes efteeme, 
Which carry colours faire, that feeble cies mif- 
deeme : 
: v. 
But in the triall of true curtefie, 
Its now fo farre from that which then tt was, 
That it indeed is nought but forgeric, 
Fafhion’d to pleale the eies of them that prs, 
Which fee not ‘perfect thipgs, but ima glas : 
Yet is that glaffe fo gay, that it can blynd 
The welt fight to thinke gold that is brass 
But vertue’s feat is deepe within the mynd, 
And not in eutward fhows bat inward thoughts 
defynad. 
VI. 
But where shail § in all antiquity 
So faire a patterne finde, where may be feene 
The goodly pratfe of princely curtelie, 
Asin yourfelfe, O foveraine Lady Queene ! 
In whofe pure minde, as in a mirrour fheene, 
It fhaowes, and with her brightneffe doth inflame 
The eyes of all which thereon fixed beene, 
But meriteth indeede an higher fame; 
Yet fo from low to high uplifted is your natie. 
vil. 
Then pardon me, moft dreaded Soveraine ! 
That from yourfelfe 1 doe this vertue bring, 
And to yourfelf doe it returne againe : 
So from the ocean all rivers {pring, 
And tribute backe repay as to their king ; 
Right fo from you all goodly vertues well 
Into the reft which réund about you ring, 
Faire lords and ladies which about you dwell, 
And doe aderne your court, where courtelies 
excell. 








THE FAER Y QUEENE. 





re . ee 





* 


BOOK VI 


CANTO I 


Calidore faves from Maleffort 
A damzell ufed vylde ; 


Doth vanquith Cruder ; 


and doth make 


- Briana wexe more mylde, — 


Ie 


Ov court it feemes men courtefie dee call, 
_ror that it there moft ufeth to abound ; 
- “Andel befeemeth that in princes hall 

‘That tertutdfhould be plentilulls found, 

Which of al] goodly Thanners is the ground, 
And roote of civill converfation : 

Right fo in Faery Court it did redound, 

Where curteous knights and ladies moft did won 
Of all on earth, and made a matchlefle paragon : 
| eer 

But mongft them all was none more courteous 

knight 

Then Calidore, beloved 0 over all, 

In whom it feemes that gentlencffe of fpright 
And manners mylde were planted natural ; 

‘lo which he adding comely guize withall, 

And gracious fpeach, did fteale mens hearts away: 
Nuthledfe thereto he was fuil ftout and tall, 

Asd well approv'’d in batteilous affray, | 
That him did much renowme, and far his fame 

difpluy. 
1h 

Ne was there knight, ne was there lady found, 
In Faery Court, but him did deare embrace 

For his faire ufage and conditions found, 

‘The which in all mens liking gayned place, 
And with the greatelt purchaft greateft grace, 
Which he could wifely ufe and weil apply, - 

To pleafe the beft, and th’ evil! to embafe ; 

For he loathd leafing and bafe flattery, 

And loyed fimple truth and ftedfat honeity. 

Vour} 


, ¥. : _ 
|‘« Now #ell, if plafe you, of the good fugceffe. 


oo, | Iv. 

And now he was on travell on hia-way, . 

Uppon an hard ddyenture fore beftad, 

Whenas by chaunce he met ‘upporl aay” 

With Artegall, returning yet halfé fad - 

From his late congue which he gotten had; 7 

Who whenas each of other hiad a fight, 

They knew themfelves, and both their perfons rad: 

When Calidore thus fir ; “ Hailé, nobleft Knight 

“ OF all this day on ground that breathen living 
ipright: 


. && 


«© Which ye have had in your late enterprize.” 
To whom Sir Artegal! gan to’ exprefics - 


| His whole exploite and valorous emprize, an 
a 


In order as it did to bim arlze, cee 


“< Now happy man,”’ faid then Sir Calidore, ~ Ty sag 


té Ee a> 


Which have fo goodly as ye can devize * 
Atchiev'd fo hard a queft as few before, © 


‘That ihali you moft renowmed make for. ever 
“* more, 


md 
= 


VI. ea: 
But where ye ended have, now 1 begin 
To tread an endileffe trace, withouten guyde ~ 
Or good direction how to enter im, 
Or how to iffue forth, in waies untryde, 
In perils ftranve, in laboars long and wide, 
‘« In which although good fortune me befall, 
“ Yet fhall it not by none be teftifyde,”” | 
What is that quefk,” quoth then Sir Artegall, - 
“ ‘That you into fuch perils prefently doth call?” 

i ; 


ie 
rie 
ae 


et 
i 
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| VIL. 
« The Blattant Beaft,” quoth he, “! doe purfew, 
“ And through the world inceflantly doc chafe, 


¢ Jill E him overtake or elfe febdew ; 


« Ver know 2 not ar how or in what place 


* ‘To ind him out, yet ftill [ forward trace.’ 

© ‘What is that Blattant Beaft ?’’ then he replide : 

Tt ts a monfter bred of hellifhe race,’’. 

"Then anfwered he, “ which often hath annoyd 

“* Good knights and ladies true, and many elfe 
deftroyd. cS 

" Vill. 

“ Of Cerberus whilome he was begot, 

« And fell Chimera in her darkefome den, 

* ‘Through fowle commuatere of his filry blot, 

“ Where he was foftred long in Stygian fen, 

«rill be to perfect ripenefie prew, and then 

* Into this wicked world he forth was fent 

“« To be the plague and {courge of wretched men, 


‘¢ Whom with vile tongue and venemous intent 


© He fore doth wound, and bite, and cruelly tor- 


= . 


« ment,” 
Iz 


a Fhen fince the Salvage Hand I did leave,’ 
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« But through misfortune, which did me abale 
Unto this fhame, and my young hope fubvert, 
‘© Ere that I in her gutlefull traines was well ex 
“* pert. | | 
| XUEE 
“« Wot farre from hence, uppon yond rocky hill, 
“ Hard by a fireight there ftands a'caftle ftrong, 
“ Which doth obferve a cultume lewd and iil, 
And it hath long mayntaind with mighty 
“wrong; ° | . 
* For may no knight nor lady pafle along 
That way, (and yet they needs muit pafle that 
a way, ; 
By reafon of the ftreight and rocks among} 
But they that ladies lockes doe fhave away, 
And that knights berd for toll, which they for 
“ pafiage pay.” 
- 4 X1¥. 
A fhamefull ofe as ever I did heare,”" 
Sayd Calidore, “ and to he overthrowne ; 
“ But by what means did they at firft it rearé, 
« And for what caufe? tell if. thou have. i 
‘“ Enowne.” ; 
Sayd then that fquire; “ The lady which doth 


nm 
~~ 


Lil 
a F 


<- Sayed Artegall, “ 1 fuch a beaft did fee, 
vy. * The which did feeme a thoufand tongues to | ‘ 
on « have, : : : 


“owne 
This caftle, is by name Briana hight, 
Then which a prouder lady liveth none; 


ca 


i 


: 4 "That all in {pight and malice did agree ; <e 


|. * With which he bayde and loudly barkr at mee, 


. 


As if that he attonce would me devoure; — 

* But §, that’knew myfelfe from peril) free, 

‘ Did nought regard his matice nor his powre, 

‘ But he the more his wicked poyfon forth did 
* poure.” | : 


_ - 


x. 

* That furely is that beaft,”’ {aide Calidore, 
Which | purfue, of whom [ am right glad 
To_heare thefe tidings, which of none afore 
Through all my weary travell [ have had, 

Yet now fome hope your words unto me add.” 
Now God you {peed,” quoth then Sir Artegall, 

* And keepe your body from the daunger drad; 

“ For ye have muck adve to deale withall.” 

Go beth tooke goodly leave, and parted feverall, 

> | 

Sir Calidore thence travelled not long, 

Whenas by chaunce a comely {quire he found, 

‘Chat thorough fome more mighty enemies wrong 

Both hand and foote unto a tree was bound ; 

Who ieeing him trom farre, with pitecus found « 

Of his fhrill cries him called to his aide; 


» - 
- 


£ 


tom-R 


“ brought 
* Into this bay of peril] and difgrace ? 
“ What cruell hand thy wretched thraldome 
| * wrought, : 
“ And thee captived in this fhamefull place ?” 
‘Fo whom he andwered thus; “ My haplefle cafe 
* Is nog uccafioned through my mji-dedert, 


She Jong tyme hath deare iov'd a doughty 
« knight, 

And fought to win his love by all the meanes 

—  “* fhe might. 


biel 
Pa 


XV. 

His name is Crudor, who through high dif- 
© daine 
And proud defpight of his felf-pleafing mynd, 
Refufed hath to yecld her luve againe, “ 
Untill a mantle the for him doe fyny” 
With beards of knights ar locks ot ladies lynd ; 
Which to provide fhe hath this caftle dight, ° 
And therein hath a fenefchail aflynd, 
Cald Maleffort, a man of mickle might, 
Who executes her wicked will with worle 

* defpight. 


* 
*~ 


- 
a“ 


. Tae —— 


* ~* * * * 
* -_ be mr La 


rf 
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XVI. 
He this fame day, as E that way did come 
With a faire damzell, my belaved deare, 
In execution of her lawleffe doome, 
Did fet uppon us flying bath for fcare, 
For little bootes againft him hand to reare ; 
“ Me firft he tooke unhable to withitond, 
And whiles he her purfued every where, 


. *~ _ * 
*~ r ~” ta 


* 


To whom approching in that painefull ftcund, “ Till his returne into this tree he bond, - 
. ben he him faw, for no demaunds he ftaide, ‘ Ne wote I furely whether her he yet have 
But firft him fofde, and afterwards thug to him “© fond,” 
faide ; : XVII. 
| Xil. Thus whiles they fpake they heard a ruefull 
“ Dohappy Squire! what hard mifhap thee  fhricke : | 


Of one loud crying, which they ftreightway gheft 

That jt was fhe the which for helpe did feeke ; 

Tho locking up unto the cry to leit, 

They faw that carle from farre, with hand un- 
bleit, 

Hayling that mayden by the yellow heare, 

That all her garments from her fhowy brett, 
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And from her head her Inckes, he nigh did teare, 
Ne would he {pare for pitty, nor refraine for feare, 
X VIE. 

Which haynous fight when Cahdore beheld, 
Eftfoones he loofd that fquire, and fo him left, 
With heart’s difmay and inward dolour queid, 
For to purfue that villaine which had reit 
That piteous {poile by fo iniurious theft ; 
Whom overtaking, loude to him he cryde, 
« Leave, Faytor! quickely that inifgotten weft 
“ Fohim that hath it better iuftifyde, 
* And turne thee foone to him of whom thou art 
“ defyde.”” 
X1X. 
Whe hearkning to that voice himfelfe upreard, 
And feeing him fo fiercely towardes make, 
Againt him floutly ran, as nouphe affeard, 
But rather more enrag’d for thofe words fake, 
And with fterne count’nance thus unto him 
{pake ; 
Art thou the caytive that defyeft me, 
And for tMis mayd, whofe party thou doeft take, 
Wilt give thy beard, though it hut little bee? 
' Yer fhall it not her lockes for raunfome fro me 
“ free.” 


a 


a, 


XX. 

With that he fiercely at him flew, and layd 

On hideous ftrokes with mo& importune might, 

That oft’ he made him flagger agunilayd, 

And oft recuile to fhunne his fharpe defpight ; 

But Calidore, chat was well fkill’d in fight, 

Him long ferbore, and ftill his fpirite fpar’d, 

Lying in waite how him he damadge might ; 

But when he felt him thrinke and come to ward, 

He greater grew, and gan to drive at him more 
ard. 


‘Loe * 


«= -XXI. 
Like as a water-ftreame, whofe {welling fourfe 
shall drive a mill, within ftrong backs is pent, 
And long reftrayned of his readie courfe, 
So foone as paflage is unto him lent 
Breakes forth, and makes his way mare violent ; 
Such was the fury of Sir Calidore ; 
When once he felt his foe-man to relent, 
He fiercely him purfu’d and prefled fore, 
Who as he fill decayd, fo he cncreafed more. 
aA AIT, 

The heavy burden of whole dreadfull might, 
Whenas the garle no longer could fuftaine, 
His heart gan faint, and ftreight he tooke his 

flight . 
“Toward the caftle, where if need conftraine 
His hope of rcfuge ufed to remaine 5 
Whom Calidore perceiving fafk to fie, 
He him purfu’d and chaced through the plaine, 
‘That he for dread of death gan loude to cri¢ 
Unto the ward to open to him haftihe. 

XXLI. 

They from the wall him feeing fo aghaft, 
The gate foone opened to receive him in, 
But Calidore did folicw him fo fait, 
That even inthe porch he him did win, 
And cleft his head afander to his chin; 
Thescapkaile tumbling dewne within the core 
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Did choke the entraunce with a lumpe of fig, 
That it could not be fhut, whileft Calidore 
Did enter in, and flew the porter on the fore, 
XXIV, : 
With that the reft the which the caftle kept 
About him fiockt, and hard at him did lay, 
But he them all from him full lightly (wept, 
As doth a feare, in heat of femmers’ day, 
With his long taile the bryzea bruth away = 
Thence pafling forth, into the hall he came, 
Where of the lady delfe in fad difmay 
He was ymett, who with uncomely fhame 
Gan him falute, and fowle upbrayd with faulty. 
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blame. 
IV. 
“ Falfe traytor knight,’ fayd fhe, “ no knight at 
« oj] . 
« But feorne of armes, that haft with guilty 
“ hand 


Murdred my men, and flaine my fenefchall ; 

Now comeft thou to reb my houfe unmand, _” 

And fpoile myfelfe, that cannot thee withftand? 

Yet doubt thou not but that fome better knight. 

Then thou, that fhall thy treafon underftand, — - 

Will it avenge, and pay thee with thy right ; 

And if nove do, yet ihame fhall thee with fhame 
 requight,” : . 

XXVie 

Much was the knight abafhed at that word, _ 

Yet anfwer'd thus; “ Not unto me the fhame, 

“« But to the fhamefull doer it afford : 

Bloud is no blemifh; for it ia no blame: 

To punifh thefe that do deferve the fame s 

But they that breake bands of civilitie, — | 

And wicked cuftomes make, thofe doe defame - 

Both noble armes and gentle curtefie =. : 

No greater fuame co man then inhumanitie.. 

XVII. 

Then doe yourfelfe for dread of fhame forgoe 

This evill manner, which. ye here maintaine, 

And do inftead thereof mild curt’fie fhowe 

To ali that paffe; that fhall you glory gaine 

More then his Jove, which thus ye fetke 
“ ¢’obtainc.”’ 

Wherewith all full of wrath the thus replyde ; 

* Vile Recreant! know that I do much difdaine — 

« Thy courteous lore,that doeft my love deride, oe 

«“ Who fcornes thy ydle fcoffe, and bids thes be 

“ defyde.” le 
* XKVIIE- 

“ ‘T'o take defiaunce at a ladies word,” 

Quoth he, “ I hold it no indignity 3 | : 

But were he here, that would it mith his fwerd. 

« Abett, perhaps he mote it deare aby.” 

‘ Cewherd,” quoth fhe, “ were not that thou 
* wouldit fly 

Ere he doe come, he fhould be foone in place." 

Lf 1 doe fo,” fayd he, “ then iiberty 

I leave to you for aye me to difgrace 

With all thofe fhames, that erft ye fpake me to 
“© deface.” 


E 


= . 


ain] 


XXIK. 
With that a @warfe fhe cald to her in haft, 
ond taking from her hand a ring of vould, 
fi 
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(A privy token which betwéeric t them pafty 
Bad hin to flie wath all the fpeed he could: 
To Crador, and defire him that he would - 
Veuchlate to. refkue her againft a knight 
Who, throuch itrong powsre, had now. herfelfe in 
hould, . 
Having Jate flaine her fonechall in fecht, 
And all her people murdred with outragious 
might. | | 
X=EK. 
he dwarfe his way did haf, and went all night; 
Buc Calidore did with her there abyde 
The comming of that fu much threatned knight ; 
Where that " difcourtcous dame with fcornfull 
ride 
“And fowlc entreaty him indignifyde,, 
"Chat yrou heart it hardly could fuftaine ; 
Yet he that coald his wrach full wifely euy de,” 
Tid well endure her womanifh difdaiuc, 
And did himfelte from traile 3 impatience reframe. 
XXX. 
The morrow next, before the lampe of light 
Above the earth upreard his faming head, 
‘The dwarf which boré that mefluge to her 
knight 
Brought aniwere backe, that ere he tafted bread 
He would her fuccour, and alive or dead 
Her foe deliver wp into herhand ; 
Therefore he wild her doe awny all dread, 
And that of him fhe mote affured ftand; 
He fent to her his bafenet as a faithful band. 
XXXL, 
‘Therecf full blyth the lady ftreight became, 
And gan vaupment her bitternefle much moré; 
Yer ny whit raore appalled fer the fame, 
Ne oughe difmayed was her Culdare, 
But rather did more chearefull feeme therefore : 
Aud having foone his armes about hin dicht, 
Did iffue forth to meet his foe afore? ° 
‘Where long he flayed not, whenas a knight 
He {pide come prickix 1g on with aul hig powre and 
might. , | Oo 
AX XUIL. 


Well weend hg ftreight that he fhould be the 


fame 
Which tooke in hand her quarrcil to maiptaine, 
Ne flayd to alke if it were he by name, 
Bet corcht his {peare, and ran at him amaine, " 
They bene ymett in middeft of the plaime 
With fo fell fury and difpiteous forle, - 
That neither could the other's ftroke fufaine, 
But rudely rowld to ground both man and horfe, 
Neither of other taking pitty nur reraorle, | 
‘EXXIV, 
But Calfdore ‘uptife againe full ligh?, 
Wiles yet his fou lay falc in fe nceleffe found ; 
Yer would ke not hit hurt, shthouch he might : 
| For fhame he weend a feeping wight ro wound? 
~ Bot wher Briana faw that drery fi.und, 
There where the fluod uppon the éaftle-weall, 
. She deem’d hit fure to have bene dead on ground, 
« And made fuch pitcons mourning therewrthall, 


"That from th ¢ batuiements Abe > ready {ecin! rt to. 


fall. 


AXKV. 

Nathleffe at length himfelfe he did ‘upreare 
In luftieffe wife, as if againit his will, | 
Ere he had flept his Gl, he wakencd were, 
And gan to flretch his limbs; which feeling ill. 
tf his late fall, awhile he refted ftiil: 
Bet when he Jaw his foe before in vew,  - 
He thooke of latkifineffe, and cobraye chill : 
Kindling afrefh, gan battell to renew, . 
To prove if better foote thea horfcbacke would 

 enlew, 


coe EEEVI 


_There then began a fearetull cruel fray 


Betwixt them two for mayttery af might; 
For. both were wondrous pe radticke in that phy, 
Ard pafling well expert in fingie tight, 

And both inflam’d with furious defpight ; 
Which as it full increaft, fo fill increafk — 
Vheir crucll flrokes and terrible affright s 


Ne once for ruth their rigour chey releaft, | 
Ne onte to breath a while their anger’s tempeft 
ceait, 
UXEVII. 


Thus long they trac’d and traverit to and fro, 

And tryde all weaies -bow each mote entrance 
make 

Into the life of his malignant foe; ee 

They hew’d their helmes, and plates afande 


brake, - 
As they had pot-fharcs. bene ; for nought mote 
fluke 


Their- greedy vengeaunces but.goary bleod’s. 
‘That at the laft like to a purple lake 
Of bloudy gure congeal’ d about them ftood, 
Which from their riven fides forth gufhed like & 

flood. . 

EXXVHL @ 7 

At length it chaun{t that both their hands on hte” 
At orice did heave with allrheir powre and nught, 
Thinking the utmoft of their force to trie, 
And prove the finall fortune of the fivat; 
But Calidere, that was more quicke of lioht,: 
Ard nimbler-handed then his enemie, 
Prevented him before his fitoke could light, 
And on the helmet fmote him formerlic, 
That made him floppe to ground with meeke hue 

militic : : ; 

EXXIX: > 

And ere he could recover foote againe, - 
He fcllowing that faire advantage fait, 
His flrokeredoubled with Inch might and mainc, 
That him upon the gteund he groveling cat, 
And leaping to him hight, would have untatk 


| His hehne, to make unto his vengeance way 3; 


Who feeiayr in what daunger he was plaft, 
Cryde out “ Ah’: mercie, Siv, doe me not flay, - 
** But fave my life, which let before your foot 
“ doth lay.” me 
XL 
With that his mortall hand awhile he ftayd,. a 
And having fomewhat calm'd his wrathfall heat 
With good]y patience, thus he to him fayd : 
* And as the besil'of that proud fadies threat, | 
“ Vhat menaced me from the field to beat) = 


Canto I, | 
lk Now brought to this? by this now may ye 
“ Jearne 
Strangers no more fo rudely to entreat : 
© But put away proud looke and ufage flerne, 
* The which fhall nought, to you | but foule difho.- 
nour yearne : 
+ XL 


« For nothing is more blamefull to a knight, .. 


4 That court’fie doth as well as armes protefle, 

« However ftrong and fortunate in fight, 

« Then the reproch of pride and cruelneffe : 

In vaine he fecketh others to fnpprefie, 

“ Who hath not learnd himfelfe firit to fub- 
« dew : . 

« All fich i ig frayle, and fol l of ficklenedfe, 

“ Subie& to Forrune’s chance, ftill chaungiog 
“ new : 

; What haps to day to me, to-mortow may to 

. * you, 

| KL. 

# Who willsnot mercie unto others few; 

* How can he mercy ever hope to have f 


To pay cach with his owne'is right and dew't - ' 
Where goodly glee and frafteto them fhe made, 


“ Ver fince ye mercre now doe need to crave, 
Twill it graunt, your hopeleife life to fave, 
t© With thefe conditions which I will propound 3: 
& Firft, that ye better fhall yourfelfe behave 
« Unto all errant knights, wherefo on ground; 

“ Next, that ye ladies ayde in“every flead and 
. « found.” | 

_ XLHIL 

The wretched man, ‘that all this while did dwell 
In dread of death. his heafts did gladly heare; 
And promift to performe his precept well, 
r—damaybatfioever elfe he would requere: 

So lutiriy him to qile, hé mile him fweare 

By his own fivord, and by the croffe thereon, _ 

‘To take Briana for his loving fere 
| Withouten dowre or compofition, 

But to rcleafe his former toule condition, ~ 


THE FAERY QUEENE, 
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XL1v. 
All which accepting, and with faith full oth 
Bynding himfelie moft drmely to obay,. 
He up arofe, however liefe or loth, 
And {wore to him true fealtie for aye: 
Then forth he calit, fram forrowfull dilmay, 
The fad Briana, which all this beheld, 
Who comming forth, yet full of late affray, . 
Sir Calidore up-cheard, and to her teld 
All this accord to which he Crudor had compelde 
xXLY¥. 

Wihereot the now more glad then foty eart,.- 
All evercome with infinite affect 
For his exceeding courtefie, that peartt 
Her ftubborne hart with inward deepe effed, 
Before his feet herfclfe fhe did proiect, _ 
And him adoring as her live’s deare lord, 
With all due thankesand dutifull refpec 
Herfelfe acknowledg’d bound for that accotd, 
By which he had to her both life and love reito¢d, 

- XLVI ‘ ; 
So all retuming to the caftle glad, 
Mott ioyfully fhe then did crtertaine, 


To thew her thankefull mind and meaning faine, 
Ry all the meanes flie mote it beit explaine ; 
And after all, unto Sir Calidore 

She freely gave that caftle for his paine, 

And herfelfe bound to him for evermore; [afore, 
So wohdrotfly now chaung’d from that fhe was 
XLVIL. 

But Calidore himfelfe would not retaine, ee 
Nor jawed nor fee for hyte of his good decde, 

Bur gave them ftreight unto that {quire againes 
Whom from her fenefchali he lately ireed, 

And to his damzell, as their rightfull meed, 

For recompence of all their former wrong ; 

here he remind with them right well agreed, 
Till of his wounds he wexed holc and frong, | 
And chen to his firit queft he paffed forth along, 
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CANTO In 


Calidore fees young Triftram flay 
A proud difcourteous knight ; 
He makes him fquire, and of him learnes 


His ftate and prefent plight. - 


| 


W wart vertue is fo fitting fer a knight, 
Or for a ladie whom a knight fhewid love, 
As curtefie, to beare themifelves aright 
‘I'o all of each degree as doth behove ? 
For whether they be placed high above 
Or low beneath, yet ought they weil to know 
Their good, that none them rightly may reprove 
Of rudeneffe, for not yeelding what they owe ; 
Great dkill it ia fuch duties timely to beitow. 
il, 
Thereto great helpe Dame Nature felfe doth lend; 
For fome fo goodly gratious are by kind, 
"That every action doth them much commend, 
And in the eyes of men great liking find; 
Which others that have greater fkill in mind, 
Though they enforce themfelves, cannot attamme ; 
For everie thing to which one is inclin’d 
Doth beft become and greateit grace doth gaine ; 
Yet praife likewife deferves good thewes cnforit 
with paine. 
It, 
That well in courteous Calidore appeares, 
Whole every deed and word that he did fay 
‘Was like enchantment, that through both the 


eyes 
And both the eares did fteale the hart away- 
‘He now againe ie on his former way 
To follow his firft gueft, whenas he ipyde 
A tall young man, from thence not farre away, 
Fighting on foot, as well he hin: defcryde, 
Againft an armed knight that did on horflebacke 


ryde. 


iv. 

And them befide a ladie faire he faw 
Standing alone on fost in foule array ; 
To whom himielfe he haftily did draw, 
To weet the caufe of fo uncomely fray, 
And to depart them; iffobe he may: ~~) 
But ere he came in place that*pouth had kild 
‘hat armed knight, that Jow on ground he lay; 
Which when he faw, his hart was inly child 
With great amazement, and hia thought wit 

wonder fild. 


v. 

Him ftedfaitly he markt, and faw to bee 
A goodly youth of amiable grace, 
Yet but a ilender flip, that fcarle did fee 
Yet feventeene yeares, but tall and faire of face, 
That fure he deem'd him borne of noble race ; 
All in a woodman’s iacket he was clad 
Of Lincolne greene, belayd with filver lace ; 
And on his head an hood with aglets {prad, 
And by his fide his hunter’s horne he hanging 

had. 

VI. 

Bufkins he wore of coftlicit cordwayne, 
Pincke upen gold and paled part per part, 
As then the guize was for each gentle fwayne; 
In his right hand he held a trembiing dart, 
Whofe fellow he before had fent apart; 
And in his kit he held a fharpe bore-fpeare, 
With which he wone to launch the falvage hart 
Of many a lyon and of many a beare, 
That firft unto his hand in chafe did happen 

mare. 


-_ 


Canto £f. 


Vil. 
Whom Calidore awhile well having vewed, 
Atiength befpake; “ What meanes this, gentle 
« Swaine ! | 
Why hath thy hand too beid itfelfe embrewed 
‘ In bleed of knight, the which by thée is flainc, 
“ By thee, no kinght, whith armes impugneth 
ue plaine | : 
Certes,” faid he, “ toth were I to have broken 
The law of armes; yet breake it fheuld againe, 
Rather then fet myfelfe of wight be ftreken, 
Sn lang as thelt two atmes were able to be 
‘* wroken, 


tt 
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VIL. 
« For not { him, as this his ladit here 
May witneffe ‘well, did effer firft to wrong, 
Ne furely thus unarm'd | likely were: 
* But he me firit through pride and puiffance 
“ {trong 


« jong” 
Petdic great blame,”’ then faid Sir Calidore, | 
For armed knight a wight unarm’d to wrong : 
Bn: then aread, thou gentle Chyld ! wherefore 
Betwixt you two began this ftrift and fterne 
** uprore ?” 


1%. 
That fhall f footh,” faid he, “ to you declare; 
1 whole unryper yeares are yet unfit 
For thing of weight, or worke of greater care, 
Doe {pend my dayes, and bend my carelefle 
_ _ “4 wit, 
To falvage chace, where | thereon may hit 
io all this forreft and wild woodie raine ; 
Ste Winre, ds this day I was enrauging it, 
“ | chaun to meet this knight who there lyes 
«“ flaine, 
“« Together with this ladie, palling on tne plaine. 
Xi 
* The knight, as ye did fee, on horfbacke was, 
« “And this his ladie, that him ii became, 
“ On her fuire feet by his horfe-fide did pas 
‘“ Thro’ thicke and thin, unfit for any dame ; 
“ Vet not content, more to increafe his fhame, 
*t Whenfo fhe lagged, as fhe needs mate fo, 


“ He with his fpeare (that was to him great | 


‘Affayld, not knowing what to armes doth 


THRE FAERY QUEENE. 


| 


“ blame} 
* Would thumpe her forward, and inferce to - 
soe, : 
“ Weeping to him in vaine and making piteous 
” ** woe. 


XI, 
“« Which when I faw, as they me paffed by, 
* Much was I moved in indignant mind, 
© And gan to blame him for fuch cruelty 
* "lowards a ladic, whom with ufage kind 
“ He rather fhould have taken up behind ; 
“ Wherewith he wroth, and full of proud dif 
“ daine, . 


“ Pocke in foule {corne that I fuch fault did 


* find, 

* And me in lieu thereof revil’d againe, 

* Thpeatning to chaflize ma, as doth t’ a chyld 
* pertaine, 


359 

“ Which I no leile difdavn ning, backe retutehait, 

© His feornfall taunts unto his teeth againe, 

‘“ That he ftreightway with haughtie cholit 
* burned, 

And with his ipeare ftrooke mie one firoke or 
“ twaine } 

Which I, enforft to bedre though to my painé, 

Catt to requice ; and with a flender dart, 

Fellow of this i beare, throwne not in vaine, 

Strooke him, as feemeth, underneath the-hart, 

That through the wound his dpirit thortly did 
“* depart.” 
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XI11, 
Much did Sir Calidore admyre his foeach, 
Tempred fo well, but more admyr'd the firoke |. 
That through the mayles had made fo ftrang 4 . 
breach 
Iuto his hart, and had fo flernely wroke 
His wrath on him that firft occafion broke; 
Yer refled not, but further gdn inquire 
Of that fame ladie, whether what he {poke 
Were foothly fo, and that th’ unrighteous ire 
Of her owne knight had given him his owne dwe 
hire? 
| XIV, | 
Of ail which whenas fhe could nought deny, 
But cleard that {tripling of th’ iniputed blame, 
Sayd then Sir Calidore, “ Neither will © 
‘“ Him charge with guilt, but rather doe quite 
“* clame; 
For what he fi ake, for you he {pake it, Dame ; 
And whar he did, he did himfelfe to faver 
Againit both which that knight Wrought knights 
“ lefle thame: 
For knights and all men this by nature have, 
Towards all womenskind them kindly to bee 
.% have. 
XY, 
But fith that he is gone irrevocable, 
Pleafe it you, Ladie, to us to aread 
What caufe could make him fo difkonourable | 
T. drive you fo on foot, unfit totread, 
And lackey by him, gainft all womanhead.” 
Certes, Sir knight,” fayd the, “ full loth I were — 
To rayie a lyving blame againft the dead ¢ 
But fince it me concernes myfelfe to cleares . 
} will the truth difcover as it chaunt whylere, . 
XVi. 
This day, as he and I together toade 
Upon our way to which we weren bent, 
We chaunft to come foreby a covert glade. 
Within 2 wood, whercas a ladie gent 
Sate with a knight in ioyous Jolliment : 
Of their franke loves, free from all gealous 
“ ipyes; 
Faire was the ladie fure, that mote content 
An hari net carried with too curious cyes, 
And unto him did fhew all lovely courtefyes. 


XVII. : 

Whom when my knight did fee fo lovely faire, 

He inly gan her lover to envy, 

And wih that he part of his {poyle might 
“ thare ; 
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Bur firlt his pafion 


| THE FAERY 
Whereto whenas my prefence he did {py 
To be a ict, he bad me by and by 

For to alight ; but when as 1 was loth 


“ My loves own part to leave fo fuddenly, 


He with ftrong 
throw’ th, 


hand dawn from his ftced me 


And with prefumpteous powre againi: that 


@. Rnighs freight po'th, 
| XVI11. 


Unarm’d all was the knight, as then more 


at.“ meete 


For tadies fervice and fur love's delight, 


Then fearing any foeman there to mecte ; 

Wherecf he taking oddes, ftreight bids him 
“ dight 

Himfelfe, to yeeld his love, or elfe to fight ; 

Whereat the other flarting up difinayd, 

Yet boldly anfwer'd, as he rightly might, 

Teo icave his love he fhould be iH apayd, 


An which. he had good right gaynit all that it 


* gainefayd ; 
| X1¥, 
Yet fince he was not prefently in plight 
Her to defetkd, or his to iuftitie, 
He him requefted, as he was a knight, 
To lend him day his better right to trie, 


Or flay till he his arms, which were thereby, 


ight lightly fetch; but he was fierce and 
© whot, : 


." Ne time would give, nor any termes aby, 
. ‘ct : 


But at him flew, and with his fpeare him {mot, 


. From which to think to fave himlelfc it beored 


* not, 
XX, 
Meanewhile his ladie, which this outrage faw, 
Whuileft they tegether for the quarrey flrove, 
Into the covert did herfelfe withdraw, 
And clofely hid herfelfe within the viove, 
My knight her's foone, as feemes, to dannger 
“ drove, 
And left fore wounded, but when her he mift, 
He.woxe halfe mad; and in that lage pan 
* rove 


“And range threugh a!] the wood, wherefo he 


© wilt 
She hidden was, and fought her fo long as hint 
hf. 7 
XXI. 
But whenas her he by no meanes could find, 
After long fearch and chauff he turned backe 
Unto the place where me he left behind: 


“Phere gan he me to curie and ban, for lacke 


Of that faire bootie, and with bitter wracke, 
To wreake on me the guilt of his owne Wrores 
Of all which I yet glad to beare the. packe, 
Strove to appeafe him, and perlwaded leng, 
grew more violent and 
* ftrong, | 
. XI. . 
Then as it were t” avenge his wrath on ree, 
When forward we fliould fare, be Pat refufed 
To take me up (4s this young man did {ee} 
Upon his flecd, for uo init canle accufed, 
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Bad VT. 
But forft to trot on feot, and fonle mifufed, 
Pounching me with the burteend of bis {peare, 
In vaine complayning to be fo abufed; 
For he regarded neither playnt nor teare, 
Dut mere enforft my paine, the more my plaints 
*' tu heare. 
# XXIII, 
So pafled we, till this young man us met: 
And being moov'd with pittie of my plight, 
Spgke, as was meet, ‘er cafe of my regret : 
Whereot befell what naw is in vour fight.” 
Now fure,” then {aid Sir Calidore, “ and right 
Me feemes, that him befell by his owne fanlt : 
Whoever thinkes through confidence of might, 
Or through fepport ef count’nance proud and 
“ hault, , 
To wrong the weaker, oft falles in his owne 
© gflault.”’ 


XX1Y¥. 


Then turning backe unto that gentle boy, 
Which had himfel’e fo ftoutly wellacquit, 
seeing his fuce fo lovely fterne and coy, 

And hearng th’ anfweres of his pregnant wit, 
He prayfd it much, and much admyred it, 
That fure he weend him born of noble blood, 


With whom thofe graces did fo goodly fit ; 


And when he long had him beholding ttood, 
He burit into thefe wordes, as to him feemed 
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goad ;" : 
RXV, : 
Faire gentle Swayne! and yet as ftout as fayre! 
That in thefe woods amongft the nymphs doft 
“ wonne, | 
Which daily may to thy fweete lookes repayre, 6 
As they are wont unto Latenaes LOTT Ses 
After his chace Gn woodie Cynthus donne, 
Well may 1, certes, fuch ant one thee read, 
As by thy werth thou worthily haf. wonne, 
Or furely borne of fome heroicke fead ; 
‘Vhat in thy face appeares and graticus goodly 
“ head, 
SXVIL, 
But fhould it not difpleafe thee it to tell, 
(Unlefic thon in thefe woods thyfelfe conceale 
For love amongft the woodie gods to dwell) 
iweuld thy-elle require thee torevele, 
For deare afieclion and unfayned zeale 
Which to thy noble perfonaze i keare, 
And with thee graw in worllkip and great 
© wealgs. 
For fince the day that armes I firft did-reare,™ 
i never aw in any greater hepe appeare.’” 
: OXXVIL 


Lo whom then thus the neble youth ; May be, ° 
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Sir knight, that by dilcovering my eftate, 
Harme may arife unweeting unto me; 
Nathelefle, ith ye fo courteous feemed Jate, 
Vo you Iwill rot feare it to relate. 
Then wote ye that 1am a Briton borne, 
Sonne of a king, however thoreugh fate 
Or fortune I my ceuntrie have Furlorne, 
And Joft the crowne which fhould my head by’ 
* riplit adorne : | 


+ 
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Canto IL, 


| XEVIIT 
* And Trifiram is my name, the onely heire 
“ Of good king Meliogras, which did rayne 
“ In Cornewale till that he through lives ‘defpeire 
Untimely dyde before I did attame 
« Ripe yeares of reafon, my right to mammtaine ; 
& After whofe death, his brother feeing me 
« An infant, weake a kingdome to fuftuine, 
“, Upon him tooke the roiall high degree, 
* And fent me, where him Ls, intruded fur to 
“ bee. 


* 


XXIX. 

The widow queene, my mother, whichthen hight 

Faire kineline, conceiving then great feare 

« Of my fraile fafetie, reftirg in the might 

‘ Of him thae did the kingly fecepter beare, 

© Whole gcaleus dread induring not a peare, 

" Ts wont to cut off all that doubt my breed, 

« Thought beft away me to remave fumewhere 

“ Ente fome forrein land, whercas no need 

“ Of dreaded dauuper might his doubtfull humor 
* feed. 


iL 


XXX. 

« Sp taking counfell of a wife man red, 

« She was hy him adviz'd to fend me quight 

© Out of the countrie whereim | was bred, 

* The which the fertile Lioneffe is bight, 

* Into the Land of Faerie, where no wight 

“ Should weet of me, nor worke m@any wrong; 

“ To whofe wife read fhe Rearkaing, ieut me 
* flreight 

Into this land, where | have wond thus long 

Since I was ten yeares old, now growen to fa 
ture ilreng. 

ode XXXI. 

Ali which my. daies | have nos lewdly fpent, 

Nor {pilt the bloffome of my tender yeares 

In ydleffe; but as was convenient, 

Have trayned bene with many noble feres 

In gentle thewes and fuch like feemly ieres; 

Morgft which my moft delight hath alwuies been 

To hunt the faivage chace amoneit my peres, 

Of all that raungeth in the forreik greene, 

Of which none is to me unknown that ev'r was 
“ feene, 
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XXXM. 
® Ne is there hauke which mantleth her on 
* pearch, 
Whether high towring or accoalling low, . 
Lut 1 the meafure of her flight doe fearch, 
“mind all her pray and all het diet know : 
© Such be our toyes which in thefe lorreits grow. 
© Onely the ude of armes, which moft E toy, 
* And fttech moft for nuble fwayne to know, 
« | have not tafted yer, yet pait a boy, 
« And being now high time thele ilrong ieynts to 
“ imploy, 


_* 


i 


“ui 


XXXII. 
Therefore, good Sir! fh now cecafion Gt 
Doth fall, whofe like hereafter feldome may, 
Let me this crave, unworthy thongh of 11, 
That ye will make me {quire withofit delay ; 
"that from henceforth in battedous array 
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Abs: 
« ‘The rather fince that Fortune hath this aay. 

* Given to me the {pou of this dead knight. 

« "Thele goodly gilden armics, iy which j haven 

“in fight.” 
X¥XIV, 

All which, when well Sir Calidore had heard, 
Him much more wow then earft he gan : admire, - 


_ For the rare hope which in his yeares appear'd, 


And thus replide, ** Faire Chyld! the high dciire 
“ ‘I'g Jove of armes which in you doth afpire, 

* [ may not, certes, without blame denie, 

“* Butrather wiih that fome more aoble hire | 

* (Though none more noble then is chevalrie) 

“ thad you to reward with greater dignitie,"”. 


XIEV. 
There him he canufd to knecle, and made to. 
fweare 
Faith to his knight, and truth to ladies all, . 
And never to be recreant for feare . 


Of perill, or of ought that might befall : 

So he him dubbed, and his (quire did call. 

Full glad and ieyous then young Triftram grews 
Tike asa flowre, whofe filken leaves fmall, 


_| Long fhut up in the bud from heaven's vew, 


At length breaks forth, and brode dilplayee his 
imyling hew, 
XXXVI. 
Thus when they lang had treated to and fre, 
And Calidore betooke him to depart, _. + 
Chyld Triftram prayd that he with him might 
oe 
On his Sivente ture, vowing not to fart, 
But wayt on him in every place and part; 
Whereat Sir Calidore did much delights, - 
And greatly ioy’d at his fo noble hart,’ 
in hope he fure would prove a. doughtie- levight ¢ 
Yet for the time this anfwere be te him behight : 
XEXEVIT. 
Glad would I fyrely be, thou courteous quire! | 
“ To have thy prefence in ry prefent quefk, , 
“ That mote thy kindled courage ict on fire, 
« And flame forth honour in thy noble brett z 
* Due bam bound by vow, which & profcft 
“ To my dread foverainc, when Ly aflayd,, 
That in atchievement of her high hehe 
‘| fhould no creature ioyne unto mine ayde; 
“ Forthy | may not graunt that xo fo greatly 
“ prayde. 
" XERVII. 
But finte this ladie ia all defolate, 
« And needeth fafegard now upon her. way, 
“ Ye may doe well, in this her needfull ftace, 
“ "To fuccour her from daunger of difingy, . 
“ That thankfull guerdon may to you repay.” 
The nobie ympe, of fuch new service fayne, 
it gladly did accept, as he did fay ; 
Sa taking courteous leave, they parted twayne, 
And Calidore forth pafied to his former payne. 
XXXIX. 
But Triftram then defpoyling that dead knight 


™ 


* 
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‘Of all thofe goodly imylements of prayfe, 


Long fed his greedie eyes with the faire fight 
Gf the bright mettall iayning like funne rayes, 


i may beare armes, and learn to ule them right ; » Wan dling aud turing them a thoufand Wayes; 
: 


ua 


364 
And after having them upon him dight, 
He tooke that ladic, and her up did rayfe 
Upon the fteed of her own late dead knight, 
So with her marched forth as the did hitn be- 

hight. 

XE. 

There to their fortune leave we them a while, 
And turtle wé backe to good Sir Calidore, 
Who, ere he thence had traveild many a mile, 
Came to the place whereas ye heard afore 


This knight, whom Triftram flew, had wounded 


. fore 
Another knight in his defpiteous pryde ; 
There he that knight found lying on the floré, 
With many wounds full perilous and wyde, 
That all his garments ard thé graffe in vermeil! 
: dyde : 
XLI, 
And there befide him fate upon the ground 
His wofall ladie, piteoully complayning 
‘With loud laments, that moft unlucky found, 
And her fad felfe with carefull hand conftrayning 
‘To wype his wounds, and eafe their bitter 
payning ; 
Which forie fight, when Calidore did vew, 
With heavie epne from teares uneath refvayning, 
His mightie hart their mournefull cafe gan rew, 
And for their better comfort to them nigher 
drew : 
| XLIt. 
~ Then {peaking to the ladic, thus he fayd; 
* Ye dolefuli dame! let not your griefe empeach 
* To teli what cruell hand hath thus arayd 
“ This knight unarm’d with fo unknightly breach 
* Of armes, that if] yet him nigh may reach, 
« E may avenge hum of fo foule defpight.”’ 
The ladie hearing his fo courteous ipeach, 
Gan reare her eyes as to the chearefull light, 
And from her fory hart few heavie words forth 
figh’t ; 
ELIT. 
In which the fhew’d how that difcourteous knight, 
Whom Triftram flew, them in that fhadow found 
loyning together in unblam'd delight, 
And him unarm’d, as now he lay on ground, 
Charg’d with his fpeare, and mortally did wound, 
‘Withouten caufe, but onely her to reave 
From him, to whom fhe was for ever bound ; 
Yee when fhe fled into that covert greave, 
He her not finding, both them thus nigh dead- did 
leave. 
KLiv. 
When Calidore this ruefull ftarie had 
Well underftood, he gan of her demand 
What manner wight he was, and now yclad, 
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— Bosk HA: : 


Which had this outrage wrought with wicked 
hand ? 


"She thez, like as fhe beft could underftand, - 


Him thus defcribed, to be of fkature large, 
Clad ali in gilden armes, with azure band 
Qnartred athwart, and bearing in his targe 

A ladie on rough waves, vow’d in a fommer 


barge. | 
ZLY. 


Then gan Sir Calidore to cheffe flreightway, 
By many fignes which fhe defcribed had, 
That this was he whom Triftram earft did flay, 
And to her fatd ; “ Oame, be no longer fad, 
« For he that hath your knight fo ill beftad, 
© Is now himfelfe in much more wretched plight; : 
‘Thefe eyes him faw upon the cold earth fprad, 
The meede of his defert for thac defpighr, 
“ Which to yourflelfe“he wrought and te your 
 joved knight. | - 
-_ . §LVvi. | 
‘“ Therefore, faire lady ! lay afidethis priefe, 
Which ye have gathered ta your gentle hart 
For that difpleafure, and thinke what reliefe 
‘© Were beft devife for this your lover's fmart ; 
“ Ard how ye may him hence, and to what part, 
Convay to be recur’d.” She thankt him deare, 
Both for thatnewes he did to her impart, 
And for the courteous care which he did beare 
Both to her fuve and to herfelfe in that fad dreare. 
" X%Lvm . 
Yet could fhe not devile by any wit 
How thence fhe might cénvay him to fomée 
place ; | 
For him to trouble fhe it thought unfit, a 
That was a ftraunger to her wretched cat ™hA = 
And him to beare fhe thought it thing too bafe : 
Which whenas he perceiv’d he thus befpake : 
“« Faire lady: let it not you feeme difgrace 
“« To beare this burden on your dainty backe, 
““ Myfelfe will beare a part, coportion of youg 
“ packe.” 
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XLVIHI. 

So off he did his fhield, and downeward layd 

Upon the ground, like to an hollow beare, 

And powring balme, which he had long purvayd, 

into his wounds, him up thereon did reare, 

And twixt them both with parted paines did 
beare, 

Twixt life and death, not knowing what was 
donne : 

Thence they him carried to a caftle neare, 

In which a worthy auncient knight did wonne : 

Where what enfo’d fhall in next Canto be be- 
gonac, 
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BOOXK VI. CANTO Hi, 


Calidore brings Prifctlla home ; 
Purfues the Blatant Beaft; 
Saves Serena, whileft Calepine 
By Turpine is oppreft, 

* 


Te Iv. _— 
Trove is, that whilome that good poet fayd, Who when he faw his fonne fo ill bedight 
‘Zhe gentle mande by gentle deeds 1s knowne; With bleeding wounds, brought home upon a beare, 
Vor amza by nothing is fo well bewrayd By a faire lady and a ftraunger knight, 
As by his manners, in which plaint is fhowne Was inly touched with compafiion deare, 
Of what degree and what race “he is growne 5 And deare affection of fo dolefull dreare, 
For feldome feene a trotting ftalion get That he thefe words burft forth; “ Ah, ‘fory boy! 
An ambling colt, that is his proper owne ; “ Is this the hope that to my hoary heare 
So feldome feene that one in baleneffe fet, * ‘Thou brings? Aie me! is this the untimely ioy 
Doth noble courage fhew with curteous manners | ‘* Which I expected long now turnd to fad annoy 

, miect. 

It. ‘© Such is the weakenefle of all mortall hope, 
But evermore contrary hath bene tryde, ° “ So tickle is the ftate of earthly things, 
That gentle bioud will gentle manners breed, * That ere they come unto their aymed icope, 
As well may be in Calidore defcryde, “ They fall too fhors of eur fraile reckonings, - 
By late enfample of Skat courteous deed “ And bring us bale and bitter forrowings | 


Dene to that wounded knight in his great need, { ‘* Inftead of comfort, which we fhould embrace; ‘ 

Whom on his backe he bore, tal) he him brought * This is the ftate of keafars and of kings : 

Unto the caftle where they had decreed; - ; © Let none, therefore, that is in meaner piace, 

Théefe of the knight, the which that caftle ought, | “ Too greatly grieve at any his unlucky cafe.” - 

To make abode that night he greatly was befought, . 
in. 


. VI. 
So well and wifely did that good old knight 


He was to weete a man of full rype yeares, | Temper bis griefe, and turned it to cheare, 

That in his youth had bene of mickie might, To cheare his guefts whom he had ftayd that night, 
And borne great fway in armes a:ronit his peares; © And make their welcome to them well appcare, 
But now weake age had dimd his candle ght : That te Sir Calidore was eafie geare ; 

Yet was he courteous ftill to every wight, But that faire lady would be cheared for nought, 
And fuved all chat did to ares incline, But figh’d and ferrow’d for her lover deare, 

And was the father of that wounded k ight And inly did afflict her penfive thought 

Whom Calidore thus carried on his cizsae, With thinking to what cafe her name fhould now 
And Aldus was his name, and his fonnes Aladine: be brought ; 
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VII. 
For fhe was daughter toa noble lord 
Which dwelt thereby, who fought her to affy 
"Fo a great pere; but fhe did difaccord, 
Ne could her liking to his love apply, 
‘Bar jov’d this frefh young knight whe dwelt her 


ny, 
The loity. Aladine, though meaner borne, 
And of leffe livelocd and hability 3. 
Yet full of valour, the which did adGene 
Hie meaneile much, and make her th’ other's 
richés feorne.. oo 
| Wik, 
So having both fourd fit occafion, | 
They met together in that luckleffe clade, 
Where that proud knight in his prefumption 
‘The gentle Aladine did carit invade, 
_ Being anarm’d and fet in fecret fhade ; 
_ Whereof fhe now bethinking, gan t'advize 
' Siew great a hazard fhe at eartt had made 
' Ofher good fame; and further gan devize 
- Hew fhe the blame might falve with colotred 
dilguize, 
| IX. 
‘But Calidore with all good courtefie 
Faind her to frolicke, and to put away 
The penfive fit of her melancholic ; 
__ And that old knight by all meanes did aflay 
:*Ro-mpake therm both as merry as he may : 
-. BO they the evening paft till time of ref; 
"When @alidore in feernly pood array 
Unto his bowre was brought, and there undreft 
Did fleepe all night through weary traveil of his 
queit. 


1 xX, 

But faire Prifcilla (fo that lady hight) 

Would to no hed, nor take no kindly fleepe, 

But by her wounded love did watch all night, 
And all the night far bitter anguith wecpe, 

And with her teares his wounds did wath and 
_. _ figepe : 

So well fhe watht them, and fo well the wacht 


>. him, 

‘That of the deadly fwound in which full deepe 
He drenched was, the at the length difpacht him, 
And draye away the flound which mortally atracht 

him, 

. - EL. 

The morrow next, when day gan to uplooke, 
He allo gan uplooke with drery eye, 
Like one that ont af deadly dreame awonke ; 
Where when he faw his faire Prifcilla by, 
He deepely figh’d and groaned inwardly, 
To thinke of this ill fate in which fhe itood ; 
To which fhe for his fake had weetingly 
Now brought herfelfe, and blam’d her noble 

blood ; 
> For firft, next after life, he tendred her good. 
X11, 
Which fhe perceiving, did with plenteous teares 
Hits care more then her owne compaffionate, 
Forgetfuli of her owne to minde his feares; 
So both conipiring, gan to mntimate 
Each other’s gricle with zeale affectionate, 
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And twaxt them twaine with equall care to caft 
How to fave whole her hazarded eftare, 
For which the onely helpe now lefc them Jaft 
Seem’d to be Calidore; all other helpes we 
patt. 
X1IE, 

Him they did deeme, as fue to them be feemed 
A courteous knight, and full of fatthfull truft, 
Therefore to him their caufe they beft efteemed 
Whole to commit, and to his deaiing iufk. 
Earely, fg fgone as Titan’s beames forth bruft 
Through the thicke clouds in which they fteep: 

- ¥y 
All night in darkenefle dal with yron ruft, 
Calidore rifing up as frefh as day, | 
Gan Irefhiy him addreffe unto his former way : 

iv, 


x 
But firft him feemed fit that wounded knight 


To viftte after this night’s perilous paffe, _ 
And to falute him, if he were in piyhe, 
And eke that lady, his faire lovely laffe. - 
There he him found much better then he was, 
And moved {peach to him of things of courfe, 
The anguith of his paine to over-paffe : 
Mongtft which he namely did to him difcourfe 
Of former daies mihap, his forrowes wicke 
fourle. oe 
: xv. . 
Of which Gccafion Aldine taking hold, 
Gan breake to him the fortunes of his love, 
And all his difadventures to unfold ; 
That Calidore it dearly dcepe did move : 
In th’ end, his kyndly courtefie to prove, 
He him by all the bands of love befoughs, 
And asit mote a faithfull friend behovep 
Vo faic-condutt his love, and not for ought 
To leave, till ta her father’s Koufe he had he 
brought, 
MNT. 
Sir Calidore his faith thereto did plight 
it to performe; fo alter little flay, 
That fhe herfelfe had to the iourncy dight, 
He pafled forth with her in faire array, 
Fearlelie who ought-did thinke or ought did fay 
Sith his own thought he knew mutt cleare from 
Wite: 
so as they paft together on their way, 
He gan devize this countercait of jlight, 
To give faire colour to that ladies cule in fights 
. WIT ‘ 
Streight to the carkaffe of that knight he wnt, 


| The caufe of all this evill, whe was flaine 


The day before by iult avengement 

Of noble Triftram, where it did remaine ; 

There he the necke thereof did cnt in twaine, 

And tooke with him the head, the figne of fhame 

So terth he pafled thorough that daies paine, 

Vill to that laidjes father’s houfe he came; 

Moit penfive man, thceough feare what of his chikt 
became. | 

XVIII. 

There he arriving, boldly did prefent 

The fearefull lady to her father deare, . 

Mofl perfcét pure and guiltleffe innocent 


Canta Il. 


Of hlame, as he did on his knighthood {weare, 
Since. firft he faw her, and did free from feare 
Of a difcaurreous knight, who her had reft, 
And by outragious foree away did beare ; 
Witnelle thereof he fhew'd his head there Jef, 
And wretched life forlorne for vengement of his 
theif. | 
‘tr, 
Mott ioyfuill man her fire was her to fee, 
And heare th’ adventure of her late milchaunce ; 
Aod thoufand thankes to Calidore for fee 
Of his large paines in her delaveraunce 
Did yeeld; me iefle the lady did advaunce. 
| Thes having her reftored truttily, 
Aé he had vow’'d, fome fniall continuance 
He there did make, and then mott carefully 
Unto his firft exploite he did himfelfe apply. 
XX. 
So as he was purfuing of his quelt, 
He channit'ta come whereas a iolly knight 
covert fhade himfelfe did fafely ret, 
o folace with Ais lady in delight : 
His warlike armes he bad from bin undight, 
For that hunfelfe he thought fram daunger free, 
And far from envious eyes that mote him {pight; 
And cke the lady was full faire to fee, 
And courteous withall, becomming Wer depree. 
XQ, 
To whom Sir Calidere approaching ie 
Ere they were weil aware of living wight, 
Them much abaiht, but more himifelfe thereby, 
That he fo rudely did uppon then light, 
And troubled had their quiet loves celight ; 
Yet fince rt was his fortune, noc his fault, 
Fgndelfe thereof he labour'd to acquite, 
And pardon crav’d for his fo freth default, 
That he gaint courtefie fo fowly did default. 
acne 
With which his’ gentle words and goodly wit — 
He fomaed glayd that knight's conceiv’d difpleafure, 
That ke befought hun downe by him to fit, 
That they mote treet of things abrede at leafure, 
vind of adventures which had in his meaiure 
Of fo long waies to him befaticn late. 
$o downe he fate, and with delizhtfnll pleafure 
His lone adventures gan to him relate, 
Which he endured had through daungeraus debate, 
MMVTD 
Of which whileft they difcourfed beth tagether, 
The faire Serena (fo his iedy hight) 
Allard with miyldnelle of the gentle wether; 
And plelqunce of the place, the which was dight 
With divers flowres diliindt with rare delight, 
Wandred about the fields, as hiking led 
Her wavering tuft after her wandring fight, 
To make # garland to adeorne her hed, 
Without fufpest of iil, or daunger’s hidden dred. 
: MKLY. ; 
All fodainely aut of the forreft nere | 
The Blatane Beaft forth ruffling unaware, 
‘Caught her thus loofely waadring here and there, 
And in his wide great mouth away her bare, 
Crying aloud to daew her fad niisfare 
Uato the gnights, and culling ott for eyde; 
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Who with the horrour of her hapleffe 
Haftily ftarting up, ike men difmaydesy 
Ran afer fast to réfkue the difticiled mayde? 
" KXY. 
The beaft with their purftiit.incited more, 
Into the wood wis bearing her apace - 
For to have fpoyted her when Cutidore, 
Who was thore ight of feote and fwifs in chace, 
Him overteokd in middelt ot hig race, 
And fiercely charging him with all tis might, 
Forft to forgee hs pray there in the place, 


And to betuke hinsfelfe'te fearefall flight, - 


For he durit not abide wich Calidure to fight, 
) XXV¥VlL ae 
Who nathelcffe whon he the lady faw a 
‘There left on ground, though in fall evill plight, 
Yet knowing that her knight now neare dit 
draw, : pF 
Staide wet to fuccour her in that afftight, ~~ - 
But follaw’d faft the monfter in Bis fight >” 
‘Through wonds ahd hils he follow'd hint fo faft, 
‘That he nould fet hirn breath mor gather fpright, 
But forft Hiny gape and gafpe, with dread azhaft, 
As if his Jungs abd lites were mgh afinder break, 
: : MevVi Ts 
And new by this 5x Calepite, fo hight, . « 
Came to the place where he his lady found 
In dolorcas difmay atid deadly plight, © f- > + 
All in gore blooed-there-tumbled an the ground, = 
Having beth fides through -grypt- with 2 rely 
wound ; 7 a re 
His weapous fonne from hia he threw away,” — 
And flouping dewue to her it drery fwound,.’ - 


2 
* 


Uprear’d her from the ground whereon fhie lay, 


And in his tender armes her forced upe Maya | 
XEVIDL * ae 


Sa well he did -his bufe painesmpply, ’ 


f That the faint fpright he did revoke agiihe 


To her fraile menfen Af Merrality ; 
Then up ® tooke her twixt his armes twaitie, 
And letting on his ftcede, her did fullainé 
With carefull hands, fet: footing her hefide, 
Till to fome piace of reft they mote attain, 
Where fhe in fafe affurance mote abide, © °) 
Till fue recured were of thofe her woundes wide. 
: SXTM. | | 
Now whenas Phoebus with his fiery waine 
Unto his inne begun to draw apace, 7 
‘Pho weving weary of that toyleiome paine * 
In travelling on teote fo long afpace, 7 0) 
Not wout ou foote with héavy armies to tra 
Jowne in a dale forby a rivet’s ffde 
Hie chaunit to gpie a taire and ftately pink, : 
‘To which he mept his. weary Reps'te ptipfity | 
In hope there for his love femé Tacedhr té pre 
vyde: ; os 
KEK. 

But comming te the river’s fide, he found 
Vhat hardly pafiable on foote it was, 
Therefare there ititl he Rood as iu a iteund, —. 
Ne wit which way he through the fuerd mote 

age es | i 
Thus whileft he was in this dillrefled cafe, 
Devilire what to dos, he nigh eipyde | 
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An armed knight approaching to the place, 
With a faire lady lincked by his fyde, 
The which themfelves prepard thorough the foord 
to ride. 
: _ ©XXI. 
Whom Calepine faluting, as became, 
Befought of courtefie in that his neede 
{For fafe conducting of his fickely dame | 
Through that fame perillous foord with better 
" heede} 
Te take him up behinde upon his fteed : 
To whom that other did this taunt returne : 
“ Pordy, thou peafant knight mightit rightly reed 
** Me then to be full bafe and evill borne, 
Hf I would beare behinde a burden of fuch 
* {corne : 


et 


: XXX, 
“* But as thou haft thy fteed forlorne with fhame, 
“ So fare on foote till thou another gayne, 
And let thy lady likewife doe the fame, 
** Or beare her on thy backe with pleafing payne, 
“ And prove thy manhood on the billowes vayne.” 
‘With which rude {peach his lady much difpleafed 
Did him reprove, yet could him not reftrayne, 
And would on her owne palfrey him have eafed 
Yor pitty of his dame, whom she faw fo difeafed. 
XEXUI 
Sir Calepine her thanckt, yet inly wroth 
Againft her knight, her gentleneffe refufed, 
Aud carelefly into the river goth, 
As in defpight to be fo fowle abufed 
Of a rude churle, whom often he accufed 
Of fowle difcourtefie, unfit for knight ; 
And ftrongly wading through the waves nnufed, 
Wich fpeare in th’ one hand, flayd himfelfe up- 
right, 
With th’ other 
might. 


at 


Laide his lady up with fleddy 


KEXIY, 
And all the while that fame difcourteoms knight 
Stood on the further bancke beholding him ; 
At whofe calamity, for more defpight, 
Te laught, and mockt to fee him like to fwim; 
But whenas Calepine came to the brim, 
sand faw his carriage paft that perill well, 
Looking at that fame carle with count’nance 
grim, 
tlis heart with vengeaunce inwardly did fwell, 
And forth lait did breake in {peaches fharpe and 
ell: 


XENV. 

“ ‘Unknightly knight, the blemifh of that name, 
“And blot of ail that armes uppon them take, 
“* That is the badge of honour and of fame, 
Lo I defie thee, and here challenge make, 
+ “ Phat thou for ever doe thofe armes forfake, 
“ And be for ever held a recreant knight, 
“ Unlefle thou dare, for thy deare ladies fake, - 
And for thine owne defence, on fuote alight, 
To iuftifie thy fault gaint me in equall fight.” 
| XXXVI. 

The daftard, that did heare himfelfe delyde, 
Seen'd not te weigh his threatfull wards at all, 
But laught them out, as if his greater pryde 


at 
| 
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Did fcorne the challenge of fo bafe a thrall, 
Or had no. courage, or elfe had no gall: 
So much the more was Calcpine offended, 
That him to no revenge he forth could call, 
Sut both his challenge and himfelfe contemned, 
Ne cared as a coward fo to be condemned. 
XXXVI. 7 
But he nought weighing What he fayd or did, 
Turned his fteede about another way, 
And with his lady to the caitle rid 
Where was his won; ne did the other ftay, 
But after went dire¢tly as he may, , 
For his ficke charge fome harbour there to feeke 
Where he arriving with the fail of day, . 
Drew to the pate, and there with prayers mecke, 
And tmyid entreaty, lodging for her did befeeke. 
XXXVI, 
But the rude porter, that no manners had, 
Did thet the gate again him in his face, 
And entraunce boldly unto him forbad: - 
Narhcleffe the knight, now in fo needy cafe, 
Gan him entreat even with fubfniSion bafe, 
And bunebly praid to jet them in that night; | 
Who to him aunfwer’d, that there was no place 
Of lodging fit for any errant knight, 
Uniefie that with his lord he formerly did fight, 
EXXIX. 
Full lot am 1," quoth he, as now at earft, 
* When day is fpeut, and reft us needeth moft, 


fé 


{ “ And that this lady, both whofe fides are peark 


With wounds, is ready tu forgo the ghoft ; 

Ne would I gladly combate with mine ho 
That fhould to me fach curtefie afford, 
Uniefie that E were thereunto enforft: 

But yet aread to me, how hight thy tord,  «- 
That doth thus ftrongly ward the Cattle of the 


i 


~*~ 


i 


i 


* 


é 
4 


r 


“ Fora.’” - 
XL. 
“* His name,” quoth he, * if that thou lift to 
** learne, — 


¢ 


~ 


Is hight Sir Turpine, one of mickle might 

And manhoed rare, but terrible and ftearne 

In all affaies to every errant knight, ' 

sccaufe of one that wrought him fowle det 
 * pight.” 

* Ill feemes,” fayd he, “ if he fo valjaunt be, 

“ That he fhould be fo fterne to itranger wight; 

** For feldome yet did hving creature fee 

“ That curtefie and manheod ever difagree. _ 

XL, 


¢ 


* 
~ 


- 


~*~ 


it But go thy Waics fo him, and from me F 


* 
*” 


That bere is at his gate an errant knight, 

That houfe-reme craves, yet would be loth 
“ tafay , MG ND 

“ The proofe of battell now in doubtfull night, 

Or curtefie with rudeneffc to requite; 

Yet if he needes will fighe, crave leave till 
 morne ; 

“ And tell withall the lamentable plight 

In which téis lady ianguitheth forlorne, 

“ That pitty craves, as he of woman was yborne.” 
: XL11, 

The groome went ftreightway in, and to hia lord 

Declar’d the meflage which that knight-did moves 


ft 


Ts 


Canto ITT. 


Who ficting with his lady then at bord, 
Not onely did not his dcmaund approve, 
Bot both himfelfe revil'd and eke his love; 
‘Albe bis lady, that Blandina hight, 
Him of ungentle ufage did reprove, 
And earneftly entreated that they might 
Find favdt to be lodged there for that fame 
night. - 
. | XLUt 
Yet would he not perfwaded be for ought, 
Ne from his currith will awhityeclame : 
Which anfwer when the groome returning brought 
Te Calepine, his hart did inly flame 
Wich wrathfull fury for fo foule a fhame, 
‘That he could not thereof avenged bee ; 
But moft far pitty of his deareit dame, 
Who now in deadly daunger he did fee ; 
Yet had no meanes to comfort, nor procure her 
pice, 
. XLV. 
tallin vaine: for why ? no remedy 
He faw the peffent mifchiefe to redreite, 
“But th’ utmost end perforce for to aby, 
Which that night’s fortune would for him ad- 
drefic ; 
So downe he tooke his lady in diftrefte, 
And layd her underneath a bufh to fleepe, 
Cover’d with cold, and wrapt in wretchednefle ; 
Whiles he himfelfe all night did nought but 
weepe, 
And wayrc watch about 
keepe. 


—_ 


her for her fafegard | 


XLY. 
The morrow next, fo foone as ioyous day 
Did thew itfelfe in funny beames bedight, 
Serena, full of dolorous difmay, | 
Twixt darkeneffe dread and hope’of living light, 
Uprear’d her head to fee that chercfull fights 
‘Then Calepine’ however inly wrath, 
And@arepdy to avenge that vile defpight, 
Yet for the feeble ladies fake, full loth 
To make there lenger ftay, forth on his iourney | 
goth. 
XLVI 
He goth on foote all arméd by her fide, ° 
Upttaying fill herielfe uppon her fteede, 
Being unhable elfe alone to ride, 
So fore her fides, fo much her wounds did bleede ; | 
Till that at length, in his extremeft neede, 
He chaunft far off an armed knight to fpy, 
Purfuing him apace with greedy {peed; . 
‘Wifom well he wift to be iome enemy, 
‘phat myeant to make advantage of his mifery. 
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a i.Wit. | 
Wherefore he ftayd, uli that he nearet® | 
‘Yo weet what iflue would thereof beryde ; 
Tho whenas he approched nigh in vew, 
By certaine fignes he plainly him detcrgde 
To be the map that with fuch fcornful! pryde 
Had him abufde and fhamde yeflerday; 
Therefore mifdonbting leaft he fhould mifyuyde 
His former malice to fome new aflay, 
He cait tu kecpe himfelfe fo fafely as he may. 
XLVIE. 
By this the other came in place likewife, 
And. couching clofe his {peare and all his powre, 
As bent to fome malicious enterprife, . 
He bad him fland,t’abide the bitter ftoure 
Of his fore vengeaunce, or to njake avoure 
Of the lewd words and deedes which he had 
done: ) 
With that ran at him, as he would devoyre 
His life attonce; who nought could do but fhua 
The perijl of his pride, or elie be over-run. 
X LIX. 
Yer he him ftill purfew’d from place to place, 
With full intent hig cruelly to ill, 
And like a wilde goate round about did chace, 
Flying the fury of his bloudy wiil; 
But his beft fuccour and refuge was fil 
Behinde his ladies backe, who to him cryde, 
And called oft with prayers loud and fhrill, 
As ever he to lady was alfyde, . 
To fpare her knight, and reft with reafon pec 
fyde ; 
Le 
But he the more thereby enraged was, 
And with more eager felneffe him purfew'd,. . 
So that at length, after long weary chace, 
Having by chaunce a <lofe advantage vew'd, 
He over-raught him, having long efchew'd 
His violence in waine, and with his [pere : 
Strooke through his fhoulder, that the blood en- 
few'd 
In great aboundance, a5 2 well it were, 
That forth out of an hill frefh guihing did appere. 
Li. 
Yet ceaft he not for ail that crucll wound, 
But chatte him ftill for ali his ladics cry, 
Not fatisfyde ull on the fatall ground | 
He faw his life powrd forch difpiteoufly ; 
The which was certes in great icopardy, 
Had net a wondrous chaunce his refkue wrought,. 
And faved from his cruell villany : 
Such chaunces oft exceed all humaine thought; 
‘That in another Canto fhali to end be broughs, 


—_———— 
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CANTO IV. 


Calepine by a falvage man 

° Froin Turpine relkewed ts 5 
And whylef an infant from a beare 
Ue idves, his leve deth miffe. 


— 7 Soe De 

Tatxe asa thip with dreadfull florm leng toft, | 
Flaving {pent all her maftes and her groundehold, 
Now farre from harbour. likely co be Jotl, 
kt laft fome filher-barke doth neare behold, 
“Phat giveth comfort to her courage cold ; 
Such was the fkate of this nroft courteous knight, 
‘Eving oppreiled by that faytour boid, : 
‘hat he remayned tn molt perilous plight, . 
And his fad ladie left in. patifull afiright 5 


Till chat by fortune, palling ail foreiight, 
A falvage man, which in thofe woods did wonne, 
Drawne with that ladies loud aud piteous ihright, 
"Foward the fame inceflantly did ranne, ; : 
fé underttand what there was.to ‘be donne; 
"There he this moft difcourteous cfavetl found, 

As fiercely yet as when he fir beganne, __ 


AC hating the gentle Calepine around, . © | oY 


Ne [paring him the more for all his grievous wound. 
iil. 7 

‘The falvage man, that never till this houre 

Did tate of pittice, neither pentleffe knew, _ 

Secine his faarpe alfault and cruell ftaure, 

Was much emmoved at his peril’s vew, 

“That even his ruder hart began to rew, 

“Aud feele compathen of his evill plight, 

aigainit Ins fue that did him fo parlew ; 

‘From whom he meant to free him, if he might, 

Ana him avenge of that fu Villenous cofpignt. 


ye 
Yet armes or weapon had he-none to » fight, 

Ne knew the uferof warlike inftruments,, - 
Save fuch as fudden rage him ient to funite : 


S| But naked, without needful! velliments — 


To clad his corple with meere habiliments, _ 
He cared not for dint of {word or fpeere, 
No more then for the ftroke of ftrawes or bents; 
For from his mother’s wémbe, which him did beare, 
He was invulnerable made. by magicke leares : 

a Vs 


. | He flayed not v advize which way were beft 


Hijs foe ¢’ aflayle, or how himfelfe to gard, 

But with flerce fury and with force infeft 

Upen him ran; whe being well prepard, 

Elis firft aflault ‘full warily did ward, 

And wjth the pufh of his fharp- -pointed “1peare 
Full on the breaft him ftrouke fo trong and I?oxd, 
‘Phat forft him backe recoyle und reele arcfre 5. 


 Yetin his bedic madé no wound nor bloaud | Ippeare. 


¥i- 


With that the wyld man more ehraged grew, 


Like toa tyger that hath mult his pray, 

Aad with mud mood againe upon him flew, 
Regarding neither {peare that mote him flay, 
Nor his fierce {teed thae mote him much difmay : 
The faivage na:ion doth all dread defpize ; 

Tho on his thicld he griple hold did lay, 

And held the fame fo hard, that by no wize ~ 


He caula him force to 10 Laofe, or leave his enterprize, 


Canta IF. 
Oe - Wit. i 
Long did he wreft and wring it to and fro, 
And every way did try, but all in vaine; 
For he would not his greedie gripe torgoe,, 
But hgyld and puld with all his might and 
| nine, | : | 
That from his ftged him righ he drew araine ; 
Who having now no ule of his long fpeare | , 
So nigh at hand, nor force his fhield to fraine, 
Both fpeare and fhicl®erchings that needieffé 
| were, 
He quite forfooke, and fled himfelfe away fot 
i feare. os oe 
, ‘ | vIif. 
But after him the wyld man ran apace, - 
And him purfewed with importune {peed, 
For hé was fwift as any bucke in chace ; 
Andhad he notin his extreamelt need 
Bene helped through the {wiftneffe of his 
~~ He had higpvertaken in his flight; 
~ Who, evft as he faw him nigh fucceed, 
Ge cry aloud with horrible affright, 


fteed; | 


nd fhrieked ott; 4 thing uncomely for a 


knight, | | 


But when the falvage faw his labour faine 

In follewing of him that Med fo fatk, - 

He wearie woxeyand backe returg’d againe 

With fpcede unto the place whereas he lait 

Hae left that couple neafe their utmoft caft § 

There he that knight full forely bleeding fourid, 

And eke the Jady fearefully agtraft, 

Both for the perill of the prefeut ftound, 

Aud alfo for the fharpnefle of her tankling 
wound. : 


© x 
For though the ware right glad fo rid to beé 
From that vile lozell which her Jate offended, 
Saccdteno leffe encombrance the did fee 
And perill, by this falvage man pretended ; 
Gain whom fhe faw no means to be defended, 
By reafon that her knight was wounded fore; 
Therefore herfetfe fhe wholly recommended 
To God's fole grace, whom fhe did oft implore 
'Co fend her fuccour, being of all hope forlore. 
- Z1. 
But the wyld man, contrarie to her feare, — 
Came to hey creeping like a fawning hound, 
»  Agddepthe rude tokens made to her appeare 
\ his deepe compafiton of her dolefuil ftoind, 
Kiff og his hands, and crouching to the ground 5 
For jther language had he‘nonc nor fpeach, 
Bata foft murmure and confuled found 
OS fenfelefle words, which Nature did him 
teach 
T’expreffe his pafficns, which his reafon did em 
' peach, | : 


git. 
And comming Hkewife to the wounded knight, 
When he beheld che ftreames of purple blood 
Vet flowing frefh, ag moved with the fight, 
"He made great mone after his falvage mood ;:.. 
Andrunniug freight into the thickeit woed, 
Vou. 
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A certaine herbe from thence unto him brought, . 
Whofe vertue he-hy ufe well underitood, 
The iuyce whereof unto his wound he wrought, 
And ftopt the bleeding ftraight, ere he it taunched 
thought. ~~ : 
eerste 


| Then taking up that recreant’s fhicld and fpeare, 


Which earft he left, he fignes unto them made 

With him te wend unto his wonning neéare 3°." 

‘T'o which he eafily did them perfwade, 

Farre in the forett, by.a hallow glade, ~ 

Covered with moffie fhrubs, which fpredding 
brode 


‘| Did underneath them make a gloomy fhade, 


Where foote of living creature never trode, | 
Ne frarfe wyld beafts durft come, there waa this 
wight’s abode. - | 

, . . xB Yl, a ab 
Thether he brought thefe unacquainted guefts, 
To whom faire femblance, as he could, he fhewed - 
By fignes, by lookes, and all his other geits; 
But the bare ground with hoarie moffe beitrowed 
Mutt be their bed; their pillow was unfowed ; - | 
And the fruites of the forreit was their feat : 
For their bad ftuard neither plough’d nor fowed, 
Ne fed on flefh, ne ever of wyld beatt 
Did tat e the bloud, obaying Nature’s firft be-. 

call, co 


. - EV. | 
Yet liawfoevér bafe and menne It were, 
They took it weil, and thanked God for all, 
Which had them freed from that deadly feare, 
And fav’d from being to that caytive thrall. * 
Here they of force (as fortune now did fall) 
Compelled were themfelves awhile to reft, - 
Glad of that eafement, though it were but 

fmall; 

That having there their wounds awhile redreft, 
They mote the abler be to’ paffé unto the reit. 


KVE _ 
During which time that wyld man did apply 
His beft endevour and his daily paine — : 
In fveking allzhe woods both tarre and nye 
For herbes to drefle their wounds; itili Leeming: 
faine | 
When ought he did, that did their lyking 
ainc. 
So as ere long he had that knightes wound * 
Recured well, and made him whole againe ; 
But that fame jadies hurrs no herbe he found 
Which could redrefle, for it was inwardly mn 
found. SS 
eS XVII 
Now whénas Calepine was woxen flrong, 
Upon a day he cait abrode to wend 
To take the ayre, and heare the thrufhes fong, 
Unarm’'d, as fearing neither foe nor frend, ~ 
And without fword his perfon to defend; . 
There him befell, anlooked for before, 
An hard adveature with unhappie end, 
A cruel] beare, the which an infant bore : 
Betwixt his blood ieluwes befprinckled all with 
gore, “t oe 
bo a 


= 
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AVI. 
The litle babe did loudly ferike and {quall, 

And ajl the woods with piteous plaints did fill, 

As if lis cry did meane for helpe to call 

To Calepitne, whofe eares thofe fhrieches thrill 

Percing, his hart with pities poine did thrill, 

That after him he ran with zealous hafe 

To refcue th’ infant, ere he did him kill; 

Whom though he faw now fomewhat over- 


pat, | 
Yet by the cry he follow’d, and purfewed fa 
XIX. 
Well then him chauni his heavy armes to 
want, 
_ Whole burden mote empeach his needful] {pced, 
And hinder him from liberty to pant ; 
For having long time, as his daily weed, 
‘Them went to weare, and wend on foot for 
need, 
Now wanting them he felt himfelfe fo light, 
‘That like an haukc, which fecling herfelfe freed 
From bels and iefles, which did Jet her flight, 
Him icem'‘d his fect did fly, and in ther ipeed de- 
light. 
XX. . 
So well he fpread him, that the wearic beare 
Ere long he overtooke and forft to ftay ; 
And without weapon him affayling neare, 
Compeld him foone the fpoyle adowne to lay; 
Wherewith the beait enrag’d to loofe his pray, 
Upon him turned, and with greedie force 
And furie to be croffed in his way, 
@eping fall wyde, did thinke without remorfe 
To be aveny’d on lnm, and co devoure his 
corfe. 
xXT, 3 
But the bold knight no whit thereat difmayd, 
But catching up in hand a ragged ftone, 
Which lay thereby (fo Fortune him did ayde} 
Upon him ran, and thurft it all attone 
Into his gaping throte, that made him grone 
And gafpe for breath, that he nigh choked was, 
Being unable to digeft that bone ; 
Ne could it upward come, nor downward pale, 
Ne could he brooke the coldneffe of the ftony 
mafic. 
XX. 
Whom whenas he thus combred did behold, 
Stryving in vaine, that nigh his bowels braft, 
He with him clofd, and laying mightie hold 
Upon his throte, did gripe his gorge fo fait, 
That wanting breath, him downe to ground he 
caft, 
And then opprefling him with urgf paine, 
Ere long enforft to breath his utmoft blaft, 
Gnafhing his cruell teeth at him in vaine, 
And threatning his fharpe clawes, now wanting 
powre to ftraine, 
| | XXti. 
Then tocke he up betwixt his armes twaine 
The litle babe, tweet relickes of his pray, 
Whom pitying to heare fo fore complaine, 
From his foft eyes the teares he wypt away, 


THE FAERY QUEENE. 


Book FL, 


And from his face the filth that did it ray ; 

And every litle limbe he fearcht around, 

And every part that under {weath-bands lay, . 
Leaft that the beaft’s fharpe teeth had any 


" wound 
Made in his tender flefh; but whole+>cn all he 
found. : 


XXEV. 
So having all his bandes againe uptyde, 
He with him tn Ushihe ake to return againe; 
But when he [oe About on every fyde, 
T’o weet which way were beft to entertaine 
To bring him to the place where he would 
faine, , 
He could no path nor tract of foot defery, 
Ne by enquirie learne, nor ghefle by ayme, 
For nought but woods and forrefts far and 


nye, 
‘Vhat all about did clofe the compafle of ~his 
eye. ; 
| XXV, on _ 
Much was he then encombred, ne could tell | 
Which way to take: now weit he went awhile,” 
‘Then north, then neither, but as fortune fe} : 
So up and downe he wandred many a mile 
With wearie travell and uncertaine toile, 
Yet nought the-nearer to his iourney’s end ; 
Aud evermore his lovely litle {poile 
Crying for food did greatly him offend: 
So ali that day in wandring vainely he did 
{pend. 
XXVI, 
At laft, about the fetting of the funne, 
Himfelte out of the furreft he did wynd, | 
And by gvod fortuwe the plaine champion 
wonhe, - 
Where looking ali about where he mote fynd 
Some place of fuccour to content his mynd, 
At length he heard, under the forrett’s fyde, == 
4A voice that fecmed of fome woman-kynd, 
Which to herfelfe lamenting, loudly cryde, 
And oft complayn’d of Fate, and Fortune oft de- 
fyde. 
7 EXVII, 
Te whom approaching, whenas fhe perceived 
A ftrauger knight in place, her playnt fhe ftayd, 
as if the doubted to have bene deceived, 
Or loth te let her furrowes be bewrayed ; 
Whom whenas Calepine faw fo difmapa__ 
He to her drew, and with faire blandifhment’™* 
Her chearing up, thus gently to her fayd;  - ~ 
** What be you, wofull Dame! which tPus la~ 


“ ment ! tb 
“ And for what caufe declare, fo mote ye_not 
“ repent,” 


XXVIII. . 
To whom fhe thus; * What need me, Sir, to teil 
* ‘That which yourfelf have earft ared fo right? 
* A wolull dame ye havé me termed well; 
* So much more wofull, as my wofull plight 


“* Cannot redrefled be by living wight.” 


< gyathletfe,” quoth he, “if need do not you 
* bynd, . 


po ~, And quiet 


—; 


. &Rut-mapft my lord is grieved herewithall, 


© But to thefe happie fortunes cruell Fate 


Canto IF, 


“ Doe it difclofe, to eafe your grieved {pright ; 
“ Oftimes it haps that forrowes of the mynd 
t Hind remedie unfought, which feeking cannot 
“ fynd,” 
_— XXK1X. 
Then tit=hegan the lamentable dame ; 
“ Sith then ye\needs will know the griefe | 
* hoord, ° 
lam th’ unfortunate Matilde by name, 
The wife of bold Sita, who is lord 
Of all this land, late conquer \ by his fword 
From a great gyant, called Cormoraunt, 
Whom he did overthrow by yonder foord, 
And in three battailes did fo deadly daunt, 
That he dare pot returne for ali his daily 
“ yaunt. 


ns Um, * > 
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. XXX. 
So is my lord now feiz’d of all the land, 
« As in his fee, with peaceable eftute, 
doth hold it in his hand, 

© N@aneUares with him fur it debate 5 


e! Hath ioyn’d one evill, which doth overthrow 
“ All thefe our ioyes, and all our blifle abate, 
* And like in time to further ill to grow, 
And all this land with endleffe Jofle to over- 
* flow. . 
EXXI, . 
« Forth’ Heavens, envying our profperitie, 
Have not vouchfaft to graunt unto us twaine 
The gladtull dlefling of pofteritie, 
“ Which we might fee after ourfelves remaine 
* Inth’ heritage of our unhappie paine ; 
So that for want of heirs it to defend, 
« Allis in time hke to returne againe 
To that foule feegd, who daily doth attend 
To leape into the fame after our lives end. 
XEKIT. 


** And makes exceeding mone, when he dees 
* thinke 

“ ‘That all this land unto his foe fhall fall; 

“ For which he long in vaine did fweat and 
‘ fwinke, . 

* That now the fame he greatly doth forthinke. 

“ Yet was it fayd there fhould to him a fonne 

“Be yotien, not bevotten, which thould drinke 

And dry up all the water which doth ronne 

“in #€xt brooke, by whom that feend fhonid 
“ be fordonne. . 

XXXILL 

& Well hop’t he then, whea this was prophefide, 

"Phat from his fide fome noble chyld fhould 
“ rize, 

“The which through fame fhould farre be mag- 
*¢ nifide, 

« And this proud gyant fhould with brave em- 

*" prize 
vite overthrow, Who now ginnes to def- 
“ pize 

“« The good Sir Bruin, growing farre in yeares, 

‘© Who thinkes from me his forrow ali doth 
if rize, 


ce 
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“ Lo this my caufe of griefe to you 2gpea, 
‘ For which ¥ thus doc mourne, and 

“ ceafelefle teares.”’ 

AXXLV, 
Which when he heard he inly teuched was 
With tender ruth for her unworthy gricte ; 
And when he had devifed of her cafe, 
He yan in mind conceive a fit reliefe 
For all her paine, if pleafe her make the priefe; 
And having cheared -her, thus faid; ‘“ Faire 
“ Dame! 

In evills counfé!l is the comfort chiefe, 
‘ Which though {| be not wife enough to frame, 
* Vet as 1 weil it meane, veuchtfafe it without 

“ blame. : 













i 


*, 


XXXV, 
« If that the caufe of this your Janguifhment 
Be lacke of children to fupply your place, 
1.o how good Fortune doth to you prefent 
“ This little babe of fweet and lovely face, 
“ And fpotlefle fpirit, in which ye may enchace: 
W hacever formes ye lift therete apply, _ 
“ Being now foft and fit them to embrace; 
Whether ye lift him traine in chevalry, 
Or nourile up in lore of learn’d philofophy. 
XKNVI, 
« And certes it hath oftentimes bene feene 
“ That of the like, whofe linage was aunknowne, .- 
More brave and noble knights have rayfed™. 
* beene, - 
(As their vidtorious deedes have often fhowen, 
Being with fame through many nations blowef} 
Then thofe which haye bene dandled in the 
“ lap; rr oe 
« Therefore fome thought that thofe brave imps” 
_ were fowen " 
Here by ghe gods, and fed with heavenly : 
* fap, . 
That made them grow fo high t’ all honourable 
Ts hap.” 


oe 


KXXVIT. 

The ladie hearkning to his fenfefull fpeach, 
Found nothing that he faid unmeect nor geafon, 
Having oft feene it tryde as he did teach; 
Therefore inclyning to his goodly reafon, 
Agreeing well both with the place and feafon, 
She gladly did of that fame babe accept,’ 
As of her owne by liverey and fein, "= ~*~ x 
And having over it a little wept, hy 
She bore it thence, and ever as her owne it 

kept. 

_XXEYWUIE. | 

Right glad was Calepine to be fo md 
OF his young charge, whereof he fkilled nought; 
Ne fhe leffe glad; for the fo wifely did, 
And with her hufband under hand fo wrought, 
hat when that infant unto him the brought,, 
She made him thinke it furely was his owne; 
And it in goodly thewes fo well up-brovght, 
That it became a famous knight well knowne, — 
And did right noble deedes, the which elfewhere. 

are fhowne. : 

Aa 
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| XXXIX. 

Eut Calepine, now being left alone 

Under the greene-wood’s fide in forie plight, | 

Withouten armes or fteede to ride upon, 

Or houle to hide his head from heaven’s {pight, 

Albe that dame by all the meanes the might 

Fitm oft‘defired home wjth her to wend, 

And offred him, his courtefie to requite, 

Both horfe and armes, and whatfe elfe, to lend, 

Yet he them all refuid, though thankt her as a 
frend ; : 


THE FAERY 


XL, 
And for exceeding griefe which inly grew, 
That he his love fo luckleffe now had loft, — - 
On the cold ground maugre himfelfe he threw 
For fell defpight, to be fo forely crof y” 
And there all night himfelfe in angui2“ott, 
Vowing that never he in bed ag-ine 
Flis limbes would reft, ne lig i-“eafe emboit, 
Till that his ladies fight he r.ote attaine, 


Or underitand that Pwr miafetie did remaine. 
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CANTO VW. 


The falvege ferves Serena well 
Till fhe Prince Arthure fynd; 
Who her, together with his fquyre, 
With th’ hermit leaves behind. . 


Lt 


4 


\e 


0 waar an eafie thing is to defcry 

The gentle bloud, however it be wrapt 

. In fad misfortune’s foule deformuy, 

And wretched forrowes, which have often hapt ? 
Fer howfoever it may grow mi-fhapt, 

Like this wyld man, being unditciplynd, 

That toall vertue it may feeme unapt, 

Y¥-t wilh jt fhew fome fparkes of gencle mynd, 


"and at the laft breake forth in his owne proper 


kynd. 
Ii. 

That plainly may in this wyld man be red, 
Who though he were ftill in this defert»wood 
Mongft faivage beafts both rudely born and bred, 
Ne ever faw faire guizc, ue learned good, 
Vet fhewd fome token ot his gentle bload 
By gentle ufage of that wretched dame ; 


For certes” was borne of noble blood, 
 Hoffever by hard hap he hether came, . 
“As y: may know, when time fhail be to tcil the 


- fame. 


3 1H. 
wih whena now long time he lacked had 

e good Sir Calepine, that farre was ftrayd, 
‘Did wexe exceeding forrowfull and jad, 
As he of fome misfortune were afrayd ; 
And leaving there this ladie all difmayd, 
Went forth ftreightway foto the forreft wyde 
To feeke if he perchance alleep were layd, 
Or wharfo elfe were unto him betyde ; 
He fought him farre and neare, yct him no where 

|, he fpyde, 


Vv. 

Tho backe returning to that forie dame, 
He fhewed femblant of exceeding mone =. 
By fpeaking fignes, aa he them beft could frame}. 
Now wringing both his wretched hands in one, - 
Now beating his hard head upon a ftone, 
That ruth it was to fee him fo lament; < 
By which she“well perceiving what was done, 
Gan teare her hayre, and all her garments rent, . . 
And beat her breait, and piteoudly herfelfe ror- 

ment. 


v. 

Upon the ground herfelfe fhe fiercely threw, 

Regardlefle of her wounds yet bleeding rife, 

‘That with their bloud did all the flore imbrew, 

As if her breaft, new launche with murdrots knife, 

Would ftreight diflodge the wretched wearie life: 

There fhe long groveling and deepe groaning lazy. 

As if her vitall powers were ar itrife oe 

With ftronger death, and feared their decays . 

Such were this ladies pangs and doloraus aflay. 
vi. 

Whom when the falvage faw fo fore diftreft, 

He reared her up from the bloudie ground, 

And fought by all the meanes that he could beft, 

Her to recure out of that dtony fwound, 

And ftaunch the bleeding of herdreary wound ; 

Yet nould fhe be recomforted for nqught, 

Ne ceafe her forrow and impatient ftound, 

But day and night did vexe her carefull thought, 


+ And ever more aud more her owne affi@ion 


wrought, 
Aa il 


374 
vit. 
At length, whenas no hope of his retourne 
She fa'w now left, fhe caft to leave the place, 
And abrode, though feeble and forlorne, 
To feeke forme comfort in that forie cafe. 
Fiis fleede, now frong through reft fo long a 
fpace, 
. Well as fhe could fhe got, and did bedight, 
And being thereon mounted, forth did pace 
Withouten guide her to condydt aright, 

Or guard her to defend from beld oppreffor’s 
o> geht, 
| vill. 

Whom when her hoit faw readie to depart, 

He would not fuffer her alone to fare, 

But gan himfelfe addrefle to take her part. 
‘Thole warlike armes, which Calepine whyleare 
Had left behind, he gan efrfoones prepare, 
And put them ali about himfelf unfit, 

His fhield, his helmet, and his curats bare, 
But without {word upon his thigh to fit ; 
sir Calepine himfelfe away had hidden it. 

1X. 

So forth they traveld an uneven payre, 
That mote to all men feeme an uncouth fight, 
A falvage man marcht with a ladie fayre, 
That rather {fcem'd the conqueit of his might, 
Gotten by fpoyle, then purchafed aright ; 
Bot he did her attend mott carefully, 

And faithfully did ferve both day and night, 
Withouten thought of fhame or villeny, 
Ne ever fhewed figne of foule difloyaity. 

? x. 
Upen a day, as on their way they went, 
Je chaunit fome furniture about her fteed 
To-be difordred hy fome accident, 
Which to redrcffe the did th’ affittance need 
Of this her groome, which he by fignes did 
| reede, 

And freight his combrous armes afide did lay 
Upon the ground, withouten doubt or dreed, 
And in his homely wize began to affay 


."T’amend what was amiffle, and put in right | 


aray : 


Ki. 
Bout which while he waa bufted thus hard, 
Lo where a knight, torether with his {quire, 
All arm’d to point, came ryding thethberward, 
Which-feemed by their portance’and attire 
‘To be two errant knights, that did inquire 
After adventures where they mote them get; 
Thole were to weet (if that ye it require) 
Prince Arthur and young ‘l'imias, which met 
By itraunge occafion, that here needs forth be 
| let. 
an XH. 
After that Timias had againe recured 
_ Whe favour of Beiphcbe, as ye heard, 
And of her grace did ftand againe afiured, 
To happie blifle he was full high uprear‘d, 
Nether of envy nor of chaunge afeard, 
Though many foes did him maligue therefore, 
And with unjoft detraction him did beard; 
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Yet he himfelfe fo well and wifely bore, 
That. in her foveraine lyking he dwelt evermore, 
X11. 
But of them all which did his ruine feeke, __ 
Three mightie enemics did him mott defpight, 
Three mightie ones, and cruell minded zeke, 
That him not oncly fought by open ngbe 
To overthrow, but to fupplant Ty cht ; 
The firft of them by name way’.ald Pefpetto, 
Exceeding all the refi in pow.e and hight; 
The fecond not fo ftr «ut wife, Decetto ; 
The third not Pe nor wife, but tpightfulleft, 
Defetto. 
Ev, 
Oftimes theie fundry powres they did employ, 
And ieverall deceipts, but all in vaine ; 
For neither they by force could him deftrey, 
Ne yet entrap in treafon’s fubtil} traine ; _ ne 
Therefore confpiring all together plaine, 
They did their counfels now in one compounds - 
Where fingled forces faile, conioynd may gaine $ 
The Blatant Beaft the firteft meaneé™ key festa 
To work his utter fhame, and throughly tim con ™ 
found, . 
xv, 
Upon a day, as they the time did waite 
When he did raunge the weod for falvage game, 
Chey fent that-Blatant Beaftto be abaite _ 
To draw him from his deare beloved dame 
Unwares into*the daunger of defame; 
For weli they wift that {quire to be fo bold, 
That no one beaft in forreft wylde or tame 
Met him in chace, but he it challenge would, 
And plucke the prey oftinyes out of their greedy . 
hould, | 


XVI. 
The hardy boy, ag they devifed had, 
Seeing the ugly monfter pafiing by, 
Upon him fet, of perill nought adrad, 
Ne fkiliull of the uncouth icopardy, 
And charged him fo fierce and furioufly, 
Vhat his great force unable to endure, 
He forced was to turne from him and fly; 
Yet ere he fled, he with his tooth umpure 
Him heedlefle bic, the whiles he was thereof fe. 


eure. 


XVII, 
Securely he did after him purfew, 
Thinking by {peed to overtake his flight, 
Who thre’ thicke woods, and bra ad briers 
To weary him the more, and waite hae 
him drew, 
So that he now has almoft {pent his fpright! 
Tai that at length unto a woody glade 
He came, whole cover ftopt his further figh’s 
There his three foes, fhrowded in guileful} thaws, 
Out of their ambuth broke, and gan him to in- ~ 
wade. OF 
| XVIIL 
Sharpely they all attonce did him affaile, 
Burning with mward rancour and defpight, 
And heaped firokes did round about him haile 
With 1o huge force, that feemed nothing might 


r 


‘Canto THE FAERY QUEENE. 
Beare off their blowes from percing thorough 


$75 
“ Hath you thus long away from mie Berefe? 
‘ Where have ye ail this while bin’ “ 
«“ where bene weft ?” 
XXIV. - 
With that he fighed deepe for inward tyne = _ 
To whom the fquire nought aniw.red againe, - | 
But fhedding few foft teares from tender cyne, 
His deere affect with filence did reftraine, 
And thut up all his plaint in privy paine. 
There they awhile fome gracious {peeches fpent, 
As to them feemed fit, time to enrertaine; * 
After all which up to their fteedes they went, 
And forth together rode, a comely couplement. 
IXv. 



























ite; 

Yet he them all fo warily did ward, 

That none of them in his foft fleth did bite, 

And athe white his backe for beft fafegard 

He lent “seainft a tree, that backeward onfet 

; ~ oxy. 

Like a wyld.busythat being at a bay, 

is bayted of a mafh:Ng, and a hound, 

And a curre-dog, thaé im fharp aflay 

On every fide, and beat about .™n round, 

But moft that curre, barking with bitter fownd, 
And creeping fill behinde, doth him incember, 
‘That ig this chauffe he digs the trampled 

ground, 
And threats his horns, and. bellowes like the 
~- « thonder ; 
So did that {quire his foes difperfe and drive 


So now they be arrived bothin fight —_ 

Of this wyld man, whom they full bufie found 
About the fad Serena things to dight, 

With thofe brave armours lying on the ground, 
That feem’d the fpoile of fome right well re- 


afonder. nownd } 
———s XX- Which when that fquire beheld, he to them 
ana sehoved fo, for his three fnes ftepr, os 


Seught to encompafle him on every fide, 

iand dangeroufly did round about enclole ; 

Bur moft of ali Defetto him annoyde, 

Creeping behinde him ftill to have deftroyde ; 

So did Decetto eke him circumvent ; 

But ftout Defpetto, in his greater pryde, 

Did front him face to face, again{t him bent 5 

Yet he them all withftood, aild often made 


Thinking to take them from that hyiding hound; 

But he it feeing lightly to him lept, | 

And fternely with ftrong hand it from his hands — 
ling kept. - 

Ervi. 

Gnafhing his grinded teeth with griefly looke, 

And @parkling fire out of his furious eyne, 

Him with his fift unwares on th’ head he 


relent. ftrooke, | 
TXT. That made him downe unto the earth incline ;. 
Till that at length nigh tyrd with former | Whence foone upftarting, much he gan repine, y 
chace, And laying hand upon his wrathfull blade, - 


And weary new with carefull keeping ward, 

He gan to fhrinke, and fomewhat to give place, 

Fall like ere long tg have efcdped hard ; 

Whenas unwares he in the forreft heard 

A trampling fteede, that with his neighing faft 
_-Did warne his rider be uppon his gard; 

With naife whereof the {quire now nigh aghalft, 

Revived was, and fad defpaire away did cait. 

XXII. 

Eftfoones he {pide a knight approching nye, 

Who feeing one in fo great daunger fit 

Mongit many foes, himfelfe did falter hye 

‘T'o refkue him, and his weake part abet, 

For pitty fo to fee him overiet; 

Whom foone as his three enimies did vew, 

Th od fatt into the wood did get 5 
nim booted not to thinke them to putiew, 
The covert was fo thicke that did no paffage 


Thought therewithall forthwith hin. to. have. 
flaine 3 

Who it perceiving, hand upon him layd, oe 

And greedily him griping, hie avengement 
ftayd. _ 

: ENV, 7 

With that aloud the faire Serena cryde 

Unto the knight, them to difpart in twaines 

Who to them ftepping, did them foone divide, 

And did from further violence reftraine, 

Albe the wylid man hardly would refraine. 

Then gan the prince of her for to demand . | 

What and from whence the was, and by what: 
tratne 

She fell into that falvage villaines hand, me i 

And whether free with him fhe now were, o¢ m: 

XXVIII 


fhew. ° 'T'o wham fhe thus; “1 am, as now ye fee, . 
é XXII “ The wretched(t dame that live thie day on 
fren turning to that Swaine, him well he knew * ground, 
To be his limias, his owne true fquire ; “ Who beth in minde, the which mof grieveth 
, hereof exceeding glad, he to him drew, « me 


And him embracing twixt hia armes entire, 

Him thus befpake: “ My Liefe! my Life's 
* defire: * 

« Why have ye me alone thus long yleft ¢ 

Tell me what world's defpight, or Heaven's 
ere, 


¥ 
« And body, have receiv'd a martall wound, 
“ That hath me driven to this drery ftound. 
“ J was erewhile the love of Calepmne, 
“ Who whether he alive be to be found, 
« Or by fome deadly chaunce be done to pine, 
“ Singe I him lately loft, uneath is to define, 


Aa ify 


376 

XXIX. 
In falvage forreft | him loft of late, 
‘“* Where I had furely long ere this bene dead, 
“ Or elfe remained in moft_wretched ftate, 
* Had not this wylde man, in that woful itead, 
Kept and delitered me from deadiy dread. 
In fach a falvage wight, of brutith kymd, 
Amongft wilde bealtes in defert forreits bred, 
’ § It 4s moft flraunge and wonderful to fynd 
_ So mulde humanity and perfe@ gentle mynd. 

‘ ¥Yx. | 
Let me therefore this favour for him finde, 
That ye will not your wrath upon him 

*“ wreake, | 
Sith he cannot expreffe his fimple minde, 
Ne yours conceive, ne but by tokens foeake : 
Saal praife to prove your powre on wight {o 


4“ 
te 
4 


te 





“ weake,”’ | 
| With fuch faire words fhe did their heat af | 
| {wage, 
And the ftrong courfe of their difpleafure breake, 





‘That they to pitty turnd their former rage, 
And each fought to fupply the office of her page. | 
: . ¥XXI. 
, So having all things well about her dight, 
| Bhe on her way caft forward to proceede, 
dnd they her forth conducted, where they 
might ' 
Finde harbour fit to comfort her great neede, 
¥or now her wounds corruption gan to breed ; 
And cke this fquire, who likewife wounded was 
Of that fame monfler late, for Jacke of heed 
Now gan to faint, and further could not pas 
Through feebleneffe, which all his limbes oprefted 
| fas. oo 
XXXII. 
So forth they rode together all in troupe, 
To iceke {ome place the which mote yeeld dome 
eafe 
. To thefe ficke twaine that now began to droupe; 
- And all the way the prince fought to appeale 
.. The bitter anguith of their tharpe difeafe 
By all the courteous meanes he could invent ; 
Somewhile with merry purpofe, fit to plezfe, 
And otherwhile with good encouragement, 
‘To make them to endure the pains did them 
tornient. | : : 
, XXXII 
' Mongft which Serena did to him relate 
| "The foule difcourt’fies and uriknightly parts 
Which Turpine had unto her fhewed late, 
Witheut compaffion of her cruel! imarts ; 
Although ‘Blandina did with all her arts 
Him otherwile perfwade all that fhe might; 
¥Wet he of malice, without her defarts, 
Not onely her excluded late at night, 
But alfo trayteroully did wound her 
knight. . 


weary 


: XXXIV, 

Wherewith the prince fore moved, there avoud 

‘That foone as he returned backe againe, 

He would avenge th’ abufes of that proud 

And fhamefull knight, of whom ihe did com- 
piaine. : 
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This wize did they each other entertaine 
To paile the tedious travell of the way, 
Vill towards night they came unto a plaine, 
By which a littie hennitage there lay, . 
Far from all neigobourheod, the which ssinoy it 

may. me 

| XXX. a. 
And nigh thereto a lirtle chappemrocle, 
Which being all with yvy ovesied.+ 
Decke all the renfe, and thad¢wing'the roode, 
Seem‘d like a grove faicad hunched over hed : 
Therein the herrpe®, which his life here led, 
In treight obfervaunce of religious vow, 
Was wont his howres and holy things to bed; 
And therein ‘he likewife was praying now, ” 
Whenas thefe knights arriv'd, they wilt not where 
) ~ nor how, | 
KXXVI, _ a 
They flayd not there, but ireightway in did 
as} - 

Whom when the hermite prefent faw in place 
From his devotion ftreight he troublteeeas 77 
Which hreaking off, he toward them did pute 


| With ftayed fteps and grave-befeeming grace : 


For well it feem'd that whilome he had beene 

Some goodly perfon, and of gentle race, 

Phat could his good to all; and well did 
weene - 

Flow each to entertaine with curt'fie well be- 
feene: % | 

XXXVI. 

And foothly it was fayd by common fame, 

So long as age enabled him thereto, 

That he had beene a man of mickle name, 

Renowmied much in armes and derring doe ; 

But being aged now, and weary too 

OF warres delight atid world’s contentions toy}e, 

The name of Knighthood he did difavow, 

And hanging up lus armes and warlike fpayle, _ 

Yrom all this world’s incambrance did himielfe_ 
ailoyle, | 

XXEVIL1, 

He thence them led into his hermitage, 

Letting their fteedes to graze upon the greene : 

Small was his houfe, and like a little cape, 

For his owne turne, yet inly neat and clene, 

Deckt with greene boughes, and flowers gay bes 
feene : 

Therein he them fall faire did entertaine, 

Not with fuch forged fhowes as Bere 

For courting fooles, that curtefies would tai Cres 

But with entire affeGion and appearaunce piaing 

XXKIX, 

Yet was their fare bur homely, fuch as hee 

Did ule his feeble bedy to futtaine, 

The which full gladly they did take in plee, 

Such as it was, ne did of want complaine, 

But being well fuffiz'd them refled faine : 

But fairc Serena ail night could take no reft, 

Ne yet that gentle fquire, for grievous paine 

Of their late waundes, the which the Blatant Beak 

Had given them, whofe gricfe through fuffrance 
fore increait. : 


Canto V 


XL, 

8o all that night they paft in great difeafe, 

Till that the morning, bringing early light 

To guide mens labours, brought them alfo eafe, 

And font effwagement of their painefull plight, 

Then up th\ycofe, and gan themlelves to dight, 

Unto their ic argey; but that fquire and dame 

So faint and feb were, that they ne might 

Endure to tray wl, 2 oy one foot to frame : 

‘Their hearts were 1>ke, their fides were fore, 
their feete wera” a 
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XLie 
Therefore the prince, whom great affaire# 
Would not permit to make there longer fkay; 
Was forced there to leavg them both behynd, 
In that good hermit’s charge, whom he did pray 
To tend them well: fo forth he wéar his way, 
And with him eke the falvage (that whyleare 
Sceing his royall ufage and array, 
Was greatly growne in love of that brave perey _ 
W ould needes depart, as fhall declared he elfewhere, 
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CANTO VI, 


‘The hermite heales both {quire and dame 


Of their fore maladies: 


He Turpine doth defeat and thame 


For his late villanies. 


tT. 


No wound, which warlike hand of enem 

Enflicts with dint of fword, fo fore doth light, 

As doth the poy{nous Ring which infamy 

Infixeth in the name of noble wight : 

For by no art nor any leaches might 

It ever can recured be againe: 

Ne all the fkili which that immortal! fpright 

Of Podalyrius did in it recaine, 

Can remiedy fuch hurts; fuch hurts are hellith 
.. paine, 


iJ 


Such were the wounds the which that Blatant . 


Beait 
Made in the bodies of that fquire and dame, 
And being fuch, were now mach more increaft 
For want of taking heede unto the fame, 
‘That now corrupt and cureleile they became ; 
‘“Howhbe that carefull hermite did his bet, 
With many kindes of medicines, meete to tame 
The poyfnous humour, which did moft infeft 
Their ranckling wounds, and every day them 
| duely dreft : 
in. 
For he right weli in leaches craft was feenc, 
And through the long experience of his dayes, 
‘Which had in many fortunes tofled beene, 
firid paft through many perillous affayes, 
He knew the diverfe went of mortal! wayes, 
_ And in the mindes of men had great infight ; 


Which with fage counfell, when they went aftray,- 


He could enforme, and them reduce aright, 
And all the paffions heale which wound the 
weaker {pright ;_ 


i. 


Iv. 
For whylome he had bene a doughty knight, 
As any one that lived in his daies, 
And proved oft in many perillous fight ; 
Of which he grace and glory wonne alwaies, ” 
And in all battels bore away the baies ; 
But being now attache with: timely age, 
And wearie of this world’s unquiet waies, 
He took himfelfe unto this hermitage, 
In which he liv’d alone, like carelefle bird =r 
cage. 
¥. 
One day as he was fearching of their wounds, 
He found that they had_feftred privily, - 
And ranckling inward with unruly {tounds, 
The mner parts now gan to purrify, 
That quite they feenvd paft help of furgery, 
And rather needed to be difciplinde 
With holcfome reed of fad fobriety, 
To rule the ftubborne rage of paflion Ming: 
Give falves to every fore, but counfell toathe- 
minde. 


VI. 
So taking them apart into his cell, . 
He to that point fit {peaches gan to-frame, AQ 


As he the art ef words knew wondrous wel. 

And eke could doe, as well as fay the fame; 

And thus he to them fayd; * Faire Daughter 

« dame! . 

‘* And you, faire Sonne! which here thus long 
© now he 

** In piteous lanzour fince ye hither came, 

“* In vaine of me ye hope for remedie, 

* And I likewile in vaine dee falves to you pplie: 


Gants PY, 


Wil. 
#¢ For in , yourtelfe your onely helpe doth le 
*© To heale yourfelves, and muft preceed alone 
© From your owne will to cure your maladie; 
« Wifescan him cure that will be cur’d of none ? 
« If therecore health ye fecke, obferve this one ; 
se Firft leary your outward fenfes to refraine 
“ From thinf, +++ ftirre up fraile affection ; 
® Your cies,’ yous cares, your tongue, your talk, 
“ reftrane “ 
_€ From that they mo-\affed, and in due termes 
- ® «~containe. 
VIII, 
For from thofe outward fenfes, ill affected, 
“~The feede of all this evill firft doth fpring, 
Which it the firft, before it had infected, ~ 
Ff Mote eafie be fuppreft with little thing; 
“ But being growen ftrong, it forth doth bring 
“a Sorrow, and anguifh, and impatient paine — 
# In th’ inner parts, and laitiy, icattering 
Contagious poyfon clofe through every vaine, 


‘Puemever refts till ic have wrought his final] 
4a bane, 


& ay | 

oe For that beaftes teeth, which wounded you 
'  tofore, 

Are fo exceeding venemous and keene, 
“ Made all of rufty yron, ranckling fore, 
“ That where they bite, it booteth not to weene 
« With fa]ve, or antidote, or othersmene, 
* Tt ever to amend: ne marvaile ought, 
« For that fame beait was bred of hellifh flrene, 
* And long in darkfome Stygian den upbrought, 
“ Begot of foule Echidna, asin bookeg is taught. 


« Echidna is a montter direfull dred, 


* “Whom gods doe hate, and hgavens abhot to fee; 


* So hideous is her Shape, fo huge her hed, 
46 ‘That even the hellith fiends aff righted nde 
' At fight thereof, and from her prefence fice ; 
“* Yet did her face and former parts profefle 
* A faire young mayden, full of comely gice, 
© Bue all her hinder parts did plaine expreffe 
s* A monitrous dragon, full of fearful uglinefle, 
; xi, - 
— "To her the gods, for her fo dreadfull face, 
- Ip fearefull darkneffe, furtheft from the fkie 

* And from the earth, appointed have her place 
*® Mongit rocks and caves, where fhe cnrold doth 


ob 


fF Jpacctcous horrour and obfeurity 
oad" Wafting the ftrength of her immortal age ! 


-€ There did Typhaon with her company 3 
* Cruell Typhaon! whofe tempeituous rage 
dakes th’ heavens tremble oft, and him with 
ft _“ yowesallwage. - | 
0 ‘KIT. | 
* Of that commixtion they did then beget 
* "This hellith dog, that hight the Blatant Beaft, 
« A wicked montter, that his tongue doth whet 
* Gain all, both good and bad, both moit and 
“ leaft, 
K And pours his poyfnous gall forth to infeft 
* The noble& wights with notable defame ; 
= 


re 
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“ Ne ever knight that bore fo lofty efeaft, 
* Ne ever lady of fo honeft name, 
But he them fpotted with reproach or fecrete 
“ fhame. 
X1H. 
« Tn vaine therefore it were with medicine 
« ‘To goe about to falve fuch kind of fore, 
“ That rather needes wife read and difcipline 
“ Then ourward falves, that may augment it 
‘ more.” 
Aye me!’ faid then Serena, fighing fore, 
‘ What hope of helpe doth then for us remaine, 
“ If that no falves may us to health reftore ?”” 
‘ But fith we need good counfell,” faith the 
“« fwaine, | 
© Aread, good Sire! fome counfell that may us 
_ * fultaine.” 
XIV. 
« The beft,” fayd he, “ that T can you advize, | 
« Ts to avoide th’ occafion of the ill; 
“ For when the caufe whence evill doth arize 
* Removed is, th’ effec furceafeth frill. 
* Abftaine from pleafure, and reftraine your will, 
* Subdue defire, and bridle loofe delight, 
“ Ufe {canted diet, and forbeare your fill, 
« Shun fecrefie, and talke in open fight ; 


|“ Se thal you foone xepairg your prefent evill _ 


a plight.” t. 


> <2 
Thus having fayd, his fickely patients 


| Did gladly hearken to his grave beheaft, 


And kept fo well his wife commaundements, 
That in fhort fpace their malady was ceaft, 
And cke the biting of that harmefull beaft 
Was throughly heal’d. ‘Tho when they did pers 
ceave 
Their wounds recut’d and forces reincreaft, 
Of thac good hermite bach they took their leave, 
And went both on their ways } ne ech would other 
leave ; ne , 
XVIs 
But each th’ eather vew'd t’ accompany § ; 
The lady, for that fhe was much in dred, 
Now left alone in great extremity ; 
The {quire, for that he courteous was indeed, 
Would not her leave alone in her great need 3 
So both together traveld, till they met 
Wich a faire mayden clad in mourning weed, 
Upon a mangy 1ade unmeetcly fet, 
Anda lewd foole her leading thorough dry and 
wel. 
’ XVIl1e 
But by what meanes that fhame to her befell; 
And how thereof herfelfe the did acquite, 
I mult awhile forbeare to you to tell, 
Till that, aa comes by courfe, 1 doe recite 
What fortune to the Briton prince did lite, 
Purfuing that proud knight, the which whileare 
Wrought to Sir Calepine fo foule defpight, 
And eke his lady, though fhe fickly were, 
So lewdly had abufde as ye did lately heare. 
XVIIL 
The prince, according to the former token, 
Which fawe Serena tu him delivered had, 


é 


$85 
Purfu'd him ftreight, in mynd to bene ywroken 
Of all the vile demeane and ufage bad 

Wih which he had thofe two fu ill beftad : 
Ne wight with him on that adventure went 


But that wylde man, wham though he oft forbad, 


Yet for no bidding, nor for heing thent, 

Would he reftrayned be from his attendement, 
X1X, 

Arriving there as did by chaunce befall, 

Me found the gate wyde ope, and in he rode, 

Ne flayd ull that he came into the hall; 

Where foft difmounting like a weary lode, 

Upon the ground with feeble feete he trode, 

was he ynabie were for very neede 

To m. ve one foote, but there muft make abode; 

The whiles the {alvage man did take his fleede, 

| ind in fomce ftable neare did fet him up to feede. 
xx. 

Ere long to him a homely groome there came, 

| ‘That in rude wife him afkcd what he was? 

That durit fo boldly, without let or fhame, 

Into his ford’s forbidden hall to pafle : 

To whom the prince, him tayning to embafe, 

Mylde anfwer made, he was an ervant kaipht, 

. The which was fall’n ito this feeble cafe 

‘Fhrough nany wounds which lacely he in fight 

®eccived had, and prayd to pitty his ill plight. 
AXi. 


Ent he the more outrageous and bold, 
Sternely did bid him quickely thence avaunt, 
Or deare aby ; for why? his lerd cf old 


- Did hate all crrant knights which there did haunt, 


Ne lodging would to any af them graunt; 

And therefore ightly bad him packe away, 

Not fparing him with bitter words to taunt, 

And therewithall rude hand on him did Iay, 

Fo thrult him: out of dore, doing his worft affay. 
KALI, 

Which when the falvage coming now in place 

Beheld, eftfoones he all enraged prew, 

And running ftreight upon that villaine bafe, 

Like a fell lion at him fiercely flew, 

And with his teeth and nailes in prefent vew 

_ Firm rudely rent, and aJl to peeces tore; 

So miferably him ali helpeleffe flew, 

‘That with the noife, whileft he did loudly rore, 

The people of the houfe rofe forth in great up- 


rere. 
; AXII1, 
' MWho when on ground they faw their fellow 
flaine, 


And thar fame knight and falvape ftanding by, 
Upon them two they fell with might and maine, 
And on them layd fo huge and horribly, 

- is if they would have flain them prefently ; 
‘But the bald prince defended him fo well, 
And their aflault withftood fo mightily, 
_ That maugre all their might, he did repel, 
' And beat them back, whilft many underneath him 
fell, - ° 

EXIV. 


Yet he them ftill fo fharpely did purfew, 
That few of them he left alive, which fled 
Thole evill tidings to their lord to thew ; 


— 
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Who hearing how his people badly fped, 
Came forth in haft; where whenas with the dead 
He faw the ground all ftrow’d, and that fame 
knighe | 
And falvage with their bloud freth-fteem*<g red, 
Hie wexe nigh mad with wrath and 74 delich 
And with reproachfull words him ths befpake on 
hight ; 
KXV. 


“ Art thou he, Traytor! thywir’ treafon vile 


* Halt flaine my men in "is Unmanly maner, 
* And now triumpheft in*the piteous {paile 


‘¢ Of thefe poore folk, whofe fuules with black 


* difhonor 


“ And foule defame doe decke thy. bloudy 
“ The meede whereof fhall thurtly be thy fhame, 
“ And wretched end, which fii attendeth on 


“ her.” 
With thut himfelfe to battel] he did frame ; 
So did his forty yeomen, which there with him 
came. ° 
¥EVi. | 
With dreadfull force they all did him aired!” 


Aud round about with béyftrous flrokes 


prefle, 


That on his fhigld did rattle like to haile 


in a great tempett, that in fuch diftreffe 

He wilt not to which fice him to addrefle 

And evermore that craven cov herd knight 

Was at his backe with heartleffe hcedineffe, 

Wayting if he unwares him murther might ; 

For cowardize doth ftill in villany delight. 
XXVIE. 

Whereof whenas the prince was well aware, 

He to him turnd with furious intent, 

And him againft his powre gan to prepare ; 

Like a fierce bull,that being bufie bent 

To fight with many foes abeut him ment, 

Feeling fome curre bchinde his heeles to bite, 

Turnes him about with fell avengement ; 

So hkewife tusnde the prince upon the knight, —™ 

And layd at him amaine with all his will and 


might. 
XXVIII, : 
Who, when he once his dreadfull ftrokes had 
taited, 


Durfi not the furie of his force abyde, 
But turn’d abacke, and to retyre him hafted 


. Uhroagh the thick preafe, there thinking him to 


hyde; 
But when the prince had ence him piMteaeyde, 
He foot by foot him followed alway, ~ 


Ne would him fuffer orice to fhrinke afyde, 

But ioyning clofe, huge lode at him did lay, 

Who flying ftil] did ward, and warding fly away. 
XX1X, SS 

But when his foe he ftill fo eager faw, _ 

Unto his heeles himfelfe he did betake, 

Hoping unto fome refuge ro withdraw ; 

Ne would the prince him ever foot forfeke 

Wherefo he went, but after him did make. 


‘He fledd frem roome to roome, from place to 


place, 


Whyleft every ioynt for dread of death did quake, 


Caste FL. 


Still looking after him that did him chace, 
That made him evermore increafe his f{peedie 
ce. 
° XLXX. 

At laft he uf tato the chamber came, 

Whereas his 1 ve was fitting all alone, 

Wayting wha’ tydings of her folke became ; 

There did the prince him overtake anone, 

Crying in vaine to he: kim to bemone, 

And with his fword him on the head did fmyte, 

That ta the ground he fell iu fenfelefle fwone 
Yet whether thwart or flatly it did lyte, 
‘Ube repre ftecle did not into his brayne-pan 

bien 
XXXI. 

Which when the lady jaw, with great affright 
She fartthg up, began to fhrieke aleud, 
And with her garment covering him from fight, 
Seemt’d under her protection him to fhreud; 
An falling lowly at his feet, her bowd 
Uperrt > antec, intreating hint for grace, 
Ar: ‘| often him befought, and prayd, and vow’'d, 
That with the ruth of her fo wretched cafe, 
He flayd his fecond itrooke, and did his hand 


abaifc. 
XXXII. 
Her weed fhe then withdrawing "did him dif- 
cover, * 


Who now come to himfelfe, yet would not rize, 
But fill did lie as dead, and quake, and quiver, 
That even the prince his bafencffe did defpize, 
And eke his dame him fecing in fuch guize, 
Gan him recomfért and from grouid te reare; 
“ho rifing up at Jaf in ghaitly wize, 
Like troubled ghoit did dreadfudly appeare, 
Asone that had no ie him icft through former 
feare. 
XXXII. 
Yenom when the prince fo deadly faw difmayd, 
He for fuch bafenefle thamefuily him fhent, 
And with fharpe words did bitterly upbrayd; 
' «+ Vile cowheard Dogge: now doe I mich re- 
ent . . 
That ever ! this life unto thee lent, 
Whereof thou, Caytive! fo unworthie art, 
"Phat both thy lave, for lacke of hardimenr, 
« And eke thyfelfc, for want of manly hart, 
« And eke gh knights haft fhamed with this 
Suaghtiefle part. 
XXXL. 
‘ Yet farther haft thou heaped fhame to fhame, 
“ And crime to crime, by this thy cowhe ard 
_* feare ; 
« Boh firft, it was to thee reprochful blame 
pe ome this wicked cuitome, which I heare 
* Gainft errant knights and ladies thuu dott 
M reare 5 
« Whom when thou mayit thon dofl of arms 
“* defpoile, 
c Or of their upper garment which they weare ; 
© Yer doeft thou not with manhood, but with 
« guile, 
* Maistaine this evil ufg, thy fues thereby to 
“ foile, 


” 
-_ 


~ 
* 


we 
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X¥XKV. . 
« And, laftly, in appres:nce of thy wrang, - 
To fhew fuch fauitueff and foule cowardiaé 
* Is oreatelt fhame; for oft it falles, thar frong 
* And valiant knights doe rathly erierprize 
« Fither for fame or elle fcr exercize, 
« A wronefull qrarrell te maintaine by fight, 
“ Yet have through prowefle and their brave 
* emprize 
* Gotten great worfhip in this worldes fight ; 
“ For greater torce there needs to imarntaine 
* wrong then right. 
REXVI. 
« Yet fince thy life unto this lady fayre 
“ 1 given have, live in reproch and fcorne, - 
“ Ne ever armes, ne ever knighthood, dare 
“ Hence to profes for fhame is to aderne 
‘ With fo brave badges one fo lafely barne, 
* But onely breath, fith that 1 did forgive,” 
So having from his craven bodie torne 
Thofe good!y armes, he them away did give, 
And onely iuffred him this wretched life to live. 
XXXVIL 
There whileft he thus was fetling things above, 
Atweene that ladie myld and recreant ‘knight, 
To whom his iife he praunted for her love, 
He gan bethinke him in what perilous plight 
He had behynd him left that falvage wight 
Amongit fo many foes, whom fure he thought 
By this quite flaine in fo unequal! fight : 
Therefore defcending backe in hafte, he fought 
If yet he were alive, or to deftruction brought. 
XXXVIIT. 
There he him found environed about 7 
With flaughtred bodies, which his hand had flaine. 
And laying yet afrefh with courawe ftout 
Lpen the reft thar did alive remaine, 
Whom he likewifle right forely did conftraine, 
Like icattred.fheepe, to feeke tor fafette, 
After he gotten had, with buile paine, 
Some of their weapotus w thich thereby did lie, 
With which he layd about, and made them faft te 
tlie. 
NKKIX. 
Whom when the prince fo felly faw to rage, 
Approaching to him neare, his hand he ftayd, 
And fought, by making Dynes, him to aflwage 5. i 
Who him percciving, itreight to him obayd, 
As to his lord, and dewne his weapons layd, 
Asif he long had to his heaits bene trayned: | 
‘Thence he him brought away, and up convayd 
Into the chamber where that dame remayned 
With her unworthy knight, wha il him enter- 
tayned, 
XE. 7 
Whom when the falvage faw from daunger free, 
Sitting befide his ladie there at eale, 
He well remembred that the fame was hee 
Which lately fought his lord for to difpleafe ; 
Vho all in rage he on him ftreight did ferze, 
Asif he would in peeces hint have rent}. 
Aud were not that the prince did him appeaze, 
He had not Jeft one limbe of him Unrent; pment. 
But freight he held his hand at his ccommande- 
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XL, a 
Thus having all things well in peace ordayned, 
The prince himfelfe there all that night did reft, 
Where him Blandina fayrely entertayned 
With all the courteous glee and goodly feaft 
The which for him fhe could imagine beft; 
For well the knew the wayes to win good will 
Of every wight that were not too infedt, 
And how to pleafe the minds of good and ill, 
‘Through tempering of her words and lookes by 
wondrous fkill. 
XLII. 
Yet were her words and lookes but falfe and 
fayned, 
To fome hid end to make more eafie way, 
Or to allure fuch fondlings whom fhe trayned 
Inte her trap unto their owne decay ; 
Thereto, when necded, fhe couid weep and pray, 
And when her lifted fhe could fawne and flatter ; 
Now fmyling {moothly, like to fommer’s day, 
Now glooming fudly, fo to cloke her matter ; 
Yet were her words but wynd, and all her teares 
but water. 
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_ XLII. 
Whether fuch grace were given her by kynd, - 
As women wont their guileful! wits to e, 


Or learn’d the art to pleafe, { doe not (ad ; 
This well I wote, that fhe fo well,ap“lyde 
Her pleafing tongue, t!.at foone fhe pacifyde 
The wrathfull prince, and wrought her hufband’s 
Cate . f a 
Who natheleffe not thereyach fatisfyde, 
:dis rancorous defpight &&d not releaffc, 
Ne fecretly from thought of fell revenge fur- 
ceaffe ; 

XLIV. 
For all that night, that whyles the prince-did ret 
In carelefle couch, not wecting what was ment, 
Fe watcht tn clofe awayt with weapons preft, 
Willing to worke his villenous intent | - 
On him that had fo fhamefully him fhent; 
Yet durft he not for very cowardize - 
Effect the fame, whyleft all the night was fpent, 
Fhe morrow next the prince did carly Za, 
And pafled forth to follow bis fir enterprize 
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Turpine is baffuld; his two knights 
Doegaine their trcafons meed ; 
Fayre Mirabellaes punifhment 

For love's difdaine decreed, 


i. 


Lie as the gentle hart itfelfe bewrayes 
In doing gentle deedes with franke delight, 
Even fo the bafer mind itfelfe difptayes 
In cancred malice and revengefull {pight ; 
For to maligne, t’envie, t’ufe fhifting flight, 
Be arguments of a vile donghill mind, 
Which what it dare not dee by open might, 
_To worke by wicked treafon wayes doth find, 
By fuch difcourteous deeds difcovering his bafe 
kind. 
il. 

‘That well appears in this difcourteous.knight, 
The coward Turpine, whereof now I treat, 
Who notwith{tanding that in former fight 

He of the price his life received late, | 
; Yeti ir nis mind, malitious and ingrate, 

“gan devize to be aveng’d anew 

For all that fhame which kindled inward hate ; 


. ‘Therefore fo foone as he was out of vew 


Himfglfe in haft he arm’d, and did him faft pur- 
| few. 


IIt. 


Well did he tract his ftepsas he did ryde, 


Yet would not neare approch in daunrer’s | 
“PP B*) 


eye, 

But kept aloote for dread to be defcryde, 
Until fit time aod place he mute elpy, 

Where he mote worke him fcath and villeny : 
At laft he met two knights to him unknowne, 
The which were armed both agreeably, 


And both combynd whatever chaunce were 
blowne 

Betwixt them to divide, and each to make his 
owne,. 

iv. 

To whom falfe Turpine comming courteoufly, 

To cloke the mifchiefe which he inly ment, 

Gan toe complaine of great difcourtefie 

Which a ftraunge knight, that noeare afore him 
went, 

Had doen to him, and his deare Jadie fhent ; 

Which if they would afford him ayde at need 

For to avenge in time convenient, 

They fhould accomplifh both a knightly deed, 

And for their paines obtaine of him a goodly-* 
mieed, 


| v. 

The knights beleev'd that all he fayd was trew, 
And being frefh and full of youthly {pright, 
Were glad to heare of that adventure new, 
In which they mote make triall of their might, 
Which never yet they had approv’d io fight, 
And eke defirous of the offred meed ; 
Said then che one of them, * Where is that wight, 
“ The which hath doen to thee this wrongfull 

“« deed, 
‘That we may it avenge, and punifh him with 

si {peed ? # 

VI. . - 

‘* He rides,” faid Turpine, “ there not farre afore, 
“ With a wyld man foft footing by his fyde, | 
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« "That if he [ii to hafte a litle more, 
Ye may him over-take in timely tyde.” 
Eftfoones they pricked forth with forward pryde, 
And cre thar lithe while they ridden had, 
The gentle prince not farre away they {pyde, 
Ryding a foftly pace with portance iad, 
Devizing of his love more then of daunger 
drad. 
VIL. 
Then one of them aloud unto him eryde, 
Bidding him turne againe; “ Falfe traytour 
© koight ! 
 Foule wonian-wronger’’—for he him defyde. 
With that they both at once with equal {pight 
Did bend their fpeares, and beth with equall 
might 
Againft ra ran; but th’ one did miffe his 
n&irke, 


And being tarried with his force forth-right, 

Giaunft fwiltly by, uke to that heavenly fparke 

Which glyding through the ayre, lights all the 
heavens darke. 

Vill. 

But th’ other ayming better, did him fmite 

Full in the thield with fo impetuous powre, 

That all his launce in pecces fhivered quite, 

And featrered all about fell on the flowre ; 

But the ftout prince, with much more fteddy 
fowre : 

Full on his bever did him ftrike fo fore, 

That the cold fteele through piercing did de- 
vowre 

His vitall breath, and te the ground him bore, 

Where fill be bathed lay in his own bloody gore. 

1X, 

As when a cait of faulcons make their flight 

At an hernefhaw that lycs aloft on wing, 

~The whyles they ftrike at him with heedlefle 


might, 
The witie foule his bill doth backward wring, 
On which the firft, whofe force her firft doth 
|‘ britig, 
Herfelfe quite through the bodie doth engore, 
And falleth downt to ground kke fenfeleffe 
| thing, 
But th’ othe: not fo fwift as fhe before, | 
Fayles of her foufe, and paflimg by doth hurt no 
niore, 
x. 
By this the other, which was paffed by,. 
Fimfelfe recovering, was return'd to fight, 
Where when he faw his fellow lifeleffe ly, 
He much was daunted with fo difmall fight, 
‘ ‘Yet nought abating of his former f{pight, 
Let drive at him with fo malitions mynd, 
As if he would have pafled through him quight ; 


But the fleele-head no ftedfaft hold could 
fynd 

But glauncing by, deceiv’d him of that he de 
fynd. : 


11. 
Not fo the prince, for his well-learned {peare 
"Fooke furer hould, and from his horfe's backe 
Above a launce’s length him forth did beare, 
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And gainit the cold hard earth fo fore him 
ftrake, 

That aH his bones in peeces nigh Neen 

Where feeing him fo lie, he Jett his (eed, 

And to him leaping, vengeance thought to take 

Of him for all his former follies meed, 

With flaming fword in hand, his terrour more to 
breed, 


The feareful] fwaine rdolding death fo nie, 

Cryde out aloud for mercy him to fave, 

In lieu whereof he would to him defcrie 

Great trealon to him meant, his life to reave : 

The prince foone hearkned, and his l:feorgave; 

Then thus faid he, “ There is a ftraunger knight, 

* The which for promise of great meed us 
a drave a’ ° 

** ‘To this attempt, to wreake his hid defpight, 

“ For that himfelfe thereto did want fufficient 
* might.” o 

XUIT. me 

The prince much mufed at"fuch villenie, — > 

And fayd, “ Now fure ye well have ecarn’d your 
meed, 

« For th’ one is dead, and th’ other foone thall 
* die, 

“ Unleffe to me thou hither bring with {peed 

“ The wretch that hyr’d you to this wicked 
“ deed.” 

He, glad of life, and willing eke to wreake 

The guilt on him which did this mHchiefc breed, 

Swore by his fword, that neither day nor wecke 

He would furceaffe, but him wherelo he were 
would fecke. © 

- XIV, 

So up he rofe, and forth #reightway he went 

Backe to the place where Turpine Jate he lore ; 

There he him fouod in great altenifhment 

To fee him fo bedight with bloodie gore 

And ericfly wounds, that hina appalled fore. 

Yet thus at length he fayd, ‘* How now, Sir 
«© Knight ! ; 

* What meaneth this which here F fee before ? 

* How fortuneth this foule uncomely plight, 

« So different from that which earft ye feem’d ia 
« fight ? | 

xv. 

& Perdic,” faid he, * in evill houge rt fell, 

© That evet I for meed did undertake 

“ So hard a tafke as life for hyre to fell, . 

“ The which If earft adventur’d for your fake, 

*“ Witneife the wounds, and this wide bloudie 
* lake, | 

“ Which ye may fee yet all about me fleetre ; 

“ Therefore now yeeld, as yc did promifs-ss? 

“ My due reward, the which right well ! 
« deeme 


 F yearned have, that life fo dearely did re- 


* dieme.” | 
X7I. 
“ But where then is,’ quoth he, halfe wroth- 
“ fully, 
‘* Where is the bontic, which therefore * benght, 
“ That curfed caytive, my {trong enemy; 


oe 


Garxto FIT, 


* That recreant knight, whofe hated life I 
‘© fought ? 
* Asd where is eke your friend which halfe it 
“4 ought 7 
“ He iyes,”’ faid he, 
“ ground, — 
Slayne of that errant knight with whom he 
“ fought, 
Whom afterwards myfelfe with many a wound, 
Did flay againe, as ye may fee there in the 
“ ftound.”’ 


“upon the cold bare 


. XVIL. 
Thereof falfe Turpin was full glad and faine, 
And needs with him ftreight to the place would 
ryde, 
Where he himfelfe might fee his foeman flaine, 
For elfs his feare could not be fatisfyde : 
So as they rode he faw the way all dyde 
Wexh ftreames of bleud, which tracting by the 
traile, 
Ere long they came, whereas in evill tyde 
That other {wayne} like afhes deadly pale, 
Lay in the lap of Death, rewing his wretched 
bale, 
XVIII. 
Mach did the craven feeme to mone his cafe, 
That for his fake his deare life had forgone, 
And him bewayling with affection,bafe, 
Did counterfeit kyod pittie where was none, 
For wheres no courage there’s no ruth nor 
mone ; | : 
Thence pafling forth, not farre away he found 
Whereas the prince himfelfe lay all alone, 
Loofely difplayd upon the graflie groand, 
Poflefied of fweete ileepe that luld him foft in 
{iwound. - 
x1X. 
Wearie of travel] in his former fight, 
He there in fhade himfelfe had layd to rett, 
Having his armes and warlike things undight, 
Fearelefle of foes that mote his peace moleft ; 
The whyles his falvage page, that wont be 
reli, 
Was wandred in the wood another way, 
To doe fome thing that feemed to him beft; 
The whyles his lord in filver flomber lay, 
Like to the evening ftarre adorn’d with deawy 
ray. 
, XX. 
Whom whenas Turpin faw {o leofely layd, 
e weened well that he indeed was dead, 
Like as that other knight to him had fayd ; 
But when he nigh approcht, he mote aread 
Plaine figns in him of life and livelihead : 


‘ghereac much griev’d againft the fraunger 


knight, 
‘That him rao light of credence did miflead, 
He woul: have backe retyred from that fight, 
That was to him on* earth the deadHefi de- 


{fpight : 
XXL. 
But that fame knight weuld not once let him 
o itart; 


But plainely gan to him declare the cafe 
" Vou, Ij. 
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Of all his mifchiefe and late luckleffe {mart ;. 

How both he and ins fellow there in phice  * 

Were vanquilhed and put to foule difgrace 5 

And how that he, 1 lieu of life him lent, 

Had vow’d unto the victor him to trace 

And follow through the world wherefo 
went, 

Fill that he him delivcred to his punishment. 


he : 


KAI. 
He therewith much abaihed and affrayd, 
Began to trembie every itmbe and vaine, 
And foftly whifpering him, entyrely prayd 
T’ advize him better then by fuch a traine 
Him to betray unto a ftraunger {waine ; 
Yet rather counield him contrary wize, 
Sith he likewife did wrong by him fuitaine, 


To loyne with him, and vengeance -to devize, 


Whyleit time did offer meanes him Aceping to . 
furprize, 
EXVII. : 
Natheleffe for all his fpeech the gentle knight 
Would not be tempted to fuch villeme, 
Regarding more his faith which he did plight, 
All were it to his mertall enemie, : 
Then to entrap him by falfe treacherie : 
Great fhame ip lieges blood to he embrew’d. 
Thus whyleit they were debating diverilie, 
The falvage forth out of the wood ifiew’d : 
Backe to the place whereas his lord he fleeping 


vew'd. 
: XXIV. 
‘Khere when he faw thofe two fo neare him 
ftand, 
He doubted much what mote their meaning 
bee 


} 

And throwing downe his load out of his hand, 
(To weet great ftore of forreft frute which hee 
Had for his food late gathered from the tree} 
Himéfelfe unto his weapon he betooke, 
That was an oaken-plant, which lately hee 
Rent by the root, which he fo fternly ihooke, 
That like an hazell wand it quivered and 

quooke. : 

RIV. 

Whereat the prince awaking, when he fpyde 
The traytour Turpin, with that other knight, 
He ftarted up, and {natching near his fyde 
His truftie tword, the fervant of his might, + 
Like a fell lyon leaped to him light, : 
And his left hand upon his collar layd ; 
Therewith the cowheard, deaded with affright, 
Fell flat to ground, ne word unto him fayd, 
But holding up his hands, with filence mercie 

prayd. 

XXVI. 

But he fo full of indignation was, 
That to his prayer nought he would incline, 
But as he lay upon the humbled gras, 
His foot he fet on his vile necke, in figne 
Of fervile yoke, that nobler harts repine ; 


' Then letting him arife like abiect thrall, 


He gan to him abiect his haynous crime, 

And to revile, and rate, and recreant cail, 

Aad laftly, to defpoyle of knightly bannerall: 
Bb 


- 


REVIT. 


| and afrer all, for greater infamie, 
' He by the heeles him hung upon a tree, 


And baffuld. fo, that all which pafled by 
The picture of his punifhment might fee, 


_ And by the like enfample warned bee ; 
| However they through treajon doc trefpaffe, 


But turne we now backe to that ladic irce, 


- Whom late we left ryding upon an alle, 
. Led by acarle and foole, which by her fide did 


palic. 


REVIET. 


" She was a ladie of gréat dignitic, 

'- And lifted up to honourable place, 

' Famous through ail the Land ot Facrte, 

> ‘Though of meaue parentage and kindred bale, 


Wet decke with wondrous giftes of Nature's 
} prace, 


. } 
| ‘That atl men did her perfon much admire, 


And praife the feature of her goodly face ; 
‘The beames whereof did kindle lovely fire 
Jn th’ harts of many a knight and many a gentle 
 fquire ; : 
X XIX, 
But fhe thereof grew proud and infolent, 
‘hat none fhe worthie thought to be her fere, 


- But fcorned them all that love unto her ment ; 


Yet was fhe lov'd of many a worthy pere, 

Unworthy fhe to be belov'd fo dere, 

That could not weigh of werthinefle aright ; 

For beautie is more glorious, bright, and clere, 

The more it is admir’d of many a wight, 

And nobleft the that ferved is of noblefi knight, 

XXX, 

But this coy darnzell thought centrariwize, 

‘That fuch proud looks would make her prayfled 
more 5 

And that the more fhe did all love defpize, 

The more would wretched lovers her adore, 

What cared fhe who fighed for her fore, 

Or who did wayte or watch the wearic night ? 

Let them that lift their luckleffe lot deplore ; 

She was borne free, not bound to any wight, 

And fo would ever live, and love her owne de- 


XXXI. 
Through fuch her ftubborne ftifmefle and hard 
hatt, , 


Many a wretch for want of remedic 
Did languifh long in life-coniuming {mart, 
And at the laf through dreary dok:ur die; 
Whyleft fhe, the ladie ot her hbertie, 
Did heat her beautic had fuch foveraine might, 
That with the onely twinckle of her eye 
She could cr fave or fpil whom fhe would 
Thieht ; 
What could the gods dee more, but doe it more 
aright? : 
RXXIE. 
Bot loe the gods, that mortall follies vew, 
Inid worthily revenge this mayden’s pride, 
And novght regarding her fovgoodly hew, 
Lid laugh at ber, that many‘aid deride, 
Wohileft the did weepe, cf no man mercifides 
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| For on a dey when Cupid kept his court, 


Bush Fi, 


As he is wont at each Saint Valentide, 
Unto the which all lovers doe refort, 


‘Nhat of their loves fuccefle they there may“make 
report ; 
XXMGID 
1 it fortun’d then, that when the roules were 
red, 
in which the names of al] Luve’s folke were 
fyled, 


‘That many there were miffing which were ded, 

Or kept nm: bands, or from their loves exyled, 

Or by fome other violence defpoyled ; 

Which whenas Cupid heard, he wexed wrath, 

And doubting to be wronged or beguyied, 

He bad his eyes te be unblindfeld both, 

That he might {ce his men, and mudter them by 
oth, | : 

| XXXIV, . 

Then found he many ‘milling of his crew, 

Which wont doe fute and lervice te his might, 

Of whom what was becoinen ne nan knew ; 

‘Therefore a iurie was impaneid ftreight 

T’ enquire of them, whether by iorce or fleight, 

Or their owne guilt, they were away cole 
vay ; 

‘T'a whom foule Infamie and fell Defpight 

Gave evidence, that they were al] betrayd, 

And mardred cryclly by a rebellious mayd : 

XXKV. 

Fayve Mirabella was her name, whereby 

Of ali thofe crymes fhe there indited was : 

All which wher Cupid heard, he by and by 

In great difpleature wild Capias 

Should ifiae forth t’attach that fcornfuil laffe : 

The warraut fireight was jymade, and there- 
withadl 

A haylieffe errant forth in poft did paffe, 

Whom they by name their Portanvore did call; 

He which doth fymmon lovers ta love's indge- 
ment hall. . , 


KXXY¥I. 
The damzecll was attacht, and fhortly brought 
Unto the barre whereas fhe was arrayned ; 
But fhe thereto neuld plead, nor anfwere ought, 
Even for fubborne pride, which her reftrayned ; 
Se indgement paft,as is by law ordayned 
In cafes like; which when at laft fhe law, 
Eler ftubborne hare, which love before dil- 
: dayned, 
Gan fleupe, and falling downe with humble awe,* 
Cryde Mercie, to abate the extremitie of law. 
XARVil. 


| ‘The fonne of Venus, who is myld by kynd, 


but where he is provokt with peevilhnefle, 
Unto her prayers pitcoully enclynd, 

And did the rigour of his doome reprefie ; 
Yet not fo freciy, but rhat natheledle 

He unto her penance did inpeole, 


j Which was, that through this world’s wyde 


wildernes 
she wander fhould in cempanie of thefe, 
Tu fhe had fuv'd to many loves as fhe aid 
lofe, an 


Canto PIT, 
XINVI11. 
So now fhe had bene wandring two whole 
™  ‘yeares 


Threugheut the world in this uncomely cafe, 
Wafting her goodly hew in heavy teares, 
And her good dayes in dolorous difgrace ; 
¥ct had fhe not in all thofe two yeares foace 
Saved but two; yet in two yeares before 
Thro’ Her difpiteous pride, whilclt love lackt 
lace, 
She had deftroyed two and twenty more. 
Ale me, how could her love make half amends 
therefore! 
~ ENXIX. 
And now fhe was uppon the weary way, 
Whenas the gentle {quire with faire Screne 
Met svc in fuch miffeeming foule array ; 
The whiles that mighty man did her @emeane 
With all the evil termes and cruell meane 
That he could make, and eeke that angry fools, 
Which follow’d her, with curled hands ur.- 


tieane * 

Whipping her horfe, did with his fmarting 
toole 

Oft whip her dainty felfe, and much augenent 
her doole. 


XL, 

Ne ought it mote availe her to engreat 

The one or th’ other better her te nie, 

For both fo wilfull were and obftinate, 

That all her piteous plaint they did refufe, 

And rather did the more her beate and prufe ; 
But moft the former villaire, which did lead 

Her tyreling iade, was bent her tu abule; 

Whe though fhe were with wearmeffe nigh 


dead, a 
Yet would not Jet her lite, nor ref a little 
{tead : 


XL. 
For he was fterne and terrible by nature, 
And cke of perfon huge and hideous, 
Exceeding much the meafure of man’s lature, 
And rather like a gyane monftruous ; 
Kor footh he was defcended of the hous 
Of thofe old gyants which did watre,s darraine 
Againft the heaven in order battailens, 
And fib to great Orgolio, which was ilaine 
Uy Arthure, whenas Una’s knight he did main- 
taine, 
. XL, 
His lookes were dreadfuil, and his fiery cies, 
Like two great beacons, glared bright and 
wyde, | 
Glauncing alkew, as if his enemies 
_ He feorned in his over-weening pryde, 
#nd italking ftately like acrane did firyde 
At excry itep uppon the tiptoes hic ; 
And ail the way he went, on every fyde 
He gaz'd about and fired horriblic, 
As if he with his lookes would all men ter- 
rifie, 
ELIE: 
Fie wore no armour, ne for none did care, 
As no whit dreading any living wight, 
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But in a iacket, quilted richly rare 
Upon checklaton, he was ftraungely dight ; 
vad on his head a roll of linnen plight, 
Jake to the Mores of Malaber, he wore, a 
With which his locks, as blacke as pithy 
night, * 
Were hound about, and voyded from ‘before, 
Aud in his hahd a migliy yron club he bore. 
XLIV. 
This was Difdaine, who led that ladies horfe 
Thre’ thick and thin, thro” mountaitts and thro’ 
plains, 
Compelling her where fhe wonld not by force, 
Idaling her palfrey by the hempen raines ; 
But that fame foole, which moft increaft her 
paines, : : 
Was Scorne, whe having in his hand-a whip, 
Her therewith yirks, and itill when fhe coms. 
plaines Oo 
The more he laughes, and does her clefely quip, 
‘l’o tee her fo fament, and bite her tender hip. 
xLY¥, 
Whofe cruel handling when that fquire bet:vld, 
And faw thole villaincs her fo vildely ufe, 
His gentle heart with indignation fwelk, 
And could no lenger beare fo great abufe, 
As fuch a lady fo to beate and bru ; 
But to him ftepping, fuch a ftroke him lent, 
That forft him th’ halter from his hand to loofe, 
And maugre all his might backe to relent; 
Elfe had he furely. there bene flaine or fowly 
fhent. 
XLVI. 
The villaine, wroth for greeting him fo fore, 
Gathered himielfe together foone agarne, 
And with his yron battan which he bore - 
Let drive at him fo dreadfully amaine, 
‘hat for his fafety he did him conftraine 
To give him ground, and fhift to every fide, 
Rather then once his burden to fultaine : 
For bocteleife thing him feemed to ahide | 
bo mughty biowes, or prove the puiflaunce of hie 
nride. ° 
XLVI. 
Like as a maftiffe having at a bay 
A falvage bull, whofe cruel! hornes doe threat 
Detperate daunger if he them affay, : 
Traceth his ground, and round about doth beat, 
To fpy where he may fome advantage get, 
The whiles the beaft doth rage and loudly rore; | 
po did the fquire, the whiles the carle did fret 
And fume in his difdainefull mynd the more, 
And oftentimes by Turmagant and Mahound 
fwore. 

XLVI, . , 
Natheleffe fo fharpely tif! he him purfewd, 
‘Vhat at advantage hjm at faft he tooke, 
When his fsote flipt, (that ilip he dearely rewd) | 
And with his yron chib to ground him ftrooke, 
Whicre {tii he lay, ne cut of fwoune uworke, 
Till heavy hand the carle upon him |syd, 
And bound him faft; the when he up did leoke, 
And faw hindelfe captiv’d, be was difmayd, 
Ne powre had to wine, ne hope of any ayd, 
Bb ij 


383 THE FAERY QUEENE. Book VI. 
: =LIX. L. 
Then up he made him rife, and forward fare, The faire Serena, when fhe fiw him fall 
Led in a rope which both his hands did bynd, Under that villaines club, then furely thought , 
Ne ought that foole for pitty did him {pare, That flaine he was, or made a wretched thrall, 
But with his whip him following behynd, And fled away with all the fpeede the mought 
Him often feourg’d, and forft his feete to fynd ; To feeke for fafety, which long time fhe fought, 
And otherwhiles with bitter mockes and mowes | And paft through many perils by the way, 
He would him fcorne, that to his gentle mynd, Ere fhe againe to Calepine was brought; 
Was much more grievous than the other’s blowes: | ‘Phe which difcourfe as now I mutt delay, 


‘Words fharpely wound, but greateit gricie of | Till Mirabellacs fortunes I doe further fay. 
: fcorning growes. 
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CANTO VII, 


Prince Arthure overcomes Difdaiue ; 
Quites Mirabell from Dreed 37 
Serena, found of Salvages, 


By Calepine is freed, 


1, 


» Yr gentle Ladies! in whofe foveraine powre 
Love hath the glory of his kirgdome left, 

An th’ hearts of mex, as your eternall dowre, 

In yron chaines of liberty bereft, 

Delivered hath unto your hands by gift, 

Be well aware how ye the fame doe ufe, 

That pride doe not to tyranny you lift, 

Leaft if men you of cruelty accufe, [abufe, 
He from you take that chiefedome which ye doe 


It. , 
And as ye foft and tender are by kynde, 
Adornd with goodly gifts of beauties grace, 
Se be ye foft and tender eeke in mynde; 
But cruelty and hardneffe from you chace, 
That all your other praifes will deface, 
And from you turne the love of men to hate; 
Enfample take of Mirabellaes cafe, , 


Who from the high degree of happy {tate d 
Fell into wretched woes, which the repented late. 
Hix, : 


Who after thraidome of the gentle fquire, 
Which the beheld with lamentable eye, 

Was touched with compaffion entire, 

And much lamented his calamity, 

That for her fake fell into mifery ; | 
Which booted nought for prayers nor for threat 
To hope for tareleafe or mollify, 

For aye the more that fhe did them entreat, 
The more they him mifuft, and cruelly did beat. 


iv. 
So as they forward on their way did pgs, 
Him {tii reviling and afflicting fore, “~" “" 
They met Prince Arthure, with Sir: Hits, - . 
(That was that courteous knight, whom he before 
Having fubdew’d, yet did to lifé reftore) 
To whom as they approcht they gan augment 
Their cruelty, and him to punifh more, 
Scourging and haling him more vehement, 
As if it them fhould grieve to fee his punifhment. 


v. 
The fgutre himfelfe, whenas he faw his lord 
The witnefle of his wretchedneffe in place, 
Was much afham’d that with an hempen cord 
He like a dog was led in captive cafe, - 
And did his head for bafhfulneffe abafe, 
Astoth to fee or to be feene at all; | 
Shame would be hid: but whenas Enias’ -~ 
Beneld two fuch, of two fuch’ villaines thrall, 
His manly mynde was much emmoved there- 


withall ; : 
Vi. 
And to the prince thus fayd, “ See you, Sir . 
© knight, . 


“ The greateft fhame that ever eye yet faw, . 
“ Yond lady and her {quire, with foule defpight, 
* Abufde, againft all reafons and all law, - 


} * Without regard of pitty or of awe ; 


“ See how they doe that fquire beat and revile; 
© See how they doe the lady hale and draw : 
big °° 


‘ @ 


 Unwares defrauded his 


t 
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* But if ye pleafe to fend me leave awhile, 
Twill them foone acquite, and both of blame 
«¢ affoile.” 
VII. 
The prince affented ; and then he flreightway 
HPifmveunting light, his fhield about him threw, 
With which approaching thus he gan to fay 3 
ss Abide, ye caytive Treachetours untrew, 
Phat have with treafon thralied unto you 
‘Phefe two, unworthy of your wretched bands, 
And now your crime with cruelty purfew : 
* Abide, and from ther lay your leathly hands, 
“ Or elfe abide the death that hard before you 
“ ftands.”” 


Lad 


Vu 
The villaine ftayd not aniwer to invent, 
But with his yron club preparing way, 
His mindes fad meflage backe unto him fent, 
The which defcended with fuch dreadfull way, 
’bhat feemed nought the courfe thereof could 
ftay,. 
Ni more then lightening from the liufty ficy ; 
Ne a? the knight the powre thereof affay, 
Who doome wags deach; but lightly dlipping 
hy. 
, intended deitiny : 
1X. “ 
Ard to requite him with the like againe, 
With his fharpe fword he fiercely at him flew, 
And flrocke fo ftrongly, that the carle with 
nine 
Saved himfelfe, but that he there him flew; 
Yet fav’d not fo, but that the blood it drew, 
And gave his foe good hope of victory; ~ 
Who therewith flefht, upon him fet anew, 


. _ And with the fecond fir-ke thought certainely 
_ . To have fopplyde the firft, and paide the ufury 
x 


But F ortune. anfiwerd not unto his call ; 
For as.his hand.was heaved up en hight, 
The villaine met. bim. in the middle fall, 
And with his club, bet backe his brond-yron 
bright, 
So forcibly, that with his owne hands might 
Rehbeaten backe upon himielie againe 
He driven was to grownod in {eile defpight, 
From whence. ere he recovery could gaine, 
Hein his necke. had. fet his foute with fell dif- 

dainc. 

— xt. 

With that the foole, which did that end awayte, 
Came running. in, and whillt on ground he lay, 


| Laide heavy hands,oy him, and held fo ftrayte, 


That downe he kept him with his, icornefull 
fway, , 
So as he could not weld him any. way ; 
The whiles that other villaine went about 
Mim to.have bennd, and.thrald without delay; 
‘he whiles the fooje did him revile and flour, 
‘Threatning to yeke them owo, and tame their. 
courage ftout. 
Oo XII. 
As when a fturdy ploughman with his hynde 
By ftrength have overthrpwhe a ftubborne Lear, 
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They downe him hold, arid fafk with cords de 
bynde, 

Till they him force the buxome yoke to beare ; 

So did thefe two this knight oft tug and teare ; 

Which when the prince beheld there ftanding by, 

He left his lofty fteede to aide him neare, 

And buckling foone himfelfe, gan fiercely fly 
Upon that carle, to fave his friend from ieopardy- 
Kitt, 

The villaine, leaving him unto his mate 

Tw be captiv'd and handjed as he lift, 

Himfelfe addreft unte this new debate, 

And with his club him all about fo bit, 

That he which way te turne him fearcely will: 

Sometimes aleit he layd, fomctimes alow s 

Now here, now @here, and oft him neare he 
milk : 

So doubtfuily, that hardly one could know. 

Whether more wary were to give or ward the 
blow. ° 

XIV. 

But yet the prince fo well enured was 

With fuch huge ftrekes, approved oft in fight, 

That way to them he gave forth right to pas, 

Ne would endure the daunger of their might, 

But wayt advantage when they downe did light + 


At laft the caytive, after long difcourle, 


When all his ftrbkes he fuw avoided quite, 
Refolved in ong t’aflemble all his force, 
And make one end of him without ruth or re 
miorle. 
KY. 
His dreadfuil hand he heaved up aloft, 
And with his dreadfull inftrurment o1 yre 
Thought fure have pownded him to powder 
foft, . 
Or deepe emboweld in the egrth entyre, 
But Fortune did not with his will conipire ; 
Vor ere his ftroke attayued his intent, 
The noble childe, preventing his defire, 
Under his club with wary boldrefle went, 
And fate him on the knec that never yet war 
bent. | 
XVI. 
It never yCt. was bent, né bent u now, 
Albe the ftroke fe ftrong and puiflaut were, 
Thet feen'd a marble pillour it.could bow 5 
But all that leg, which did his body beare, 
It crackt throughout, yet did no bloud appeare ; 
So as it. was unable to fupport 
So huge = burden on fuch broken geare, 
But fell to ground like to a lempe of curt; 
Whence he atfayed to rile, but could not for his 
hurt. 


XVIE, | 
Eftfoones the prince to him full nimbly Mepe, 
And leaft he fhould recover foote againe, 
His head meant from his fhoulders to have [wept ; 
Which when ihe ludy faw, the cryde anuaine, 
« Stay, flay, Sir Knight, for love of God ab- 
“« fraine . 
“ From that umwares ye weetleffe ace intend ; 
© Slay mot that carle, theugh worthy to be 
© flag, 


Gante WITT, T H E 


** For more on him doth then himfelfe depend ¢ 

“ My life will by his death have iamentable 
“end? 

XVITES 

He ftaide his hand according her deftre, 

Yet narhemore hiry fullred to arize, 

But thil dupprefling, gan of her inquire, 

What meaning mote thofe uncouth words com- 
prize, 

That in that villaines health her fafety lics; 

That were no might in man, nor heart in 
kuiphra, 

Which durft her dreaded reikue enterprize, 

Yet heavens themfelves, that favour feeble righrs, 

Would for itfelfe redreffe, and punifh fuch de- 
fpights. 

Co XIX. 

Then burfiing forth in teares, which gufhed fait 

Like many water ftreames, awhile the “Rayd, 

‘Till the tharp paffion being overpatt, : 

Yer tongue to her reftor’d, then thus fhe fayd ; 

“ Nor heavens nor men can me moik wretched 

* mayd! . 

Deliver from the doome of my defart, 

The which the god of Love hath on me layd, 

And damned to endure this direfuil {mart, 

lor penaunce of my proud and hard rcbeilibus 


é 


-~. 
m 


* hart. . 
XX. 
“In prime of youthly yeares," when firft the 
‘“ flowre 


Of beaury gan to bud, and bloofme delight, 

And Nature me endu’d with plenteous dowre 

OF all her gifts thut pleafde each living fight, 

I was belov'd of many a gentile knight, 

* And fude and fought with all the fervice dew; 

lull many a one for mc deepe groand and 
“ fighe, 

And tothe dore of death for forrow drew, 

“ Complayning out on me that would not on 
** them rew. 

xXI. 

But let them love that lift, or love or die, 

Me lift not die for any lover’s deole ; 

Ne lift me leave my foved libertie + 

To pitty him that lift to play the foale ; 

To Jove myfelf f learned had in {choole. 

Thus | triumphed long in lovers paine, —. 

And fitting careleffe on the feorner's ftoole, 

Did laugh at thofe that did lament and plaine ; 

But all is now repayd with intereft againe, 

XXII. 

For loe the winged god that woundeth harts, 

Cauide me be called to accompr therefore, 

“And for revengement of thole wrongfull 
“« (marts 

Which [ to others did inflict afore, 

Addeem’'d me to endure this penaunce fore, 

That in this wize, and this unmeete array, 

With tHefe two lewd companions, and neo 
“ more, 


ts es, Searne, I through the world fhould 
liray, 
OM Tut'l have fav'd fo many as T earft did fay.” 
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XXU1i. 
Certes,” fayd then the prince, * the god is 
‘t juft, 
That taketh vengeaunce of his peoples {poile : 
Fer were no law in love, but all that luft 
Might them opprefife, and painciully tar molley 
“ Elts kingdome would continue buc awhile, 
But tell me, Lady, wherefore doe you beare 
This bottle thus before you with fuch toile, 
And eeke this wallet at your hacke arrearc, 
“ That for thefe carles to carry much more came- 
* jy were?” : 
XXIV. 
‘* Here in this bottle,” fayd the fory mayd 
“ TF put the tears of my contrition, 
Vill to the brim T have it full defrayd ; 
“ And in this bag, which f behinde me don, 
* 1 put repentaunec for things paft aud gon 3 
“ Yet is the bottle | lvake, and bag fo torne, 
“ That all which I put in falls cut anon, 
And is behinde me trodden downe of Scorie, | 
* Who mocketh ail my painé, awl laughs the | 
* more | meurn.” 
XKV. 
The infant hearkned w Hfely to hef tale, : 
And wondred much at Cupid’s iudg’ment wife, 
That could fo meekly make provd hearts avale, 
And wreake himfelfe on them that him defpife + 
Then futfred he Dafdaine up to arife, 
Who was not able up himftlfe to reare, 
By meanes his leg, through his late luckletfe 
| prile, 
Was crackt in twaine, but by his foolifh feare 
Was holpen np, who him fupported handing: 
neare, 
KEVI. 
But heing up, he lookt againe aloft, 
As ifhe never had received fall, 
And with fterne eye-brows ftared at him oft, 
As if he would have daunted him withall; 
And ftanding on his tiptoes, to feeme tall, 
Downe on his golden feete he often gazed, 
As iffuch pride the other could appali, 
Who was fo far from being cucht amazed, 
That he his lookes defpifed, and his boait aie 
praized. | 
XVII 
Then tirning backe unto that captive thrall, 9 = 
Who all this “while itood there befide them bound, _ 
Unwilling to be knowne or feene at all, : 
He from thofe bands weend him to have om 
wound ; 
But when approaching neare he plainely found 
It was his owne true gtoome, the gentle iquires : 
He thereat wext exceedingly aftound, 7 
And him did oft embrace, and oft admire, 
Ne could with feeing fatisfte his great defire. 
4XVIL 
Meane while the falvage man, when he beheid 
‘That huge great foole opprefiing th’other knighe, - 
Whom with his weight unweldy downe he held, 
He flew upon him like a greedy knight 
Unto fome carrion offered to his ight, 
B b 14] a 


™“ 


‘But Arthure with the reft went onward fH]] 


. Of faire Serena, who as earft you heard, 


_ Of villany to be to her inferd; 


he 


‘Aud evermore the blamed Calepine, 
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SExy. 


And downe him plucking, with his nailes and : . 
| Tho whenas all her plaints fhe had difplayd, 











teeth 
Gan him to hale, and teare, and feratch, and | And well difburdened her engrieved brett, 
bite; Upon the graffe herfetfe adowne the Jayd, 


Where being tyrde with travell, and oppreft 

With forrow, fhe betooke herfelfe to reft ; 

There whileft in Morpheus’ bofome fafe the lays 

Feareleife of ought that mote her peace moleft, 

Falfe Fortune did her fafety betray 

Unto a ftraunge mifchaunce, that menac'd her 
decay. 


And from him taking his owne whip, therewith 
So fore him fcourgeth that the bloud downe {ol- 

loweth, 

XXIX. 

And fure | weene had not the ladies cry 
Procur’d the prince his cruci] hand to ftay, 
He' would with whipping him have done to dye ; 
Bat being checkt, he did abftaine ftreightway, 
And let him rife: then thus the prince gan fay; 
* Now, lady, fith your fortunes thus difpote, 
That ifye litt have liberty, ye may, . 
“ Unto yourfeife ! frecly leave to chofe, 
“ Whether } fhall you leave, or from thefe villaines 


RXXV. 
In thefe wylde deferts, where fhe now abode, 
There dwelr a falvage nation, which did live 
Of ficaith and {poile, and making nightly rode 
Into their neighbours borders, ne did give 
‘Themfelves to any trade (as for ta drive 


* lofe.” The paincfull plough, or cartell for to breed, 
XXX. Or by adventrous merchandize to thrive) 
“Ah? nay, Sir knight,” faid fhe, “it may got | But on the labours of peor men to feed, , 
* he, And ferve their owne neceffities with others need, 
© But that i needes mult by all meanes fulfill XXXVI. ’ 


Thereto they ufde one moft aceurfed order, 

Vo cate the flefh of men whom they mote fynde, 

And ftraungers to devyoure, which on their bor- 
der 

Were brought by errour or by wreckfull wynde ; 

A monttrous cruelty gainit courie of kyrde! 

They towards evening wandering every way 

To feeke tor booty, came by Fortune blynde, 

Whereas this lady, like a fheepe altray, 

Now drowned in the depth of fleepe all feareleffe 
Jay. | 


“ "Phis penaunce, which enloyned is to me, 

* Eeaft unto me betide a grearer ill; 

“ Yet no lefie thankes co you for your good 
wall.” 


So humbly taking Jeave fhe turn’d afide ; 


On his firit queft, in which did him betide 
A great adventure, which did him from them 
". devide, 
XXXI. 
But firft it falleth me by courfe to tell 
XXXVIT 
Soone as they [pide her, lord ! what gladfall glee 
They made amongit themfelves! but when her 
face . _ 
‘Like the faire yvory fhining they did fee, 
Each gan his fellow folace and embrace, 
For toy of fuch good hap by heavenly grace : 
Phen gan they to devize what courfe to take, 
Whether to ilay her there upon the place, 
Or dufler her out of her fleepe te wake, 
And then her eate attonce, or many meales te 
miuke, ° | 


When firit the gentle [quire at variaunce fell 
With thoie two carles, fled fat away, afeard 


So frefh the image of her former dread, 

Yet dwelling in her eye, to her appeard, 

‘That every foote did tremble which did tread, 

And every body two, an two fhe foure did read, 

MXMXEL, 

‘Thro’ hils and dalee, through bufhes and through 
breres, 

Long thus fhe fed, tif] that at Inft the thought 

Hertelfe now paft the perill of her feares: 

Then looking round about, and feing nought, 

Which dovbt of daunger to her offer mought, 

She from her palfrey lighted on the plaine ; 

And fitting downe herfelfe, a while bethought 

Of her long travell and turmoyling paine, 

And often did of love, and oft of lucke, com- 
plaine. 


RXXVIIE, 
The bef advizement was of bad, to let her 
Slespe out her fill without encomberment, 
Fer fleepe, they fayd, would make her battiff 
hetter ; 
Then when fhe wakt, they all gave one confent, 


Unto their god they would her facrifize, 

Whole fhare her guiltleffe bloud they would pre- 
fents 

Gut of her dainty ficth they did devize 

To make a common featt, and feed with gur- 
mandize. 


AXXIT1, 


The good Sie Calepine, her owne true knight, 

As th’ only author of her wofull tine, 

For being of his love to her fo light, 

As ner to leave in fuch a piteous plight ; 

Yet‘never turtle truer to his make 

Then he w Astride unto his lady bri ght, 

Who ali tnis while endured for her fake 

Great peril of his life, and reftleffe paines did 
take, 


XXXIX. 
So round about her they themfelves did place 
Upon the grafic, and divericly difpofe, 
As each thought beft to fpend the lingring 
ipacc ; OE 
3 DO 


Lhat fince by grace of God fhe there was fent, = * 


x 
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XLY, 
Tho whenas all things readie were aright, 





Some with their eyes the dainteft morfels chofe, 
Some praife her paps, fome praife her lips and 


nofe, The damzell was before the altar {et, 
Some whet their knives, and ftrip their elboes | Being alreadie dead with fearfull fright ; 
bare ; To whom the prieft with naked armes full net - 


The prieft himfelfe a garland doth compofe 
Of fineft flowres, and with ful] bufie care 
Fis bloudy veflels wath, and holy fire prepare. 


Approching nigh, and murdrous knife well 
whet, : ° 

Gan mutter clofe a certaine fecret charme, 

With other divelifh ceremonies met ; 

Which doen, he gan aloft t’advance his arms, 
Whercat they fhouted ali, and made a loud alarme. 
XLVI. 

Then gan the bagpypes and the hornes to fhril] 

And fhrieke aloud, that with the peoples voyce 

Confufed, did the ayre with terror fil, _ 

And made the wood to tremble at the noyce ; 

The whyles fhe wayld, the more they did re. 
loyec. 

Now mete you underftand that to this grove 

sir Calepine by chaunce, more then by choyce, 

The felfe fame evening Fortune hither drove, 

As he to fecke Serena through the woods did 


XL. 
The damzell wakes; then all attonce upftart, 
And round about her fiocke, like many flies, 
Whooping and hallowing on every part, 
' As ifthey would have rent the brazen fkies 
* Which when fhe fecs with ghaftly grieffull cies, 
Her heart docs quake, and deadly pallid hew 
Benumbes her cheekes; then out aloud the cries 
Where none is nigh to heare that will her rew, 
And rence her golden locks, and inowy breits 

embrew. 
. | XLI. 

But all bootes not; they hands upon her lay, 
And firft they fpoile her of her iewels deare, 


And aftcrwards of albher rich array, rove, 

The which amongft them they in peeces teare, XLVI. 

4nd of che pray each one a part doth beare : Long had he fought her, and through many a 
Now being naked to their fordid eyes foyle 


Had traveld ftill on foot in heavie armies, { 

Ne ought was tyred with his endleffe toyle, 

Ne ought was feared of his certaine harmes : 

And now ail weetleffe of the wretched ftormes 

In which his love was loft, he flept full fait, 

Till being waked with thefe loud alarmes, 

te hghtly ftarted up like one aghatt, 

And catching up his armes, ftreight to the neife- 
forth pail. 


The goodly threafures of nature appearc, 

Which as they view with Juftfull fantafyes, 

Each wifheth to himlelfe, and to the geft envyes. 
NLU. : 

Her yvorie neck, her alabafter breft, 

Her paps, which like white filken pillowes were 

For Love in foft delight thereon to ref: 

Her tcnder fides, her bellie white and clere, 

Which like an altar did itfelfe uprere 

To offer facrifice divine thereon; 

Her goodly thighs, whgfe glorie did appeare 

Like a triumphail arch, and thereupon, 

The {patles of princes hang’d, which wire in battel 

won, 


XLVIII, 

There by th? uncertain~ plims of ftarry night, 
And hy the twinckling of their facred fire, 
Hie mote perceive a little dawning fighe 
Of all which there was doing in that quire s 
Mongit whom a woman fpoyld of ali attire 
He {pyde, lamenting her unluckie itrife, 
And groning fore from grieved hart entire; 
Fitfoones he faw one with a naked knife 
Readie to Jaunch her breft, and Jet out loved 

life. ; 


XLII, 

Thofe daintie parts, the dearlings of delight, 
‘Which mote not be prophan’d of common cyes, 
Thole villeins vew’d with loofe lafcivious fight, 
And clofcly tempted with their craftie {pyes ; 
And fome of them gan mongft themfelves devize 
Thereof by force to take their beaftly pleafure ; 
But them the prictt rebuking, did advize 
To dare uot to pollute fo facred threafure 
Vow'd to the go ls: religion held even theeves in 

meafure . 


XIX. 
With that he thruftsinto the thickeft throng, 
And even as his right hand adowne deicends, 
As him preventing, lays on earth along, 
And facrifizeth te th’ infernali feends s 
Then to the reft his wrathfull hand he bends, 
Of whom he makes fuch havocke and fuch 
hew, 
That fwarmes of damned foules to hell he fends: 
The reft that feape his (word and death efchew, 
Fly like a flocke of doves before a faulcon’s 
vew. 


XLIV. 
So being flayd, they her from thence directed 
Unto a litle grove not farre afyde, 
In which an altar fhortly they erected, 
To flay her on: and now the Eventyde 
His brode black wings had through the heavens 
wyde | 
By this difpred, that was the tyme ordayned . 
Kor fuch a difmall deed, their guilt to hyde; 
Of few greene turfgs an altar foone they fayned, 
And an flowres, which they nigh 
handGotayned, 


L. 
From them returning to that ladie backe, | 
Whom by the altar he doth fitting find, 
Yet fearing death, and next to death the lacke 
Of clothes te cover what fhe ought by kind, 
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He firft her bands beginneth to unbind, i That though the night did cover her difgrace, 
And then to queftion of her prefent woe, Yet fhe in fe unwomanly a mood 
And afterwards to cheare with fpeacnes kind ; Would not bewray the ftate in which fhe ftood, 
But fhe, for nought that he could fay or doe, _ | So all that night to him unknown fhe patk ; 
One word durit fpeake, or anfwere him # whit | But day, that doth difcover bad and good, 
thereto. Enfewing, made her knowen to him at Jaft, 

LT The end whereof Ye keepe untill another caf. 

So inward fhame of her uncomely cafe 3 


She did conceive, through care of womanhood, 
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CANTO IX, 


Galidore hoftes with Melibee, 
And loves fayre Pattorell ; 
Coridon envics him, yet he 
For ill rewards him well, 


faa 


1. 


Now turne againe my temc, thou iolly fwayne, 
Backe to the furrow which I lately left ; 
i fately lefe a furrow one or twayne 
Unplough’d, the which.my coulter hath got cleft, 
Yet feem’d the foyle both fayre, and frutefull eft, 
Ask it paft; that were too great a fhame 
That fo rich fruite fhould be from us bereft; 
Eeltdes the great difhonour and defame 

Which fhould befall to Calidore’s immortal! name. 
‘ 13. , _ 
Great travell hath the gentle Calidore 
and toyle endured, fith Tiett him lat = * 
Sewing the Blatant Beaft, which I forbore 
To finifh then, for other prefent haft : 
Full many. pathes and perils he hath paft, 
Thro’ hils, thro’ dales, thro’ forrefts, and thro’ 

plaines, 
in that fame queft which Fortune on him cafl, 
Which he atchieved to his owne great gaines, 
Reaping eternall plorie of his refticile paines. 
1 

So fharply he the monfter did purfew, 
That day nor night he fuflered him to reft, 

Ne xefted he hinefelfe, (but Nature’s dew) 

For dread of daunger not to be redreft, 

if be for flouth forflackt fo farmous quett. 
Him tirit from court he to the citties courfed, 
And from the citties ta the tawnes him preft, 

And from thezownes into the countrie forfed, 
And rune country back to private farmes he 

igtied. 


TV. 
From thence into the open fields he fed, = 
Whereas the heardes were keeping of their fleat, 
And ihepheards flinging to their flockes that-fed, 
Layes of {weet love and youths delightful heat ; 


_ Him thether eke for all his fearefull threat. 


He folloWed fait, and chafed him fo nie, 

That to the folds, where fheepe at night doe feat, 
And to the litle cots, where fhepheards lie 

In winter’s wrathfull time, he forced him to flie. 


v. 
“~“Fhere on a day ashe purfew'd the chace, 


He chaunft to {py a fort of thepheard groomes, 

Playing on pypes and caroling apace, ae 

The whyles their beafts‘ there in the budded 
brooms 

Befide them fed, and nipt the tender bloomea, 

For other worldly wealth they cared nought; 

To whom Sir Calidore, yet fweating, comes, 

And them to tell him courteoufly befoughr, 

Ii fuch a beait they faw, which he had thether 
brought. 


VI. 
They anfwer'd him, that no fuch beaft they. faw, 
Nor any. wicked feend that mote.odfend 
Their happie flockes, nor daunger to them draw ; 
But if thac fuch there were (as none they kend) 
They prayd high God them farre from them gofend, 
Then one of them him feeing fo co {weat, 
After his rufticke wife, that well he weend, 
Ofred him drinke to quench-histhirftic heat, - 


| And if he hungry were bina offred eke to eat. 


396 
VII, 
The knight was nothing nice, where was no 
need, 
And tooke their gentle offer; fo adewne 
They prayd him fit, and gave him offer for to 
feed 
Such homely what as ferves the fimple clowne, 
That doth defpife the dainties of the towne : 
Tho having fed his fill, he there befyde 
Saw a faire damzell, which did weare a crowne 
Of fundry flowres with filken ribbands tyde, 
¥clad in home-made greene that her own hands 
had dyde, | 
; VITE, 
Upon 2 ithe hillocke fhe was placed 
Hivher then all the reft, and round about 
Environ'd with a girland, goodly graced, 
Of lovely laffes; and them all without 
The luftie fhepheard {waynes fate in a rout, 
The which did pype and fing her prayfes dew, 
And oft reioyce, and oft for wonder thout, 
As if fome miracle of heavenly hew 
Were downe to them defcended in that earthly 
vew. 
1x. 
And foothly fure the was full fayre of face, 
And perfectly weli fhapt in every lim, 
Which fhe did more augment with modeft grace, 
And comely carriage of her count'nance trim, 
That ail the ref tike leffer lamps did dim; 
Who her admiring as fome heavenly wight, 
Did for their foveraine goddefle her eftecme, 
And caroling her name beth day and nivht, 
‘The fayreft Paftorella her by name did highe. 


X. 

Ne was there heard, ne was there fhepheard’s 
{wayne 

But her did honour, and cke many a one, 
Burnt in her love, and with {weet pleating payne 
Full many a night fer her did figh and grone ; 
But moft of ali the Shepheard Coridon 
For her did fanguifh, and his deare life fpend ; 
Yet neither fhe for him nor other none 


Did care a whit, ne any liking lend; 9 © ------=— 


‘Though meane her lot, yet higher did her mind 
aicend, 
Par 
Her whyles Sir Calidore there vewed well, 
And markt her rare demeanure, which him 
feemed 
Sa farre the meane of fhepheards to excell, 
As that he in his mind her worthy deemed 
To bea prince’s paragone efteemed, 
He was unwares furprif’d in fubtile bands 
Of the blynd boy, ne thence could be redeemed 
By any fkill one of his cruell hands, 
Caught like the bird which gazing ftill on others 
ftands, 
EU. 
So iteod he ftili long gazing thereuppon, 
Ne any will had thence to move away, 
Although his queft were farre afore him gon; | 
But alter he had fed, yet did he ftay, 
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| And fate there fill, untill the flying day 
{ Was farre forth fpent, dilcourfing diverfly 
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Of fundry things, as fell, to worke delay, 
And evermore his fpeach he did apply 
To th’ heards, but meant them to the damzel's 
|  fantafy. 
KITI, 
By this the moyftie Night approaching faft 
Her deawy humour gan on th’ carth to fhed, 
Vhat warn’d the thepheards to their homes te 
haft 
Their -tender Bocks, now being fully fed, —— 
For feare of wetting them before their bed 7 
Uhen came to them a good old aged {yre, 
Whofe filver lockes bedeckt his beard and hed, 
With fhepheards hooke in hand, and fit attyre, 
That wii’'d the damzell rize; the day did now ex- 
XIV: 
He was to weet by common voice efteemed’ 
The father of the fayreft Paftorell, 
And cf herfelie in very deede fo deemed, 
Yet was not fo, but as old ffories tell 
Tound her by fortune, which to him befell, 
In th’ open fietds an infant left alone, 
Aud taking up brought home, and nourfed well 
As his owne chyld;: for other he had none : 
That fhe in traé of time accompted was his 
OWl¥. 


XV, 
She at his bidding meckely did arife, 
And flreight unto her Jitle Rocke did fare : 
Then all the reft about her rofe likewile, 
And each his “undrie fheepe with feverall care 
Gathered together, and then: homeward bare; 
Whileit everic-ene with helping hands did 
{irive ra 
Amnngft themfelves, and did their labours fhare, 
To helpe faire Paftorelia home to drive 
Her fleecie flocke; but Coridon moft helpe did 
gIVe. 


Fl 


. - Xvi, 
But Melibee (fg hight that good old man) 


"Now feeing Calidore left all alene, 


And night arrived hard at hand, began 

Him to invite unto his fimple home; 

Which though it were a cottage clad. with 
lome, 

And all things therein meane, yet better fo 

To lodge then in the falvage fields to rome; 

The knight full gladly foone agreed thereto, 

Being his hart’s owne wifh, and home with him 
did go: 

XVIT, 

There he was welcom’d of that honeft fyre, 

And of his aged beldame homely weil, . 

Who him befought himielfe to difattyre, 

And reft himfelfe, till fupper time befell; 

By which home came the fayreft Paftorell, 

Alter her flocke the in their fold had tyde; 

And fupper readie dight, they tedg fell 

With {mall adoe, and nature aga 

The which doth litle crave contented t® abyde. 


Canto 1X, 


XVIII, 
Tho when they had their hunger flaked well, 
And the fayre mayd the tables ta’en away, 
The gentle knight, as he that did excell 
In courtefie, and well could doe and fay, 
For fa great kindneile as he found that day, 
Gan greatly thanke his hoft and his good wife, 
And drawing thence his {peach another way, 
Gan highly to commend the happy life, 


Which thepheards lead without debate or bitter 


ftrife 
a 


KIX. 


‘ How much,” faid he, “ more happy is the 


4 {tate 
* In which ye, Father, here doe dwell at eafe, 
* Leading.a life fo free and fortunate 
“ From all he tempefts of thefe worldly feas, 
“ Which tofle the reft in dangerous difeate ; 


“ Where warres, and Wreckes, and wicked en- 


“ mitte 
“ Doe them afflidt, which no man can appeafe? 
“ "Phat certes I your htppineffe envie, 
“ and with my let were plaft in fuch felicitie.” 
XX, 
Surely, my Sonne,” then anfwer’d he againe, 
If happie, then it is in this intent, 
“ Yhat having {mall, yet doe 1 not complaine 
Of want, ne wifh for mor® it ro augynent, 
But doe myieife with that 1 have content 3 
“ So taught of Mature, which doth litl: need 
‘ Of forreine helpes to life’s due nourifhment ; 
“ The fields my food, my flocke my rayment 
“ breed; 
“sNo better doe I weare, no better doe I feed. 
XX2, . 
“ Therefore I doe not agy one envy, 
‘' Nor am envyde of any one therefore: 
“ They thae have much, feare much to loofe 
** thereby, 
* And ftore of cares doth follow riches ftore : 
"The little that I have grows dayly mo 
* Without my care, but onely to atterid its x 
“ My lambes doe every yeare, jocfeale their feore, 
“ And my flockes father diily doth amend ‘it. 
‘' What have 1 but te praife th’ Almighty that 
“ doth fend it? 
XXII. 
“To them that lif the world’s gay thowes I 
*6 leave, f 
“ And to great ones fuch follies doe forgive, 
“ Which oft through pride doe their owne perill 
“ weave, 
“ And through ambition downe themfelves doe 
“ drive 
“To fad decay, that might contented live : 
“ Meno fuch cares nor combrous thoughts of- 
“ fend, 
“ Ne once my mind’s unmoved quiet grieve, 
“ Bur ali the night in filver ileepe I fpend, 
“ Andall the day to what I lift I doe attend, 
| yr MELE 
“ Sometimes # hunt the fox, the vowed foe 
“ Unto my“iambes, and him diflodge away ; 
“ Sonfetyue the fawne I practife from the doe, 
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“ Or from the goat her kidde how to convay ; 
“ «nother while 1 baytes and nets difplay, 
“ The birds to catch, or fifhes to beguyle : 
And when | wearie am, I downe dee hay 
My limbes in every fhade, to reft from toyte, 
* And drinke of every brooke, whet thirtt my 
“ throte doth boyle, 
XXIV. . 
‘The time was once, in my firft prime of yeares, 
When pride of youth forth pricked my defire, 
‘That I difdain’d amongf mine equal peares 
To follow theepe and fhepheards bafe attire ; 
For further fortune then-4t-would inquire, 
And leaving home, to rojall court 1 fought, 
“ Where I did fell myfelfe for yearely hire, 
And in the princes gardin daily wrought; 
There 1 beheld fuch vainencfle as I never 
“ thoughe, | 
EXV. 
* ‘With fight whereof foone cloyd, and long de- 
* luded 
With idle hopes, which them doe entertaine, 
“ After I had ten yeares myfelfe excluded _ 
From native home, and i{pent my youth in. 
© vaine, | 
I gan my follies to myfelfe to plaine, 
“ And this tweet peace, whofe jacke did then ap- 
“ peare ; | 
Tho backe returning to my fheepe againe, 
“ Tfrom thenceforth have learn’d to love more 
‘© deare 
“ ‘This lowly quiet life which { inherite here.’* 
XXVE, : 
Whyleft thus he talkt, the knight with greedy 
eare . 
Fong ftill upon his melting month attent, 
Whole fenfefall words empierft his hart fo neare, 
That he was wrapt with double ravilhment, 
Both of his {peach, that Wrought him with con- 
tent, 
And alfo of the objeét of his ver, 
On which his hungry eye was always bent, 
Pimetanee-his pleafing smeue and her faire hew, 
He loft himfelfe, and like onc halfe entraunced 
grew. 
XXVIE, 
Yet to occafion meanes to worke his mind, 
And toinfinuate his hart’s defire, 
Fie thus replyde ; “ Now ifurely, Syre, I find 
“* That all this world’s gay fhowes, which we ad« 
* mire, 
Be but vaine fhadowes to this fafe retyre 
Of life, which here in lowlineffe ye lead, 
Fearcicfie of foes, or Fortune’s wrackfnll yre, 
Which tofleth ftates, and under foot doth tread 
The mightie ones, affrayd of every chaunge’s 
“ dread. 
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XXVIII. 
“That even J, which daily dee behold 
The gloric of the great, mongit whom I won, 
And now have prov’d what happineile ye hold 
In this {mall plot of your dominion, 
Now loath great lordfhip and ambition, 
4ind wilh th’ heavens fo much had graced mee, 


* 
rr 


ch 
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* As graunt me live in like condition, 
* Or that my fortunes might tranfpofed bee 
“ From pitch of higher place unto this low de- 
* gree,” 
XXIX, 
* To vaine,” faid then old Melibee, “ doe men, 
The heavens of their fortune’s fault aecufe, 
“ Sith they know beft what is the heft for them; 
* For they to cach fuch fortune doe diffule, 
“ Asthey doc know each can moft aptly ufe;: 
** For not that which men covet moit is belt, 
“ Nor that thing worit which men do moft re- 
« fife, 
“ But fittefl is that all contented reft 
« With that they hold: cach hath his fortune in 
“« hia brett. 
XXN, 
" * Teas the mynd that maketh good or ill, 
‘That maketh wretch or happie, rich or poore; 
«© for feme, that hath abundance at his will, 
* Hath not enough, but wants in createft ftore: 
‘* And ether, that hath litle, afka no more, 
But in that litle is both rich and wife; 
* For wifdome is moft riches; fooles therefore 
# ‘They are which fortunes doe by vowes de- 
« wize, 
_* Gith each unto himfelfe his life may fortunize.”, 
: XXXL, : 
*t Since then in each man’s felf,”? faid Calidore, 
“ ftis to fafhien his owne life’s eftatc, — 
* Give leave awhile, good Father, in this fhore 
** To refte my barke, which hath bene beaten 
“ Jate 
* With formes of fortune and tempeftuous fate, 
*© In feas of troubles and of coylefome paine, 
“ That whether quite from them for to retrate 
ST thall refolve, or backe to turne againe, 
“* | may here with youriclfe fome {mall -repofe ob- 
“ raine, 
| XXKII. : 
® Not that the burden of fo bolda gueit 
« Shall chargefull be, or chaunge to you at all, 
* For your ineane food thal bespe—doip eats 
« And this your cabin both my bowre and hall : 
* Belides, fur recompence hereof,! thail 
“ You weil reward, and golden guerdon give, 
“« ‘That may perhaps you better much withall, 
* And in this quict make you fafer live.’ 
So forth he drew much gold, and toward him it 


drive. 
ENXUM. 
But the good man, nought tempted with the of- 
fer 


Of his rich mould, did thruft it farre away, 

And thus befpake; “‘ Sir Knight, your bounteous 
« proffer 

* Be farre fro me, to whom yeiil difplay 

“ That mucky maffe, the caufe of men’s decay, 

‘“ That mote empaire ny peace with daungers 
dread; : 

‘© But if ye algates covet to affay 

* ‘This fimple fort of Hite that fhepheards lead, 

. “ Beat your ownes our rudeneffe to yourfelfe: 

‘$ aread,’” | 
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XXXIV. 
So there that night Sir Calidore did dwell, 
And long while after, whileft him Jit remaine, 
Dayly bebolding the fayre Paftorell, 
And teeding on the bayt of his owne bane ; 
During which time he did her entertaive 
With all kind courtefies he could invent, 
And every day, her companie to gaine, 
When to the field fhe went, he with her went; 
So for to quench his fire he did it more avg. 
ment, — 
XXXV, 
Bur fhe, that never had acquainted beene 
With fuch quient uiage, fit for queens and kings, | 
Ne ever hac fuch knightly fervice feene, 
But b-ing bred under bafe fhepheards wings 
Fiad ever learn’d to love the lewly t¥ings, 
Did litle whit regard his. courteous guize, 
But cared more for Colin’s carclings ° 
Vher all that he could dee or ev’r devige : 
His layes, his loves, his lookes, fhe di¢ them al! 
def{pize. " 
XXXVI. 
Which Cahidore perceiving, thought it bef 
‘Fo chaunge the rhanner of his loftie jouke, 
And deffin,: his bright armes, himfelfe addrett 
In dhepheard’s weed; and in his hand he tooke, 
Ii.ttead of-dtcele-head fpeare, a fhepheard’s hooke: 
That who had feene him then, would have bee 
thought 
On Phrygian Paris by Plexippus brooke, 
When he the love of fayre €Enone fought, 
What time the golden apple was unto him 
brought. ™ 
r KXXVIT. 
So being clad, unto the ®elds he went 
With the faire Paftoreila every day, 
And keept her fheepe with diligent attent, 
Watching to drive the ravenous wolfe away’, 
The whyleft at pleafure fhe mote {port and play, 
And exery evening helping them to fold; 
Kid oper walls for need he did affay 
In his rong haii ir rugged teats to hold, 
And out of them to prefle the milke; love fo 
much could. 
AEXVITI. 
Which feeing, Coridon, who her likewile 
Long time had lov’d, and hop’d her love to gaing, 
Fie much was troubled at that ftraunger’s guize, 
And many gealous thetghts concciv’d in vaine, 
Phat this of all his labour and Jong paine 
Should reape the harveft ere it ripened were, 
‘That made him feotle, and pout, and oft com- 
iaine 
Of Paftorell to all the fhepheards there, 
That fhe did love a flraunger fwayne thea him 
more dere, 
, XEXIX. 
And ever when he came in companie, 
Where Calhidore was prefent,*ee would loure, 
And byte his lip, and even for Stout 
Was readie oft his owne hart to deyure, 
lipatient of any paramoure ; 


Who on the other fide did feeme fo fari® 


Cdata f Xx, 


From malicing or grudging his good houre, 
That all he could he graced him with her, 
| Ne ever fhewed figne of rancour or of iarre, 
XL, 
And oft, when Ceridon unto her brought 
Or little fparrowes ftolen from their neft, 
. Or wanton fquirrils in the woods farre fought, 
Or other daintie thing for her addreft, 
He would commend his guift, and make the beft: 
Yet fhe no whit his prefents did regard, 
_Ne him could find to fancie in her breit : 
"This iw-cnrhe fhepheard had his market mard: 
| Old love is lide werth when new is more prefard. 
; xLie 
One day whenas the fhepheard fwaynes toge- 
ther 
Were met, 40 make their {ports and merry glee, 
As they are wont in faire funfhyne weather, 
The whiles their flockes in fhadowes fhrouded 
bee, 
They feil to daunce; then did they all agree 
Fhat Colin Clout fhoull pipe, as one moft fir, 
And Calidore fhould Jead the ring, as hee 
‘Fhat moft in Paftorellaes grace did fit ; 
Thereat frown’d Coridon, and his lip clofely bit. 
XLIL, 
But Calidore, of courteous inclination, 
Tooke Coridon, and fet him in his plage, 
That he fhould lead the daunce, as was his fa- 
fhion ; 
For Coridon could daunce, and trimly traces 
And whenas Paftorella, him to grace, 
Her flowry garlond tooke from her owne head, 
Aad plaft an his, he did it foone difplace, 
And did tt put on Coridon’s inftead ; 
Tken Coridon woxe frajlicke, that earft feemed 
| dead, | 
XLII. 
Another time, whenas they did difpofe 
To practife games and muifteries to try, 
: 
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They for their iudge did Pafloreila chefe, : 
A. garland was the meed af victory ; 

There Coridon forth flepping, opcnly 

Did chalenge Calidore to wreftling game, 

For he through long and perfect induttry 

Therrin well pra@ttfed was, and in the fame 

Thought fore t’ avenge his grudge, and worke his 
foe great fhame. 


XLIV, 
But Calidore he greatly did miftake; 
For he was flrong and mighrily hiffe pight, 
That with oie fail his neck he almoit brake, 
And had he not upen him fallen light, 
flis deareft ioynt he fure had broken quight. 
Theu was the oaken crowne by Paftorell 
Given to Calidore as his due right; 
But he, that did in courtefie excell, 
Gave it to Coridon, and faid he wonne it weil, 
XLV. 
Thus did the gentle knight himfelfe abeare 
Amongft that rufticke rout in all his deeds, 
That even they, the which his rivals were, 
Could not maligne him, bet commend him needs: 
For courtefic amongft the rudeft breeds 
Good will and favour ; fo it furely wrought 
With this fayre mayd; and in her nvynde the feeds 
OF perfeét love did fow, that laft forth brought — 
The truite of ioy and bliffe, though long time 
dearely bought. — 
XLVI, 
Thus Calidore continu’d there long time, 
To win the love of the faire Paiturell, 
Which having got, he ufed without crime 
Or blamefull blot ; but menaged fo well 
That he of all the reft which there did Sevelt 
Was favoured, and to her grace comumended s 
But what itraunge fortunes unto him befell, 
Dre he attain’d the point by him intended, _ 
shall more conveniently in other place be ended, ° 





BOOK VIL CANTO X, 


Calidore fees the Graces daunce 
To Colin’s melody ; 

The whiles his Paftarell 1s led 
Into captivity. 


Ie 


W uo now does follow the foule Blatant Beatt, 
Whileft Calidere does follow that faire mayd, 
Unmyndfull of his vow and high behett, 
Which by the Faery Queene was on him layd, 
That he fhould never leave, ner be delayd 
From chacing him, till be had it atchiev'd ? 
' But now, entrapt of love, which him betrayd, 
He mindeth more how he may be relieved 
With grace from her, whofe love his heart h 
fore cngrieved : ™ 
Ite 

That from henceforth he meancs no more to few 

s former queft, fo full of toile and paine; 
Another gueft, another game, in vew 
He hath, the’guerdon of his love to gaine, 
With whom he myndes for ever te remaine, 
And fet hidreft amongit the rufticke fort, 
Rather than hunt ftrll afrer fhadowes vaine 
OF courtly favour, fed with Hght report 
Of every blaite, and fayling alwaics in the port. 

ill, 

Ne certes mote he greatly blamed be 
From fo high ftep to ftoupe' unto fo low, , 
For whe had tafted once, as oft did he, 
The happy peace which there did overflow, 
And prov’d the perfect pleafures which doe grow 


rv. 
For what hath all that goodly glorious gaze 
Like to one figkt which Calidore did vew ? 
The glaunce whereof thtir dimmed cies wou 
daze, | 
That never more they fhould endure the fhew 
Of that funne-fhine that makes them looke alkew; 
Ne ought in ail that world of beauties rare 
(Saye-conely-Glorianaes heavenly hew, 
PS which whet-can compare?) can it compare, 
The which, as cofitmsth now by courfe, I will 
declare. 










| v. 
One day as he did raunge the fields abroad, 
Whileft his faire Paftcrella was elfewhere, 
He chauntk to come, far from ail peoples troad, 
“| Unto.a place whofe pleafaunce did appere 
To paffe all others on the earth which were;* 
For all that ever was by Nature’s ikill 
Deviz'd to worke delight was gathered there, 
And there by her were poured forth at fill, 
As if this to adorne fhe all the reft did pill, 

vi, 
it was an hill plafe in an open plaine, 
That round about was bordered with a wood 
Of matchleffle hight, ¢hat feem’d th’ earth to dif- 
In which all trees of honour ftately ftond (daine, 


Amongft poore hyndes, in hills, in woods, in | And did all winter as in fumnfapud, 
dales, Spreading pavilions for the ps toagere, 
Would never more delight in painted fhow Which in their lower braanches fung Moud, 


Of fuch falfe bliffe as there is fet for ttales And in their tops the foaring hauke dia. ov te, 
‘l’ entrap unwary fooles in their eternal bales, Sitting like king of fowles in maiefty andaQe. 


— 
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Vil, 

And at the fuote thereof, a gentle fad, 
His filver waves did foftly tumble downe, 
Unmard with ragged moffe or filthy mud: 
Ne mote wylde beaftes, ne mote the ruder clowne, 
hereto approch, ne filth mote therein drowae ; 
But Nymphes and Faeries by the bancks did fit 
Jn the wood’s fhade which did the waters crewne, 
Keeping all noyfome things away from it, 
And to the waters fall turning their accents fit ; 

WIth. 
A.-l on the top thereof a fpacious plaine 
Did fpred itlelfe, to ferve to all delight, 
Either te daunce, when they to daunce would 
| faine, | 
Or elfe te courfe about their bafes light ; 
Ne ought there wanted which for pleafure might 
Defired be, or thence to banith bale 
Sapleafauntly the hill with equall highe 
Did feeme to overlooke the lowiy vale, 
Therefore it rightly cleped was Mount Acidale, 


ix. 
They fay that Venus, when the did diipofe 
Herfelfe to pleafaunce, ufed to refore 
Unto this place, and therein to repofe 
And reft herfelfe as in a gladfome port, 
Or with the Graces there to play And (port, 
That even her owne Cytheron, thaugh in it 
She ufed moft to kcepe her royall court, 
And in her Gveraine maielly to fit, 
she in regard hereof refufde, and thought unfit. 


X. 

Unto this place, whenas the Elfin knight, 
Approcht, him feemed that the merry found 

OF a thrill pipe he playing heagd on hight, 
And many feete faft ghumping th’ hollow ground, 
That through the woods their echo did rebound : 
He nigher drew, to weete that mote it be : 
There he a troupe of ladies dauncing found, 
Full merrily, and making gladfull glee, | 
And in the midft a fhepheard piping he did fee. 

x1, | 

He durft not enter into th’ open greene, 
For dread of them unwares to be deleryde, 
For breaking of their dannce, if he were leene, 
But in the covert ef the wood did byde, 
Behelding all, yet of them une{pyde : 
There he did fee chat pleafed much his fight, 
That even he himfeife his eyes envyde, 


= * 
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_ An hundred naked maidens lily white, * 


Ail raunged in a ring, and dauncing in delight. 
XIf. . 

All they without were raunged in a ring, 

And daunced round; but in the midi of them 

Three other ladies did both daunce and fini, 

the whyleft the reft chem round about did hemme, 

And like a girlond did in compaffe ftemme; 

And in the middeft of thofe fame three was placed 


» Another damzell, as » precious getme 


- Amidft a ring moft richly well enchaced feraced. | 
That with ker goodly 
ae 


prefence all the reft inuch 
XII, 


. Looke“iow the crowne, which Ariadne wore 


~Upor'her yvory forehead, that fame day 
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| “QR 
That Thefeus her unto his bridale bores. > 
When the bold Centaures made that blondy fray- 
With the fierce Lapithes, which did them dif. 
miay, | 
Being now placed in the firmament, 
Vhrough the bright heaven doth her beames 
lay, : 
And is unto the ftarres an ornament, 
; Which round about her move in order excellent, 
: XI¥, | 
‘Such was the beauty of this goodly band, | 
Whole fundry parts were here too long to tell, _. 
But ihe that in the midit of them did ftand 
Seem 'd all the reft in beauty co excell, - | 
Crownd with a rofie girlond, that right weil 
Did her befeeme ; and ever as the crew 
About .\her daunfi, tweet flowres that far’ dis 
fmell, ae 
And fragrant odours, they uppon her threw, : 
But nioft of all thofe three did her with gifts en 
dew. 


dif-~ 


xv. 
| Thofe were the Graces, daughters of Delighe, 
Handmiaides of Venus, which are wont to haunt 
Uppon this nill, and daunce there day and night s 
Thofe three to men all gifts of grace do grannt, | 
And all and Venus in herfelfe doth vaunt | 
ts borrewed of them; but that faire one 
‘That in the middft was placed paravaunt, 
Was fhe to whom that fhepheard pypt alone, 
That made him pipe fo merrily as never noge, | 
XVI. 
She was to weete that ially fhepheard’s laffe 
Which piped there unto that merry rout; 
That iolly thepheard which there piped, was 
Poore Colin Clout (who knowes not Colin Clout?) 
He pypt apace, whileft they him daunit about, 
Pype, iolly Shepheard! pype thou now apace | 
Unte thy love, that made thee low to lout ; 
Thy love is prefent there with thee in place, 
Thy love is there advauntt to be anosher Grace, 
XVIT, 

gndred Calidore at this ftraunge ficht, 
Whole like betore his eye had never feene, 
And flanding long aftonifhed in {pright, : 
And rapt with pleafaunce, wif not what to Wweens,: 
Wherher it were the train of Beauties queénie, _ 
Or Nymphes, or Faeries, or enchaunted fhow,. f°" 
With which his eyes mote have deluded heene : 
Therefore refolving what it was to now, oe 
Out of the woed he rofe, and towatd them did 

go: a, 

XVIII, | 

But foone as he appeared to their view, - 
They vanifht all away oue of hig ficht, . 
“nd cicane were gone, which way he never. 

knew, 
All fave the fhepherd, who, for fell defpight 
Of that difpleafure, broke his bag-pine quighr, 
And made great mone for that unhappy turne ; 
But Calidore, though no leffe fory wight - 
For that ntifhap, yet feeing him té mourne, 
Drew neare, that he the truth of all by tum mote - 

learne. 
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nd firft him greeting, thus unto him {pake ; 


THE FAERY 


Aq, 


Haile, iolly Shepheard! which thy inyous dayes 


Here leadedt in this goodly merry-make, 


Frequented of thefe yentle nynarhcx ulwayes, 

Which to thee flocke to heare thy lovely layes: 

Tell me what mite thefe daimtic damacls be, 

Which here with thee doc make their pleafant 
“ rlayes? 

Right happy theu, that mayeft them freely fee, 


© ane 2”? 
. XX. 
Nat t fo happy,” anfwered then that fwaine, 
As thou unbappy, which them thence didft 
“ chace, ) 
Whori by no meanes thou cant recall eraine, 
Yor being gone, none can them bring in place, 
But whont they of themfelvcs Ht fo to vrace. 
Right ferry §,” faid then Sir Calldore, 
Phat my ill fortune did them heace difilace 3 
But fince things palfed nene may now retiare, 
Peil me what were ihey all whofe lacke thee 
“cnevesfafure? 7 . 
| XXI, 


Tho gan tha: fhephearo thus for to dilate : 
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Then wote shou thepherd, whatisevcr thou bee 
That all thofe ladies which thou fawedlk bare 
Are Venus’ camacH, all within ier fee, 
But differing in honour and ceeree: 
They all are Graces, which on her depend, 
Befides a thouland moré, which reacy bee 
Her to adorne, whenfo the forth do-h wend ; 
But thofe three in the midf& dee chiefe on her 

* attend : | | 

XEN, 

They are the duughters of fky-ruling love, 
By him begot of faire Eurvnome, 
The Ocean’s daughter, in this ples‘ant grove, 
Ashe this way cowing from feaitfull glee 
Of Thetis’ wedding with Aecidec, 
In fommer’s fhade himfclfe here refled WENITY | 


The firft of them hight ayive Euphrgfyne, . 
Next faire Aglaia, taf Phalia terry ; 


Sweeie goddeffes all three, which ine in mirth 
“ do cherry. | | 


i 


| 
But why when I them faw fcd they away from 
| 


xxiT1, 

Thefe three on men ail gracious gifts beftow, 
Which decke the body or aderne the mynde 
To niake them-lovely or well-faveured thow 
As comely carriage, entertainment kynde, 
oweete fombla ut, frirnelly offices that bynde, 
And all the complenicnts of aurrefie : 

They. teach us tow to euch degree and kynde 


° 


. We thould ourfulyes demeare, to low, to hie, 


Lo iricnds, tu fees 
ovility. 


t 
I 


; which dkili men call Ci 
| EX1Y. 

Therefore they alwites imoo'hly feeme tofmile, | 
Phat we hkew ile fhould inylde and geitle be; 
And alfo naked are, that withont gutle 

Gr falie diflemblaunce all them Plaine may fee 
sunple and truc, from covert nialice iree; 





| 
"| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


QUEENE, 


Bok FF, 
“ And ceke themfelves fo in their daunce they 
* bore: 


et 


But two of them flill froward feem’d to bee, 
But one ftill toward fhew’d herfelfe afore, ” 
* That good thould frem us goc, then come in 
“ greater itore. 

XX¥, 


© Such were thole goddeffles which 


te 


ye did fee; 

But that fourth mayd, which there amid them 
* traced, 

Who can arcad what creature mote fhe bee? 


With heavenly gifts from heaven firft en- 
“ raced? | 

But whatlo fore the was, fhe worthy was 

Vo he the fourth with thofe uhree other placed; 

Yet was fhe certes but a eountry lafic, 

Yet the all other country laffes farre did paffe ; 

XXVIL" 

So farre as doth the daughter of the Day 

A other fcHler lights in light excell; 

So durre doth fhe in beautifull array 

Above all ether luffes beare the belt: 

Ne leffe in vertee that befeemes her well 

Doth fhe exceeds the ref of al} her race: 

For which the Graccs that here went to dwell 

Have for more honour brought ber to this 
* place, | 

And grac€d her fo much to be another Grace, 

XXVi. . 

Another Grace fhe well. deferves to he, 

In whom fe many graces gathered are, 

Excelling much the meane of her degree; 

Divine refemblaunce, beauty foveruine rare, 

Firme chatity, that fpight ne blemifh dare : 

All which the Wich fuch courtefie doth grace, 

Phat all her peres cannot with her conrpare, 

Gut quite are dimmed when fhe is in place ; 

She made me often pipe, and now to pipe a- 
“* pace. 


‘a 


al 


XXVUI. 
Surme of the world, great glory of the ky, 


-“ That all the earth, deeft lighten with thy raycs, 


Great Gloriana! gréateft maicily, 

Pardon thy {hepheard, mongft fo many layes 

‘AAs he hath fung of thee in all his dayes, 

To make one minime of thy pocre handmayd, 

And underneath thy fcete to place her prayle, 

That when thy glory fhall be farre difplayd 

fo duture age, of her this mention may be 
~ made.” . 

. XIX, 

When thus that fhepheard ended had his {veach, 

Said Calidore, “ Now fure ic yrketh mee, 

“ 'Phat to thy bliffe | made this luckleffe breach, 


, ais now the author of thy bale to be, 


—— 
“ Thus to hereave thy love’s deare fight irom 


“ thee; 
“ Eut, gentle Shepheard ! pardon thou my ihame, 
“ Whe raftiy fought that which 1 more not fee. 
Phes cid the courtcous knight exege his blame, 
And to recomfort him ail coniely “Qeanes did 
frame, | ‘ 


Whether a creature or a goddeffe graced )-"™ 


- 


Canta X. 


; XXX. 
In fuch difcourles they together fpent 
Long time, as Gt occafion forth them led, 
With which the knight himfelfe did much con- 
tent, 
And with delight his greedy fancy fed 
Both of his words, which he with reafon red, 
ind alfo of the place, whofe pleafures rare 
With fuch regard his fences ravithed, 
That thence he had no will away to fare, 
But wifhe that with that shepheard he mote dwel- 
ling fhare. 
XXXI. 
But that envenim’d fting, the which of yore 
Fis poyfnous point decpe fixed in his hart 
Had ieft, now gan afrefh to rancle fore, . 
And towenue the vigour of his fmart, 
Which to recure, no {kill of leaches art 
Mote him availe, but to returne apaine 
To his wound’s worker, that with lovely dart 
Dinting his breft had bred his reftleffe paine, 


Like as the wounded whale to fhore flies from the | 


maine. 
XXX, 
So taking leave of that fame gentle fwaine, 
We backe returned to his rufticke wonne, 


Where his faire Paftorella did remaine : 
To whom in forte, as he at fictt bagonne, 


“Mie daily did apply hinsfelfe to donne 


All dewftrttelervice, voide of thoughts impure ; 
Ne any paincs ne perill did he fhonne, 
By which he might her to his love allure, 
4ind liking in her yet untamed heart procure ; 
XXXIIT, 
And evermore the fhepheard Coridon, 
Whatever thing he gid her to agerrate, 
Did {rive to match with fireny contention, 
And all his paines did clofely emulate : 
Whether it were to caroll, as they fate 
Keeping their theepe, or games to cxercize, 
Or to prefent her wi.h their labours late 
Vhrough which if any grace chaunit to arize 
‘To him, the fhepheard ftraight with icaloufie 
auld frize, 
XXXIV, 
One day, as they all three torether went 
Ts the greene wood to gather {Lrawherries, 
There chauntk to them a dangerous accident 3 


A tigre forth out of the wood did rife, 


hat with fell clawes full of fierce gourhiundize, 


And greedy mouth wide-gaping like heil-gate, 

Did runnme at Paflorell her ty furprize, 

Whom fhe beholding, now alt defolate, 

Gan cry to them aloud to hetpe heg alf too Tate, 
XEXY, 


SMehich Coridon firft hearing, ran in haft 


To refkue her; but when he faw the feend, 
Through cowherd feare he fled away as fait, 

Ne duit abide the duileer of the end ; 

His lite he ftecmed dtarcr than his frend : 

But Calidure foone coming to her ayde, 

Wheo he the beaft fly reastic now toiend [ prayde, 
PMs leve’s deare fpuile, in which kis hears was 
Be tan at hin eniaped, inthead af beng bayds, 


- . 
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. XXXVI, kee, 
He had no weapon bat his fhepheard’s hooke: "- 


To ferve the vengeance of his wrathfull will, ~ : 


With which fo fternely he the monfle: {trooke, . 
That to the ground aftonifhed he fell ; + 
Whence ere he could recou’re, he did him quell, 
And hewing off his head it prefented 

Betore the feete of the faire Pattorell, 

Who, {carcely yet from former feare exempted, 
A thoufand times him thanke that had her death 

prevented. a . 


| XEXVII. 
From that day forth the gan him to affed,. 
And dutly more her favoursto augment ; 
But Coridun for cawherdiz reicét,, | 
Fit to keepe fheepe, unfit for love's coirtent s- ae 
The gentle heart fcornes bafe difparageme¢nt ca 
Yet Calidore did nat defpiie him quight, or... 
But ulde him friendly for further itent, 
That by his fellowfhip he colour nih : 
Both his eftate and love from ilk of any wight, 
XEXVITY. , 
So well he wood her, and fo well he wrought her, 
With humble fervice, and with daily fute, 
That at the laft unto his will he brought her, 
Which he fo wilely well did profceute, - 
That of his lave he respt che timely frute, 
And isyed long in clofe felicity; 
Till Fortune, fraught with malice blinde and 
brute, ) 
Phat envies lovers long’ profperity, 
Blew up a bitter forme cf foule adverfity. 
XEXIX, : 
It fortuned one day, when Calidore rr: 
Was hunting in the woods, as was his trade,’ 
A lawlefle pecple, Brigants hight of yore, 
That never ufde to live by plough or fpade, - 
Rut ted on fpoile and booty which they made 
Upon their neighbours, which did nich them hora 
der, 
The dwelling of thefs thepheards did invade, 
And fpeyld their houlcs, and themfelves did mur. 


der 


And drove away their flecks, with other muck 


difordcr, 


% hee 
Amongit the ret the which they then did 
They fpoyid old Melibee of all he had, 
And all his pcople captive led away, 
Monrefh which this luckleffe mayd away was lad 
Faire Patterella! forrowful and fad, 
Mofl forrowful, moti fad, thae ever ficht, | 


a, 


7 
1 


prays 


Now made the fpoile of theeves and Brigante. 


bad, 

Which was the conqueft of the 

That ever hv'd, and th’ onely 
KL 

With them alfo was taken Coridon, 

And carried captive hy thofe theeves away, 

Who in the covert of the night, thet none 

‘Wlote them defery, nor refxue from their pray, 

Unto their dwelline did thein clofe convay: 

Their dwelling ina Httle ifland was, 


gentleft knight 
glory of his might, 


Covered with iLrubl y Weeds, In which no way. 


M7 - 


- 


404 THE FAERY QUEENE. Book FI, 
Appeared for people in or out to pas, 


} For flaves to fell thom for no fmall reward 
Nor any footing fynde for overgrowen gras : 


‘Fo merchants, which them kept in bondage hard, 


 XLU. Or fold againe. Now, when faire Paftorell 
For underneath the ground their way was made, | Inco this place was brought. and kept with gard 


Through hollow caves, that no man mote difcover | Of griefly theeves, fhe thought herfelfe in hell, 
For the thicke fhrubs, which did them alwates l Wherewith fuch damned fiends the fhould in dark, 


fhade | nelie dwell. 
From view of living wight, and covered over ; : 


But darknefle dred and daily night did hover 
"Through all the inner parts wherein they dwelt, 
Ne lighted was‘with window, nor with lover, {Where day and night fhe nought did but lament 

But with continua! candle-light, which delt | Fer wretched Jife, fhut up in deacly thade, 

A doubtful fenfe of things, not fo well feene as | And walte her goodly beauty, which did fade 
‘felt. sO -_ Like to a fowre that feeles no heate of funne, 

Which may her feeble leaves her comiort glade) 
And what befelle her in that theevihh wonae, 
Will in another Canto better be begonaes 


XLIV. 
But fer to tell the dojefull dreriment 
And pittifull complaints which there fhe made, 


XLII. 
Either thofe Brigants brought their prefent pray, 
And kept them with continuall watch and ward, 
Meaning fo foone as they convenient may : 
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BOOK Vt, CANTO xt, 


The theeves fall out for Pattorell, 
Whileft Melibee is fain ; 

Her Calidore from chen redeemes, 
4ind bringeth backe againe. 


I. Faire Paforella, whofe fad mournefil hew; oo 


‘Lire ioyes of love, if they fhould ever lat Like the faire morning clad in miffy fog did 
Without affliction or difquictneffe, fhew. " oR 
That worldly chaunces doe amiongit them caift: | Iv. a ae 
Would be on earth goo great a bleffedneffe, At fight whereof his barbareud heart was fired; 
Aiker to Heaven then mortal! wretchednefle : And inly burnt with flames moft taging whot,. — 
Therefore the winged god. to fet men weet That her alone he for his part defired oo. 
That here on earth ts no ture happineffe, Of all the other pray which they had got, 
A thoufand fowres hath tempted with one | And her in mynde did to himfelfe allot . 

Pweet, | From that, day forth he kyndueffe to her thowe } 
To make it feeme more deare and dainty, ag is | And fought her love by all the mieanes he mote s 

mic. , | With looks, with words, with gifts, he oft her 

"oar, _ wowed; / 

Like as is now befalne to this faire mayd, 4nd mixed threats among, and inuch unto her: 
Faire Paftorell! of whom is naw my fong, | vowed, 


Who being now in dreadful] darknefle layd OW 
Aniongtt thofe theeves, which her in bordage | But all that ever he could doe ar fay, 


{trong Her conftant mynd could not a whit remove, - 
Detaynd, yet Fortune not with all this wrong Nor draw unto the lure of his lewd lay,. 
‘Contented, greater mifchiefe on hee threw, To graunt him favour ot afford him love 5. 

And forrowes heapt on her in greater throng, Yet ceaft he not to few, and all waies prove, 

That whofe heares her heavinefle, would rew By which he mote accompliftt his requeft, 

ind pitty her fad plight, fo chang’d from plea- Saying and doing all that mote behove:; 

faunt hew, Ne day nor night he fuffred her to reft, P 

. ill. But her all nighe did watch, and ail the day: 

Whyleft thus the in thefe hellifh deng remayned, moilcik. | ; a 

Wrapped in wretched cares and heart's unreft, ~ VI. 

it fo befell, as Fortune had ordayned, At laft, when him fhe fe importune fav, 

That he which was their capitaine profeft, . | Hearing leaft hé at length the raines weuld lend 

And had the chicfe commaund of all the refit, Unto his luft, and make his will his law, 

One day as he did all his prifoners vew, ith in his powre fhe was to foe or friend, 


With luftfull eyes beheld that lovely greft, She thought it beft for thadow to pretend 
. Ce iy | 


‘Some fhew of favour, hy him gracing fmall, 


- "That the thereby mote either freely wend, 


Or at more eafe continue there his thrall : 


A little well is lent that gaineth more withall, 


4 


Wil, 

So from thenceforth, when love he to her made,. 
With better cearmes fhe did him entertaine, 
Which. gave him hope, and did him halfe per- 
: fwade.- : 

That he in time her joyaunce fhould obtaine 5° 
But when. fhe faw, through that {mall favour’s 

Bane, | 

Rat further then fhe willing was he preft, 

She found no meanes to barre bim, bur to faine 
A fodaine ficknefle, which her fore eppreit, 
“And made unfit to ferve his lawieile muindes 

_behett. ; 


+ 


WIT. 


“By meanes whereof fhe would not him permit 


* Once to approach to her im privity, 


r 


Bor onely mongit the ref by her to fit, 
' Mourning the rigour of her malady, 
And fecking all things mecte for remedy 5 
. But the reielv'd no remedy to fynde, 
Wor better cheare to fhew m mifery, 
Till Fortune would her captive bends unbynde; 
Her ficknefle. was not of the body, but the 
_inynde. | 
: Ix. 


During which fpace that fhe thus ficke did lie, 


Yt chaunft a fert of merchants, which were 


Woune 

"Fo fkim thefe coaftes fer bondmen there to buy, 
And by fuch trafficke he afrer guines to hunt, 
arrived in this ifle, though bare and blunts, 

“T’ ingquise fnr flaves; where being readic imet 

By fome of thefe fame thetves, at th’ initant 

brunt 

Where brought unto their captaine, who was {et 
By his faire patient’s fide with forrowlull regret : 


, Xa 
“Yo whom they fhewed how thefe marchants 


were 

Arriv'd in place their bondflaves for to buy; 

And therefore prayd that thofe fame captives 
there 

Mote to-them for their meft commodity 

Be fold, and mongfl them fhared equally, 

"this their requelt the captaine much appalled, 

Vet could he not their iuft demaund deny, 

find willed ftreight the flaves faould forth be 
called, 

And fold for moft advantage not to be forftalled. 
; | XI. 

Then forth the geod cld Melibee was brought, 

And Condon, with many other mee, 

Whom they before in diverfe feayles had caught, 

Adib which he to the merchants fate dit thaws ; 

Yul fome, which did tie furry peieccry huewe, 

(aan fo inquire tor that faire fh. wherdeits, 

Which with the refi they taJrc net iung ane, 

And gan her forme and feature to expruth, 

‘the more t’augownt her price throcgh prac of 
comuinchic, | 


yoy 
Tua. 
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Book VI. 


: KIT, 

To whom the captame in full angry wize 

Made anfwere, that the mayd of whom they 
fpake 

Was his owne putchafe and his onely prize, 

With which uone had to doe, ne ought partake, 

But he himfelfe, which did that conqueft make ; 

Litle for him to have one iiily laife ; 

Relides through ficknefle now fo wan and 
weake, 

That nothing meet in merchandize to paffe : 

So fhew’d them her, to prove how pale and weak 


fhe was. 
Mlir. 
The fight of whom,- though now decayd and 
mard, 


And cke but hardly feene by candle-light, 

¥ct tike a diamond of rich regard, ¢ ~ 

tn dowbtfull fhadow of the darkfeme night 

With flarrie beames about her fhining bright, * 

Thefe merchants fixed eyes did fo amaze, 

That what through wonder, and what through 
delight, 

A while on her they greedily did gaze, 

And did her -greatly like, and did her greatly 
praize. 

. XIV. 

At Jaf when all the reft them offred were, 

And prifes to them placed at their pleafure, 

They all refufed in regard of her, _— 

Ne ought would buy, however prif with mea- 
dure, 

Withouten Ker, whofe worth above all threafure 

They did efteeme, and offred flore of gold: 

But then the captaine, fraught with more dif- 
pleafure, + : 

Bad them be ftill, his love fheuld not be fold; 

‘Lhe reft take if they woyld, he her to him would 
hold, 


XY. 
Therewith fome other of the chiefeft theeves 
Boldly him bad fuch iniurie forheare, 
For that fanre mayd, however it him greeves, 
Should with the reft be fold before him theare, 
To make the prifes of the reft more deare : 
‘hat with great rage he ftoutly doth cenay, 
and fiercely drawing forth his blade, deth fweare 
That whof. hardie hand en her doth lay, 
It dearely fhall aby, and death for handieil pay. 

“VI. 

Thue as they words amongft them multiply, —- 
They fall to drokes, the frute ef too much talke, 
Ard the mad fteele about coth fiercely fy, 
Not (paring wight, ne leaving any bulke, 
But makiue way for Death at large to walke ; 
Whe in the horrer of the gricily mght 
In thoufand dreadful fhapes doth mongft tient 


faike, | 


1 And makes huge havockg; whiles the candle-light 


Gut-quenched leaves no fkiil mor difference cf 


wirht. 
XVTI. 
| Like asa fort of hungry dogs, ymet . 
About fome carcule by the common way. ‘ 


Canto XI, THE FAERY QUEENE, , 497 
Had riven bene, and all her hart-ftrings braft, 
With drearie drouping cyrie lookt up dike ‘one 

aghait, - 7 


Do fall together, fryving each to get 

The greateft portion of the greedie pray ; 

All on confufed heapes themfelves affay, 

And f{natch, and bite, and rend, and tug, and 
teare, 

That who them fees would wonder at their fray, 

And who fees net would be affrayd to heare: 

Such was the conflict ef thofe cruel] Brigants 
there. 












| | XXIII. 
There the beheld that fore her griev'd to fee; 
fer father and her friends about her lying, 
Herfelie fole left, a feeond fpoyle to bee 
Of thofe that having faved her from dying, 
Renew’d her death by timcly death denying : | 
What now is left her but to wayle and weepe, 
Wenging her hands, and ruefully loud crying ? 
Ne cared fhe her wound in tesares to ileepe, 
Albe with all their might thofe Brigants her did 

Keepe. : ! 


XVII. 

But firft of 2ll their captives they do kill, 

Leatt they fhould ioyne arainft the weaker fide, 
_ Or rife againft the remnant at their will; 

Old Melibec is laine, and him befide 

His aged wife, with many others wide ; 

Bur Coridon, efcaping crafcily, 

Creepes forth of dores, whilft darknes him doth 

And flyes away ‘ag faft as he can hye, 

Ne*flaycth leave to take before his friends dee 

dye. 


| EXx1¥, + 

But when they faw her now reliv'd againe, 

They left her fo, in charge of one, the beft 

Of many werlt who with unkind difdaine 

And cruell rigour her. did much mold, - 

Scarfe yeelding her due food or timely reft, 

And fearlely iuffring her infeftred wound, 

That fore her payn'd, by any to be dreft, 

So leave we her in wretched thraldome bound, 

And turne we Backe to Calidor@ where we him 
found. . , 


KIX, 
But Paftorella, wofull wretched elfe, | 
Was by the capcaine all this while defended, 
Who minding more her fafety then himfelfe, 
His target always over her pretended, 
By meanes whereof, that mote not be amended, 
He at the length was flaine and jayd on ground, 
¥et holding faft, twixt both his armes extended, 
«wre Pafterel!, who with the felfe fame wound 
Launcht tiv the arme, fell downe with him in 
drerie wound, 
, XX. 
There lay fhe covered with confufed preaffe 
* Of carcafes, which dying on her fell : 
Tho whenas he was dead the fray gan ceaffe, 
And each to other calling, did compell 
To ftay their cruell hands from flaughrer fell, 
Sith they that were the caufe of all were gone: 
Thereto they attonce agreed well, 
And lighting candles new, gan fearch anone, 


XXY, “ 

Who when he backe returned from the wood, 
And faw his fhepheard’s cottage ipoykd quight — 
And his love reft away, he wexed woo, 
And halfe enraged at that rucfull fight, 
That even his hart for very fell defpight, 
And his owne fiefh he readie was to teare : 
He chault, he griev’d, he fretted, ahd he fight, 
And fared like a furious wyld beare, 
Whole whelpes are ftolne away, the being other } 

. where, | oe 

SEV. oo | 

Ne wight he found to wh:m he might complainej 
Ne wight he found of whom he might inquire ; 
That morc increaft the anguifh ofthis paine : 
He fought the woods, but no inan conld fee 


How many of their friends were flaine, how many there ; 
fone. He fought the plaines, but could no tydings 
XXE. . | heare; . | _ 
Their captaine there they cruelly found kild, The woods did nought but e¢choes yaine re« 
And in his armes the dreary dying mayd, bound : 


The playnes ali wafte and emptie did appeare: 


Like a fweet angell twixt two clouds up-hild; 7 
Where wont the dhepheards oft their pypes res ©. 


Her lovely light was dimmed and decayd, 


With cloud of death upon her eyes difplayd: found, | os 
¥et did the cloud make even that dimimed light And feed an hundred flocks, there now not one he 
-beeme much more levely in that . darkneffe found, | a 


XEXVIT: 
At Iaft as there he romed up arid downe, 
He chaucfi one coming towards him to fpy, 
That fcem’d to be fome forie fimple clowne, 
With rapged weedes, and lockes upRarting hye, 
As if he did from fome late dadnger fly, 
And yet his feare cid follow him behynd ; 
Who as he unto him approached nyc, 
He mote perceive, by fignes which he did fyndy 
- That Coridon 1 was, the fily fhepheard’s hynd, 
XXXVI. : mo 
Tho to him running faft, he did not flay - 
To greet him firft, but alk where were the refh ? 
Coc ity : 


layd, 
And ewint the twinckling of her eye-lids bright 
Te fparke out litle beames, like farres in foggie 
night. 
XXil. | | 
Euetfhen they mov’d the carcafes afide, 
They found that life did yet in her remaine; 
Then all their hclpes they buiily appiyde 
To call the foule hacke to her home againe, 
And wrought fo well with lsbour and long 
‘nine, 
That they to life recovered her at laft; 
Wy fighing fore, as if her hart in twaine 


an | 


408 
| Where Paftorell ? who full of frefh difmay, 
_ And gufhing forth in teares, was fo opprett, 
That he no word could fpeake, but fmit his 
breit, 
And tp to heaven his eyes faft ftreaming threw; 
| Whereat the knight amaz’d, yet did not reft, 
Bat afkt againe what ment that ruful: hew ? 
Where was his Paftorell’ where all the other 
crew ? : 
| RUIX. 
Ah! well away,” fatd he then fighing fore, 
That ever I did live this day to lec, 
This difmail day, and was not dead before, 
* Before I fay taire Paftorella dye.” 
« Die! out alas!’ Then Calidore did cry, 
* How could the death dare ever her to quell ; 
* But read, thou Shepheard, read what defkiny, 
Or other direfull hap from heaven or hell 


* 


ect 
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“ Hath wronght this wicked deed? doe feare 


“ away, and tell.” 
ix. 
‘Tho when the fhepheard breathed had awhyle, 
He thus began; “ Where fhall ! the: commence 
¢ ‘This wofull tale ? or how thofe Brigants vyle, 
Wich cruell rage and dreadfuli virdence, 
Spoyld all our cots, and caried us from hence ? 
Or how faire Paftorell fheuid have bene fold 
To raarchants, but was fav'd with frong de- 
* fence ? 
Or how thofe theeves, whileft one fought her 
“ to hoid 
Fell all to ods, and fought through fery fierce 
* and bold f 


« 
té 
“é 
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* 


* 


XXXL. 

‘tn that fame confli& (woe is me!) hefell 
"This fatall chaunce, this dolefull accident, 
Whole heavy tidings now I have to tell. 
Firit, all the captives, 

* hen 
Were by them flaine hy generalt confent ; 
Old Melibee and his good wife wirhall 
Thefe eyes faw die, and deare!y did lament ; 

. But when the Jot to Paftorcll did fall, 

Their captaine long withitood, and did her death 
* forttall. 
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XXXLL 

But what could he gainft ali them doe alone ? 

‘It could not boot; needs mote fhe die at laff : 

I onely {capt through great confufione 

Of cryes and clamors, which amongft them 
at pait, 

In dreadfull darkneffe, dreadfully aghaft, 

That better were with them to have bene 
“ dead, 

Then here to fee all defclats and waft, 

Defpoyled of thofe ioyes and tollyhead 

Which with thefe gentle fhepheards here I wont 

* to lead.” 


1 


a 
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‘XAXIIE, 
When Calidore thefe ruefuil newes had raught, 
His heart quite dreaded \.as with arguith great, ~ 
And all his wits with doole were nigh diftraught; 
“Fhat-he his face, his head, his breali, did beat, 
And death itfelfe unto bimfelte dia threat,, 


rove -- 


which they here had | 


k 
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Oft’ curling th” Heavens, that fo cruell were 
To her, whofe name he often did repeat, 
And withing oft that he were prefent there 
When fhe was flaine, or had bene to her fuccour 
neré, | 
EXNIY, 
But after griefe awhile had had his courfe, 
And fpent itfelfe in mournivg, he at laft 
Beyan to mitigate his fwelling fourfe, 
And in his mind with better reafon caft 
How he nnghr fave her life, if life did laft ; 
Or if that dead, how he her death might wreake, 
Sith otherwife he could not mend thity pat ; 
Or if it to revenge he were too weake, 
Vhen for to die with her, and his itfe’s threed ta 
breake. : 
XXX Ve 
Tho Coridon he prayd, fith he weit jenety 
The readie way unto that thecv+in wonnc, 
To wend with him, and be his conduct trew,” 
Unto the place, ta fee what fhould be donne ; 


' But he, whofé hart through feare was late fore 
{ 


donne, 


> Would net for eught be drawne ta farmer drede, 


But by all meanes the daunger kaowne did 
fhonne ; 


| Yet Cahidore fp wel] him wrought with meed, 


And faire befpoke with words, that he at laft 


agreca, 
YXXVI. 
So forth they goe together (God betty 
Roth clad in fhepheards weeds agreeably, 
And both with fhepheards hookes; but Calor 
dore 
Had underneath him armed prively : r 
Tho to the place avhen they approached nye 
They chaunft, upon an hikeoor farre away, 
Same flockes of fheepe and fhepheards to efpy ; 
To whom they both agreed to take their way, 
In hope their newes to leartie, how they mote beft 
aflay. 
XXXVIT 
There did they find, that which they did not 
feare, 
The felfafame flocks the which thofe theeves had 
reft 
Fram Melibee and from themfeives whyleare, 
And certaine of the theeves were by them lelt, 
the which for want of heards themfeives then 
kept; 
Right well knew Coridon his owne late theepe, 
And feeing them, for tender pittie wept 5 
But when he faw the thecves which did then 
Keepe, 
His hart gan fayle, albe he faw them allafleepe. 
MEKVIL 
But Calilore reenmforting his griefe, Te 
‘Lf .cugh not his feare, for nought may feare dif- 
fwadc, 
Fiim hardly forward drew, whereas the thtefe 
Lay fleering foundty in the huthes fhade, 
Whom Coridon him counteld to invade 
Now albuswares, amd take the tpoyie away; 
But he, that wo bis mind had cleicly made , 4 
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A farther purpofe, would not fo them flay, 
Bat gently waking them, gave them the time of 
~~ day. | | . 


- 
| Knowing his voice, alchouch, not’ heard’ long 
fin, ) i Lo i 


She fudden was revived therewithal}. 


XXXIX, 
Tho fitting downe by them upon the greene, 
Ot fundrie things he purpofe gan te faiae, 
That he by them might certame tydings weene 
Of Paftorelk, were the alive or flaine : 
Mongft which the theeves them queftioned againe, 
What mifter men, and -eke from whence they 
were ? 
‘To whom they anfwer'’d, as did appertaine, 
‘Chat they were poore heard-groomes, che which 


And wondrous ioy felt in her fpirits thrall; 

Like him that being long in tempeft toft, 

Locking each houre into Deaths mouth to fall, . 

At length efpyes at hand the happie coft 

On which he fafety hopes, that earft feard to be 

lof, | 

+ ns 

Her gentle hart, that now long feafon paft 

Had never ioyance felt nor chearcfull thought, 

Began fome imacke of comfort new te tait, 


whylere Like lyfeful heat to nummed fenfe rought, 
Had from-their matters fled, and now fought hyre | And life to feele, that long far death had fought ; 
elfewhere, | | | 


_ XL, 
Whereof tight lad they feem’d, and offer made 


To hyre them well if they their flockes would 


keepe, 
For they themfelves were evill groomes, they 
fayd, 
Unwont with heards to watch, or patture fheepe, 
But to forray the land, or fcoure the deepe : 
Thereto they foone agreed, and carneit tonke 
To keepe their flockes for litle hyre and chepe, 
For they for better hyre did fhortly leoke : 
So there all day thcy bode, till light the iky for- 
fooke, - 


ee 


XL, 
Fho whenastowards darkfome night it drew, 
Unto their hellith dens thofe theevesthem brought, 
Where fhortly they in great acquaintance grew, 
And all the fecrees of their entrayles fought : 
* There did they find, contrarie to their thought, 
That Pafterell yet liv'd; but al the reft 
Were dead, right fo aa Coridon had taught : 
Whereof they both full glad and blyth did ret, 
But chiefly Calidore, whom griefe had moft pofictt 
XLH, 
At length, when they occafion firteft found, 
In dead of night, when all the theeves did ref 
After a late forray, and flept full found, 
sir Calidore him arm’d as he thought beft, 
Having of late, by diligent inqueft, 
Provided him a fword of meaneit iort, 
With which he iftreight went to the captaines 
neit : 
But Coridon durft not with him confort, 
Ne durft abide behind, tor dread of worfe effort. 
XLII. 
When to the cave they came they found it faft ; 
But Calidore, with huge refiftleffe micht, 
The dores ailayled, and the locks ujbrak s 
With noyfe whereof the theefe awaking, lirhe 
Unto the entrance ran, where the bold knight 
#ucemering him, with fmall refidence flew ; 
The whiles faire Paitorcli through great affripht 
Was almoit dead, mifdoubting leat of new 
some uprore were like that which lately fhe did 
“ vow, 
XLV. 
But whenas Calidore was comen fl, 
An. gan aloud far Paferel! to call 


= 


Ne Icile in hart reioyced Calidore, 
When he her found: but like ro one ditraught 
And rohd of reafon, towards her him bore, 
A thouland times embraft, and kift a thoufand 
more. 
XLVI, 
But now hy this, with noyfe of late uprore, 
‘The hue and crye was raiied all about, | 
And all the Brigants flocking in great ftore, 
Unto the cave gan preafle, nought having dout 
Of that was doen, and entred in a rout: 
But Cahidare in th’ entry clofe did ftand, 
And entertayning them with courage ftont, 
Stik flew the formoft that came firft to hand, 
So loug, till all the entry was with bodies 
mand, 
ELVH. 
Tho when no more could nigh to him approach, 
fle breath’d his fword, and refted him till day, 
Which when he fpyde upon the earth t’encroch, 
Through the dead carcafcs he made his way, 
Mongit which he feund a {word of better fay, 
With which he forth went into th’ open light 
Where all the reft for him did readie flay, 
And fierce affayling him, with ait their might, 
Gan all upon bim lay; there gan a dreadful} 
fight. ° 
SLIT. - 
How many flyes in whi tteft fummer’s day 
Do icize upon fme bealt, whofe fleth is bare, 
That alt the place with fwarmes co over-lay, 
And with their litle flings right felly fare ; 
So many theeves about him iwarming are, 
Ali which do him aflayle on every fide, 
And Jore opprefle, ne any him dott. {pare ¢ 
ue he doth vith his raging brend divide 
Their thickeft troupe, and round abut him {cat- 
treth wide, — : 
 OXLTX. 
Like as a lion mongft an herd of dere, 
Difperfeth them to catch his choyfett pray, 
Su did he ly amongft them here and there, 
And all ihat nere him came did hew and flay, 
Tl he had flrowd with=bodies all the way, 
hat none his daunger daring to abide, . 
Fled from his wrath, and did themfelyes con- 
Wa Ll, - 
Into their caves, thcir heads from death. té hide, 
Ne any Iectt that vigivrie to him envice, 
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Then backe returning to his deareit deare, This doen, into thofe theevifh dens he went, 
He her gan to recomfort ail he might, — And thence did all the fpoyles and threafures take, 
With gladfull ipeaches and with lovely cheare, Which they from many long had robd and rent; 
And forth her bringing to the 1oyous light, But Fortune now the viétor’s meed did make, 
Whereof the long had Jackt the wifhfull fight; Of which the beft he did his love betake ; 
Deviz'd all goodly means from her to drive And alfo all thofe fockes, which they before 
The fad remembrance of her wretched plight; Had reft from Melibee and from his make, 
So her uneath at laft he did revive, | He did them all to Coridon reftore, . — [bore. 


That long had lyen dead, and made againe alive. | So drove them ail away, and his love with him 


— 
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CANTO XIE 


Fayre Paftorella by great hap 
Her parents underftands : 
Calidore doth the Blatant Beatt 
Subd w, and bynd in bands, 


| Te 
Lire asa fhip that through the ocean wyde 


Diredéts her courfe unto one certsine coft, 

Is niet of many a counter-winde and tyde, 
With which her winged ipeed is let and croft, 
And fhe herfelie in ftormte furges colt ; 

Yet making many a borde and many a bay, 
Still winneth way, ne hath her compafle loft ; 
Right fo it fares with me in this long way, 

’ Whofe courfe is often faye yet never is aftray. 


For all that hetherto hath long delayd 
This gentle knight from fewing his firft queft 


Though out of courfe, yet- hath not bene mis-fayd, 


To fhew the courtefie by him protett, 
Even unte the loweft and the leaft : 
But now I come into my courfe againe, 
Ta his atchicvement of the Blatant Beaft, — 
Who all this while at will did range and raine, 
Whilf none was him to ftop, ner none him to 

refirainc. 

Ili. 

Sir Caliderc, when thus he now had raught 
Fiire“rafiorella from thofe Brigants powre, 
Unto the Cattle of Belgard her brought, 
Whercol was lord the goog Sur Bellamoure ; 
Who whylome was in his youthes frefheft fowre 
A lufty knight as ever wielded {[peare, 
And had endured many a dreadful ftoure 
In biowdy batteil for a lacie ceare. 
The sayrelt Jadic then of all that living were: 


1¥. + 

Her name was Claribell, whodg father hight. 
The Lord of many lands, farre renquind. ’ 
For his great riches and ‘his greater might; 
He, through the wealth wherein he did abound, 
T his dayghter thought in wedlocke to have bound 
Unto the Prince of Picteland, bordering nere; 
But fhe, whofe fides before with fecret wound... 
Of love to Bellgmoure empierced were, : 
By all meanes fhund to match with any fortgign 

fere : 


” . F 


And Bellamour againe fs well her pleated 


| With dayly fervice and attendance dew, 


That of her love he was entyrely feized, - - 

And clofely did her wed, but knewne toa fow s. 

Which when her father underitood, he grew. . 

In fo great rage, that them in dungeon decpe, 

Witheut compaffion, cruelly he threw 3... ee 

Yet did fo ftreightly thent afunder keepa, * 

That neither could to company of th’ ‘other creepe, 
Vi. 

Natheleffe Sir Bellamour, whether through grace 

Or fecret guifts, fo with his keepers wrought, 

That to his love fametimes he came in place, 

Whereof- her womb uawill to wight was fraught, 

And ia duc time a mayder child fourth brought; 

Which fhe ftreightway (for dread leaft if her igre 

Should know thereof to flay her would have fought) 

Delivered to her handmayd, that for hyre 

She ihould it cafe be foitred under Rraunge attyres 


tr 
VIT. 
The trufite damfeik bearing it abrodc 
Inte the cmpty fields, where living wight 
Mote not bewray the fecret of har lode, 
She forth gan Jay unto the open light 
The litle babe, to take thereof a fight; 
Whom whyleft fhe did with watrie eyne behold, 
Upon the litle breft, like chriftall bright, 
She mote perceive a litle purple mold, 
‘Phat ‘hike asrofe her filkem leaves did faire an- 
fold. 
_ VIE, 
Well fe it markt, and pittied the more, 
Yet could not remedie her wretched cafe, 
But clofing it again, like as before, 
Medeaw’d with teares there Icft it in the place; 
Yer ieft not quite, but drew a litle fpace 
Pehind the ‘bufhes, where fhe her didghyde, 
‘To weet what mortall hand, or Heaven’s grace, 
Would fer the wretched infant’s helpe prevyde ; 
For which it loudly cald and pityfully cryde. 
Tz, 
At length a fhepheard, which thereby did keepe 
His fleecie Hocke upon the playnes around, 
Lid with the infant’s ery, that toud did weepe, 
Came to the place, where when he wrapped 
found 
Th’ abandond {poyle, he foftly it unbound, 
And feeing there that did him pittie fore, 
He tooke it wp, and in his mantle weund ; 
_ So home unte his honelt wife it bare, 
Who as her owne it nurft, and named cver- 
nore. 


: x. 

Thus Jong contine’d Claribell a thrail, 
And Geliamour in bands, til that her fyre 
Departed life, and left unte them all; 
Ther all the formes of Fortune's former yre 
Where turnd, and they tc freedome did retyre + 
Thenceforth they ioy’d ia hapyinefie together, 
And lived long in peace and love entyre, 
Without difquiet or diilike of ether, 
Tilk time that Calidore brought Paitorella the- 

‘ther, 


XI. 
Both whem thy goodly weil did entertaine 
For Bellamour knew Calidore right well, 
And loved for his proweffe, fith they twaine 
Longe fince had fonght i field; als Claribell 
We ielie did tender the faire Pattorell, 
Seeing her weake and wan through durance 
leng : 
There they awhile together thus did dwell 
Jn much delight, and many ioyes among, 
Watill the damzell gan to wex more found and 
'  ftrong.. 
XII. 


Tho gan Sir Calidore him to advize 

Of his Arit queit, which he had long forlore, 
Afham’d to thinke how he that evterprize, 
The which the Fuery Queene had long afore 
Beqneath’d to him, forflacked had fo fore, 
That much he feared leait reprochfull blame, 
With foule difhonour, ham mote blot therefore, 
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Befides the loffe of fo much prayfe and fame, 
“ threugh the world thereby fhould glorifie his 
name, a 
XI. 
eta refolving to returne in haft 
Unto fo great atchicvement, he bethought 
To leave his lave, now perill being patt, 
With Claribeil, whyleft he that montfter fought 
Throughout the world, and to deftruction brought ; 
So taking leave of his faire Paitorell, 
Whom to recomfort all the meanes he wrought, 
With thanks to Bollamour and Claribell, 
He went forth on his queft, and did that him befelf. 
XIV. 
But firft, ere I doe his adventures tell 
In this exploite, me needeth to declare 
What did betide to the faire Paftorell, 
During his abfence jeft in heavy care; 
Through daily mourning and nightly misfare ; 
Yet did that auncient matrone all fhe might, 
ro chetith her with all things choice and rare, 
And her own handmayd, that Meliffa hight, 
Appointed to attend her dewly day and night. 
XV. 
Who in a morning, when this maiden faire 
Was dighting her, having her {nowy breft 
As yet not laced, nor her golden haire 
Into their comeley treffes dewly dreit, 
Chaunt to“:fpy upon her yvory chett 
The refie marke, which fhe remembredanet 
That lithe infant had, which forthe keft, 
The dauchter of her lady Claribell, 
The which fhe bore the whiles in prifen fhe did | 
dwell. 
Xvi. * 
Which well avicing, flreight fhe gan to caft 
In her cenceiptfull myndchat this faire may 
Was that fame infant which fo jong fith paft 
She in the npen fields had loofely layd 
To Fortune's fpaite, unable it to ayd : 
o fuli of ioy ftreicht forth fhe rar in hait 
Unto her miftrefle, being halfe difmayd, 
‘T'o tell her how the Heavens had her graite 
To fave her chylde, which in Misfertune’s mouth 
was plaite, 
XVII. 
The fober mother feeing fuch her mood, 
Yet knowing not what meant that jodaine thro, 
Adkt her how mote her words be underftond, 
And what the matter was that mov'd her fo? 
‘« My Liefe,”* faid the, “ ye know that long ygo, 
* Whileft ye in durance dwelt, ye to me gave 
“ A little mayde, the which ye chylded tho ; 
The fame againc if now ye Lift to have, 
The fame is yonder lady, whom high God did 
« fave.” | 


it 
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XVIII. “ms 
Much was the lady troubled at that {peach, 
And gan to queftion freight how dhe it knew. 
‘* Moft certaine markes, “ fayd fhe, “ do me it 
teach; 
“ For on her breaft f with thefe eyes did vew 
* The litle purpte rofe which thereon grew, 
“ Whercof her name ye then to her did give :. 
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‘* Befides, her countenaunce and her likely hew, And them perfu’d inte their dorrours fad, 
' Matched with equall yeares, do furely prive And learched all their cels and fecrets neare, 
“That yond fame is your daughter fure, which | In which what filth and ordure did appeare 


“yee doch live.” Were yrkefoime to report; yet.that fowle Beafk | 
XIX. | Neught fparing them, the more did toffe and | 
‘The matrone flayd no lenger to enquire, teare, | 
But forth in haft ran to the ftraunger mayd, And ranfacke all their dennes from molt to leat, 
Whom catching greedily for great defire, Regarding nought religion nor their holy heatt. 
Rent up her breft, and bofeme open layd, : XXV, : 
fo which that rofe fhe plainely faw dilplayd; From thence into the facred church he broke, 
Then her embracing twixt her armes twaines, “ind robd the chanceil, and the defkes downe | 
She jong fa held, and foftly weepig fayd, threw, 
“ And liveft thou, my daughter! now againe ? And altars fouled, and blaiphemy fpoke, 
“ And art thou yet alive, whom dead | long did | And the images, for alk their goodly hew, 
* fayne f”? Did cait to ground, whileft nune was them te 
XX. rew, 
Tho further afking her of fundry things, Se all coniounded and difordered there ; - 
And times comparing with their accidents, But feeing Calidore, away he flew, 
She Sound at laft, by very certaine fignes, Knowing lus fatall huna by former feare; - i. 
And {peaking markes of pafled monuments, But he him fatk purfuing, toone approached. 
That this young mayd, whem chance to her pre- neure. _ 
{ents, EXVI. 
is her owne daughter, her owne infant deare . Him in a narrow place he overtooke, 
Tho wondring long at thofe fo flraunge events, And fierce affailing forft him turne againe : 
A thoufand times fhe her embraced nere, sternely he turnd againc, when he hint itrooke 
With many a ioyfull kifle and many a melting | With his fharpe fleele, and ran at him amaine 
' teare, With open mouth, that feemed to containe 
_ XXL. . A full good pecke withm the utmoft brim, 
ve Bagyer is the mother of one chylde, All fet with yron teeth in raunges twaine, 


Which haytg~thought long dead fhe fyndes alive, | That terrifide his foes, and armed hina, 
Let her by proofe of that which the hath fylde ‘Appearing like the mouth of Orcus griefly prim, 


In her own breaft, this mother’s joy deferive ; EXVIL.. 

For other none (uch paffion can contrive And therein were a thouland tongs empight 

$n perfect forme, as this good lady felt, Of fundry kindes and fundry quality; on 

When the fo faire a daughter fay {urvive, Some were of dogs, that barked day and night, 

As Paftoreila was, thasnigh fhe {welt And fome of cats, that wrawling ftill did cry, 

For palling ioy, which did all into pity melt. And fome of beares, that groyrd continually, 
XXII, And tome of tygres, that did feeme to gren, 

Thence running forth unto her leved lord, And Inar at all that ever pailed by; 


She unto him recounted all thae fell; But moft of chem were tongues of mortall men, 


Who ioyning ioy with her in one acord, Which fpake reprochfully, not caring where not 
' Acknowledg’d for his owne faire Paftorcll. when, 


There leave we them in ioy, ard let us tell 


EXVIEL 7 
Of Calidore, who feeking all this while And them amongft were mingled here and there 
That monfrous Beait by finall force to quell, he tongues of ferpents with three-forked flings, 


Through every place, with reftleffe paine and | ‘That {pat out peyfon and gore, bloudy gere, 


toile, Atall that came within hig ravenings, ar 
Him follow’d by the tract of his outragious [poile, | And fpake licentious words and hatefull things oa 
XXII. Of goad and bad altke, of low and hie: oo 
Through all eftates he found that he had paft, Ne kefars fpared he a whit nor kings, 
In which he many maiflacres had left, But etther blutted them with infamiue, 


And to the Clergy now was come at laf Or bit them with his banefull tceth of iniury. 
Jo which fuch fpoile, fuch havecke and fuch theft, WAIX 
He wrought, that thence al! goodnefle he bereft, | But Calidore, thereof no whit afrayd, 
That endleffe werc to tell. The Elfin knight, Rencountred hint with fe impetuous might, 
Whoermw no place befides unfourht had left, That th’ outrage of his vielence he fiayd, 
Atlength into a monaitere did light, And het abacke, threatning in vaine to bite, 
Where he him found delpoyling all with maine | And {pitting forth the poyfon of his {pight, 
and might. That fomed all about his bloody iawes ; 
XXIV. Tho rearing up his former feete on hight, 
Into their cloyters now he broken had, He rampt upon him with his ravenous pawees, 
Thro’ which the monckes he chaced here andj As if he would have rene him with bis cruel} 
there, clawes. : | 


! 


aus 


RAKs 
But he right well aware his rage to ward, 
Did caft his fhield atweene, and therewithal! 
Putting bis puifaunce forth, purfu'd fo hard, 
That backewaid he enforced him to fall, 
And being downe, ere he new helpe could call, 
His fhield he on him threw, and faft downe neld ; 
Like as 2 buliocke, that in bloudy flail 
Of butchers baleful! hand to ground is feld, 
Is forcibly kept downe till he be throughly queld, 
XXXL. 
Full cruelly the Beaft did rage and rore, 
To be downe held and mayitred fo with might, 
That he gan fret and fome out bloudy gore, 
Strivirg in vaine to rere himielfe upright ; 
For filithe more he ftrove. the more the knight 
Did him fuppreffe, and forcibly fubdew, 
That made him almoft mad for fell defpight : 
He grittd, he bit, he fcratcht, he venim threw, 
And fared like a feend, right horrible in hew : 
XMKI. : 
Or Itke the hell-borne hydra, which they faine 
That great Alcides whilome overthrew, 
After that he had labourd lung in vane 
To crop his theufand heads, the whirvh fil new 
Forth budded, and in greater number grew ; 
Sach was the fury of this heliifh Heaik, 
Whileft Calidore him under him downe threw, 
Who nathernore his heavy load relcait, 
But aye the more he rag’d, the more his powre 
increalt. 
XEXIIE- 
Tho when the Beait faw he mote nought availe 
By force, he gan his hundred tongues apply, 
And fharpely at him to revile and raile 
With bitter termes of fhamefull infamy, 
Oft interlacing many a forged he, 
Whole like he never once did {peake nor heare, 
Nor ever thought thing fo unworthily ; 
Yet did he nought for all that him forbeare, 
But trained him fo ftreightly that he chekt him 
neare, 
XEXIV. 
At laf, whenas he found his force to fhrincke, 
And rage to quaile, he tovke a muzzie ftrong, 
Of fureft yron made with many a locke, 
Vherewith he mured up his mouth along, 
And therein fhut up his blafphemous tong, 
For never more defaming gentle knight, 
Or unto lovely lady doing wrong ; 
And thereunto a great long chaine he tight, 
With which he drew him jorth even in his own 
defpight. 
KXXY, 
Like as whyleme that ftreng Tirynthian fwaine 
Brought forth with him the dreadfull deg of hell, 
Againit his will fait bound im yron chaine, 
And rorisg horribly, did him compel] 
Vo fee the hatefull funne, that he might teil 
To grieily Pluto what on earth was donne, 
And to the other damned ghoits, which dwell 


For aye in darkenefle, which day light doth 
- Therfere do yeu, my Rimes, keep better meafaré, 
So led this knight his cartyve, with like con- | 


fhonne ; 
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EIXvVt. 
Yet greatly did the Beaft repine at thofe 
Straunge bands, whofe like tilithen he never bore, 
Ne ever any darft cill then impote, 
Aad chauffed inly, feeling now no mote 
Llim liberty was left aloud to rore ; 
Yet durft he not draw backe, nor once withftand 
The proved powre of noble Caldore ; 
But trembled underneath his mighty hand, 
Andlike a fearefull dog him fullowed through the 
land. 
XXXVI. 
Him through all Faery Land he follow’d fo, 
As if he learned had obedience long, 
That all the people, wherefo he did ga, 
Out of their townes did round about him throng, 
To fee him leade that Beaft in bondage ftrong, 
And feeing it, much wondred at the fight ; 
And all fuch perfons, as he earft did wrong; 
Reinyced much to fee his captive plight, 
And moch admyr’d the Beafl, but more admyr'd 
the lutehe. 
REXVIIT. 
Thus was this monfter by she mayftring might 
Of doughty Calidore fuppreft and tamed, 
‘That never more he mote cndamimadge wight 
With his vile tongue, which many had defamed, 
Aud many cauleleife caufed to be blamed; 
So did be eeke long after this reimaine, 
Intill that, whether wicked Fate dortfamed, 
Or fanle of men, he broke his yron chanic, 
And got into the world at liberty againe. 
KEEIX. 
Vhenecforth more mischiele and more feathe Re 
wrought 
To mortal! men than he &ad dene before, 
Ne ever couid by any more be broughe 
lato Lke bands, ne mayitred any more ; 
Afbe thar long time after Calidore 
The goud Sir Pelleas him tooke in hand, 
And after him Ste Lamuracke of yore, 
And all his brethren borne in Lritaine Land, 
Yot ngne of them could ever bring him into band. 
¥L, 
Sonow he raungeth through the world againe, 
And rageth fore in euch degree and flate, 
Noe any is ther may bim now reftraire, 
He crower is fo great and firong of iate, 
Barkiuy and biting all that him doe bate, 
Albe they worthy blame, «r cleare of crime 3, 
Ne frareth he moft gentle wits to rate, 
Ne fpareth he the gentle peets rime, 
But rends without regard of perion or of time. 
XLT, 
Ne may this homely verle, of many meaneft, 
Hepe tu cleans his venemous ccfpite, + 
More then my fornier writs; all were they clcarcl 
Frem blamefull blot, and free from al! that wite 
With which fome Wicked tongues did it backes 
hite, 
And bring into a mighty peres aifpleafure, 
“Lhat never to deferved to iniaite ; 


And fecke to pleafe, tha, new is counted wie 
meus thruature. ms 


—— ey 


TVO CANTOS 


OF MUTABILITIE; 


WHICH, BOTH FOR FORME AND MATTER, 


a 


Appear to be parcell of fome following Book of 


THE FAERY QSUEENE, 


UNDER THE LEGEND OF CONSTANCIE, 


4 
ae 
* 


- CANTO VI 


Proud Change (not ,pleafd in mortal] things 
Beneath the moone to raigne) 
Pretends 2s well of gods as men 


To be the foveraine. 


la 


Waar man that fees the ever-whirling wheele 

Of Change, the which all mortall things doth 
{way, 

But that thereby doth find and plainly fvele 

How mutability in them doth play 

Her crucil {ports te many mena decay ? 

Which that to ali may better yet appeare, 

Javilhrehearte that whilome I heard fay, 

How fhe at fir herfeife began to reare 

Gain all the gods, and th’ cmpire fought from 
them (6 beare, * 


. i. 
But firft here falleth, fitteft to unfold 
Her antique race and linage ancient, 
4s] bave found it regiltred of ald 
ik Faery land, mongit records permancne, 


She was, to weet, a daughter by defcent | 

Of thofe old Titans that did whylome ftrive 

With Saturnes fonne for heaven’s regiment, 

Whom though high love of kingdome did des 
prive, 

Yet mapy of their ftemme long after did furvive ¢ 

InI, 

And many of them afterwards obtain’d 

Great power of Iove, and high authority ; 

As Hecate, in whofe almighty hand 

Fle plac’t all rule and principality, 

‘Lo be by her difpofed diverily 

io gods aid menas fhe them lift divide; 

ind drad Gellona, that doth found on hie 

Warres and allarums unto nations wide, . 

That makes both heaven and earth to tremble x 
her pride, 


qi6 

lv. 
So likewife did this Titancffe afpire, 
Role aud dominion -to hertelfe co gaine, 
That asa goddefle men might her admire, 
And heavenly honours yield, as to them twaine ; 
And firit on earth fhe fought it to obtaine, 
Where the fuch proofe and fad exumples thewed 
Of her great power, to many ones great paine, 
‘That net men onely (whom fhe feone fubdewed} 
But cke ail other creatures her bad doings rewed. 


v. 

For the the face of earthly things fo changed, 

‘Vhat all whien Nature had eftabliiht firit 

In good eftate, ad in meet order ranged, 

She did perwtt, and all cher ftatates burit ; 

And ail the world’s faire frame (which none yet 
durft 

Of gods or men to alter or mifguide) 

She alter’d quite, and made them ail accurft 

‘Fhat God had bleft, and did at firft provide 

In that ftill happy ftate for ever to abide. 


VI. 

Ne fhee the lawes of Nature onely brake, 

But cke of iuftice and of policte, 

And wrong of right, and bad of goad, did make, 
And death for life exchanged fooijfhlie ; 

Since which all living wights have learn’d to die, 
And all this world is woxen daily worle. 

Q pitteeus worke of Murabilitie ! 

By which we all are fubicet to that curfe, 

And death, inftead of life, have ducked from our 

nurfe. 
VIL, 

And now, when all the earth the thus had brought 
To her beheft, and thralled to her mighr, 

Shé gan to cafl in her antbitious thought 

T” attempt th’ empire of the heav’n’s hight, 
And Iqve himfelfe to thoulder frem his right ; 
And firft fhe paft the region of the ayre, 
And of the fire, whofe fubftance thin and flight 
Made no refiftance, ne could her contraire, 
But ready paflage to her pleafure did prepare ; 

V1il. 
“Thence to the circle of the moane fhe clame, 
Where Cynthia raignes in everlatting glory, 
To whofe bright fhining palace flraight the came, 
All fairly deckt with heaven’s goodly flory ; 
Whole filver gates (by which there fare an hory 
Old aged fire with hower-giaffe in hand, 
‘Eight Tyme) fhe entred, were he liefe or ferry, 
Ne itaide till fhe the higheft flage had fcand, 
Where Cynthia did fit, that never ftil) did ftand. 
1x. 
Her fitting on an ivory throne fhe found, 
Drawne of two iteeds, th’ one black, the ether 
— white, 

Environd with tenne thoufand ftarres around, 
That duly her attended day and night, 
And by her fide there ran her page, that hight, 
Velper, whom we the evening-{tarre imtend ; 


“That with his torche, ttill ewinkling like twy- 


light, 
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x. 

Tho when the hardy Titaneffe beheld 
The goodly building of her paiace bright,  * 
Made of the heaven's fubfance, and up-held 
With thoufaad cryftall pillors of huge hight, 
Shee gan to burne in her ambitious {prighr, 
And t’ envie her that in fuch gloric raigued; 
Eitfoones fhe «ait by force and tortious might 
Her to dilplace, and to herfelfe t? have gained 
The kingdome of the Nicht, and waters by hee 

waned. 


. x1. 

Boldly fhe bid the paddeile downe deftend, 

And let herfelfe into that ivory throne, 

For fhe herfelfe more worthy thereof wend, 

And better able it to guide alone goalie 

Whether to men. whele fall fhe di 

Or untu gods, whofe flate fhe did maligne, 

Or to th? infernall powres her necde give lene 

Of her faire Jight, and bounty motfk benigne, 

Heslelfe ofall thar rule fle deemed moft condigne. 
XII. 

But fhee that had to her that foveraigne feat 

By highceit love allign’d, therein to beare 

Night's burning lamp, regarded not her threat, 





| Ne yielded ought for favour or for feare, 
| But with fterne countenance and difdainfull cheare 


Bending hev horned browes, did put her back 

And boldly blaming her for coming there, __ 

Bad her attonce from heaven’s coal tu pack, 

Or at ker peril hide the wrathfull thunder’s 
wrack, 


? wa 


LHI. 
Yet nathemore the pianceffe forbare ; ¢ 
But boldly preacing on, ranughe torth her hand 
To plack her downe perforce from off her chaire: 
And therewith lifting op her golden wand, 
Threatened to ftrike her if fhe cid withftand: 
Whercat the ftarses, which round about her 

blazed, 

And cke the moones bright wagon ftill did ftand, 
All being with fo boid attempt amazed, 
And on her uncouth habit and flerne looke fill 


razed, 
XIV, 
Meane while the lower world, which nothing 
knew 


Of all that chaunced here, was darkned quite; 
Aud eke the heavens, and all the heavenly crew 


‘Of happy wights, now unpurvaide of light, . 


Were much afraid, and wondred at that fight, 

Fearing leaft Chaos broken had his chaine, 

And brought againe on them eternall night; 

But chiefly Mercury, that next doth raigne, 

Kan forth in hafte unto the king of gods to plaine, 
t¥. i. « 

All ran together with 2 great out-cry, 

To love’s faire palace fixt in heaven's hight, 

And beating at his gates full earneftly, 

Gun cali to him aioud with all their mighe, 

To knew what meant that fuddaine Jacke of 

light. 


“arter lightened all the way where fhe fhould wend, | The futher of the rods, when this he heard, 


k, ‘ . . . 
And ioy to weary wandring travailers did lend. 


Se 


Was troubled muych at their fo ftrange affright, 


j 


i 


“t 


Canto PI, * 


Doubting leaft Typhon were againe uprear’d, 
Or other his old foes that once him forely fear'd. 

XVI. 
Eftfoones the fonne of Maia forth he fent 
Downe to the circie of the moone, to knowe 
The caufe of this fo ftrange aitonilhment, 
And why the did her wonted courie forilowe ; 
Andif thar any were on earth blows 
Vhat did with charmes or magick ber moled, 
Him to attache, and downe tu hell to throwe ¢ 
But if from heaven it were, then to arrelt 
The author, aud him be n¢ before his prefence 

preft. 

VIL, 
The wingd-foot god fo faft his plumes did beat, 
‘That foong he came whenas the Titaucife 
Was ftriSing with faire Cyntlis for ber feat : 
At whole ftranze fieht and haughty hardinelle 
He -wondred much, and feared her no leffe ; 
Yet laying feare aficte to doe his charge, 
At lait he bade her with bold fedfaiineffe 
Ceafe to moleft the moone to walk at large, 
Or come before high love her dooings to difcharge. 

QV. 
And therewithall he on her fhoulder laid 
His fnaky-wreathed mace, whofe awfull powes 
Both make both gods and helliih fiends atraid : 
Whercat the Titanefle did tternely dower, 
Aod itoutly anfwer’d, thar in evill hower 
He from his Sove fuch mefiage to her brought, 
To bid her leave faire Cynthia’s filver bower, 
sith fhe his love and him eltcemed nonght, 
No more than Cynthia's felfe, but all cheir king- 

doms fought. 

XIX. * 
The heaven's herald Raid not reply, 
But putt away his deieps to relate 
Untu his lord, who now in th’ highelt iky 
Was placed in his principall efkate, 
With ali the gods about him congregate ; 
Te whom, when Hermes had his meffage cold, 
Te did them all exceedingly amiute, 
Save love; who changing nought his count nance 

bald, 
Did unte them at length thefe fpecches wife un- 
fold ; 
XX. 
Hearken to mee awhile, ye heavenly Powers ; 
Ye may remember fince th’ earth's curled feed 
“ Sought to affaile the heavens eternall towers, 
& And to us all exceeding feare did breed ; 
* But how we then defeared all their deed 
“ Vee all do knowe, and them deltreyed quite ; 
* Yet not fo quite, but that there did fuccced 
“ An offspring of their bloud, which did alite 
Upon the fruitfull earth, which doth us yet de- 
“ {pite. 


hi 
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“eI. 
Of that bad feed 3s this hold weman bred: 
That now with Dold prefumption doth afpire 
To throlt faire Phebe trom her filver bed, 
And-eke ourfelves from heaven’s hizh empire, 
It that her might were matecht ta her delirs ; 
Wherefore it now behoyes u3 to auvans 


Von. i, 
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“ What way is belt to drive her to retire, 
“ Whether by open force or countell wile, 
« Areed, ye Sonnes of Gad! as belt ye can dex, 
“ vizc.” 
RX1I. 
So having faid, he ceaft, and with his brow 


(rlis black eye-brow, ‘whole doomfuli dreade | 


beck 


Is wont to wicld the the world into his vow, 


Ait 


And even the higheft powers of heaven to check) 


Made figne to them in their degrees to fpeake ; 

Who firaight gan caft their counfell grave and 
wale : 

Meanewhile th’ earth’s daughter, though fae 
novehe did reck 

Of Hermes’ ineilage, yet gan now advile 


What courfe were belt te take in this hot bold’ 


emprlic. 

XX111, | 

Eftfoones she thus rcfolv’d, that whilft the gods 

f After returne of Hermes’ embatiie) 

Were troubled, and umoneft themielves at ods, 

Before they could new couutels reailie, 

To fet upon them ia that extafie, 

And take what fortune, time,and place, wouldlend; 

So forth fhe rofe, and through the pureil iky 

‘fo love's high palace ftreight cait co alcend, 

To profecute her plot: good onfet boads rood end. 
XXIV. 

She there ariving, baldly in did pafs, 

Where ali the gods fhe found in counteil clofe, 

AJl quite unarni'd, as then their manner was 5 

Act fight of her they fudden all arofe _. 

In great amaze, ne wilt what way to chofe ¢ 

But tove, all feariefle, forc't them to aby, 

And in his foveraine throne gan ftraight difpofe 

Pimfelfe more full of grace and maicitie, 

That mote encheare his friends, and toes Brake 
RXV. 


terrific, oe 
That when the hauchty Vitancfie beheid, ial 
All were fhe fraught with pride and impudence, 
Yet with the fight thereof was almoft queld, 
And inly quaking, feem’d as ref of fenle 
And veyd of {peech im that drad audience, 
Untill that love himicif herfelfe befpake 
‘© Speake thau, fraile Woman, ipeake 

dence, 


“ Whence art thou? and what doeft then here 


“ now make? 
“ What idle errand haft thou earth’s manfion to 
“ forfake 2? 
XXXVI. 
Shee, halfe confufed with his great commaund, 
Yet gathering {pirit of her nature’s pride, 
Him boldly anfwer’d thus to his demaund ; 
‘* Tam a daughter, by the mother's fide, 
‘Of her that is grand-mother magnihde 


‘* Of all the gods, grear Earth, great Chaos? 


« child; 
‘ But by the father’ s, be it not envide, 
“ T oreater am in bloud, whereon I build, 
Then all the gods, though wrongfully from heae 
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with conf 
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: <XVII- 

* For Titan, as ye ail acknowledge mul, 

*¢ Was Saturnes elder brother by hirtheright, 

. * Both founes of Uranus; but by aning 

* And guilefuli meanes, through Corybantes 
« flivht, 

*€ ‘The younger thruft the elder from his right ; 

* Since which thou, Tove, iniurioufly haft held 

The -heaven's rule from Titan’s founcs by 

: « might, 

_ And them to heiith dungeons downe haft feld; 
-  Winefie, ye Heavens! the truth of ali that } 
| “* have teld.” 

XXVIL 
WwW hilt fhe thus fpake,the gads, that gave good eare 
To her bold words, and marked weil her grace, 
: ‘Being of flature tall as any there 
- OF all the gods, and beautifull of face 
As any of the goddeffles in place, 
- Btoed ali aftonied; like a fort of fteeres, 
- Mongft whom fome beatt of itrange and forraine 
race 
_ Minwares is chaune’t, far ftraying from his pecres; 

Bo did their ghaitly gaze bewray then hidden 

- feares : 


" 


A 


- MEIN. 
. Till having panz’d awhile, fove thus befpake ; 
* "Will nevey mortail thoughts ceafe to afpire 
‘In this bold fort, to heaven claime to make, 
And touch odlefiiall feates with earthly mire ? 
* F would have thought that bold Proeyitus’ hire, 
«© Or Typhon's fall, or proud Exion’s paie, 
© Or orcat Promethens tafting of our ire, 
© World have fuffiz’d the reft ‘for to reftraine, 
* And warn'd all men by their example to re- 
* feaine : 
XXX. 
But pow, this: off-foum of that curfed fry 
4 Pare to renew the like bold enterprize, 
ae At alenge th’ heritage of this our ikie, 
* Whom what fhould hinder but that we likewife 
 Shonld handle as the reit of her allies, 
® And thunder-drive to hell?” with 
 thooke 
His neGtar-deawed locks,-with which the tkyes 
And all the world beneath for terror quocke, 
Aad eit his burning levin« broad in hand he tooke, 
KKM, 
But when he looked on her lovety face, 
In which faire beames of beauty did appeare, 
That could tis greatett wrath foone turne to 
- grace, 
(Such fway doth beauty even in heaven beare} 
He flaide his hand, and having chang’d his cheare, 
Fle thus againe in milder wile beean; 
© But ah. af gods fhould itrive with fet ylere, 
“Phen fhorciy fhoold the progeny of man 
*# Be routed out, if love dhould doc itis what he 
" “Scant | 


that he 


EXIT 
© Bot thee, faire Titan’s Child * | rather weene 
Tarovgh fome vaine errcer or inducement light 

Pa fee that mortal eyes have never {eene, 
© Or th: ough enfample of thy After’ s night, 


™ 
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* Bellona, whofe yveat glorg thou doeii ipight, 

Since thou haf feene her dreadfuil power be- 
% fowe 

Monet wretched men, difmaide with her af- 
“ fright, | 

Yo handie crownes, and kingdomesto beflawe, 

And fure thy worth no icfly than her’s doth feera 
* to fhawe, 


EF 


ee 


XXXII. 
* But wote thou this, thou hardy Titaneffe, 
“That not the worth of apy living wich 

lay chalenge wught in heaven's in teredfe, 
Much iefle the utle of old Titan’s right; 
For we, by congueit of our foveraine might, 
“ And by eternal! donme of Fates decree, 
“* Ylave wonne the empire of the heavens 

© bright, 
‘© Which to ourlelves we hold, and to whom wee 
Shallwortuy deeme partakers of our blide to bee. 
XXXIV, 

‘* ‘Then ceafe thy idly claime, thou feolith Gerle! 
“ And feeke by grace and gocdneffe to ebtaine 
« That place fram which by foily Titan fell; 
« "Lhereto thou mailt perhaps, if fo thou faine, 
“ Have love thy gracious lord and foveraine.’”’ 
So having faid, ihe thus to him replyde; 
“ Ceafe, Saturnes Sonne! to fecke by profiere 


ce 


Lal 
mo 


c valine - 
« OF idle hopes t' allure mee to thy fide - 
“ For to betray my right before 1 have it tride. 


XXIV, 
“ But thee, O lowe! no equall iudge { deeme 
* OF my delert, or of my dewfull right, 
“« "That in thine owne behalfe maift partiall feeme, 
© But to the highef Him, that is behight 
** Father of gods and men bpreguall might, 
“ "Toa wect the God of Nature, I appeate-” 
Therat love wexed wroth, and in his fpright 
Did inly grudge, yet did it well conceale, 
And bade Dan Phoebus fcribe her appellation 
feale, 
XXXVI, 
Eftfoones the time and place appointed were, 
Where all, both heavenly powers and carthy 
wights, 
Before great Nature’s prefence fhould appeare, 
For trtall of their titles and beft rights ; 
That was, to weet, upon the highift hights 
OF Arlo-hill (who knowes not Arlo-hill r) 
That is the higheft head in all men’s fights - 
Of my old Father Mole, who fhepheards quill 
Renowmed hath with hymnes fit for arural kill. 
X¥XVII. 
And were it not ill fittine for this file 
To fing of lulls and woods mongft warres and 
~pnhights, 
} would abate the fternenefle of my ftile, 
Mongit tnefe fterne ftougds to mingle foft de- 
Hiehts, 
And tell how Arlo, through Dianaes fpights, 
(Being of old the beft and faireft hill 
‘hat was in all his holy ifland’s hights) 
Was made the mofk unpleafant and moft ill: 
NMeanwaile, O Cho! lend Calliope thy quill. 


*% 


_In covert fhade, where none behoid her may, 


* 


Canto FL. 


XXS Vill. 
Whylome when Ttreland flourifhed in fame 
Of wealth and goodneffe far above the reft. 
Of all that beare the British liland’s name, 
The gods then us’d, for pleafure and for reft, 
Oft to refort thereto when feem’d them belt ; 
But none of aj] therein more pleafure found 
‘Then Cynthia, that is foveraine queene protcit 
Of woods and forefts, which therein abound, 
Sprinkled with wholfom waters more then moft 
on pround ; 
XYXIX, 
But mongft them all, as fitteit for her game, 
Fither for chace of beatts with hound or bowe, 
Or for to fhroude in fhade from Phoebus’ flame, 
. Or hathe in fountaines that doe trethly flowe, 
Or frors high hilles, or from the dales belawe, 
She chofe this Arlo; where fhee did refort 
Vith all her nymphes enranged on a rowe, 
With whom the woody gods did oft coniort, 
For with the Nymphes the Satyres love to play 
and f{pert.” 
XL, 
Amoneft the which there wasa nymph that hight 
Molanna, daughter of old Father Mole, 
And fifter unte Mulla, faire and bright, 
Unto whofe bed falfe Bregog whylome ftole, 
‘That thepheard Colin dearely didgcondele, 
And made her luckleffe loves weil knowne to be ; 
Burt this Me‘anna, were fhe not fo fhole, 
Were no lefic faire, and beautifull then thee, 
Yet as the is, a fairer flood may no man fee. 
XLI. 
Fer firit fhe fprings our of two marble rocks, 
On which a grove of oakes Righ mounted prowes, 
"That as a girlond {gems to deck the locks 
OF fome faire bride, brought forth with pompous 
fhowes 
Out of her bowre, that many flowres {hrawes ; 
So through the fowry dalcs the tumbling downc, 
Through many woods and fhady coverts flawes, 
That on each fide her filver channel crowne, 
Vill te the plaine fhe come, whofe vaileyes fhee 
drowne, 
XLII. 
in her fiveet ftreames Diana ufed cft, 
After her fweetic chace, and toilefume play, 
To bathe herfelfe; and after, on the fott 
And downy gtaffe her dainty limbes to lay, 


For much fhe hated fight of living eye; 

Foolifh god Faunus, though full many a day 

He faw her clad, yet longed tnolithly 

To fee her naked mongf her nymphes in privity. 
KLUM. 

No way he found to compatfe his defire, 

But to corrupt Molanna, this her maid, 

Her to difeover for fome fecret hire, 

So her with flattering* words he firft affaid, 

And after, pleafing gifts for her purvaid, 

Queene-apples, und red cberties from the tree, 

With which he her allured and betraid 

To tell what time he might her lady fee — [hee. 

When fhe hericlfe did bathe, that he mighr fvcret 
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QUERNE, 


XLIV. 


at 


Thereto he promifft, if the would him pleafare 


With this fmall bonne,to quit her with a better;. “ 

To weet, that whenas fhee had out of meafure - 

Long lov’d the Fanchin, who by nought didec 
her, : 


‘That he would undertake for this to get her 


To be his love, and of Aim lked well; 
Befides all which he vow’'d to be her debter 
Tor many moe good turnes than he would tell, 
The leait of which this little pleafure fhould exe. 
cell, 
XLV, 
The {imple maid did yield to him anone, 
And eft him placed where he clofe might view 
That never any faw, fave onely one, |. 
Who for his hire to fo foole-hardy dew 
Was of his hounds devour’d in hunter’s hew 5 - 
Tho’ as her manner was on junny day, 
Diana with her nymphes about her drew 
To this fweet {pring, where deffing her array, 
She bath’d her lovely limbes, for love a likely 
pray. 
XLVI. 
There Faunus faw that pleaied much his eye, 
And made his hart to tickle in his breft, 
That for great ioy of fomewhat he did ipy, 
He could him not containe tn filent reft, 
But breaking forth in laughter, loud profedt 
His foolifh thought; a foolith Faune indeed, 
That couldft not hold thyfelfe fo hidden bled, 
Buc wouldeft needs thine owne conceit aread : 
Babblers unworthy beene of fo divine a miced. 
KLVII. 
The goddefle, all abafhed with that noife, 
In hafte forth ftarred from the guilry brooke, 
And running ftraight whereas fhe heard hi 
voice, 
Encjos’d the bufh abeut, and there him tooke, 
Like darred jarke, not daring up to looke 7 
On her whofe fight before fo much he fought : = 
Thenceforth they drew him by the hornes, anc 
fhooke 
Nigh all to peeces, that they left him nonght; 
And then into the upen light they forth hus 
brought. 
XLViIl, 
Like as an hufwife, that with bufie care 
Vhinks of her dairic tu make wondrous gaine, — 
Finding whereas fome wicked beafE unware 
That breakes into her dayr’houfe, there dot] 
draine 
Her creaming pannes, and fruftrate all her paine, 
Hath in feme inare or gin fet clofe behind 


+ Vintrapped him, and caught into her traine, 


‘Vhen thinkes what punifhments, were bei a! 
fend, 

And thouland deathes devifeth in her vengels 
nuind, 

KLIK. 

So did Dana and her maydens all 

Life tilly Faunus, now within their baile ; 

"hey mocke and fcorne him, and him {yule mi 
call; 


Dd i 


Azo 
Some by the nofe him pluckt, fome hy the taile, 
And by his goatifh beard fome did him haile: 
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LY. ' 
So they him follew’d till they weary were ; 


Yet he (poore foule }) with patience all did beare, | When back returning to Molann’ againe, 


For nought againft their wils might countervaile; | 


Ne ought he faid whatever he did heare, 
But hanging downe his head did like a mome ap- 
peare. | 


L. 

At length, when they had flouted him their fll, 
They gan to caft what penaunce him to give : 
Some would have gelt him, but that fqme would 

fpill 
The woodepods breed, which mutt for ever live; 
Others would through the river him have drive, 
And ducked deepe, but that feem’d penaunce 
light ; 

But moft agreed, and did this fentence give, 
Him in deares fkin to clad, and in that plight 

"Fo hunt him with their hounds, himfelfe fave how 

hee might. 

LI. 

But Cynthia’s felfe, more angry than the reft, 

Thought not enough to punith him jn fport, 

And of her fhame to make a gametome ieft, 

But gan examine him in ftraighter fort, 

Which of her aymphes, or other cloie confort, 

Him thither brought, and her to him betraid ! 

He niuch affeard, to her confeffed fhort 

That ‘twas Molanna which her fo bewraid. 

Then all attonte their hands upon Molanna laid. 

LIE 

But him (accoyding as they had decreed} 

Wath a deares-fkip they covered, and then chaft 

With all their hounds, that after him did fpeed; 

But he more fpeedy, from them fled more faft 

‘Then any deerg; {0 fore him dread aghatt ; 

They after foliow’d all with fhrill out-cry, 

Shcuting as they the heavens would have braft, 

© “That all the woods and daies where he did flie 

_ Rid ring againe, and loud re-echo to the ikie. 


They by command’ment of Diana there 

Her whelm’d with ftones; yet Faunus for her 
paine, | 

Of her beloved Fanchin did obtaine, 

That her he would recejve unto his bed; 

So now her waves paffe through a pleafant plaine, 

Till with the Fanchin the herfelfe doe wed, 

And, both combin’d, themfelves in one faire river 
ipred, 

Liv. 

Nath'leffe Diana, full of indignation, 

henceforth abandon'd her delicious brooke, 

In whofe fweet ‘ftreame, before that bad octae 
fion, . 

So much delight to bathe her limbes fhe took ; 

Ne onely her, but alio quite forfooke 

All thofe faire forrefts about Arlo hid, 

And all that mountaine which doth over-looke 

The richeft champian that may elfe be rid, 

And the faire Shure, in which are thouland fal- 
mons bred. 


Then all, and all that the fo deare did way, 

Thenceforth the left, and parting from the place, 

Thereon an heavy hapleffe curfe did lay, 

To weet, that wolves, where fhe was wont to 

ace, 

Shou’d peo ‘d be, and ali thofe woods deface, 

And thieves fhould rob and fpoile that coaft a- 
round: 

Sinee which, thofe woods, and all that goodly ~ 
chafe . 

Doth to this day with wolvgs and thieves abound, 

Which too tao true that land’s indwellers fince 

have found. 


a 


—— 


5 








"HE FAERY QUEENE. 


CANTO VQ. 


| Pealing from Iove to Nature’s bar, 
Bold Alteration pleades 
Large evidence; but Nature foone 
Hier righteous doomie areads, 


I. ™ 
Au! whither dooft thou now, thou greater 
Mufe,” 
Me from thefe woods and pleafing forrefts bring, 
And my fraile fpirit, that doth oft refufe 
This too high flight, unfir for her weake wing, 
Lift up aloft, to tell of heaven's King 
{Thy foveraigne fire) his fortutfate fuccefle, 
And victory in biggei*noates to fing, 
Which he obtain'd againft that Titanefle, __ 
That him of heaven’s empire fought to difpof- 
fcfle? 
| iI. 
Yet fith I needs muft follow thy beheff, 
Doe thou my weaker wit with fkill infpire, 
Fit for this turne, and in my feeble brett 
Kindle frefh fpacks of that immortall fre 
Which learned minds inflameth with defire 
Of heavenly things ; for who bat thou alofte, 
That art yhorne of heaven and heavenly fire; 
Can tell things doen in heaven fo long ygone, © 
So farre paft memory of man that may be 
. knowne? 
lit. 
Now at the time that was befare agreed, 
The gods aflembled ali on Arlo-hill, 
As well thofe that are fprung of heavenly feed, 
Asthofe that all the other worid doe fill, 
And rule both fea and Jand unto their will r- 
Onely th’ infernall powers might not appeare, 
As well fer horror of their count’naunce ili, 
As for th’ unruly fiends which they did feare ; 
Yet Ploto and Prolerpina were prefent there. 


rv, . | 

And thither alfo came all other crearntes; 
Whatever life or motior doe retaine, 
According to their fundry kinds of features, 
That Arlo fcarily could them all containe, 
So full they filled every hill and plaine ; 
And had not Nature's fergeant (that ts Order) 
Them well difpofed by his bufie paife, 
And raunged farre abroad in every border 3 
They would have caufed much confulion and dif- 

order. . 

v. 
Then forth ifewed (great goddeffe}) great Dama 
_ Nature, | 

With goodly port and graciotis maiefty, 
Being far greater and more tall of f{tattre 
Then any of the gods or powers on hie ; 
Yet certes, by her face and phyfnomy, 
Whether fhe man or woman inly were, 
That could not any creature well defcry ; 
For with a veile that whimpled every where 
Hier head and face was hid, that mote to nome 

appeare. : 


vi, 
That fome doe fay was fo by fkill devized, 
To hide the terror of her uacouth hew 
From mortall cyes that fhould be fare aprized, 
For that her face did like a lion thew, 
That eye of wight could not indure to view : 
But others tell that it fo beauteous was, 
And round about fuch beaimes of {plendor threw, 
‘Jhat it the funne a thoufand times did pafg, 
Ne could be ijeene, but like an image in a glafe. 


or Sr 


- But it transferd. to Alane, 


42% 


VI. 
That well may feemen true; for welll weene 
That this tame day, when fhe on Arlo fae, 
Her garment was fo bright and wondrous fheene, 
That my fraile wit cannot devife ta what 
It te compare. nor finde like ftuffe to that ; 
As thofe three facred faints, though elfe moft 
wile, 
¥et on Mount Thabar quite their wits forgat, 


; When they their glorious Lord in ftrange dif- 


ruife 


: Transfigur'd fawe; his garments fo did daze their 


eyes 
Wilt, 


Ina fayre piain upon an equall hill 


She placed was in a pavilion, 

Not fuch as craftefmen, by their idle fkiil, 

Are wonr for princes ftates to fafhion ; 

But th’ earth herfelf, of her owne mution 

Out of her fruitfull bofome made te growe 

Mo dainty trees, that fhooting up anon 

Did feeme to bow their bloof{ming heads full lowe, 

For homage unto her, and like a throne to fhew, 
iX. 

So hard it is for any living wight 

Allher array and veftiments to tell, 

That oid Dan Geflrey, in whofe gentle {fpright 

"The pure well-head of paefie did dwell) 

In his Foules Parley durft not with it mell, 

who he thonght 

Had in his Plaine of Kindes defcrib’d it well; 

Which who will read fer forth fo as it ought, 

Go deeke he out that Alane where he may be 

fought, 

x. 

And ail the Earth far underneath her feete 


Was dight with flowers, that volunrary grew 


—_—_ 


Out of the ground, and fent forth odours fweet; 
Tenne thoufand mores of fandry fent and hew, 
That might delight the fmeill, or pleafe the view, 


Ehe which the nymphes from all the brooks 


i thereby 
Had = gathered, 


threw, 


which they at her foot-ftoule 


. That richer fcem’d than any tapeftry 


‘Phat princes bowres adorne with painted ime 
gery. 
XL, 
And mole himfelfe, to honour her the more, 
Did deck himfelfe in fretheft faire attire, 
And his high head, that feemeth alwaies hore 
With hardned frofts of former winters ire, 
He wih an caken girlond now did tire, 
Asif the love of fome new nymph late feene 
Had in him kindled youthfull freth defire, 
And made him change his gray attire to greene : 
Ah, gentle Mole! fuch ioyance hath thee weil 
befeene. 
. X11, 
Was never fo great ioyance fince the day 
Thar all the gods whylome affembled were 
On Hames hill in their divine array, 
To celchrate the folemne bridal cheare 
‘Twixt Peleusand Dame Thetis pointed there, 
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Where Pheebus’ felf, that God of Poets hight, 
They fay did fing the {poufall hymne full cleere, 
Vhat all the gods were ravifht with delight 
OF his celeftiall fong, and miufick’s wondrous 
mughi. 

XU, 
This great grandmother of all creatures bred - 
Great Nature, ever young, yet full of eld, 
still mooving, yet unmeved from her fted, 
Unfeene of any, yet of -all beheld; 
Thus fitting in her throne as 1 have teld, 
Before her came Dame Mutabilitie, 
And being lowe before her prefence feld, 
With meck obayfance and humilitie, 
Thus gan her plaintif plea with words to am- 

phife. 

Xive 
‘“* "To thee, O greateft Goddefle! onely great, 
« An humb le fuppliant, loe, | lowely fly, 
secking for right, which I of thee entreat, - 
* Who right to all doft deale indifferently, 
* Damning all wrong and tortious iniurie 
“ Which any of thy creatures doe to other, 
Opprefhing them with power unequally, 
Sith of them all thou art the equail mother, 
And koitteft each te each, as brother unto bro- 

* cher ; 
: XV. 
“ ‘To thee, therefore, of this fame Tove I plaine, 
And of bis tellaw-gods that faine to be, 
That chalenye to themfelves the whole world’s 
“* raign,; 

Of which the greateft part is due to me, 
And heaven itfelfe by heritage in fee ; 
For heaven and earth I both alike doe deeme, 
oith heaven and earth are bota alike ta thee, 
znd geds no more thap men thou dott ef 


* 
= 


* 
| il 


fad * - *” 
td * ~ * 


** teenie; 
* For even the gods to thee as men to gods do 
‘* feenie. 
“VE, 
“ Then weigh, O foveraigne Goddeffc ! by what 
“ rt ght 


 'Thefe pods do claime the world’s whole fove. 


* calgnty, 
“* And that is onely dew unto thy might 
“ Arropate to themfelves ambitioufly, 
© As for the gods owne principality, 
“ Which love ufurps uninitly, that to be 
“ My heritage, fove’s felfe cannot deny, 
from-my great prandfire Vitan unto mee 
Deriv'd by dew defcent; as is well known te 
“ thee, 
XVIT 
Yet maugre Tove, and all his gods befide, 
I doe poffefle the world’s moft regiment, 
As afye pleafe it inte parts divide, 
And every part's inholders to convent, 
Shall co your eves appeare incontinent : 
« And firfl to Earth (great mother of us all} 
That only feems nnmowd and permanent, 
And unto Mutabihity not thralh~ 
Yet is fhe chang’d im part, and ceke in genee’ 
fora be 
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2 OXWHT 
For all that fvom her fprings and is vbredde, 
However fayre it flourifh for a time, 
Yet tee we foone decay, and bemg dead 
Te turne againe unto their earthly ilime ; 


* Yet out of their decay and mortall crime 


” 


We daily fee new creatures to arize, 


* And of their winter fpring another prime, 


no 
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Unlike in forme, and chang’d by ftrange dif- 
© guile ; 
So turne they fill about, and change in reit- 
* lelfle wile. 
¥1%. 
As for her tenants, that is man and beaits, 
‘Fhe bealts we dat_y fee mafiatred dy, 
As thralls and vafiuls unto mens behcatts, | 
And men themfelves doe change continually 
From youth to eld, from wealth to poverty, 
From good to bad, from bad to worit of all; 


© Ne does their bodies only flit and fly, 
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But eeke their minds (which they immortall 
© cal}) ; 
Still change and vary thoughts as new occafions 
6 fall, 
XX. 
Ne is the water in more conftant cafe, 
Whether thofe fame on hich or thele belowe : 
For th’ ocean moveth ftil! frors place to place, 
Aud every river ftill doth ebbe and fowe ; 
Ne any lake, that feems moft ffl and flowe; 
We poole fo fmall, that can his {moothneffe 
“ holde, 
When any winde doth under heaven blowe, 
With which the clouds are alfe toft and roli’d, 
Now like great hiils, and flraight like fluces, 
“ them unfold. 
XxI. 
So likewife are afi watry living wights 
Still coft and turned with centinuall change, 
Never abyding in their ftedfaft plights ; 
The fith, @ili floting, do at random: range, 
And never reft, but evermore exchange 
‘their dwelling places as the ftreames them 
* carrie ; 
Ne have the watry foules a certaine grange 
Wherein to reft, ne in one ftead to tarry, 
But fitting fill doe flie, and {till their places 
“ vary: : 
XXil, 
Next is the ayre, which thou feelft not by fenfe 
(For of ail fenfe it is the middie meane) 
Vo flit fill, and with fubtill influence 
Of his thin fpirit all creatures to maintaine 
In ftate of life : O weake life! that does leane 
On thing fo tickle ax th’ unileady ayre, 
Which every howre is chang'd, and aitred 
* cleane 
With every blait that bloweth fowle or faire : 
The faire deth prolong, the fowle doth it im- 
* paire, 
XXET. 
Therein the changes infinite beholde, 
Which to her creatures every minute chaunce, 
Now boyling hot, freight friezing deadly cold; 
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« Now faire fun-fhine, that makes all fkip and 
* daunce | on : 

‘ Streight bitter ftorms and balefull countenance, 

‘Phat makes them all to fhiver and to fhake: | 

¢ Rayne, hayle, and inow, do pay them fad pes. 
** nance, oo 

“And dreadfull thuader-claps (that make. thetn 
« quake} | 

“ With flames and flafhing lights that thoufand- 
“ changes make, 

XXIV. | 

« Taft is the fire: which though ir live for every 

‘* Ne can be quenched quite, yet every day 

* We fee his parts, fo foone as they do fever, 

“ T'g fofe their heat, and fhortly to decay, 

“ So makes himfelf his owne confuming pray § 

“ Ne any living creatures doth he breed, | 

‘© But all that others bredd doth flay, * 

& And with their death his crucli tife deoth feed, 

“ Nought leaving but their barren afhes without, 
© feed. : 


* 


~ 
_ 


XXV, 

“« Thus all thefe four (the which the ground- 
“ work bee .— 

OF all the world and of all living wights) _ 

"lo thoufand forts of change we fubiect fee, 

* Yet are they chang’d by other wondrous flights 

“ Into themfclves, and Jofe their native mights 3... 

“ The fire to aire, and th’ ayre to water fheere, 

“ and water inte earth; yet water fights 

« With fire, and airc with earth approaching 
« neere, , , 

“ Yet all are in one body, and as one appeare. 

XXVI. 

“ So in ther all raignes Metabilitic ; | 

“ PHowever thefe, that gods then:felves doe call, 

© Of them doe claime the role and fovereientva 

“ As Vella of the fire ethereall, ‘ 

“ Vulcan of this with us fo ufuall, 

* Ops of the earth, and Iuno of the ayre, 

© Neptune of feas, and Nymphes of rivers alts: 

f For all thofe rivers to me fubiect are, = [fhares. 

* And all the reit which they ufurp be all. my 

XXVIE 

« Which to approven true, as I have told, 

 Vouchfafe, O Goddetle ! to thy prefence call- 

“ The ret which doe the world in being held, 

« As Times and Seafons of the year that fall; 

« Gf all the which demand in gencrall, a 

“ Or judge thylelfe by verdit of thine cye,.- 

“ Whether to me they are not fubie& alt” 

Nature did yield thereto, and by and by 

Bade Order call them all before her Maiefly. 

XXVIII. 

So forth iffew'd the Seafons of the year; 

Firft lufty Spring, all dight in leaves of flowers 

That frethly budded, and new bloofmes did beare, 

In which a thouland birds had built thetr bowres, 

That fweetly fung to call forth paramoures 5 : 

And in his hand a iavelin he did beere, 

And on his head (as fit for warlike ftoures) 

A guilt engraven morion he did weare, | 

That asfome did him Jove, fo others did bim 
fcare. : 


D diijj 
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XQXix, 

Then came the iolly Sommer, being dight — 
in a thin filken caflock coloured gteene, 
That was unlyned all, to be more lighr, 
And on his head a girtond well befeene 
He wore, from which, as he had chauffed been, 
The fweat did drop, and in his hand he bere, 
A. boawe and fhaftes, as he in foreft greene 
Had hunted Iate the libbard or the hore, 
And now would bathe his limbes, with labor 

heated fore. : 


Lord: hew all creatures Iaught when her they 
{pide, 

And leapt and daune’t as they had ravitht beene ! 
Aad Cupic felfe about her futtred all in greene. 
XXKV, 

And aftet her came iolly lune, arrayd 

All in greene leaves, as he a player were, 

Yet in his time he wrought as well as playd, 

that by his plough-yrons mote right well ape 
peare ; 

Upon a Crab he rode,'that him did beare 

With crooked crawling fteps an uncouth pace, 

And backward yode, ay bargemen wont to fare, 

Bending their force contrary tn thetr face : 

Like that ungracious crew which faines demuret 
grace, 













XXX, 
Then came the Autumne, all in ycHow clad, 
As though he ioyed in his plentcous ftore, 
Laden with fruits that made him laugh, full glad 
‘Phat he had banifht Hunger, which to-fure 
Fad by the belly oft him pinched fore ; 
Upon his head a wreath, that was enrold 
With ears of corne of every fort, he bore, 
And iit hishand.a fickle he did holde, 
Yo reape the ripened fruits the which the earth 
had yold. 7 


RXEVE, 
Then came hot fuly, boyling ike to fire,, 
That ali his garments he had caft away ; 
Upon a Lyon raging yet with ire 
He beldly rode, and made him to obay ; 
It was the beaft that whilome did forray 
The Nemezan forredt, til] th’ Amphytrionide 
im flew, and with his hide did him array ; 
Bchinde his backe a fithe, and by his fide, 
Under his belt, he bore a fickle circling wide, 

XXXVLE, 
The fixt was Auguft, being rich arrayd 
in garment all of gold downe to the ground s 
Yet rode he not, but led a lovely Mayd 
orth by the hilly hand, the which was cround 
With cares of corne, and. full her hand woe 

found ; 
Phat was the righteeus Virgim, which of old 
Lived here on earth, and plenty made abound, 
But after wrong was low’d and iuilice folde, 
She Jete th’ unrighteous world, and was to heaven 
extold, . 


XEXI. 
Laftly came Winter, cloathed all in frize, 
Chattcring his teeth for cold that did him chill, 
Whillt on his hoary beard his breath did freefe, 
And the dall drops that from his purpled bill 
As from a limbeck did adown diftill, 
In his right hand a tipped ftaffe he held, 
With which his feeble fheps he ftayed {ti}, 
For he was faint with cold and weak with eld, 
‘Phat fcarfe his loofed limbeshe hable was to weld. 
XXXII, 
Thefe, marching foftly, thus in order went, 
“ind after them the Monthes all riding came ; 
Firft flurdy March, with brows full iternly bent, 
Aad armed flrongly, rode npon a ram, 
“The fame which over Hellefpottis fwam ; 
‘Yet in his hand a fpade he alfo hent, 
And in a bag all forts of feeds yiame, 
Which on the earth he flrowed ashe went, 
., And fild her womb with iruitfall hope of nourith- 
oe ment. | 


XXEVIIL 
Next him September marched ecke on footes 
Yet was he heavy laden with the {poyle 
Of harveit’s riches, which he made his boot, 
And him enriche with bounty of the foyte ; 
In his one hand, as fit for harvett's toyle, 
Me hebl a knifeshook, and in th’ other hand 
A paire of waights, with which he did affoyle 
Both more and Iefle, where it m doubt did itand, 
And equall gave to each, asiuftice duly fcann’d, 

XXXIX, : 
Then came October, full of merry glee, 
For yct hig noule was totty of the muft, 
Which he was treading in the wine-fat’s ice, 
And of the ioyous cyl, whofe gentle puft 
Made him fe frolick and fo full of lnfk 
Upon a dreadfull Scorpion-he did ride, 
The fame which by Dianaes doom uniuft 
Slew great Orion; and ceke by his fide 
He had his ploughing-thare and coulter ready 

tyde. 


: | XK, | 

| Next came frefh April, full of luftyhed, 

. And wanton asa kid whofe horne new buds; 

: Upon:s Bull he rode, the fame which led 

. Europa floting through th’ Argolick fluds; 

_ ‘His hornes were gilden all with golden Ruds, 

, And garnifhed with garlonds goodly dipht 

OF ali the faireft fowres and frefheit buds 

Which th’ earth brings forth, aud wet he feem’d 

| in fight 

“With waves, through whih he waded for his 

love's delight. : 

: . XXXIV. 

Then came faire May, the fayref mayd on 

‘s ground, 

; Deckt all with dainties of her feafon's pryde, 

And throwing flowres out of her lap around; 
Upen two brethrens fhoulders fhe did ride, 

"The 'Fwinnes of Leda, which on cyther fide 
Supported her like to their foveraine queene : 


aL. 4 
Next was November; he full groffe and fat, 
As ied with jard, and that right weil migh¢ 
{ccme, 
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For he had been 2 fatting hogs of late, 

That yet his browes with fweat did reek and 
{teem, 

And yet the feafon was full fharp and breem ; 

In planting eeke he took no {mall delight :, 

Whereon he rode, not eafy was to deeme, 

For ita dreadfull Cenraure was in fight, 

The feed of Saturne and falre Nais, Chiron 
hight. 


t. 
And after him came next the chill December, 
Yet he, through merry feadting which he made, 
And gteat bonfires, did not the cold remember, 
His Saviour’s birth his mind fo much did glad ; 
Upon a fhagegy, bearded Goat he rode, 
The fame wherewith Dan fove in tender yeares, 
‘They fay, was nourifht by th’ lan mayd ; 
Atid in his,hand a broad decpe hoawle he beares, 
Of which he freely drinks an health to ail his 
+ peeres. 
XLII. 
Then came old Ianuary, wrapped well 
In many weeds, to ksep the cold away, 
Yet did he quake and quiver hke to quell, 
And blawe his nayles to warme them if he may, 
For they were numbd with holding all the day 
An hatchet keene, with which he felled wood, 
And from the trees did lop the needlefie {pray ; 
Wpon an huge great Harth-pot fieane he ficad, 
From whofe wide mouth there flowed forth the 
Romane flood 
ILI. 
And laftly came old February, fitting 
In an old Waggon, for he could not ride, 
.Drawne of two Fikes for the feafon fitung, 
Which through the food before did foftly fiyde 
And {wim away ; yet had he by his fide 
His plough and harnefie fit to till the ground, 
And tooles to prune the trees, before the pride 
Of hafting prime did make them burgein round ; 
So pait the Twelve Months forth, and their dew 
places found, 
XLIV, 
And after thefe there came the Day and Night, 
Riding together both with equall pace ; + 
Th’ one ona palfrey blacke, the other white; 
But Night had covered her uncomely face 
With a blacke veile, and held in hand a mace, 
On top whereof the mocn and itars were pight, 
And fleepe and darknefle round about did trace; 
But Day did beare upon his {cepter’s hight 
The goodly fun, encompait all with beames 
bright. 


aLY. 
Then came the Howres, faire daughters of high 
love 
And timely Night, the which were all endewed 
With wondrous beauty fit to kindle love ; 
But they were virgins all, anc love efchewed, 
That might forflak thes charge to them fore- 
fhewed 
By mighty love, who did them porters make 
Of heaven's gate, (whence all the gods iMued) 
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Which they did dayly watch and nightly wake 
By even turnes, ne ever did their charge-fordabess 
XI.VI. BET 
And after all came Life, and laftly Death 5 
Death with moft grim and gricfly vilage feene, 
Yet is he nought but parting of the breath, 
Ne ought to fee, but like @ fhade to weene, 
Unbodied, unfoul’d, unheard, unfeene ; 
But Life was like a faire, young lufly boy, 
Such as they faine Dan Cupid to have beene, 
Fuil of delightful health and lively ioy, | 
Deckt all with flowrcs, and wings of gold dt ta 
employ. 
XLVIL : | 
When thefe were paft, thus gan the Titaneffe ¢ 
“ Lo, mighty Mother! now be iudge, and fay. 
Whether in all thy creatures more or lefe 
“ Change doth not raign, aud beare the greateR 
“ {way, 
* Kor who fecs not that Time on all doth pray? 
But times do change and move continually, 
“ So nothing here long ftandeth in one flay 5 
« Wherefore this lower world who can deny 
* But to be fubiect Mill to Mutabilitie 2” 
XLVI. 
Then thus gan jlove; “ Right true it is chat 
“ thefe, 
« And all things elfe that under heaven dwell, . 
“ Are chaung'd of ‘Time, who doth them all defs 
« feife 
‘ Of being ; but who is it (to me tell). 
That time himfelfe doth move and {till come 
© pell 
“ To keepe his courfe! is not that namely wety 
“© Which poure that vertue from our heavenly — 
“« cell re 7 
« ‘That moves them all, and makes them changed 
“ he? | 4 , 
“ So them we gods do rule, and in them alfe 
“* thee” 


zor 


XLIX. 
To whom thus Mutability; The Things 
“ Which we fee not how they are mov'd and 
“ {wayd, 
“ Ye may attribute to yourfelves as kings, | 
* and fay they by your fecret power are made, 
& But what we fee not, who fhall us perfwade ? 
« But wore they fo, as ye them fuine to be, : 
“ Movd by your might, and order’d by. your — 
ee ayde, _— 7, 
Yet what if I can prove that even yee — 
“© Yourfelves are likewife changed, and fubiee 
“ unto me? _ 


L. 
© And firft, concerning her that is the firft, 
« Even you, faire Cynthia! whom fo much ye 
« make 
* Inye’sdeareft darling, fhe was bred and nurft 
“ On Cynthus’ hill, whence fhe her name did 
4h take ; = . * 
« Then is fhe mortall borne, howlo ye crake 3 


“ Befides, her face and countenance every day 


> 
" 


We changed fee, and fundry forms partake; 
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“© Now hornd, now round, now bright, now brown 
“ and gray ; 

“* So that as changefull as the moone men nfe to 
as fay. 


~ 
-_ 
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Lt. 
“ Next Mercury, who though he leffe appeare 
“© To change his -hew, and alwayes feeme ag one, 
* ‘Yet he his courfe doth alter every yeare, 
* And is of late far out of order gone; 
So Venus eke, that goodly paragone, 
Though faire all night yet is fhe darke all day; 
And Phorbus’ felf, who lightfome is alone, 
Yet is he oft eclipfed by the way, 
And fills the darkned world with terror and 
* diflmay. 
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Now Mars, that valiant man, is changed moft, 

For he fometimes fo far runs out of {quare, 

That he his way doth feem quite to have loft, 

And cleane without his ufwall {phere to fare, 

** That even thefe ftar-gazers ftonifht are 

“* Ac fight thereof, and damne their lying bookes; 

“ So likewife grim Sir Saturne oft doth {pare 

His fternc afpect, and calm his crabbed lookes: 

So many turning cranks thele have, fo many 
“ crookes, 
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LIL, 

Fut you, Dan Tove, that only conftant are, 
And king of all the reft, as ye do clame, 

Are you net fubject ceke to this misfare ? 
‘Then let me afke you this withouten blame, 
Where were ye borne? Some fay in Crete by 

“ name, | 

Others in Thebes, and others otherwhere ; 

But wherefoever they comment the fame, 
They ali confent that ye begotten were, 

find borne here in this world, ne other can 


“ appeare. 


* 


te 


ft 


LIV, 
Then are ye mortall borne, and thrall to me, 
Uniefle the kingdome of the iky yee make 
Immortail and unchangeable to be; 
Befides that power and vercue which ye f{pake, 
That ye here worke doth many changes take, 
And your ewn natures change ; for each of you 
That vertue have or this or that to make, 
Is checkt and changed from his nature trew, 
By others oppolition or obliquid view, 

3 LY. 

Befides, the fundry motions of your fpheares, 
So fundry waies and fafhions as clerkes faine, 
Some ia fhort {pace, and {cme in longer yeares, 


What is the fame but alteration plaine ? 
* 
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So having ended, filence [ong enfewed, . 
Ne Nature to or fro fpake for a {pace, 

But with firme eyes afhixt the ground (till viewed; 
Meane while all creatures, looking in her face, 
Expecling th’ end of this fo doubtful! cafe, 

Did hang in long fufpence what would enfew, 
To whether fide fhould fall the foveraigne place; 
At length the looking up with 
The filence brake, and gave her doome in ipceches 


Canta PIE, 
Onely the flarrie fkie doth fill remaine; 
Yet do the ftarres and fignes therein fill move, 
And even itfelf is mov'd, as wizards faine : 
But ail that moveth doth mutation love, 
Therefore both you and them to me I {ubie@ 
“ prove, | 
LVI. 
Then fince within this wide great univerfe 
Nothing doth firme and permanent appeare, 
But all things toft and turned by traniverfe, 
What then fhould let but I aloft thouid reare 
My trophee, and from all the triumph beare ? 
Now iudge then, Q thou preateft Guddeffe 
 trew! 
According as thyfelfe doef fee and heare, 
And unto me addoom that is my dew, . 
That is the rule of all, all being rul’d by you,” 


LVII, 
at 


chearefuil view 


few, « 
LVIII. 

I well coniuder all that ye have fayd, | 
And find that all things ftedfafines doe hate, 
And changed be; yet being rightly wayd, 
They are net changed from their firit eitate, 
But by their change their being doc dilate, 
And turning to themfelves at length againe == 
Doe werke there owne perfection fo by tate ; 
Then over them Change doth not rule and 

“ raione, 
But they raigne aver Change, and doe their 

“© {lates maintaine. 

Lix. 

Ceafe, therefore, Daughter, further te afpire, 
And thee concent thus to be ral’d by me; 
For thy decay thou feekft by thy defire, 
But time fhall come that all fhali changed bee, 
And from thenceforth none no more Chane 

“ fthali fee.’ 


So was the Titanefs put downe and whift, 

And love confirm’d in his imperiall fee: 

Then was that whole affembly quite difmit, 

And Nature’s felfe did vanith, whether no mae 


wilt, 
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i. 
Waren [bethinke me of that fpeeck whyleare 
Of Mutability, and well it may ; 
Me feems that though fhe all unworthy were 
Of the heav’n’s rule yet very footh to fay, 
In all things elfe fhe bears the greatelt fway, 
*Which makes me loath this flate of life fo tickle, 
And love of things fo vaine to caft away, 
Whofe flowring pride, fo fading and fo fickle, 
Short Time fhall foon_,ut dows with his confum- 
ing fickle. 
iT. 
Then gin I thinke on that which Natnre fayd, 
Of that fame time when no more change fhall be, 
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But ftedfaft reft of all things, firmely ftayd 
Upon the pillours of Eternity, | 
That is contrayr te Mutabilitie ; 

For all that moveth doth in change delight ; 
But thenceforth ali fhall reft eternaily 
With him that is the God of Sabbaoth hight ; 


© that great Sabbaoth’s God graunt me that Sal- 
baoth’s fight ° oo | 
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COLIN CLOUT’s COME HOME 


AGAIN. 


To the Right Worthy and Noble Knight 


SIR WALTER RALEIGH, 


Captuin of ber Majelly’s Gtard, Lord Warden of the Stanncries, and Lieutes 


r 


r 


nant of the County of Gornwall. c 


SIR, 


‘al 


Tsar you may fee that I am not always idle, as ye think, thou gh not greatly well occupied, nag 
altogether undutiful, though not precifely officious, I make you prefent of this fimple Paftoral, 
unworthy of your higher conceipt for the meannefs of the ftile, but agrecing with the truth in 
carcumflance and matter; the which I humbly befeech you to accept in part ef payment of the . 
infinite debt in which I acknowledge myfelf bounden unto you, (for your fingular favours and 
fundry good turns fhewed to me at my late being in England), and with vour good countenance 
protect againit the malice of evil mouths, which are always wide open co carp at and mifcons 
ftrue my fimple meaning. I pray continually for your happinefs, 


Yours ever humbly, 


Krom wy boufe at Kilcdlman, Deew 47. 1991. 


Tue {hepherd’s boy (beft knowen by that hame} 
That after Tityrus firht fung his lay, 
Lays of {weet love, wichout rebuke or blame, 
Sate (as his cuftom was) upon a day 
Charming his oaten pipe upon his peers; 
The thepherd {wains. that did about him play, 
_ Who all the while with greedy liftful ears, 
Did fland aftonith’d at his curious fill, 
Like heartlefs deere, difmay'’d with thunder’s 
found : 
At laft, whenas he piped had his fill, 
He refted him, and fitting then around, 


EDMUND SPENSER, 


One of thofe grooms (a iolly groom was he, 
As ever piped on an oaten reed, 
And lov’d this fhepherd deareft in degree, 
Hight Hobbinol) *gan thus to him areed : 
Cohn, my Life! my Life! how great a lofs 
lad ali the fhepherds’ nation by thy lack ? 
And I, poor fwain! of many greateft crofs, 
‘Vhat fith thy Mufe Gr fince thy turning back 
Was heard to found, as fre was wont on high, 
Hait made us all fo bleffed and fo blythe. 
Whillt thou waft hence, all dead in dole did lie, 
The woods were heard to wail fall many a fythe, 
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And all their birds with filence to con:plain ; 
The fields with faded flowers did fecm to mourn, 
And all their flocks from feeding to refrain ; 

The running waters wept for thy return, 

And ali their fifh with Jangour did lament; 

But now both weeds, and fields, and floods revive, 
Sith thou art come, their caufe of merriment, 
That us late dead haft made again alive. 

But were it not too painful to repeat 

The paffed fortunes which to thee befel 

In thy late voyage, we would thee intreat, 

Now at thy Iecifure, them to us to tell, 

To whom the fhepherd gently anfwer’d thus; 
* Hobbin, thou tempteit me to that f covet, 
For of good pafied newly to difeuds, 

By double ufury doth t vile renew it: 

And fince Slaw that angel’s blefled eye, 

Her world’s bright fun, her heaven's faireft light, 
My mind, full of my thought’ s fatiety, 

Doth feed on fweet contentment of that fight : 
Since that fame day in nonght I take delight, 

Me feeling have in any earthly pleafure, 

But in remembrance of that glury bright, 

My life’s fole bliis, my heart’s eternal treafure. 
Wake, then, my Pipe: my fleepy Mule! awake, 
Tilt 1 have told her praifes lafting long ; 

Hobbin defires thou maytt it not forlake ; 

Hark, then, ye jolly (Fepherd’ s! to may fone.” 

With that they all ’gan throng about him neare, 
With hungry ears to hear his harmony, 

The whiles their flocks, devoid of danger’s fear, 
Did round about them feed at liberty. 

« One day (quoth he) I fate (as was my trade} 
“Under the foot of Mole, that mountain hore, 
Keeping my fheep amongit the qooly thade 
Of the green alders by She Mulia's fhore; 

There « ftrange thepherd chaune’d to find me out, 
Whether allured with my pipe’s delight, 
Whofe pleafing found yfhrilled far about, 

Or thither led by chance, [ know not right; 
Whom when | afkecd trom what place he came, 
’ And how he hight? himiclf he did ycleep 

The Shepherd of the Ocean by name, 

And faid he came far from the main-fea deep. 
He fitting me befide in that fame fhade, 
Provoked me to play fome pleafant fit; 

And when he heard the mufick which } made, 
He found himfelf full grearly pleas’d at it; 

¥et, wemuling my pipe, he rook in hond 

My pipe, before that awmuled of many,  ° 
And plaid thereon, {for well that fkill he cond) 
Hinvelf as fkilful in that art as any. 

He pirp’d, I dung; and when he fung I piped, 
a~-By change of turns each niaking other merry, 
Neither envying. other, ner cnvied ; 

So piped we until we both were weary.” 

There interrupting him, a bonny [wain, 
That Cuddy hight, him thus atween befpake ; 
« And fhould it not thy #eady-courfe reftrain, 
} would requeft thee, Colin, for my fake, 

To tell what thou didft fing when he did play; 
For wel] I wean it worth recounting was, 
‘Whether ic were fome hynin or moral lay, 

Or carol made to praie thy loved latsz” 
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Nor of my love, nor of my lafs,” quoth he, 

i then did fing, as then occafion fell ; 

For love had me forlorn, forlorn of me, 

That made me in that defart choofe to dwell 

But of my river Bregog’s love I fong, 

Which to the fhiay Mulla he did bear, 

And yet doth bear, and ever will, fo long 

As water doth within his banks appear.” 
* Of fellowhip,”’ faid then that bonny boy, 

« Record to us that lovely lay again, 

The ftay whereof {hall nought thefe ears annoy, 

Who all that Colin makes do covet fain.” 
‘© Hear then,” quoth he, “ the tenor of my 

tale, 

In fort as I it to that fhepherd told; 

No leafing new, nor grandame’s fable ftale, 

But antient truth, confirm’d with credence ald. . 
“ Qld Father Mole, (Mole hight that mountain 


a 

That walls the north-fide of Armulla dale) 

He had a daughter frefh as flower of May, 

Which gave that name unto that pleafant vale 3 

Muila, the daughter of old Mole, fo hight 

The nymph, which of that water-courfe hag 
charge, 

That {pringing out of Mole doth run down right 

To Buttevant, where, {preading forth at large, 

It giveth name unto that antient city 

Which Kilnemnilah cleeped is of old, 

Whofe cragged ruines breed great ruth and pity 

To travellers which it from far behold. 

Full fain fhe lov’d, and was belov’d full fain 

Of her own brother tiver, Bregog hight, . 

So hight becaufe of this deceitful train 

Which he with Mulla wrought to win delight ; 

But her old fire, more careful of her good, 3 

And meaning her much better to prefer, 

Did think to match her with the neighbour 
flood, 

Which Alla hight, Broad-water called far, 

And wrought fo well with his continual pain, 

Vhat he that river for his daughter won ; 

The dowre agreed, the day ailigned plain, 

The place appointed where it fhould be done, 

Nath’lefs the nymph her former jiking held, 

For Love will not be drawn, but mutt be Jed, 

And Bregog did fo well her faucy wejd, 

Phac her good-will he got her firft to wed 

But for her father, fitemg ftill on high, 

Did warily fill watch which way fhe went, 

And eke from far obferv’d with jealauseye __ 

Which way his courfe the wanton Bregog bent, 

Him to deceive for all his watchful ward, 

The wily lover did devife this fight 5 

Firft into many parts his ftream he fhar'd, 

That whilft the one was watch, the other might 

Pais unefpy'd to meet her by the way, 

And then befides thofe little ftreams, fo broken, 

He under ground fo clofely did convey, 


. That of their paffage doth appear no token, 


Till they inte the Mulla’s water flide : 
So fecretly did he his love enjoy, 
Yet not fofecret but 1¢ was defcride, 


And teld her father by a fhepherd’s boy, 
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Whe, wondrous wroth for that fo foul defpight, 
lit great avenge did roll down from his hill 
Huge nughty ftones, the which encomber might 
His paflage, and his water-courfes (pill ; 
So of a river, which he was of old, 
Fle none was made, but fcatter’d all to noughe, 
And, joi among thofe rocks inta him rold, 
Pid lofe his mame: fo dear his love he bought.’’ 
Which having faid, him ‘Theftylis belpake.” 
Now by my ltfe this was a merry lay, 
Worthy of Colin’s felf, that did it make: 
But read now eke, of triendfhip 1 thee pray, 
" What ditty did that ether ihepherd fing ; 
For I do covet moft the fame to hear, 
As men ufe moft to covet foreign thing.” 
“« That fhall l eke,’ quoth he, “ to you declare. 
His fong was a lamentable lay 
“Of great unkindne(s, and of ufage hard 
Of Cynchia, the lady of the fea, 
Which from her piefence faultlefle him debarr'd ; | 
And ever and anon, with fingults rife, 
We cricd out, te make his underfong, 
“ Ah! my loves queen, and goddeis of my life, 
{ Who fhali me picy when thou doft me wrong ?”’ 
Then *gan a gentle bonny lafs te {peak, 
' That Martine hight. “ Right well he fure did | 
*olalit, 
That could great Cynthia’s fore difpleafare break, | 
And move te take him to her grace again, 
But tell on further, Colin, as befel 
"Twixt him and thee, what thee did hence dif. | 
fuade ?”’ | 
“* When thustour pipes we both had wearied | 
well,” . 
Quoth he, “ and each an end of finging made, 
He ‘gan to cait great liking to my lore, 
And great difliking to my luckleds jot, 
"That hanifh’d had mytelf like wight forelore, 
inte that waite, where { was quite forgot ; 
The which to leave thenceforth he counfel’d ! 
me, 
Unmeet for man tn whom was ought regardful, 
and wend with him, his Cynthia to fee, 
Whole grace was preat, and bounty moft reward. 
ful, : 
Befides her peerlefs {kill in making well, 
And all the’ornaments of wondrous wir, 
Such as all womankind did far exccil, 
Such as the world admir'd and prailed it : 
So that with hope of good, and hate of ill, 
He me perfuaded forth with him to fare: 
Nought took I with me but mine oaten quill, 
omail needments clfe need thepherds to prepare : 
Se to the fea we came; the fea, that is, 
A world of waters heaped up on high, 
Rolling ike mountains in wiid wildernefs, 
Herrible, hideous, roaring with hoarfe cry.” 
© And isthe fea,’ quoth Coridon, “ fo fear- 
“fabe 
* Faarfal much more,” quoth he, “, than heart 
can fear; 
Thoufand wild beafts, with deep mouths gaping 
| cireful, 


“a, 
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Therein ill wait, pobr pafengers to tear, 

Who life deth loath, and leucs death to behold 

Befere he die, already dead with fear, 

And yet would live with heart half ftony cold, 

Let hsm to fea, and he fhall fee it toere : 

And yet as ghaiftly dreadfulas it feems, 

Eold men, preluming life for gain to fell, 

Dare tempt that gulf, and in thofe wandring 

tlreamis 

Scek ways onknown, ways leading down to hell: 

For as we ftood there walting on the ftrend, 

Rehoid, aa huge great veffel to us came, 

Dancing upon the waters back to lond, 

As if it fcorn’d the danger of the fame; 

¥et was it but a wooden frame, and frau, 

Glewed together with fome fubtile Matter: 

Yet had it arma, and winys, and hewd and tal, 

And life to move itfelf upon the water. 

Strange thing ! how bold and fwift the monfter 
was! 

‘That neither car’d for wind, nor hail, nor rain, 

Nor iwelling waves, but through them did pafé 

So proudly, that fhe made them rere again, 

The fame aboord us gently did receaye, 

And without harm us far away did bear, 

Sotfar, that land. our mother, us did leave, 

And nought but fea and heaven to us appear, 

Then hearglets quite, aid full of inward fear, 

That fhepherd f befeughr to me to tell | 

Under what fky, or in what world, we were, 

In which I faw no living people dwell; 

Who me recomforting all that he might, 

Told me that that fame was the regiment 

Of a great ihcpherdefs that Cynthia hight, 

Fis heye, his lady, and his life’s regent. 

If then, quoth I, a fhepherdefs the be, 

Where be the flocks and herds which the doth 
keep ? 

And where may I the hills and pattures fee, 

On which fhe ufeth for to feed her fheep ? 

Thefe be the hilis, quoth he, the furges high, 

On which fair Cynthia her herds doth feed; —~ 

rier herds be theufand fifhes with their fry, 

Which in the bofom of the billows breed : 

Of them the fhepherd which has charge in chief 

Is Triton, blowing loud his wreathed horn, 

At found whereof they all fer their relief 

Wend to and fro at evening and at morn. 

And Proteus, eke with him does drive his heard 

Of flinking feales and porcpifces together, ~ 

With hoary head and dewy dropping beard 

Compelling them which way he lift, and whi- 
ther ; "4 

And |, among the reft of many Jeatt, om 

Have in the ocean charge ta me aflign’d, : 

Where Ef wit hve or die at her beheait, 

And ferve and honour her with faithful mind. 

Belides, an hundred nymphs, all heavenly born, 

And of immortal race, do {ill attend | 

To wafh fair Cynthia’s fheep when they be 
fhorn, - - 

And fold them up when they have made ‘aa 
end, . 


—_ 
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Thofe be the fheplerds which my Cynthia ferve 
_#it dea, befides a thoufand more at land ; 
For land and fea my Cynthia doth deierve - 
To have in her commandement at hand. 
Focreat 1 wonder much, till wondering more | 
And mere, at length we land far off deferyde 
Which light much gladed me; for much afore 
I feard left }and we never fhould-have cyde : 
Thereto our hip her courfe direly beut, 
fis if the way fhe perfectly had known. 
We Lynday pafs, by that fame name is mene 
Aa ifland which the firft to weit was fhown ; 
From thence another world of land we kend, 
Floating amid the fea in jeopardy, 
And reund about with mighty white rocks hend, 
Againft the fea’s encreaching cruelty : 
Thole fame, she fhepherd teld me, were the fields 
In which Dame Cyzthia het land-herds fed, 
Fair géodly fields, than which Armuila yielda 
None fairer, nor more fruitful to be red : 
The firft of which we nigh approached was 
An high head-land, thtuft far into the fea, 
Like to an horn, whereof the name it has, 
Yet feem’d to be a goodiy pleafant lea : 
There did a lofty mount at firft us greet, 
Which did a ftately heap of ftones Wprear, * 
That feem’d amid the furges for to fitet, 
Much greater than that™ame which ys did bear; 
There did our fhip her fruitful womb unlade, 
And put us ail afbore on Cynthia’s land.” 
“ What land is that thou meanft?”’ then Cuddy 
faid ; 
& And is there other than whereon we ftand ?”’ 
“6 Ah! Cuddy,” then quoth Colin, “ thou’s a 
fon, 
That halt » not feen leaft gart of Nature? s work: 
Much more there ie wnken’d than thou dooft 
kon, 
And much more that docs from mens knowledge 
lurk : 
ey that fame land much larger is than this, 
And other men, and beaits, and birds, doth feed: 
Their fruitful corn, fuir trees, frehh herbage, is, 
And all things e:fe that living creatures need. 
Belides, molt gondly rivers there appear, 
No wit inferior to thy Fanchins praife, 
Or unto Allo, or to Mulla clear; 
Nought haf theu, foolish Boy ! ! feen in thy 
days,” 
“ Bat if that land be there," quoth he, * ag here, 
And is their heavendikewife there ail one? 
And if like heaver, be heavenly graces there, 
Like as in this fame world where we do wonne?” 
ype Both heaven and heavenly graces do much 
more,’ 
Quoth he, “ abound in that fame Jand than 
this ; . 
For there all happy peace and plenteens ftore 
Confpire im one to make contented blifs + 
No wathog there, nor wretchedneds, js heard, 
No bloody iflnes, nor no leprofies, _ 
No griefly famine, no? no raging fweard, 
No nightly hodrags, nor no hue and cries; 
The Shepherds there abroad may fafely lie 
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On hills and downs, withouten dread or- danger ; 
No ravenous wolves the goodman’s hope dc 
{troy, _ 
Nor outlaws fell aifray the foreft-raner : 
There learned arts do flourifh in great honour, 
And poet’ wits are had in peerlefs price ; 
Religion hath lay-powre to reft upen her, 
Advancing vertue and fupprefling vice. 
For end, all good, all grace, there freely grows, 
Had peopie grace it gratcfully to ufe; 
For God his gifts there plenteoufly beftows, 
But graceicfs nen them greatly do abufe.” 
© But fay on further, then,” faid Corylas, 
* “The reft of thine adventures that betided.” 
‘“* Forth on our voyage we by jend did pafs,”’ 
Quoth he, “ as that fame fhepherd fall us * guid- 
ed, | 
Until that we to Cynthia’s prefence came, : 
Whole glury, greater than my {imple thought, 
f found much greater than the former-fame ; 
Such greatnefs | cannot compare to ought: 
But if i her hike ought on earth mightread, ¢: 0. 
1 would her liking toa crown of lillies. 
Upon a virgin bride’s adorned head, 
With rofes dight, and goolds,; and daffadilies 3 
Or like the circlet of a turtle true, 
In which all colours of the rainbew he; 
Or like fair Phocbe’s giriond thining new, - 
In which all pure perfection one may ‘ee. ~" 
But vain it is to think by paragon - oak 
Of earthly things to judge of things divine: «+ 
Her power, her mercy, and her wifdom, none - : 
Can deem, but who the Godhead can define.. 7 
Why then do I, bafe fhepherd ! bald and 
blind, | 
Prefume the things fo facred to. profane 2. 
More fit it is adore With humble mind — | 
The image of the heavens in fhape humiane.”.  -- 
With that Alexis broke his tale afunder, : 
Saying, “ By wondring at thy Cynthia’s praile, 
Colin, thyfelf thou mak’ft us more to wonder, 
And her uprailing dooft thyfelf upraile, 
But let us hear what grace fhe fhewed thee,. 
And how that fhepherd ftrange thy caufe ads 
vane'd.” 
‘* The Shepherd of the Ocean (quoth he} - 
Unto that goddes’ grace me firft enhanc'd, 
And te mine oaten pipe enclin’d her ear, 
That fhe thenceforth therein gan take delight, 
And tt defir’d at timely hours to hear, 
All were my notes but rude and roughly dights: 
For not by meafure of- her own great mind? - 
And wondrous worth, fhe mott my fhiple fone, - 
But ioy’d that country’ thepherd ought could 
find 
Worth hearkening toemongft that leathed throng.“ 
‘* Why,’ faid Alexis, * then, what meedeth the; ~ 
That is fo great a thepherdefs herfelf, z 
Aid hath fo many thepherds in her fee, 
Lo hear thee fing, a fimple filly elf? 
Or be the fhepherds which do ferve her laifie, 
That they lift not their merry pipes apply? | 
Or be their pipes untuneable and crafie,: - a 
That thep cannot her honour worthily ?"" 
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“« Ah! nay, faid Colin, neither fo nor fo: 
For better fhepherds be not under {kie, 
Nor better able, when they lift co blow 
‘Their pipes coud her name to glorifie, 
There is good Harpalus, new woxen aged 
Fe faithful fervice of fair Cynthia, 
And there is Corydon, but weanly waged, 
Yet a bleft wit of moift [ know this day : 
And there is fad Alcyon, bent to mourn, 
Thou fit to frame an everlafting dittie, 
Whole gentle fpright for Daphne’s dcath doth 

tour 
Sweet lays of love to endlefs plaints of pittie. 
Ah! penlive Boy! purfue that brave conceit, 
In thy fweet eglantine of merifface ; 
Fait up thy notes unto their wonted hight, 
‘Phat may thy Mufe and mates to mirth allure. 
‘Fhere eke is Paldin, worthy of great praile, 
Albe he envy at my ruftick quill, 
And there is pleafing Alcon, could he raife 
His tunes from layes to matter of more fkill. 
und there is old Palemon, free from fpight, 
Whole carefull pipe may make the hearer 
rew, 
Yer be himfelf may rewed be more right, 
‘Fhat fung fo long until quite huarfe he grew. 
And there is Alabafler, throcghly taughr 
im all bis fkill, though knowen yet to few, 
¥et were he known to Cynthia as he ought, 
His Elifeis would be read anew : 
Who Hives that can match that heroick fong 
Which he hath of that mighty princefs made ? 
© dearcft Dread ! do not thyflf that wrong, 
Ta tet thy fame lie fo in hidden fhade, 
Bat call it forth; O call him f:-rth to thee, 
To end thy glory, which he hath begun, 
"That when he finifht hath as it fhould be, 
Wo braver poem can be under fon: 
Nor Po nor Tyber’s fwans fo much renown'd, 
Nor all the brood of Greece fo highly praif’d, 
Can match that Muf, when it with bayes is 
crown'd, 

And to the pitch of her prefection raif’d, 
“And there is a new fhepherd late up fprong, 
The which deth ail afore him far furpafs, 
Appearing well in that well-tuned fung, 
Which late he fung unto a fcornful lafs : 
Yet doth his trembling Muie but lowly flie, 
As daring not too rafhly mount on hight, 
And doth her tender plumes as yet but trie 
Tn love's foft layes, and loofer thoughts delight. 
Then rouze thy feathers quickly, Daniel, 
And to what courfe thou pleafe thyfelf advance, 
But moft, mie feems, thy accent will excel 
In tragic plaints and paflionate mifchance, 
And there that Shepherd of the Ocean is 
"Fhat {pends his wit in love’s confuming fart; 
Full dweetly tempred is that mufe of his, 
That can impierce a prince’s mighty heart. 
There alfo is (ah! no, he is not now !} 
But fince f faid he is he quite is gone, 
Amyntas quite is gone, and lies full low, 
Flaving bis Amarillis left to mone! 


I 


COLIN CLOUT’s COME HOME AGAIN. 


Help, O ye Shepherds! help ye all in this, 
Heip Amarillis this her lofs to mourn ; 
Fler lofs is yours, your lofs Amyntas is, 
Amyntas! flower of fhepherds pride forlorn: 
He, whillt he lived, was the nobleft fwain 
That ever piped on an oaten quill; 
Both did he other which could pipe maintz_a, 
And eke could pipe himfelf with pafitng fkill. 
And there, though laft, not leait is Aetion, 
A pentler fhepherd may no where be found, 
Whote Mufe full of high thoughts invention, 
Doth hike himfelf heroically found. 
All thefe,and many others more remain, 
Now after Aftrofell is dead and gone; 
But while as Aftrofell did live and raign, 
Amongft all thefe was none his paragon. 
All thefe do flourifh in their fundry kind, 
And do their Cynthia immortal make, 
Yet found I jiking in her royal mind, “ 
Not for my fkill, but for chat fhepherd’s fake.” 
Then {pake a lovely lafs hight Lucida ; 
*« Shepherd, enough of fhetherds thou haft teld, 
Which favour thee and honour Cynthia; 
But of fo many nymphs which ihe doth hold 
In her retinew, thou halt nothing faid 
‘That feems with none of them thou favour found- 
eft, © 
Or art ingrateful to each-centle maid, | 
That none of all their due deterts refoundeft.”” 
“ Ah! far beit,” quoth Colin Clout, * fro me, 
That 1 of gentle maids fhould iil delerve, 
For that myilelf I de pr: fefs to be 
Vaflal tu one whom all my days I ferve;s 
The beam of beanty fparkled from above, , 
The flowre of vjrtue and pure chattitie; 
The blofiom of {weet joyand perieét love, 
The pearl of peerlefs grace and modctty ; 
To her my thoughts 1 daily dedicate, 
To her my heart [ nightly martyrize ; 
To her my love I lowly do proftrate, 
Vo her my life I wholly facrifice : a 
My thought, my heart, my love, my life, is fhe, - 
And I her’s ever only, ever one ; 
One ever I, all vowed her’s tu be, 
One ever [, and other’s never none, 
Vhen thus Meliffa faid, “ “hrice happy maid, 
Whom thou doolt jo entorce to deify; 
That wooda, and hills, and valleys, thau haf 
made 
Her name to echo unto heaven high ; . 
But fay who elfe vouchfafed thee of grace ?”’ 
“ They all,” quoth he, “ me graced goodly 
well, | | 
That all I praife ; but ip the higheft place 
Urania, fifter unto Aftrofell. 
In whofe brave mind, asin a golden coffer, 
All heavenly gifts and riches locked are, 
More rich than pearls of Inde, or gold of Opher, 
And in her fex more Wonderful and rare. 
Ne leife pratfe-worthy I Theana read, | 
Whofe goodly beams though they be over-dight 
With mourning ftole of careful widow head, 
Yet through that darkfom veil do glifter bright j 
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She fs the well of bonnty and bra mind, 
Excelling moft in glory and great fight ; 
She is the ornament of won: in-kind, 
. And Court’s chief girlond, with all verties dight ; :. 
Therefore great Cynthia hef in chiefelt grace 
Doth hold, "and next unto herfelf adv ANCE | 
mah ell el worthy the fo honourable place, 
For neg great worth amd noble govérnance. 
Ne iels pratt werthy is her fifter dear, 
rair Marian, the Mufes’ only dear ling, 
Whofe beauty fhineth as the morning clear, 
With filver dew upon the refis pearling. 
Ne lefs praifeeworthy is Mantilia, 
Bef known by beariug up vreat Cynthia's train ; 
That fame is fhe ta whom Daphnaida 
Upon her neece’s death 1 did complain 
she is the pattern of true womanhead, 
And only anirror of feminity, 
Worthy next after Cynthia to tredd, 
As fhe is next her in nobility. | 
. Ne lefs praife-worthy Galathea feems ' 
‘Than belt of all that honourable crew ; 
Fair Galathea! with brigh: fhining beams, - 
fiuflaming fecble eyes thar her do view: °°” 
She therethen waited upon Cynthia, 
~ Yer there ig not her wonne; but here withus” * 
About the borders of our rich Cofma, “ ~ 2 Z 
Now made of Maa, the nymph delicious. 
Ne lets praife-worthy"*ar Nezra is = st 
Nexta‘ ours, not theirs, though therc fhe be; 
For of the famous Shure the nymph fhe is, 
For high defere advauntt to that degree : : 
She is the bloom af grace and curtelie, 
Adorned with alt honourable parts ; 
eShe is the branch of true nobility, 
Belov'd of high and low with fagthful hearts, 
Ne lels praife-worthy gtelia do Tread;". 
Though nought my praifes of her needed AFC, 
Whom verfe of nobleit fhepherd, lacely dead, 
Flath prais’d, and rais’d above each other farre. 
e lets praife-worthy are the fidters three, 
pre honeur of the noble familie | 
~ & which I meaneft boalt myfelf to be, 
And moit that unte them I am fo nie, 
Pills, Charillis, and fweet Amarillis, 
Philli-, the fair, is eldeft of thé threez _ 
‘The next co heris bountiful Charillis ;.” 
But th’ youngett | is the higheft in degrees. 
Phillis, the flow’r of rare “perfection, _— 
Fair, fpreading forth her leaves with frefh delight, 
That with their beauty’s amorous refleciion =~ 
Sereave cf fenfe each rafh beholder’s fighe 5 
But fweet Charillisisthe paragone, © 
Of peerlels price and ornament of praile, . 
met diz’ of all, yet envy’d of none, ’ fraiés, 
VRrough the mild temperance of her goodly 
‘Vhrice happy do I hoid thee, nuble fwainj*". 
The which art of fo rich a fpoil poflutt, 
And it embracing dear without difdain, 
Hatt fole poileflion j in {fo Bhaite a breaft! 
Of all the fhepherd’s daughters which there be, | 
{And yet there be the fair eft under. iky, 
Or that ellewhere I aver yet dia fee) es 
Afurer nymph yet never faw aiiuc eye; 7. 
V OLs th, | 
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She‘ts pride and primrofe of thie ref, * 
Made by the Maker {elf to be admuited 
Aad hike a goud!y beacon high addreft, 
Vhat is with fparls of heavenly beauty fired 
But Amarillis, whether fortunate | 
Or elfe unfortunate | may f aread, ° 


"Vhat freed is from Cupid’ s yoke by Fate, ooh 


Since which he doth new bands’ adventures dread, 
thepherd, whatever’ thau hatt heard to bg 7 

In this or that prais’d diverily apart, | | 
In her thou mayit them all aflembled fee, 

And feal’d up in the creafure of her heart, 


Ne thee lefs worthy, gentle Flavia! 


For thy, chafte fife and vertue T etteem, | 
Ne thee leis worthy, courteous Candida t 


- Far thy true lave and loyalty I deem. do, 


Bufides yet many‘mo that Cynthia ferve,” 


Right noble nymphs, and high to be commended’ 
“But if Tall fhould praife as they deferve, 


This fun would fail me cre I half had erided; 
Therefore in cloftiré of a thankful mind, 

I deem it beft-to hald etéern ally an 
Their bounteous deeds ahd ‘noble favours fhrin’ dy” 


| ‘Than by difcourfe them to indignify." °° ate 


So having faid, Aglaura him befpake’; 
* Colin; weil worthy were thofe yoodly favour: 
Beltow’ d on thee, that fo of them dooft make, 


And them requitett with thy thankful labours ; | 


But of great Cynthia's goodyefs and high grace 
Finifh the ftory which thou haf begun.” 

* More cath, quoth he, it is in fuch a'cdf ° 
How to bevin, ‘than know how to have done 7 
For every pift, and every goodly meed 

Which ike on me beftow'd denimandsa day, 
Aud every day in which fhe did a deed 
Demanes a year it duly to ditplay.. 
Her wards were hke a ftream of hony fe eting 

Vhé which doth foftly trickle from the hive, 
Able to melt. the hearer’s Keart unweetng, a 
And gke to make the dead again alive. 

Her déeds were like great cluilers of ripe grapes | 
Which joad the bunches of the fruitful vi ine, 
Offering to fail into cach mouth that ga pesy 

And fli the fame with ftere of timely wine. 

Her locks were like beams of the morning fin, 
Forth-lonking through the window of the Bait, 
When firtt the fleecie cattle have begun 

Upon the perled grafs to miake their featt:' 

Her the uughts are like the fume of fr: snkincetfe 
Which from a golden cenfer forth doth rife,” 

And throw: Sage forth fweet odours, mounts fro. 
In roll; ing globes up to the vaulted fkies : [thence 
‘Phere fie ‘beholds, with high afpiring thought, 
The cradle of her ows creation, . - 

Emongft the feats of angels heavenly iv rough, 
Much like an anget in afl farm and fafhion. ” 

_ © Coli: iy ” faid Cuddy, * then thou haft forgot. 
Thy fat! me-teems, foo iniuch, to mount fo hie s * 
Such lofty flight bate fhepherd feemieth not, 
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‘From locks and fields:to-ancels und to iky. 


© Froe,” anfwer'd he ; “ but ber great excellence 
Lifts me above the nicafure of my might, 5. oo 
Vhat being filld with furious iniclence, ‘4 ‘ 
I feel my felf Piety H€ ie yeh iff fat ight RAE 


ad 

For when I think of her, a5 oft T ought, 

"Phen want ! words to fpéak it fitly forth ; 

And when E {peak of her what t have thoughe, 

} cannot think according to hee worth : : 

Yet will I think-of her, yet will J fpeak, 

. So long as-life my limbs doth hold together, 

“and when asdeath thefe vital hands thall break, 

Wer name recorded I willleave forever: 

Her name in every tree t will endofs, 

That as the trees do grow her name may grow, 

And in the pround each where will it cngrofs, | 

And fill with ftones, that ‘all men may it know. 

The fpeaking woods and murmuring waters-tall 

Her name Ple teach in knawen terms to frame ; 

And eke my lambs, when for their dams they call, 

Vie teach to call for Cynthia by name : _ 

And long while after Iam dead and rotten, 

Amongit the fhepherds daughters dauncing round, 

My lays made of her thai) not be forgotten, 

But fung’ by them with flowry girlonds crown’'d. 
- And ye, whofo ye be, that fhall furvive, 
When as ye hear her memory renew'd, 

Be witnefs of her bounty here alive, | 

| ‘Which fhe to Colin her poor fhepherd fhew'd." 
Much was the whole aflembly of thofe heards 

Mov'd at his {pecch, fo feelingly he ipake, 

And flood awhile aftonifh’d at his words, 

Till Theftylis at laft their filence brake, 

Saying, * Why, Colin, fince thou found’ft fuch 

grace : en 

‘With Cynthia, and all her noble crew, 

Why didft thou ever leave that happy place, 

In which fuch wealth might unto thee accrew 

And back returnedft to this barren foil, : 

| Where Cold, and Cure, and Penury, do dwell, 

Here to keep fheep with hunger and with tol? 

Moft wretched herthat is and cannot tell.” 

© Happy indeed,” faid Colin, “ I hun hold, 

That may'that bleffed prefence fill cnjoy, 
OF Fortune and of Envy uheontroul’d, 
Which ftitLare wont moft happy tates t’annoy ; 
But I, by that which |yttle while | prowd, = “> 
Some part of thofe enédrmities did fee, 
V'he which in Coprt continually hoov’d, 

nd follow’d thofe which happy feem’d to bee ; 

*hereford I, filly-Mian ! whofe former days — 

Had in rude fields been altogether {pent, ' 

Durft not adventure fuch unknowen ways, 

Nor truft the guile of Fortune's blandifhment, 

Pit rather chofe back: to my fheep to tourn, 
Whofe utmoft hardnefs I before had try'd, 

‘Than having learn’d repentance late, to mourn 
Emongtt-thofe wretches which’! there defery'd.” 
' Shepherd,’ faid Theftylis, “ it feems. of 

4 7 fprhe . . noe . 

‘Thou -fpeakeft thus ’gainft their felicity, 

Which thou tnvielt, rather then of right 

That ought m them blame-worthy thou dooft 

‘ys WL 7 _ : , 
@ Cane have Fnope,” guoth he, “ of cancred 

will) Co 7 

To quit them il} that me demean d fo well, 

But felf-regard gf private good or il 

Moves me of eath, fo ag 4 fopnd, to telh 
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And eke to wart young fhepherds wandiing wit, 

Which through fepert of that Jife’s painted biifs 

Abandon quiet home to feeke for it, 

‘And leave their lambs to lofs, mifled amiis: 

For footh to fay, ic is ap fort of life 

For fhepherd fit to [vad in that fame place, 

Where each one ‘feckes with malice and with 
ftrife « . a 

To thruft down other into foul difgragey” 

Himfelf to raife ; and he doth fooneft rife 

That beft can handle his deceitful wit | 

{n fobtil fhifts, and fineft Meights divife, 

Lnther by flandring his well-deenied name, 

‘Through leafings leud and feigned forgery, 

Or elfe by breeding him fome blot of blame, 

By creeping clofe into his fecrecy; | 

To which hint needes a guiicfull hollow heart, 

Mafked with fair diffembling curtefy, 

A. filed tongue, furaith’d with terms of art, 

No art of fchool, but courtiers’ fchoolery: — - 

For arts of fehool have there fmall countenance 

Counted but toys to bufy idle brains, 

And there profeftors find §maH maintenance, 

But to be inftruments of others gains : 

Ne is there place for any gentle wit, 

Linlefs to pleafe itfelf it can apply, 

But fhouldred is, or out of door quite fhit, 

Avs bafe, or blimt, unmect for melody ; 

For each man's worth is mspeur'd hy his weed, 

As harts by horns, or affes by their ears : 

Yet affes be not all whofe cars exceed, 

Nor yee all harts that horns the highe ft bears : 

For higheft looks have net the higheit mind, 

Nor haughty words moit lull of hiahett thought; 

But are like bladders blowen up with wind, 

That being prick’d do vanifh into nought, 

Even fuch is all their vaunted vanity 

Nought clfe but fmoke tha? fumeth foon away ; 

Such is their glory that in fimple eye | 

Seem greateft when their garments are moi gays 

So they themfelves for praife of fools do fell, 

And ai] their wealth for painting on 2 wall, 

With price whereot they buy a gulden bell, " 

And purchafe higheft rooms in bower and hall, * 

Whites fiegte Truth and fimple Honefty | 

Do wander up and down delfpis’d of alt: 

Their plain ateire fuch glorious gallantry 

Diidains fo much, that none them in doth calJ,” 

— & Ah? Colin,” then faid Hobbinol, “ the blame 

Which thou imputeft is too general, | | 

As if not any gentle wit of name, 

Nor honeft mind might there be found at all: - 

For weli I wot, fitch I myfelf was there 

To wait on Lobbin (Lobbin well chun kneweft) 

Full many worthy ones then waiting were, 

As ever elle tn prince's court thou viewett ; 

Of which among you many yet remain, 

Whoefe names | cannot readily-now guefss 

Thofe that poor futers papers do retain, 

And thole thac fkill of medicine profefs, 

And thofe that do to Cynthia expound 

The ledden of ftrange languages in charge ; 

For Cynthia deth in fciences abound, 

And gives to their profeffors.ftipends large; 
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Therefore unjuftly thou dock we them all 
for that which thou miflikeft in afew.” 
“ Blame is,’ quoth he, “ more blamelefs ge- 
neral, . 
Than that which private errors doth purfue ; 
_ Fur well 1 wate that there amongit them be 
‘all many perfons of-reght worthy parts, 
Botniomseport of fpotlefs honefty, 
And for pro eliion of all learned arts, 
Whofe praife hereby no whit mmpaired ts, 
Though blame do light on thofe that faulty be; 
For all the reft do moft what fare amus, 
And yet their own misfaring will not fee ; 
For cither they be puffed up with pride, 
Or fraught with envy, that their galls do fwell; 
Or they theie days ta idlencfs divide, 
Or drowned lie in pleafure’s wattfull well, 
In which, like moldwarps, noufiing ftill they lurk, 
Uamindful of chief parts of manlineds, 
And do themfelves, for want of other work, 
Viain votaries of lazy Love prafefs, 
Whofe fervice higk fo bafely they enfue, 
"hat Cupid's felf of them alhamed is, 
And muftring a!] his men in Venus’ view, 
Denies them quite for fervitors of his.’’ 
“ And is Love, then,” daid Corilas, 
known 
In Court, and his Tanget lore profeffed there ? 
I weened fure he was our god alone, 
And only woon'd in ficlds and forefts here.” 
“ Not fo,” quoth he, “ love moft aboundeth 
there; 
For all the walls and windows there are writ 
All fuil of love, and love, and love, my Dear, 
And all their taik ane ftudy is of it; 
Nor any there doth brave or Valiant feem, 
Unlefs chat fome pay“miitrefs’ badge he bears; 
Ne any one himfelf doth ought cfeem, 
, Unlefs he fwim in love up to the ears : 
But they of Love, and of his facred lere, 
j CAs it fhould be) all otherwife devile, 
*~ Than we poor fhepherds are accuftorm’d here, 
ind kim do fue and ferve all otherwile - 
“or with Jeud fpeeches and licentious deeds 
His mighty mytfteries they do profane, 
Aud ufe his ile name to other needs, 
But as a complement for courting vain = 
So him they do not ferve as they profefs, 
But make him ferve to them for furdid ufes. 
Ah! my dread Lord, that doft hege hearts pof- 
. fefs, 
Avenge thy felf on them for their abufes, 
But we, poor fhepherds, whether rightly fo, 
Or through cur rudenedfs into error led, 


ence 


w-Sio make religion how we raihly go, 


Toferve that God that is fo greatly dread ; 

" For him the greateft of the gods we deem, 

Born without fire or couples of one kind, 

For Venus’ felf doth folgly couples feem, 

Both male and female, through commixture join’d : 
So pure and fpotlefs Cupid forth fhe brought, 

And in the Gardens of Adonis nurs'd, 

| Where growing, he his own perfection wrought, 
And fhortlp was of all the gods the firg ; 
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Then got he bow and fhafts of gold and lead, 
In which fo fell and puiifant he ¥ grew, 
‘That Jove himfelf his power began to dread, 
And taking up to heaven, him podded new : 
From thence he fhoots his arrows every where 
Into the world, at random, as he will, 
On us frail men, his wretched vailals here, 
Like as himiclf us pleafeth fave or {pill : 
So we him worfhip, fo we him adore, 
With humble hearts to heaven up-lifted hie, 
That to true loves he may us evermore 
Prefer, and of their grace us dignify : 
Ne is there fhepherd, ne yet thepherd’s fwain, 
Whatever feeds in foreft or in field, 
That dare with evill deed or leafing vain 
Blaipheme his power, or terms unworthy yield." 
“« Shepherd, it feems that fome celeitial rage. 
Of love,”* quoth Cuddy, * is breath’d into thy 
: breat, 
‘That pouret h forth thefe oracles fo fage ; 
Of that high power wherewith thou art poffeft ; - 
But never witt I till this prefent day, 
Albe of Love I always humbly deém’d, 
That he was fuch an one as thou doe fay, 
And fo religicufly to be efteem'd : 
Well may it feem by this thy deep infight, 
Vhat of that god the prieft thou houldett be; 
So well thou won'it the myftery of his might, ~~ 
As if his godhead thou didi prefent fee.” 
“ Of Love’: perfection perfedtly to fpeak, 
Or of his nature rightly to define, 
Indeed,” faith Colin, “ paffeth reaforls reach, 
And needs his prieft texpre{s his power divine ; 
For long before the world he was ybore, 
And bred above in Venus’ bofon: dear} 
For by his power the world was made of-yore, . 
And ali that chercin wondrous doth appear; - 
For how should elie chings fo far from atrone, 
And fo great enemies as of them he, | 
Be ever drawn together tnto one, 
And taught in fuch accordance to agree ? 
Through him the coid began to covet dreat, 
And water fire, the light to moust on bie, 
And th’ heavic down to poize, the hungry t’ cat. 
And voidnefs to feek full fatiety ; 
So being former fues, they wexed friends, 
And ’gan by little learn to love each other 3 ; 
So being knit, they brought forth other kinds — 
Our of the fruitful womb of their. great. mo- 
ther : 
Then firft *van Heaven out of darknefs dread. 
For ta appear, and brought forth. cheerfull Day ; 
Next.’gan the Earth to fhew her naked head 
Out of deep waters, which her drown’d alway ; 
And thortly after every living wight 
Crept forth, like worms out of their fimy Nas 
ture, 
Soon as on them the fun's life-giving light 
Had poured kindly heat and formal feature + 
Thenceforth they ’gan each one his like tu love, 


+ And like himfelf defire for to beget : 


The lon chofe his mate, the turtle-dove | 
Fler dear, the dolphin his own dolphinet ; 
bey 
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But ma, that had the {park of reafcn’s might 
More than the reft, to rule his-paffion, 

Ch: te for his love the taireft in his fight, 
Like as himfelf was faireft by creation ; 

For beauty ts the. bait which with delight 
Doth man allure, for to enlarge his kind; 
Beauty, the burning lamp of heaven's light, 


- Darting her beams into each feeble mind, 
| digaintt whofe power nor God nor man can find. 


Defence, ne ward the daunger of the wound; 
But being hurt, feek to be nicdicie’d 

Of her chat frtt did ftir that mortal flownd. 
‘Then do they ery and calf to Love apace, 


» ‘With prayers loud isiportunirg the tky, 


Whence he them hears, and when he lift thew 
grace, 

Does grant them grace, that otherwife would die. 

So love is lard of ail the world ky rivhr, 


. geod rules the creatures by his powerful faw, 
AI being made the vaffals of his niighe 
| Through fecret fenfe, which thereto deth them 
a ge §6paw, 
~ "Fhus ought all lovers of their lord to deem, 
| And-with chafte heart to honour him alway : 


But whedocelfe-doth otherwife efteem 


, Are out-lats, and his lore du difobey ; 
. For their defire is bafe, and doth not merit 


The nani of love, but of difluyal ludt;_ 
Ne 'mongft true lovers they fhall place inherit, 
But us exuls out of his court be thre.” 
So having faid, Meliffafpake at will; 
® Colin, thou now full deeply halt divin’d 
Of love and beauty, and with wondrous {kill 


Plait Cupid's ielf depainted in his kind : 


‘To thee are all true lovers greatly bound, 

‘That dooft their caufe fo mightily defend: 

But moft all women are thy debtors found, 

‘That ‘dooft their bounty ftitl fo much commend.” 
“ That til,” faid Hobbinol, they him requite ; 

For having loved ever one ‘moft dear, 


~ He ts repaid with fcorn and fout defpite, 


That yrks cach gentle heart which ic deth hear.” | 


“ Indeed,” faid Lucid, “ 1 have often beard 
Fair Rofalinde Of divers fouly blamed 
For being to that Swain too cruel! hard, 


That her bright glory elfe hath mucli defamed ; 
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But who can tell what caule had that fair maid 
Vo ule him fo that joved her fo well ? 
Or who with blame can juiily ber upbraid 
For joving not ? for who can love compel ; 
And footh to fay, it i Pe hardy thing 
Rafhiv to witen creatures fo divine; 
For demi-gods they be, ond firft did {pring 
From heaven, though gratt ‘ia frailnefs femini 
And weil 1 wote that oft I heard iteleren, 
How one that faireft Helene did revile, 
Through iudgment of the gods, to been ywreken, 
Loft borh his eyes, and fo remiain’d long while, 
Vill he recanted had his wicked simes, 
ind made amends to her with treble praife ; 
Beware, thercfore, ye Grooms, | read vetimes, 
How raibly blame of Redalinde ye raifu.”’ 

* Al? shepherds,’ then faid Colin, “ ye ne 

WCE . ¢ 

How great a guilt upon your heads ye draw, 
To make fu bolt a decom with words enmect, 
Of things celefhial, which ye never faw ; 
hor fhe isnot like es the other crew 
Of thepherds’ daughters which amougft you ke, 
But of divine regard and heavenly hue, 
Excelling all that ever ye did fee. 
Not then to her that {corned thing fo bafe, 
But to my fell the blame, thar looke fo hie: 
Su high ber thotights as fhe her telf have place, 
And loath each lowly thingesith loity eye : 
Yet lo much grace let her veuchfufe to grant 
To iimple fwain, fith her | may not Jeve, 
Yet that } may her honour peravaunt, 
Aud jrave her worth, though far my wit above > 
Such erace fhall be fome eucrden for the wilet 
And tong aftietion which [ have endured; 
Such grace fometi:nes fhall give me fume relief 
And cule of pain, which cannot be recured, 
cand ye, my fc. dow-Sshepherds, which do {ce 
And hear the sanguors of my too long dying, 
Unto che world tor ever witnels be 
That her’s J die, nought to the world denying 
Lhis dimple trophy of her great conqueft.” 

So having ended, he from ground did rife, | 
And sfter him uprofe eke all the reft: f 
All loth to part, bue that the gleomire fkies . < 
Warn’d thim tg draw their bleating Hocks to reft, 
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‘Fo the moft noble and excellent Lord, 


THE EARL OF LEICESTER, 


Wrong’d, yet not daring to exprefs my pain, 
To you (great ord) the caufer of my care, 
in cloudy tears my cafe | thus complain 
Unto your felf, that only privy are; 
But if that any Ocdipus, unware, 
“Shall chance, through power of fome divining fpright, 
To read the fecret of this riddle rare, 
And know the purport of my evil plight, 
Let him be pleafed with his own infight, 
Ne further feek to glofe upon the text : 
Fog grief enough it is to grieved wight 
To feel this fault, and not be further vext ¢ 
Dut what fo by my felf may nat he fhown, 
May by this Gnat's comple‘nt be eafily known : 


__. —_ | _ -_ . 


- I. 
We sow have plaid (Auguftus) wantonly, 
Tuning our feng unto a tender Mufe, 

And lke a cobweb weaving flenderly, 

Have only playd; lect thus much then exeufe 

Phis Gnat's fmall Poem, that the whole hiftory 

15 but a jeft, tho envy it abufe ; . 

But who fuch fports and fweet delights doth 
blame, 

Shall lighter feem than this Gnat’s idle name. 

 aatiliene II, 

Hereafter, when as feafon more fecure 

‘Shall bring forth fruit, this Mute thail fpeake to 
thee : 

In bigger notes, that may thy fenfe allure, 

And for thy worth fram fome fit poefy ; 

The golden offspring of Latona pure, 

And ornament of great Jove’s progeny, 

Phebus fhall be rhe-suthor of my fong, 

Playing on ivory harp with filver Rrong- 


- * 


If. 
Fle fiall infpire my verfe with gentle mood 
OF poet's prince, whether he woone befide 
Fait Aanthus fprinkled with Chimatras blood,. °. 
Or in the woods of Aftery abide: 
Or whereas Mount Parnaffe, the Mufes’ brood, 
Doth his broad forehead like two. horns dis 

vide, oo os 

And the {weet waves of founding Caftaly, 
With liguid foot doth fide down ealily. 


IV. 
Wherefore yegBifters, which the glory be 
Of the Pierian flreams, fair Naiades, | 


Go to, and. dancing all in company, 


Adorn that god. And thou, holy Pales! 
To whom the honeft eare of huibandry 


‘Returneth by continuall fuccefs, | 
‘Have care for to purfze his footing light, 


Through the wide woods and groves, with greek. 
leaves dight, 
Eee iy 
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. Ve 
Profeffing thee 1 lifted am aloft 
Betwixt the foreft wide and ftarry ky; 
And thou, moft drad O&avius, which oft 
To learned wits giv’ft caurage worthily, 
O come, (thon facred Child !} come fliding foft, 
And favour my beginnings graciouily ; 

For not thefe leaves do fing that dreadful ftonnd, 
When giants’ blood did ftain Phlegrzan ground. 
VI 
Nor how th’ half-horfic people, Centaures hight, 

Fought with the bloodie Lapithaes at bord; 
Nor how the Eaft, with tyrannouvs defpight, 
Burnt th’ Attick towers, and people flew with 
{word : 
Nor how Mount Athos, through exceeding mighr, 
Was digged down ,; nor yron bands abord 
The Pontick Sea by their huge navy cait. 
_ My volame fhall renown, fo long fince paft. 
vit, 
Nor Hellefpont, trampled with horfes’ feet, 
When flocking Perflans did the Grecks affray ; 
But my foft Mufe, as for her power more meet, 
Delights (with Phebus’ friendly leave) to play 
An eafie runnicg verfe with tender feet. 
And thou, (drad facred Child!) to thee alway 
Let everlafting lightfom glory ftrive 
Through the world’s endlefs ages to furvive. 
Vill, . 
And let an happy room remain for thee 
Mongit heavenly ranks, where blefled fouls do ref ; 
And let long lafting life with joyous glee, 
“is thy due meed that thou deferveft betft, 
Hereafter many years remembred be 
Amongft good men, of whom thon oft art biel. 
Live thou for ever in all happinefs, 
But let us turn to our firft bufinefs. 
1K. 
The fiery fun was mounted now on hight 
Up to the heavenly towers, and fhat each where 
Out of his golden charet gliftering light, 
And fair Aurora with her rofie hair, 
That hatetul darknefs now had put to flight, 
When as the fhepherd feeing day appear, 
Fis little goata *gan drive out of their ftalls, 
‘Lo {ced abroad where pafture bef befalls. 
X. 
To an high mountains top he with them went, 
Where thickeft grafs did cloath the open hills ; 
They now amongft the woods and thickets ment, 
Now in the vaileys wandring at their wills, 
Spread themfelves far abread through each defcent ; 
Some or the {aft green grafs feeding their fills, 
Some clambring through the hollow cliffs on hie, 
Nibble the bufhy fhrubs which grow thereby. 
| Ii. e 
Others the utmoft boughs of trees do crop 
And brouze the woodbine twigs that frefhly bud; 
This with full bit doth catch the utmoft top 
Of fame foft willow or new grewen ftud ; 
This with sharp teeth the hramble-lcaves doth lop, 
And chaw the tender prickles in her cud, 
Fhe whiles another high doth over-look 


Eler own like image in a cryfial brook. 
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. xIf, 
O the great hap’binefs which fhepherds have 
Who-fo loaths not too much the poor eftate, 
With mind that ill Ae goth before deprave, 
Ne meafures all thingS“hy the coftly rate 
Of riotife, and fem:hlants outward brave ! 
Nofuch fad cares as vont to macerate 
And rend the greedy minds of coverous 
Do ever creep into the fhepherd’setem™. 

XIII 
Ne cares he if the fleece which him arrays 
Be not twice fteeped in Aifyrian dye,. 
Ne gliftering of goid, which underlays 
The fummer beams, do blind his gazing eye ; 
Ne pictures beauty, nor the glancing rays 
Of precious ftones, whence no good cometh by ¢ 
Ne yet his cup emboft with imagery 
Of Beetus, or of Alcon’s vanity. - 

XIV. 
Ne ought the whelky pearls efteegneth he, 
Which are from Indian feas brought far away, 
But with pure breaft, from careful forrow free, 
On the foft grafs his limbs doth oft difplay 
In fweet {pring-time, when flowers’ variety 
With fundry colours patnts thedprinkled lay : 
There lying all at eafe from guile or fpright, 
With pipe of fenny reeds doth him delight. 

XY, 
‘There he, lorl of himicl’s¥ith palm bedight, 
His loofer locks doth wrap in wreath of vine; 
There his milk-dropping goats be his delight, 
And fruitfull Pales, and the foreit preen, 
And darkfom caves in pleafant vallies pight, 
Whereas continuall fhade ts to be {cen, 
And where freih {pringing wells, as cryftal neat, * 
Doe always flow ta quench his thirfty heat, 

XVI yn 
O° who can lead then a more happy life 
Than he, that with clean mind, and heert fincere, 
No greedy riches knows, nor bloody ftrife, . 
No deadly fight of warlike Heet doth fear, 
Ne runs ip peril of foes crueil knife, 
That in the facred temples he may rear 
A trephee of his glittering fpoils and treafure, + 
Or may abound with riches above meafure ?--—~ 

XVII, 
Of him his God is worfhipt with his fyth, 
And not with fkill of craftman poufhed ; 
He joys in groves, and makes himfelf full blyth 
With fundry fluwers in wild fields gathered ; 
Ne frankincence he fram Panchwa buyth ; 
Sweet Quiet harbours in his harmlefs head, __ 
And pertect Pleafure builds her joyous bowre, 
Free from fad cares, that rich men’s hearts de= 

vowre. 
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. NVIIE, _ 
This all his care, this all his whole endeavour, 
To this his mind and fenfes he doch bend, 
How he may flow in quiet’s matchle!s ereafour, 
Content with any foed that God dath fend; 
And hew.his limbs, refolv'd through idle eifous, 
Unto fweet ileep he may fecurely lend 
In fome cont fhadow from tke fcorching heat, 
The whiles his flock their chawed cuds do cat, 


a 


at ait 
Lee 
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| Yet bet deftruStion be the punifhmens, 
So long as thankful wil] may ie releat, 
ZELVLI, 
i carried am into wafte wildernef?¥ 
Woe wildernefs, among ft Ge 
Wheife endlefs pains and hideous 
“Posgupd about me heapt in da 
For tus c €Fvhaefics in tad ditrefs, 
rpents that him oft invades, 
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Falt beend wit 
Fir off beholding Ephialtes’ tide, 
Which once affail’d to burn this world fo wide, 
| XLVIIT. 
_ Ant there is mournful Fityus, mindful yet 
Of thy difpleafure, O Latona fair ! 
Dipleafure too implacable was it 
Foat made him meat for wild fowls of the air: 
Much do | fear among fuch fends to fir, 
Much do I fgar back to them to repair, 
‘To the black fhadows of the Stygian fhore, 
Wheré wretched ghofis fit wathng evermore. 
X LIX. 
There next the utmoft brink doth he abide, 
That did the banquet? of the gods bewray, 
Whofe throat through thirft to nought nigh being 
dride, . 
Mis fenfe to feek for eafe turns every way : 
And he that in avengement of his pride, 
For feerning to the facred gods to pray, 
Againft », mountuin ros aynighty Gong, 
Calhng in vain for rel, and can have none, 
iL. 
Go ye with them, go, curled Damofells ? 
Whole bridal torches foul Erynais tynd, 
And Hymen at your fpoufals iad fortels 
#ydings of death and maffacre unkind; 
With them that cruel Colchid mogher dwells, 
The which conceiv’d in her avengeful mind 
With bitter wounds her own dear bahes to flay, 
And murdred troups upon great heaps to lay, 
il. 
nere alfo thefe two Pandionian meids 
Calling on Itis, lis evermore, 
Wuom (wretched bey:} they flew with guilty 
blades, 
For whom the Thracian king lamenting fore, 
Turn’d iaa kapwing, foulie them upbraids, 
And fluttering round about them ft! does foare ; 
There now they all eternally complain, 
Of others wrong, and fuffer endlefs pain. 
LIT. 
But the two brethren, born of Cadmus’ blood, 
Whilft cach does for the foveraignty contend, 
Blind through ambition, and with vengeance 
wood, 
Fach does again the other’s body bend 
His cerfed thecl of neither well withfoad, 
And with wide wounds their carcaifes doth rend, 
That yet they hoth do mortall foes remain, 
sith each with other's bloodic hand was flain. 


Y 


LIEL® 
Ah} (weladay) there is no cud of pain, 
Nor change of Jubour may entreated be,. + 


Yet T beyond ail thefe am carried fain, 
Where other powers far different I fee, 


— * 
a 


And muft pafs over to th’ Elyfian plain f - 
There grim Perfephone encount'ring me, * 
Doth urge her fellow-furies carneftly 
With their bright fire-bronds me to terrifie, 
Liv. 
There chafte Alcefte lives inviolate, 
Free from all care, for that her hufband’s days 
She did prolong, by changing fate for fare, 
Lo, their lives alfo the immortal praife 
Of womankind, moft-fatthfull to her mate 
Penelepe ! and from her far aAWAyS : ce 
A rulefs roat of young-men, whach her, woo'd, 
All {rain with darts, lie wailow’d in their bload, 
LY, 
And fad Evrydice, thence now no more 
Muift turn to life, but their detained be 
For Jooking back, being forhid before >. 
Yet was the guilt thereof, Orpheus, im thee - 
Bold furc he was, and worthy fpirit bore, |” 
That darft thole loweft fhadows go to fee, 
And could believe that any thing could pleafe 
Feli Cerberus, or Stygian powers appeafe, 
LvI. : 
Ne fear’d the burning waves of Phlegeton, 
Nor thofc fame mournfull kingdoms, compafled 
With rufty horrour and foul fafhion, 
and deap-dig’d vaults, and Fartar covered 
With bloedy night and dark confufion, - 
And judgment-feats, whofe judge is deadly dred s 
A judge that after death doth punish fore 
The faults which life hath trefpaffed before, 
LVIT. + . 
But valiant Fortune made Dan Orpheus bold; 
For the fwift running rivers ftill did ftand, 
And the wild beafts their fury did with-Rold, ~~ 
To follow Orpheus’ mutic throagh the land}. * 
And th’ oakes, deep grounded m the earthly mold 
Did move aa if they could him underftand : 
And the fhrili woods, which were of fenfe bee - 
reav'd, : 
Through their hard bark his flver found receaw'd 
LVM. 
And cke the moon her hafty feeds did flay, 
Drawing in teems along the flarry tky s+ 
And cidft (OQ monthly Wirgin }) thou delay. 
Thy nightly courfe to hear his melody? - 
The fame was able with tke lovely lay 
The Queen of Hell to move as eafily 
To yield Eurydice unto her fere, | 
Back to be borne, though it unlawful were. 
LIX. ’ 
She (Lady) having well hefore approwd 
The fiends to be too cruell and fevere, <3 - 
Obferv'd th’ appointed way, as her behewd, . 
Ne cver did her eye-fteht turn arerey . 
Ne ever fpake, ne caufe of fpeaking mev’d: 
But cruell Orpheus, thou. much ergeller, - 
Seelang to kis her, brok’it the gods’ decree 
And thereby mad‘{t her ever damn’d_to. be, 
LX. 
Ah ! but fiveet love of pardon worthy is, 
And doth. deferve to have imal] faults remitted, 
it heil at leaft things lightly done amifs 
new how tq pardon when ought is omitted: 


? 


> 


Aaa 
Yet are ye hoth received into bhis, 
And to the feats of happy fouls admitted; 
And you befide the honourable band 
Of great heroes doe in order ftand. 
+ UXT. ’ 
There be the two ftout fons of Eacus, 
Fierce Peleus, and the hardy Telamon, 
Both feeming now full glad and jeyeous 
Through their fire’s dreadful} jurifdiction, 
Being the’ judge of all that horrid houfe; 
And both of them by ftrange accafion 
Renown'd in choice of happie marriage 
Through Venus’ grace and Vertue’s carriage. 
| Lxil. 
For th’ one was ravifh’d of his own bond-maid, 
The faire txione, captiv’d from Troy ; 
But th’ ather was with Thetis’ love affaid, 
Gieat Nereus his daughter, and his joy. 
Qn this fide them there is a young man laid, 
Their match wn glory, mighty, fierce, and coy, 
That from th’ Argolick thips with furious ire 
Bett back the fury of the Trojan fire, 
LEM. 
©! who would not recount the ftrong devorces 
Of that great war which Trojans oft beheld, 
And oft beheld the warlike Greekiih forces, 
en Feucrian foil with bloody rivers {weij'd, 
And wide Sigzan fhores were {pred with corfes, 
And Simois and Xanthus’ blood out-weld, 
‘Whillt HeGor raged with outrageous mind, 
Flames, weapons, wounds, in Greek’s fleet to have 
tynd! - | 
LXIV, 
For tda’s felf, in aid of that fierce fight, 
Out of her mountains miniftred fupphies, 
And like a kindly aurfe did yield (for {pight) 
Store of firebronds out of her nurferies 
Unto her fofter children, that they might 
+ Enflame the navy of their enemies, 
And all the Rhewxtean there to afhes turn, 
Where lay the fhips which they did feek to burn. 
7 : LXV. 
*Gainkt which the.noble fon of Telamon 
Oppof"d himfelf, and thwarting his huge fhield, 
Them batcel bad; gainft whom appear'd anon 
Hector, the glory ef the Trojan field : 
Both fierce and furious in contention 
Evcountred, that their mighty ftrokes fo fhrild, 
As the great clap of thunder which doth rive __ 
The ratliag heavens, and clouds afunder drive. 
LXVI, 
So th’ one with fire and weapons did contend 
To ent the fhips, from turning home again 
To Argos, th’ others ftrove for to defend 
The force of Vulcan with his might and main, 
Thus th’ one ASacide, did his fame extend, 
But th’ other joy’d that on the Phrygian plain, 
Having the blood of vanquifh’d Hector thed, 
Hie compafe’d Troy thrice with his body ded, 
LKVIl. 
Aguin great dole on cither party prew, 
That him to death unfaithful Paris fent; 
And alfo him that falfe Ulyfies flew, 
Drawn into danger through ¢lofe ambefhment : 
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Therefore fre 1 Aim Laertes’ fon his view | 
Doth turn afi ‘e, and bnafts his rood event 
In working of Strymonian Rhaius’ fall, 
And eft in Dot's fubtile furprifall. 
LXVIII, 
Again the drea ‘full Cycons him difmay, 
And black Lettr ones, a people flout. ; 
Then greedy Seijla, uiaes hors Ciuc Lage 
Many great bandogs, which her #3** avout : 
Then do th’ AEtmean Cyclops him affray, 
And deep Charybdis, gulphing in and out : 
Laitly, the fquallid lakes of Tartary, 
And griefly fiends of hell him terrify. 
LxIX, 
There alfo goodly Agamemnon boatts 
The glory of the ftack of Tantalus, 
and famous light of all the Greekifh hofts, 
Under whofe conduct moft vidorious, 
The Dorick flames confum’d the Iiack polts. 
Ah: but the Greeks themfelves, more dolorcus 
‘To thee, O Troy! paid penance for thy fall, 
In the Hellefpont being nigh drowned all, 
LEX. * 
Well may appear by proof of their mifchance, 
The changefull turning of mens ilippery ftate, 
That none whom Fortune freely doth advance, 
Himfelf therefore ta heaven fhouid elevate ; 
For lofty type of honour, through the glance 
Of envy’s dart, is down in duit profirate ; 
And all that vaun&=ur @orldly vanity 
Shall fall through Fortune’s mutability. 
LXXi. 
Th’ Argolick power returning home again, 
Enrich'd with fpoiles of th’ Eri@thonian towre, 
Did happy wind and weather entertain, 
And with good {peed the foamy billows fcour + 
No fign of itorm, no fear of furitre pain, 
Which foon enfued then with heavy itoure ; 
Nereis to the feas a token gave, 
The whiles their crooked keels the furges clave. 
EXXII, 
Suddenly, whether through the god’s decred, 
Or haplefs rifing of fome froward ftar, 
The heavens on every fide enclouded be : 
Black frorms and fogs are blowen up from far, 
That now the pilot can no Joad-ftar fee, 
But ikics and feas de make moft dreadfui war ; 
The billows ftriving to the heavens to reach, 
And th’ heavens ftriving them for to enipeach. 
LEXI, 
And in avengement of their bold attempt, 
Both fun and ftars, and al] the heavenly powres, 
Confpire in one to wreak their rath contempt, 
And down on them to fall from higheft towres : 
The ky in pieces {ecming to be rent, 
Throws lightning forth, and hail, and haptifor 
fhowres. % 
That death on every fide to them appears 
In thouland forms, to work more ghafily fears, 
FXIY, 
Some in the greedy floods are funk and drent, 
Some on the rocks of Caphareus are thrown: 
Some on th’ Euboick cliffs in pieces rent, 
Some featter’d on the Hereaan fhores unknown ; 
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Acid many lott, of whom no monimcent Thus having faid, he heavily departed : 
Remains, nor memory is to be fhow. ; With pitcous cry, that any would have imarted. 
Whilft all the purchafe of the Phrygian prey, —— LEXXIn : 
‘Toft on falt billows, round abaya firayy Now when the floathful fic of life’s fweet refk 
™, LiLV. ot Had leit the heavy thepheard, wondrous cares 
Herd many othet like heroes be, | His inly grieved mind full fore opprett, 
“'saalin honour_to the former stat, That baleful forrew he no longer bears 
Whon. =21n goout= ars may placed fee, For that Gnat's death, which deeply was impreft, - 
Defcended ali iztm Rome by linage duc; But bends whatever power his aged years 
From Rome, that holds the world in fovereignty, | Him lent, yet Being fuch, as though their nught 
And doth all nations untae her fubdue : He lately flew his dreadful foe in fight. 
Her Fabij and Decij do dwell, LYRE. 
_ Horatij, that in vertue did excell. By that fame river lurking under green. 
LXXVI. Eftfoons he "gins te fafhion forth a place, 
And here the antique fame of ftovt Camilf, And {quaring it in oompafa well beleeny 
Doth ever live and conitant Curtius, There plotteth out a tomb by meafared pace = 
Who, Rtify bent his vowed life to {pill His yron-headed fpade tho’ making cleat, ~~ 2 
For country’ health, a gulf moft hideous To dig up fods out of the lowre grafs, 9 © -*: 
Amidt the town with bis own corps did fill, | His work he fhortly to good purpofe brought, | 
T’ appeafe the powers; and prudent Mutius, Like as he had conceiv’d it in his thought. 
Who in his flefi endur'’d the fcorching flame, LEIXHI. 
‘To daunt his fee by enfample of the fame. An heap of earth he hoorded up on high, 
LEXViI. | Enelofing it with banks on every fide, 
And here wife Curis, ns companion And thereupon dil raife full buftty 
Of noble vertues, lives in endlefs reft, A little rrount, of green turfs edifide ; 
And ftout Flaminius, whofe devotion And on the top of all, that paflers by 
Taught him the fire’s {corn’d fury to deteft ; Might it behold, the tomb he did provide 
And here the praife of either Scipion® Of imocthe# marble-ftone, in order fet, 
Abides in highelt plact abaye the befla Fhat never might his lacky fcape forget. - 
‘To whom the ruin'd walls of Carthage vow'd ; LXXx4v | 
Trembling, theig forces found their praifesloud, — | And round about he taught iweet Lowres te grow, 
EEXXVIU1. The rofe, engroined in pure fearlet dye, 
Live they for ever through their lafting praife; The lilly freih, and violet below, 
But [, poor wretch !| am forced to return The marigold, and chearful rofemary, 
“[o the fad lakes that Phoebus’ funny rays The Spartan myrtle, whence fweet gum doe 
Ho never fee, where fouls do always mourn, flow, 4 
And by the wailing fhorgs to wafte my days, The purple hyacinth, and frefa coftmary, 
Where Phiegeton with quenchlefs dames doth | And faffron, fought for in Cilictan foil, 
burn, And laurel, th’ ornament of Phebus’ tail ; 
By which juft Minos righteous fouls doth fever LXXXIV. 
Krom wicked ones, to live in blifs for ever. Frefh Rhododaphne, and the fabine fowre 
LXXIX. | Matching the wealth of th’ antient frankincente, 
‘Me therefore thus the cruel fiends of hell, And pallid ivy, building his own bowre, 


Girt with long fnakes and thoufand yron chains, | And box, yet mindfull of his old offence, - 
Throwrh doom of that their cruel judge, compel | Red amaranthus, luckleds paramour, 

With bitter torture and impatient pams, Ox-eye ftill green, and bitter patience; 
Caufe of my death, and juft complaint to tell: | Ne wants there pale Narcifs, that in a well 
For thon art he whom my poor ghoft complains | Seeing his beauty, in love with it fell, 


To be the author of her ill unwares, LXXXVI. 
That carelefs hear’ my intolerable cares. And whatfoever other fowre of worth, 

. LUXK, . -And whatfo other herb of lovely hue 
Them therefore, as bequeathing to the wind, The joyous Spring out of the ground brings forth, 
i now depart, returning to thee never, To clothe her felf in colours freth and new, ' 
And leave this lamentable plaint behind ; He planted there, and rear’d a mount of-carth, 

,-Bes do thou haunt the foft down-rolling river, In whofe high front was writ as doth enifue; 

Ana’wild green woods, and fruitfull paftures To ibce, fall Gnat, in lien of bis life faved, 
‘ mind, The foepherd bath thy death's record engravids 


And let the ditting aie my vain words fever.” 


. 
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THE SHEPHERD’s CALENDAR. 


CONTAINING 
TWELVE AGLOGUES, 


PROPORTIONABLE TO THE TWELVE MONTHS, 


Entituled to the noble and vertuous Gentleman, moft worthy of all 
titles both of learning and chivalry, 


MASTER PHILIP SIDNEY, 


JANUARY. 





GLOGA PRIMA. 


The Argument, 


This Aiglogue is a foliloque of Colin Clout, by which name the Poet means himfelf; complaining of 
his unprofperous love of Rofalind ; and com paring his condition to that of his wretched weather- 
beaten flock, and to the rigorous feafon of the year, 


COLIN CLOUT. All as the fheep, fuch was the fhepherd’s look, 
A sarruern’s bey (no better do him call), For paie and wan he was, (alas the while !} 
When winter's waftefull {picht was almott ipent, ; Mav feem he lov'd, or elfe fome care he tock: 
All in a funfbine day, as did befull, * | Wal cowth he tune his pipe and frame his flile + 
uct forth his dock, that had been Jong ypent; though to a hill his fainting flock he led, 
So faine they Worx, and feeble in the fold, | zind thus he plain‘d, the while his {heep there 





That now uneathes their feet could them uphold, fed ; 
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© Ye gods of Jove! that pity lovers pain» 

(it any godsthe pain of lovers pity). 

Look frum above, where you in joyz cemain, 

Ard bow your cars unto my doleFAfditty. 

Ang>Pan! thon fhepherd’s 6d, ‘hat once did 
‘love, . ‘ 


Picy-th: pains that thou thyfelf san prove, 


Thou barren grousd, whom winter’s wrath hath 
walled, | oe | 

Art made a mirror to behold my plight; 

Whylom thy freth fpring flower’d, and after hait- 
. ed, 

Thy Summer proud, with daffadillies dight, 

And now tacome thy Winter’s flormy ftate, 

Tay mantle marr’d wherein thou mafkedtt late, 


Such rage as winter reigneth in my heart, 

My life-blood freezing with unkindly cold; 
Such itermy ftours do breed my balefull imart, 
Asif my years were wafte and woxen old; 
And yet, alas? but now my {pring begun, 

And yet, alas! itis alrdady done, 


You naked trees, whofe fhady leaves are loft, 

Wherein the birds were wont to build their 
bower, 

And now are cloath’d with mofs and hoary froft, 

Inftead of blofms, wlerewith your ebuds did 
flower, 

1 {ce your tears that from your boughs do rain, 

Whofe drops in drery ificles remain, 


Alfo my luftfull leafe is dry and fear, 

My timely buds with wailing all are wafted ; 

The blofloms which my branch, of youth did 
bear, | 

With breathed fighs is blown away and hlafted ; 

And from mine eyes the drizling tears defeend, 

43 on your boughs the ificle#@epend, 


Thou feeble Flock! whofe fleece is rough and 
tent, 

Whofe knees are weak through faft and evil fare, 

Maift witnefs well, by thy Ul government, ~ 

Tay maitte’s mind is overcome with care : 


Thou weak, T wan; thou lean, I quite ferlorst 
With mourning pine 1; you with pining mourn, 


A thoufand fithes I curfe that careful hour 
Wherein = long the neighbour town to fee, 

And eke ten thoufand fithes I blefs the four 
Wherein I iaw fo fair a fight as fhe: 

Yet all for naught: foch fight hath bred my banc. 
Ah, God: that love thould breed both joy and 


pain / 


It is not Fobbisol wherefore 1 plain, | 
Albe my love he feek with daily fui: 
His clownith gifts and courtefies I difdain, 
His kids, his cracknels, and his early fruit, 
Ah, foolifh Hobbino! thy gifts been vain 3” 
Colin them gives to Rofalind again, 


T love thiik lafs (alas! why do ¥ love ?) 

And am forlern, (alas! why am I Jorn ?) 

She deigns not my good will, but both geprove, 
And of my rural mufic holdeth {corn 
Shepherd’s device fhe hateth as the fnake, 

And laughs the fongs that. Celin Cloat doth 


; Make, 


Wherefore, my Pipe, albe rude Pan thou pleafe, 

Yet for thou pleafeft not where moft E would, 

And thou unmcky Mufe, that wontit to eafe 

My mufing mind, yet canft not when they 
fhou!d: . 

Both pipe and Mufe thall fore the while abie.” 

So broke his oaten pipe, and down did lic. _ 


By that the welked Pheebus’ gan avail 
His weary wain, and now the frofty Night- 

fer mantle black through heaven “gan ever-hale; 
Which feen, the penfive boy, half in defpight, 
Arofe, and homeward drove his fullen fheep, 


Whofe hanging heads did feem his careful cafe tae 
Weep, 


CQLIN’s EMBLEM, 


dachira foemr, 


or 
di 
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FEBRUARY. 





MGLOGA SECUNDA 


The Argument. 


Cuddy, a young fhepherd, inveighing againft the feafon of the year, and comparing to old age, whick 
he treats with {corn, is reprov’d by Thenot, an old fhepherd; who, to fhew him his folly, re 
lates a moral fable of an Oak and a Briar, but without curing the youug fhepherd’s vanity. By 
Tityros, mention’d in this Zglogue, and elfewhere in the Author's works, is meant Geoffrey 
Chancer, in imitation of whofe ftile and manner this Ajglogue is wiltten. 


CUDDY, THENOT. 


CcUbOorY. 


Ain for pitty! will rank witter’s rage 
Thefe bitter blaits never *gin t'affwage ? 
The keen cold blows through my beaten hide, 
All as F were through the body gride ; | 
My ragged ronts all fhiver and fhake, 
As done high towers in an earthquake : 
They wont in the wind wag their wriggle tails 
Peark asa peacock; but now it avails. 

THE. Leudly complaineft, thou lazy jad, 
Of winter’s wrack for making thee fad ? 
Mutt not the world wend in his common courfe, 
From good to bad, and from bad to worfe, | 
From worle nnto that is worft of all, 
And then geturn to his former fall ? 
Who will not foffer the fformy time, 
Where will he live till the lufty prime ? 


Self have I worn ont thrice thirty years, 
Some in much. joy, many in many tears, 
Yet never complained of cold nor heat, 
Of furnmer’s flame, nor of winter’s threat, 
Ne never was to Fortune foe-man, 
But gently took that ungently came ; 
dever my flock wasmy chief care, 
inter or fummer they mought well fare. 
cup. No marvel, Thenot, if thou can bear 
Chearfully the winter's wrathful chear, 
For age and winter aczord full nigh, 
This chill, that cold; this crooked, that wry; 
And as the lowring weather looks down, 
So feemeft thou like Good-Friday to frown; 
But my flowring youth is foe to frofk, 
My fhip unwonte in ftorms to be toft. 
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gar. The foverciga of feas he blames in | Than to hear novels of his devale ; 


vain, 
That once fea-beat will to fea again - 
So foytring live you little heard-grsoms, 
Kecsing your beafts in the budded L rooms ; 
And when the fhining fun laugheth once, 
You diemen the {pring is come at once ; 
Tho git you, avi Fliest the cold to frorn, 
And, crowing in pipes made of green corn, 
You thinken to be lords of the year; 
But eft when ye count you freed from fear, 
Comes the breme Winter with chamired brows, 
Full of wrinkles and frofty furrows, 
Drerily fhooting his ftormy dart, 
Whieh cruddles the blood and pricks the heart : 
Then is your carclefs courage accoyd, 
Your careful herds with coid be annoyed : 
‘Then pay you the price of your furquedry, 
With wecping, and wailing, and mifery, 
cups Ah! foolifh old Man! I fcorn thy fkill, 
That would me my fpringing youth to {pill; 
I deem thy brain emperifhed be 
Through rufty eld, that hath rotted thee ; 
Or fiker thy head very totty ts, 
So on thy corb fhoulder it leans amufs. 
Now thy felf hath loft both lop and top, 
Als my budding branch thou wouldeff crop, 
But were thy years green, as now bech mine, 
'To other delights they «would encline 
Tho wouldeft chou learn to caro: of love, 
And hery with hymas thy lafies glove ; 
Tho wouldeft thou pipe of Phillis’ praife, 
Rut Philhs is mine for many days; 
I wone her with a girdle of gelt, 
Rmbolt with bugle about the belt : 
Such an one fhepherds would make full fain ; 
Such an one would make thee young again. 
THE. Thou art a fon, or thy love to boft ; 
All that is lent to love will be loft. | 
cup. Seeft how brag yond bullock bears, 
So fmirk, fo fmooth, his pricked ears? = 
His horns been as brade a8 rainbow Sent, 
His dewlap as lythe as lafs of Kent: 
See how he venteth into the wind, 
Weeneft of love is not his mind ? : 
Scemeth thy Bock thy counfel can, 
Se luftlefs been they, fo weak, fo wan ; 
Cloathed with cold, and hoary with froff, 
Thy fock’s father his courage hath loft.” 
Thy ewes, that wont to have blown biags, 
Like wailful widdows hangen their crags; . 
The*rather lambs been ftarved with cold, 
All for their mafter 2s luoftleds and old. 
tue. Cuddy, I wot thou kenft little goad, 
So vainly to advance thy headlels hood ; 
For youth is a bubble blown up with breath, 
Whote -wit is weaknefs, whofe wage is death, 
Whole way is wildernefs, whofe inn penaunce, 
Aud floop gallant age, the hoft of grievauuce. 
But fhall i tell thee a tale of truth, | 
Which | cond of Tityrus in my youth, 
Keeping his fheep on the hills of Kent ? 
/ cvp. To naught mare, Thenot, my mind is 
beng 


AA}, 


They been fo well thewed, and fo wife, 
What ever that good old man befpake. 
yur. Many meet tales of youth did he 
make, | 


1 And fome of love, and fome of chivalry, 


But none ftter than this to apply- 
Now liften a while aud hearken the end, 

“ "There grew an aged tree on the green, 
A goodly Oak fometime had it been, » 
With arms full ftrong and largely difplay’d, 
But of their leaves they were difaray'd : 
The body big and mightily pight, 
Throughly roeted, and of wondrous height 5 _ 
Whilom had been the king of the field, 
And mochel maft to the hufband did yield, 
And with his nuts larded many fwine, ° cot 
But now the gray mefs marred his rine, | 
itis bared boughs were beaten with ftorms, 
His top was baid, and wafted with worms, 
His honour. decay’d, his braunches fere. 

Hard by his fide grew a bragging Breere, 
Which proudly thruit inte th’ clement, 
And feemed to threat the firmament + 
it was embellitht with bloiloms fair, 
And thereto aye wonted to repair 
The fhepherd’s daughters to gather flowres, 
To paint their garlands with his colowres, 
And in his fmajl budhes ufed to throud, 
The fweet nightingale finging fo loud, . 
Which made this foolifh Breere wex fo bold ?. 
That ona time he caft him to fcold,. 
And fheh the good Oak, for he wae old. 

Why ftand’s there (quoth he} chou broth - 

block ? we 

Nor fer fruit nor for fhadow ferves thy flock; ~ 
Seeft haw frefh my flowres been {pread,-:-:._ . 
Died in lilly white and. ccimfon red, | | 
With leaves engrained in luity green, 
Colours met to cloath a maiden queen ? 
Thy wafte bignefs but cumbers the ground, 
And dirks the beauty of my bleffoms round ; 
The mouldy mols, which thee accloyeth, 
My cinamon fimell too much annoyeth : 
Wherefore focn 1 rede thee hence remove, 
Left thou the price of my difpleafure prove. 
Se fpake this bold Breere with great difdain, 
Little him anfwer’d the Oak again, 
But yielded, with fhame and grief adaw’d, 
That of a weed he was over-craw’d, 

It chaunced after upna a day, 
The hutband-man’s felf to come that wy, 
Of cuitom to furview his ground, | 


{ And his trees of ftate in compads round t. 


Him when the fpightful Greere had efpyed, 
Caufelefs complained, and loudly cryed_ 
Unte his ford ftirring up ftern itrife : 

O my lege Lord! the god of my life, 
Pleafeth you pond your fuppliant's plant, — 
Caufed of wrong and cruel] conilraimt, 
Which I your poor vaffal daily endure ; 
And but your goodnefs the fame recure, 

Am like for defperate dole to die, 
Through felenous forcé of mine enemy. 


ARs; 


Greatly aghaft with this piteous plea, 
Flim refted the good man on the Ica, 

And bad the’Breere in his plaint proceed. 
With painted words tho gan this preud weed 
‘CAs moft ulen ambitious folk) | 

Fits colour’d crime with craft to cloke. 

Ab, my Sovereign! lord of creatures all, 
Thou placer of plants both humble and tail, 
Was not I planted of thine own hand, 

‘T'o be the primrofe of all thy land, 

With dowsing bloffoms to furnifh the prime, 
And fcarlet berries in fommer-time ? 

How falls it then that this faded Oak, 

Whole body is fere, whofe branches broke, 
Whole naked arms firetch unto the fire, 

Unto fuch tyranny doth afpire, 

Findring with his thade my lovely light, 

And robbing nre of the {weet fun’s fight ? 

' Bo beat his old boughs my tender fide, 

_ That oft the bloud fpringeth from woundes wide ; 
Untimely my Aowers forced to fall, 

That been the honour of your coronal ; 

And oft he lets his canker-worms light 

Upon my branches, to work me more fpight ; 
And oft his hoary locks down doth cait, 
Wherewith my frefh fowrets been defatt : 
For this, and many more fuch outrare, 

| Craving your gddlyhead to ailuage 

‘The rancorous rigour of his might; 
Nought afk J, but onely to hold my right, 
Submitting me to your good fufferaunce, 
And praying to be garded from grievaunce 

Yo this this Oak caft him to reply 
Well as he couth; but his enemy 
Had kindled tuch coles of difpleaiure, 
‘That the good man nould ftay his leafure, 
But home.him hafted with furious heac, 
Encreafing his wrath with many a threat ; 
His harmful hatchet he hent.in hand, 
(Alas! that it fo ready fhould ftand !) 
And to the field alone he fpeedcth, 

(Aye little help to harm there necdeth) 
Anger nould Jet him fpeak to the tree, 
Lnaunter his rage mought cooled be, 

But to the root bent his furdy ftroak, 
And made many wounds in the wafte Oak, 
‘The axe’s edge did oft turn again, | 
As half unwilling to cut the grain, 

Scemed the fenfelefs iron did fear, 

Or to wrong holy eld did forbear - 

¥or it had been an antient tree, 


pacred with many a myftcry, 


4 
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And often croft with the priefts’ crew, 
And often ha lowed with holy-water dew ; 
But like fanci s weren foclery, 
And broughte . gis Oak to this mifery ¢ 
For nought moughtehey quitter him trom deezy, 
For fiercely the good man at him did lay. 
The block vit groaned under his blow, 
And fighed to {ve his near over. Drow. 
In dine, the fleel had pierced his pith, 
The down tu the ground he fell forthwith. 
Fis wondrous weight made the ground to quake, 
Th’ garth firunk under him, and feem’d to thake: 
‘There heth the Oak pitied of none. 
Now ftands the Breere like a lord afone, 
Puli’d up with pride and vain pleatance ;_ 
Gut all this glee had no continuauce : 
For eftioons winter “gan ta approach, 
The bluiering Boreus did encroach, 
And beat upon the folicary Breere, 
For new no fuccour was fven him neere, 
Now °gan he repent his pride too late, 
For naked left and difconfolate, 
The biting frott nipt his {tak dead, 
Vhe watry wet weighed down his head, 
And heaped now burdned him fo fore, 
That now upright he can ftand no more : 
And being down is trod in the durt 


j Of cattel, and browzcd, and forely hart, 


Such was th’ end of this anbitious Breere, 
For feorning eid ° 
cub, Now 1 pray thee fhepherd, tell it net 
forth: 
Here is a long tale and little worth, 
So long have I liftened to thy {pecch, 
‘Phat graficd ta-the ground is my breech ; 
My heara-blood is well nigh frozen 1 feel, 
And my galage prown fatt to my heel ; 
But hietle cafe of thy lcud tale I tafted ; 
Flie thee hon, Shepherd, the day is nigh wafted 





a 


THENOT'S EMBLEM, 
Lddio, perche & vecchio, 
fa fuot al fue effempéa. 
CUDDY'S EMBLEM. 


Nitno veechio, 
: Bpawenia ididiv. 
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HGLOGA TERTIA, 


The dArzumeat, 


Two fhepherds take occafion, from the approach of the fpring, to difcaurfe of love, defcrib’d here a8 4 
perfon. One of tucm relates a ftory of his having difcover'd him lately hid in a budh, ated of his 


being wounded hy him. * 


WILLY. 


WILLY. 


Thowatin, why fitten we fo, 
As ween overwent willl woe, 
Upon fo faira morrow? 
‘The joyous time now nigheth faft, 
"Thar fhall alegg this bitter blaf, 
and flake the winter forrow. 
- ro. Siker, Willy, thou warneft well, 
‘For winter’s wrath begins to quell, 
And pleafant {pring appeareth, 
‘The grais now ‘gins to be refrefht, 
The iwallow peeps out of her nelt, 
Ana cloudy welkin clearcth. 
wi, Sceeft not thilk fame hawthorn find, 
on bragly it begins to bud 
nd utter his tender hgad ? 
Flora now calleth forth cach Slower, 
And bids make ready Maia’s bower, 
‘That new is wprifl from bed : 
"Tho shall we fporten in delight, 
and leern with T.cttice to wen light, 
Vor. 2, 


THOMALIN. 


That fcornfully looks afkaunce; 
Vho witl we little love awake, 
‘That now fleepeth in Lethe fake, 
And pray him leaden our <daunce. 

quo, Willy, } ween thea be a fot, 
For Jufty Love ftill leepeth not, | 
But is abroad at his gume. oe 

“wit, How kenft thou that he is awoke? 
Or hatt thy felf his amber broke ? 
Or made privy to the fame 

+Ho. No; but happily I him fpide, 
Where in a buth he did him hidg, 
With wings of purple and blue ; 
And were not that my fheep would itrey, 
lhe privy nuarks | would bewray, 
Whereby by chaunce I him knew. 

wit. Lhomalin, have ne care for-thy, 
My felf will have a double eye, 
Vlike to my flock and thine ; 
For, alas! at home i have a fire, 
A ftepdame eke, 25 hot as fire, 
That didy adays courts mines 

' 
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Tua. Nay but thy feeing wil! not farve, 
My fheep for that may chaunce to {werve, 
' And fill into fome mifchicl : | 

For fithens is but the third morrow 
That I chaunft to fall alleep with forrow, 
And waked again with prief ; 

The while thilk fame unhappy owe, 
Whofe clouted leg her hurt doth thew, 
Fell headlong ineo a deli, — : 
And there unjointed both her bones : 
Mought her neck'béen jointed attones, 
ohq thould have need no more fpell ; 
"Ph" elf was fo wanton and {o woad, 

’ (But now I trow can better good) 

She mought ne gang on the green, 

Wit. Let be as inay bé that is patt ; 
That is to come let be forecait : : 
.Now tell us what thou haft feen. 

THO. [t was upon 4 holy-day, 

‘When fhepherds grooms han leave to play, 
| caft to goa fhoating ; | : 
i.ong wandring up and down the land, 
With-bow and bolts in either had, 

For birds in bufhes tooting, 

At length within the ivy tod, 

(There fhrouded was the little god} 
Vheard a bufie buftling ; 

I hént my bolt againit the buth, 

Litning if any thing did rufh, 

But then heard no more ruftling. 

‘Tho peeping clofe into the thick, 

Might fee the moving of fome quick, 
Whofe fhape appeared not : a 
But were it fairy, fiend, or fnake, 

Wviy courage earn’d it to awake,’ 

And manfully thereat thot ; 

With that fprang forth a neked fwain, 
With {petted wing's like peacock’s train, 
And laughing lope to a tree ; 

His gilden quiver at his back, 

And filver how, which was but flack, 
Which lightly -he bent at me: 

Phat fyeing { level’d again, 

And thot a him with might and main, 


As thick as it jhad hailed. 
So long I fhot, that all was {pent, 
Tho pumy fto&es I haftily hent, 
And threw, but nought availed : 
He was fo wimble and fe wight, 
From bough to bough he leaped light, 
And oft the pumies latched : | 
‘Therewith afraid I ran away, 
But he that earft feem’d but to play, 
A thaft in earneft {natched, | 
And hit me running in the heel ; 
For then I little {mart did feel, 
But foon it fore increafed : 
And now it rankleth more and more, 
And inwardly it feftreth fore, | 
Ne wote I how to ceafe it. 

wit, Thomalin, I pity thy plicht, 
Perdy with Love thou diddeft fight, 
I know him by a token: 
For once [ heard my father fay 
How he him caught upen a day, 
(Whereot he will be wrokerf) 
Entangled in a fowling net 
Which he for carrion-crows had fet 
That in our pear-tree haunted ! 
Tho faid he was a winged lad, 
But bow and hafts as then none had, 
Fife had he fore be daunted: 
But fee, the welkin thicks apace, 
And itooping Phoebus fteeps his face : 
It's tine to hafte us homeward. 


WILLY’S EMBLEM. 
. c. 
To be wif and eke to love, 
is graunted fearce to gods above, 


THOMALIN’s EMBLEM, 


Of honey and of pall in lowe there is fore; 
The honey is much, but the gall is more, 


t 





nee 
a ew ee 





THE SHEPHERD’: CALENDAR, 


ee ee a eo ee ee = 








APRIL. 





a —— 


@GLOGA 


QUARTA. 


The Argument. 


The defign of this AEglogue is to introduce a panegyric, in the paftoral kind, on Queen Elizabeth; , 
| it begins with a complaint of Hobbinol (a fhepherd mention’d in the firft Aiglogne) for Gain’ 
negled& of his friendship for the fake of Rofalind, with whom hé was fallen in love; and from 

the mentioning of Cglin’s fill in poetry, Hobbinol takes occafion to recite ‘ane’ ‘of his fongs or 


poems on Eliza, queen of fhepherds. 


* 


. : THENOT. HOBBINOL. 


* 


THE. 


Texi me, good Hobbinol, what gars thee greet ? 

What ! hath fome wolf thy tender lambs ytorn, 

Or is thy bag-pipe broke, that founds fo {weet ? 

Or art thou of thy loved lafs forlorn ? 

Or heen thine eyca attempred to the year, 

Quenching the gafping furrows thirft with rath ? 

Like April fhewer fo ftream the trickling tears 

Adown thy check ; to quench thy thurity paip- 
Hor, Nor this nor that fo much doth make me 

‘mourn, 

But for the lad whom long J lov’d fo dearn 

Now loves alafs that al] his love doth fcorn : 

He, plung’d in vain, his treffed locks doth tear, 

Shepherds delights he doth them all forfwear ; 

His pleafant pipe, which makes us merriment, 

He wilfully hath broke, and doth forbear 

Elis wonted fongs wherein he ali out-went. 


cuz. What is he for a lad you fo lament ? 
Is love fuch pinching pain to them that prove ? 
And hath he skill to make fo excellent, 

Yet hath fo little tkill to bridle love ? : 

nog. Colin, thou kenft the fouthern thephert’ 

boy ; 

Him Love hath wounded with a deadly dart : 
Whyljom on him was all my care and joy, 
Forcing with gifts to win his wanton heart, - 
But now from me his madding mind is ftart, 
And wooes the widdow’s daughter of the glenne ; 
So now fair Rofalind hath bred his {mart ; 
So now his friend is changed for a frenne. 

yur. But if his ditties be fo trimly dighr, 
I pray thee, Hobbinol, record fome one, 7 
The whiles our flocks do graze about in fight, 
And we clofe fhrouded in this fhade alone, 
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nop. Contented I: then will I fing his iny 


Of fair Ejiza, queen of fhepherds ad, 
Which once he made as by a {pring he lay, 
And tuned it unto the water's fall. 
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Ye dainty Nymphs, that in this bleffyd brook 
Do bathe your brealt, 

Forfuke your watry bowers, and hither look 
At my requeft, << .. 

And eke you Virgins that on Parnafle dwell, 
Whence floweth Helicon, the learned well, 
Help me to blaze 

Her worthy praife. 

Which in her fex doth ail excel. 


Of fair Eliza be your filver fong, 
That blefled wight, 
The flower of virgins; may ihe flourifh long 


. In princely plight ; 


For fhe is Syrinx’ daughter without fpot, 
Which Pan, the fhepherds’ god, of her begot: 
So fprung her grace 

Of heavenly race, 

No mortal blemifh may her blot. 


See where the firs upon the grafly preen, 
(oO feemly fight !) 
¥elad in {carler, like a mayden queen, 
And ermines white : 
Upon-her head a cremofin coranet, 
With damafk rofes and daffadillics fet ; 
Bay-leaves between, 
And prinirofes preen, 
Embeliifh the fweet violet. 


Tell me, have ye (cen her angelike face, 
Like Phorbe fair? 

Her heavenly haviour, her princely grace, 
Can you well comparc? =, 

The red rofe medied with the white yfere, 
In either check depeinten lively cheur ; 

Her modeft eye, © 

Her majefty, 


Where have yu jeen the like but there? 


TU faw Pheehus thruft out his colden head, 


Upon her te paze; 

But when he jaw how broad her beames did 
*« fpread, ; 

It did him amaze, 

He bludhte to feé another fun below, 

Ne durit again his fiery face out-fhow. 

Let. him if he dare, . 

His brightnels compare 

With her’s, to have the overthrow. 


Shew thyfelf, Cynthia, with thy fliver rays, 
And be not abafht : 

When fhe the beames of her beauty dilplays, 
O how ar: than dafht ? 


But Twill not match her with Latowa’ s feed; 


Sich folly great forrow to Niche did breed. 
Now fhe ts a ftene, 

And makes daily mene, 

Warning all other to take heed. 
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Pan may be proud that ever he berot 
Such a bethbene, 

And Syrinx rejoice, that ever was ber lot 
‘To bear fuch an one. 

Soon as ny yourghings crying for the dam, 
Vo her will ld aftr a milkewhite lamb: 
She is my goddels piaiu, | 
And I hee fhepherd’s fwgin, 

Abbe forfwonk and forfwar [ am. 


= 


I fee Calliope fpecd her to the place, 

Where my poddels fhines, 

And after her the other Mufes trace 

With theie violines. 

Leen they not bay-branches which they do bear, 
All for Eliza in her hund to weur ? 

So fweetly they play, 

And fing all the way, 

‘Phat it a heaven is co hear, 


Pa 


Lo, how finely the Graces can it foot 

Tothe wflrument: — « 

They dauncen deffly, and fingen {cote 

in their merriment : [even ? 
Wants not a fourth Grace to make the dance 
Let that reom to my Lady be ycven, 

She fhald be a Grace © 

To fill the fourth place- 

and reign with the reat im heaven. 


And whither renns this bevy of ladies bright, 
Ranged in arow ? 

They, been all Ladies of the Lake behight 
That vate her ge. 

Cloris, that_is the chiefeft nymph of all, 

Of olive branches bears a coronall ; 

Olives been for peace, 

When wars do furceafe t 

Such for a princefs been principal. 


Ye fhepherds’ daughtersthat dweli on the green, 
Eye you there apace : 

Let none come there but that virgins been, 
To adorn her yrace : 

And when you come, whereas fhe is in place, 
Sce that your rudenefs do not you difgrace ; 
Bind your fillers fait, 

Agd gird in your watte, 

For mere finene!s, with a taudry lace. 


Bring h hither the pink and purple cullumbine, 
With gyllifiowers ; 

Bring coronations, and fops in wine, 

Worn of paramours : 

Strow me the ground with daffladowndillies, 
Aid coudligs, and kingcups, and loveu hilligs: 
The pretty pawnce 

And the chevifaunce 

Shall match with che fair flowre-delice. 


Now rife up, Eliza, decked as thou art 
In royal ray ; - 

And now ve dainty damfels may depart 
Each one bis way. 
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€ 1 fear T have troubled your troops too long, mos. Siker J] hold him fora greater fan 

* Yet Dame Ehiza thank you for her fong, That love’s the thing he cannot purchifes: 

“ And if you come heather But let ws homeward, for night draweth 

“ When damiins t geather, | And twinkling flats the daylight hence chal fe 


“ | will part them all you among.” 
THENOT’S EMELEM, 


thr, And was thilk fame fong of Coli’, own) | gO quam t fe memorent vinge ! f. oe 
making ? : : 
Ah! foolifh Boy! that’ 15 with love yblent 5 “MOBBINOL'S g EMBLEM. . 


ireat pity fs he be in fuch taki ing, 


Yor novght caren chat beet fo lendly bent. O Des verte t 
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EGLOGA QUINTA, 


The Argument. , 


Palindoré, inviting Piers to join with the youths and thepherds in mirth, and the pleafures of the 
feafon, and in celebrating the feftival of May, is reprow’d by him, and told that a life of vanity 
and Inxury, while their flocks are neglected, does not become good fhepherds. Piers defcribes 
the Paftoral life, at firit fimple and frugal, without wealth, yet free from want and from vice, 
but corrupted afterwards by licentiouinefs, and by the ambition of power and command, which 
expos’d both the fhepherds and their flocks to be deftroy’d by the wolves. And, to fhew how 
dangerous it is to have any communication with bad company, he”relates a fable of the Kid 


and her Dam. 


This /Eglague is purely allegori¢al, and feems to be defign’d as a moral leflon on the life of Chriftians, 

and particularly of the clergy, and on the difference between thole of the Reform’d and thofe of 

the Romifh perfuafion; as appears further by a paffage in the feventh ARglogue, in which Pa- 
linode is again mentioned as giving an account of the lordly lives of the fhepherds at Rome. . 


PALINODE, PIERS, 


PALINODEs 


[s not this the merry month of May, 
When love-lads mafken in frefh array ? 
How falls it, then, we no merrier been, 
Wlike as others, girt in gawdy green? 
Our blonket leveries been al] too fad 
For thilk fame feafon, when al! is yclad 
With pleafance ; the ground with grafs, the woods 
With green leaves, the bufhes with blofloming 
buds, 
Youth’s folk now flocken in every where, 
To gather May-buikets and {melling breere, 


*, 


And home they haften the pofts to dight, 
And all the kirk-pillars ¢’er day-light, 


_With hawthorn buds and fweet eglantine, 


And girdlonds of rofes, and fops mn wine. 
Such merry-make holy faints doth queam, 
But we here fitten as drawn’d in a dream. 
piers. For yonkery, Palinode, fuch follies fit, 
But we tway been men of elder wit. 
pat. Siker this morrow, no longer ago, 
I faw a fhole of fhepherds out-ga, 
With finging aud fhouting, and jolly chear; 
Before them yode a luity tabrere, 
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That to the thany a horn-pipe plaid, | 
Whereto they dauncen cach one with his maid. - 
To ise thefe folks make fuch jouifaunce, 
Made my heart after the pipe to daunce : 
Tho to the green wood thy fpeeden them all; 
To fetchen home May with their mufical: 
And hume they bringen in a royal throne, 
Crowned as a king; and his queen attone 
Was Lady Flora, on whom did attend 
A fair flock of fairies, and a freth bend 
Of lovely nymphs. (O that I were there, 
To helpen the ladies their May-bufh bear‘) 
Ah? Piers, been not thy teeth on edge, to chink 
How great fport thy ginen with little twink ? 
PrERS. Perdy, fo far am | from envy, 
That their fondnefs mly [ pity: 
Thole tuitours litle regarden their charge, 
While they, letting their fheep run at large, 
Paifen their time, that fhould be {parely {pent, 
In luttihed and wanton meriment, 
‘Thilk fame been fhepherds for the devel’s fled, 
That playen while their flocks be unfed: 
Well it is feen theirtfheep be not their own, 
That letten them run at randon: alone : 
Bat they been hired for little pay, 
Of other that caren as little as they | 
What fallen the flock, fo they han the fleece, 
And get all the gain, paying but a piece. 
1 mute what account both thele willymake, 
The one for the hire which he doth take, 
And th’ other for leaving his Lord’s tak, 
When great Pan accounted of fhepherds fhall 
afk. 
PAL. Siker now I fee thou fpeakeft of {pight, 
* All for thou lackeft fome dele their delight, 
1 (as f am) had rather be envied, 
“All were it of my foe, that fonly pitied ; 
And yet, if need were, Pitied would be, 
Rather then other fhould {cern at me; 
For pitied is mifhap that has remedy, 
- But icorned been deeds of fond foolery, 
What fhoulden flrepherds ether things tend, 
. Phan fith their God his good docs them fend, 
Reapen the fruit thereof, that is pleafure. 
The while they here liven at cafe and feMure ? 
For when they been dead their good ts YEO; 
They fleepen in reft, well as other moe: 
Tho with them wends what they {pent in coft; 
But what they left behind them is loft. 
Good is no good but if it be fpend ; 
God giveth good for none other end. 


prens. Ah! Palinede, thoa art a world’s child : 


» Who touches pitch, mote needs be defil'd, 
But fhepherds (as Algrind ufed to fay) 
~ -Mought not live Irke as men of the lay. 
With them it fits to care fur their heir, 
.Exaunter their heritage do impair . 
They muuft provide for meang of maintenance; 
. And to continve their wont countenance : 
Dut fhepherd muft walkeanother way, 
Sike worldly fovenance he mutt forefay. 
The fon of his loins why fhould he.regard, 
To leave enriched vaith that he hath {par'd? 
Should oot thilk God that gave him that good 
Eke chierith his child, if in his wars he fhaod ? 
; 4 


ASS 


For if he miflive in lewdnefs and duft, 

Little boots all the wealth and the truft 

That bis father left by inheritance : 

AN wail be foon wafted with mifgdvernance ? 

But through this, aiid othet their mifercance, 

They maken many a wrong. chevilancé, 

Mcaping up waves of wealth and woe, 

The floods whereof fhall them overflow. 

Sike mens folly I cannet compare 

Better then to the ape’s faolith care, - - 

That 0 fo enamouted of her young one; 

(«ind yet, God wote, fich caufé hda fhe tidne) 

Phat with her hard hold and flraight éinbracing; 

she ftoppeth the breath of her youngliii, 

50 oftentimes, whenas good ‘is ment, 

Evil eniueth of wrongintent. 9 

_ The time was once, and niay again retorg, 

(For ought may happen that hath béeti beforn) 

When theptierds had fione inheritance, - 

Ne of land nor fee in fufferance, 7 

But what night arife of the bare fheep, 

(Were it more or lefs) Which they did keep, ,. 

Well 1 wis was it with fhepherds tho, 

Nought having nought feared they to forged, 

For I’an himfelf was their-inhefirance; 

And litde them ferved for their mainrenance. 

The thepherd’s God fo welltthem puided, 

That of nought they were unprovided ; 

Butter enough, honty, milk, atid whey, 

And their flocks’ fleeces theni to array, 

But tract of time, and long profperiry, 

(That nource of wice, this af infelency) 

Luiled the fhepherds in fuch fecurity, | 

That not content with loyal abeyfance, 

Some gan to gupe for greedy povetnancey 

And match themielves with mighty’ potentates, 

Lovers of lordthips, and ttoublets-of ftates, 

Tho ‘yan {hepherds fwains to fobk aloft, 

And leave to live hard, and learn ta li foft : 

Tho vader colour of fticyherds, fonre-while 

There crept in wolves, full of fraud and guile; 

Phat eften devoured their owh fheep, | 

And often fhepnerd that did ’em keép; | 

‘This was the fir fourfe of dhepherd’s forrow, 

That now nif be quit with bale ror borrow. 
PAL. Vhree things to bear been very btrdendus, 

Bue the fourth to torhear ts outrageous : oe 

Women thar of love’s longing once luft, 

Hardly furbeares, but have ic they mutt : 

So when the choiar is cuflarmhed with rage, 

Wanting revenoe is hard to affwage : 

And who can counfel a thitity foul, 

With patience to forbear thé offer’d boul? 

But of all burdens that a man can hea, 

Mofk is a fool’s talk to bear and to-heur. 

I weeu the giant has notfuch a weight, a, 

Vhat bears on his fhoulders the heaven's héipht. 

‘Chou findett fanle whete nye to be found, 

And buildedt ftrong wark updén a weak ground 3 


i] 


Phau raile on right withdue reafon, 


And blameft ‘em mdch for fall encheafon, 7 
Hiow welden thepherds live if not fo? 
What, fhould they pinen in pain and wos ? 
May, fay T thereto, by my dear botrew, 
If Damay rett, FE nilt Hve in forrow, 
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sorrow ne need to be haftened on, 
For he will come without calling anon. 
While times enduren of tranquillity, 
Ufen we freely our felicity ; 
_ For when apprvachen the ftormy ftowers, 
We mought with our fhoulders bear off the tharp 
fhowres ; 
And footh to fain, nought {cemeth fike ftrife, 
‘That fhepherds fo twiten tach other’s life, . 
And Jayen their faults the worlds beforen, 
| The while their foés done each of hem fcorn. 
Let none miflike of that may not be amended; 
So conteck foon by concord nought be ended. 
__ Pre&s, Shepherd, I lift no accurdance make 
With a fhepherd, that does the right way for- 
fake, 
And of the twain, if choice were to me, 
Hiad leaver my foe than my friend he be : 
For what concord han light and dark fam? 
Or wnat peace has the lion with the lamb ? 
Such faitours, when their faffe hearts been hid, 
Will do as did the fox by the kid. 
Pit. Now Piers, of fetlowhhip tell us that 
haying ; 
For the Jad can keep bath our flocks from ftray- 
ing. 
Piers Thilk fame Kid (as I can well de- 
vile) 
Was too very foolith end unwile; 
For on a time, in fommer feafon, 
The goat her dam, that had guod reafon, 
Yode forth abroad unto the green wood, 
To broule, or play, or what the thought good ; 
But, for fhe had a motherly care 
Of her young fon, and wit to beware, 
She fet her youngting before her knee, 
That was beth freth and luvely to fee, 
And full of favour as Kid mought be, 
His velvet head began to dhowt out, 
. And his wreathed horns ’pan newly fprout, 
The bloffoms of luft to bud did begin, 
And fprung forth rankly under his chin, 
“" My Son, (quoth fhe) and with that ‘gan weep. 
{For careful thoughts in her heart did creep) 
** God blefs thee, poor Orphan ! as he mought me 
“ And fend the joy of thy jallity. 
“ Thy father, (that word the fpake with pain, 
For a fivh had nigh re.t her heart in twain) 
** Thy father, had he lived this day, 
“ Vo lee the branches of his hody difplay, 
How would he have jayed at this tweet fight ? 
But ah’ falfe Fortune fuch joy did him fipht, 
And cut of his days with untimely woe, | 
Betraying him unto the trains of his foe, 
Now I, a wailful widow behicht, 
Of my old age have this one dclight, 
To fee thee fucceed in thy father’s ftead, 
Aad flourihh in flowers of luftihcad ; 
For even fo thy father his head upheld, 
And {o his haughty horns did he weld.” 
_ ‘Fho marking him with melting eyes, 
A thrilling throb from her heart did arife, 
And interrupted all fer other f{).ecch, 
With fome old forrow that made a ncw breach: 
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reemed fhe faw in her youngling’s face 

‘The oid lineaments of his father's grace. 

At laft her fullen filence fhe broke, 

And ‘gan his new-budded beard to ftrake. 

* Kiddy, (quoth fhe) chou kenft the great cars 
“ i have of thy heaith and thy welfare, 
Which many wild beafts liggin in wait 

For to entrap in thy tender ftate; 

But moft the Fox, maifter of collufion, 

For be has vowed thy laf confufien, 

For thy, my Kiddy, be ruled by me, 

And never give truft to his treacherce; 

And if he chance come when I am abroad, 
Spar the yate faft, for fear of fraud; 

Ne for oll his worit, nor for his belt, 

Open the door at his requett.’’ 

80 ichooled the poat her wanton fon, 

‘Phat anfwer'd his mother, All fhould be done. 
Tho went the penlive dame out of door, 

And chaunc’d to ftumble at the threfhold-foor; 
Her fumbling ftep fomewhat her amazed, 
(For fuch as figns of ill luck been difpraifed) 
Yet forth fhe yode, thereat half aghailt, 

And Kiddy the door {parred after her fat, 

it was not iong after fhe was gone, 

But the falfe Fox came to the door anone; 
Not as 2 fox, for then-he had be kend, 

But all as a peor pedlar he did wend, 

Bearing a trys of trifles at hrs back, 

As bells, and babics, and glaffes im his pack : 
A biggen he had got about his brain; 

For in his hcadspiece he felt a fore’ pain ; 

His hinder heel was wrapt in 2 clout, 

For with great cold he had got the gout : 
There at the door he caft me down his pack, 
And laid him cyewn, and greaned, slack ! alack! 
Ah! dear Lord and fweet Saint Charity, 

That fome good beady wotild ance pity me. 
Well heard Kiddy all this fore conftraint, 
And leng'd to know the caufe of his complaint; 

Tho creeping clate behind the wicket’s clink, 
Privily he peeped out through a chink, 
Yet not fo privily but the Fox him {pied, 
For deceitful meaning 1s denble eyed. 

“ Ab? good young maifter (then ’gan he cry) 
" Jefus blefs that fweet face I efpy, 
“ And keep your corps from the carefull founds 
“€ ‘That in my carrion carcass abounds.”’ 

The Kid pitying his heavincds, 
Ajfked the canfe of his great diftrefs, 
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| “And alfo who, and whence that he were ? 


Aho he, that had well ycond his icar, 
Thus medled his talk with giany a tear! 
‘t nick, fick, alas! a little lack of dead, 
“* Bat £ be relieved by your beaftly-head. 
‘Tama poor fheep, albe my colour dun, 
For with longer travel Iam brent in the fin: | 
And if that my grandfire me faid to be true, 
ciser Lam very dybbe to you, 
so be ycur goodlikeadalo not difdain 
The hafe kindred of fo fimple {wain. 
Of mercy and favour then { you pray 
With your aid to forcftall my acar decay.” 
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Tho out of his pack a glafs he took, 
Wherein while Kiddy wnwares did look, | 
He was fo enamoured wilh the newel, 
That nought he deemed dear for the jewel; 
Tho oapencd he the door, and in came 
‘The falfe Fox, as he were ftark lame : 
Flis tail he clapt betwixt his legs twain, 
Left he fhould be deferyed by his train. 
Being within, the Kid made him good glee, 
All for the love of the glafs he did fee. 
After his chear, the pedlar ‘gan chat, 
And tell many leafings of this anc that, 
ind how he could fhew many a fine knack, 
‘Vhongh fhewed Lis ware and opencd his pack, 
All fave a bell, which he left behind 
In the bafket, for the Kid to find; 
Which when he flooped down to catch, 
He pope hinyin, and his bafket did latch; 
We ftayed he ence the dcor to make faft, 
But ran away with bim in all halte. 
Home when the doubtful dame had her hide, 
She mought fee the door fland open wide. 
All aghait foudly fhe’ gan to call 
Her Kid, but he nould anfwer at all : 
Tho on the floor fhe faw the merchandile 
Of which her fon had fet too dear a price, 
What help ! her Kid the knew well is gone; 


| She weeped, and wailed, and made preat moan. 


Such end had the Kid, for he nould warned be 
Cf craft coloured with fimpiicity, | 
And fauch end, perdy, does all hem remain, 
That of fuch falfers’ friendfhip been fan. 
rat. ‘lruly, Piers, thou are befide thy wit, 
Furtheit fro the mark, weening it to hit, 
Now, I pray thee, let me thy tale borrow 
For our Sir John, to fay té-morrow 
At the kirk, when it is holiday, 
For weil he means, but little can fay.. 
But and if foxes been fo crafty as fo, 
Much needeth all fhepherds hem to know. 
preas, Of their falfehood more could I recount, | 
But now the bright jun *ginneth to difmount; 
And for the dewy bight now draw’th nigh, 
I hold it beft for us home to hie, 
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HGLOGA SEXTA. 


The Argument. 


_Hobbinol, from a defeription of the pleafures of the place, excites Colin to the enjoyment of them. 
Colin declares himfelf incapable of delight, by reafon of his ill fuccefs iu love, and his lofs of Ro- 
falind, who had treacheroufly forfaken him for Menalcas, another fhepherd, By Tityrus (men-* 
tioned before in the Second A@glogue, and again in the Twtlith) is plainly meant Chaucer, 


whom the Author fometimes proiefled to imitate. 


fented the Author himfelf; 


In the perfon of Colin, as before, is repre- 


and Hobbinol’s inviting him to leave the hilly country, feems to. 


allude to his leaving the North, where, as is mentioned in his life, he had for fome time refided, 


HOBBINOL. 


HOBBINGL. 


L,o! Colin, here the place whofe pleafant fight 

From other fhades hath ween’d my wandring 
mind, 

Tell me what wants me here to work delight? 

The fimple air, the gentle warbling wind, 

So calm, fo cool, as no where elie I find; 

The grafty ground with dainty daifies dight, 

The bramble buth, where birds of every kind 

To th’ water's fall their tunes attemper right. 


cou. O! happy Hobbinol, 1 blefs thy ftate, 
That Paradife haf found which Adam loft ; 
Here wander may thy flock early or late, 
Withouten dread of wolves to been ytoit; 
“Thy lovely lays here mayft thou frecly boatt : 
But J, unhappy Man! whom cruel Fate 
Aod angry gods purfue from coaft to coaft, 
| Gan no where fad to fhroud my lucklefs pate. 


COLIN. 


108, Then if by me thou lift advifec be, 
Fortake the foil that fo doth thee bewitch ; 
Leave me thofe hills where harbrough nis to fee, 
Nor holly-bufh, nor brere, nor winding ditch, 
And tothe dales refort, where fhepherds rich, . 
And fruitfull flocks, been every where to fee: 
Here no night-ravens fodge, more b'ack than pitch, 
Nor elviih ghofts, nor ghatily owls do fice, 


But friendly Fairies, met with many Graces,- 
And lightfoot Nymphs, can chace the lingring 
Night 

With heydeeuies and trimiy trodden traces, 
Whilit Sifters Nine, whith dwell on Parnals’ hight, 
Do make them mufic for there mere delight ; 
And Pan himfel! to kifs their chryftal] faces 

Will pipe and daunce, when’Pherbe fhineth bright: - 
Such pesrleis pleafures have we im thefe places, 
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con. And I, whilfi youth and courfe of carelels 
years 

Did let me walk withouten links of love, 

In fuch delights did joy amongft my peers, 

Bat riper age fuch pleafures doth reprove ; 

My fancy eke from former follies move 

To ftayed fleps; for time in paling wears 

(As garments doen, which wexen old above) 

And draweth new delights with hoary hairs. 


Tho couth { fing of love, and tune my pipe 
Unto my plaintive pleas in verfes made ; 
Tho would I feck for queen-apples unripe ; 
To give my Rofalind, and in fommer fhade 
Dight gaudy girlonds was my common trade, 
To crown her golden locks; but years more ripe, 
And lofs of her, whofe love as life | wayde, 
Thofe wfiry wanton toys away did wipe. 
* 


HeB, Colin, to hear chy rimes and roundelays, 
Which thou wert wont on wafteful hills to fing, 
S more delight then lark in fummier days, 

Whofe eccho made the neighbour groves to ring, 
And taught the birds, which in the lower {pring 
Did fhreud in fhady leaves from funny rays, 
Frame to thy fong their cheerful! cheriping, 

Or hold their peace, for fhame ofthy {weer lays, 


I faw Calliope with Mofes moe, * 

Soon as thy eaten pipe began to found, 

"Their ivory Mates and tamburins forgo, 

And from the fountai® where they fate around 
Ren after haftiiy thy filver found ; 


But when they came where thou thy fkill didft | 


thow, | 
They drew aback, as half with thame confound 
Shepherd to fee thenrtin their art out-go. - 


con. Of Mufes, Hobbinel, I con no fkull, 
For they been daughters of the higheit Jove, 
And holden {corn of homely fhepherd's quill; 
Kor fith { heard that Pan with Phoebus flrove, 
Which him to much rebuke and danger drove, 
I never lift prefume to Parnale’ hill, . 
But piping low in fhade of lowly grove, 
I play to pleafe myfelf, albeit all. 


Nought weigh I whe my fong doth praife or 
blame, 

Ne ftrive to win renown, or pafs the reff : 

«With fhepherd fits not fellow flying Fare, 

But feed his fock im fields where falls hun beft. 

I wote my rimes been rough, and rudely dref ; 


Oe a59- 
‘The fitter they my careful cafe to frame :’. | 
Enough is me to paint out my uoreit, 
And pour my piteous plaints out in the fame, | 


The god of thepherds, Tityrus, is dead, 

Who taught me homely as I can to make; 

He, whilft he lived, was the fovereign head 

Of fhepherds all that hgen with love ytake : 

Well couth he wail his woes, and lightly flake | 
The flames which love within hia heart had bred, 
And tell us merry tales to keep us wake, 


‘The while our dheep about us fafely fed. 


Now dead he is; and lieth wrapt in lead, 

(OQ why fhould Death on him fuch outrage fhow!)- 
And all his pafiing ikill with him is ded, 
The fame whereof doth daily greater grow. 
But if on me fome little drops would flow 
Of that the {pring was in his learned hed, . 
I foon would learn thefe woods to wail my woe,* 
And teach the trees their trickling tears te thed, 


Then fhould my plaints, cauf'd of difcourtefee, 
As mefiengers of this my painful plight, | 
Fly to my love wherever that fhe be, ” 
And pierce her heart with point of worthy wight, 
As fhe deferves, that wrought fo deadlPspighe. - 
And thou, Menalcas! that by treachery Cc 
Didi undertong my lafs to wax fo light, 

Shoudlit well be known for fuch thy villary. 

But fince 1 am not as | wifhI were, _ 
Ye gentle Shepherds! which your flocks do feed, 
Whether on hills, or dales, or other where, ° 

Bear witne{s all of this fo wicked deed, _ 

And tell the lafs, whofe flowre is: wéxe. -~weed, 
And faulilefs faith is turn’d.to faithlefs fear, 

That the the trueft thepherd’s heart made bleed 
That lives on‘earth, and loved her moft dear. | 


Hos. O! careful Colin, I lament thy cafe, 
Thy tears would make the hardeft flint to flow 
Ah! faithlefs Rofalind, and vaid of prace, 

That aft the root/of all this rueful we! 
But now is time, I guefs, homeward te go: 
Then rife, ye bielled flocks! and home apace, 


1 Left night with ftealing fteps do you foreflo, 
Aud wet your tender lambe that by you traces. 


COLIN'S EMBLEM, 


Gra fpeme fpenta. 
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4EGLOGA SEPTIMA., 


The Argument, 


Morrel, a goat-herd, cails to Thomalin, a fhepherd, to come up to him on the hilly ground where he 

4s fitting. Thomalin gives his reafons why he prefers the lower dtatior. 

/Sglogue is to reprove ambition in thepherds, and feems more 
pomp and dominion of the Romifh clergy. 


Tife mora! of this 
particnsarly level’d again the 


THOMALIN. MORREL. 


| THOMALING W hofe baleful barking brings in halle, 
T¢.not thilk fame a goat-herd proud, Pine, plagues, and drery death. 
That fits-on yonder bank. : 


Againit his cruel feorching heat, 
Where then haft coverture, 
‘The watteful hills unto his threat 
tsa plain overture ¢ 
But if thee lift to hoiden chaz 
| Better is than the lowly plain, With feely fhepherd’s fwain, 
Als for thy flock and thee, Come down and learn the little what 
THom, Ah! God fhield, man, that [ fhould clime,’ That Thomalin can fain, 
And learn to look aloft; — - Mor. Siker thous but a lafy loord, 
*Vhis read is rife, that oftentime And rekes much-of thy fwirk, 
| Great climbers tail unfoft, ‘That with fond terms and witlel; wards 
' In humble dales is footing faft, To blear mine eyes dof thint:. 
| "The trode is nut fo tickle, In evall hour thon henit in hond 
find though one fall through heedlefs hate, ‘Thus holy hills to blame, 
Yet is his mifs not mickle. / Por facred unto faints they fond, 
And now the fan hath reared up And of them hau thelr name, 
His fiery footed teme, | St. Michel’s Mount who goes rot knew, 
Making his way between the Cup | That wards the weftern ceaft ? 
Ané goldew Diademe ; And of St. Bridgct’s Bow'r £ trow 
The rampant Lion hunts he faf, > All Kent can righily boat: | 
Wrh dogs of noyfom breath, And thoy thar cou of Magus? fie 


. Whote ftraying herd themfelf doth throud 
Emong the bufhes rank ? 
Mor. What, ho, thou jolly fhepherd’s fwain, 


Come up the hillto me: 


i re, 


eo 


me 
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Fain meft-what, that they dwell 
(As guat-herds wont) upon a hill, 
Befide a learned well, 
And wenned not the great good Pan 
Upon meunt Oliver, 
Peeding the blefled flock of Dan, 
Which did himftlf beget. 
THom, O blefled Sheep! @ Shepherd great! 
That bought his flock fo dear, 
And them did fave with bloody fweat 
From wolves thar would them tear. 
Mor. Befide, «s holy Fathers fain, 
There is a holy place | 
Where ‘litan rifeth frem the main 
"To ren his daily racc, 
Upon whole tops the ftars been ftaied, 
And all the iky doth lean, 
‘There is the cave where Phebe laied 
‘The fthepherd long to dream. 
Whilom there ufed fhepherds all 
To feed their flocks at will 
Till by his folly oye did fal, 
That all the reft did fpill. 
And fithence thepherds been forefaid 
From places of delight, 
For-thy I ween thou be afraid 
To clime this hiltes hight. 
OF Svnah can I tel] thee more, 
And of our Lady’s Bow'r; 
But little needs to flrow my fore, 
Suffice this hil of our. 
Here han the holy Fap@esrecourfe, 
And Sylvanes hauntén rathe; 
Here has the falt Medway his fourie, 
Wherein the nymphs do bathe ; 
"The fale Medway that trickli#g flreams 
Adown the dales of Kent, 
Til with his elder brother Thames 
His brakifh waves be meynt. 
Here grows melampode every where, 
And teribinth, goed for goats, 
The one my madding kids to {mear, 
The next to heal their throats, 
Hereto the hills been nigher heaven, , 
And thence the paflage eath, 
As well can prove the piercing levin, 
That feldom falls beneath. 
Tuom. Siker thou fpeakeft hkea lewd Jore}, 
| Of heaven to deemen fo; 
How be f am but rude and berrel, 
“Yet nearer ways I know. 
"Fo kirk the nar, to God more fur, 
Has been an old faid faw ; 
And he that flrivesto touch a ftar, 
Oft {tumbles at a ftraw. 
Alfoon may fhepherds clime to fky 
‘ That leads in lowly dales, 
As goat-herd proud, that ‘fittin high, 
Upen the mountain fails. . 
My feely fheep like well below, 
They necd not melampode, 
Vor they being hale enough, | trow, 
And liken their abede ; 
But if they with thy goats fhould yede, 
‘They foon might | he corrupted, 


468. 


Or like not of the frowy fede, 

Or with the weeds be glutted. 

The hills where dwelled holy faints, 

I reverence and adore, 

Not for themfelf, but for the faints 
Which had been dead of yore. 

And now they been to heaven forewens, 
‘Their good is with them go; 

Their farnple only. to us lent, 

‘That als we mought do fog 
Shepherds they weren of the bedk; 

And lived in lowly leas, 

And fith- their fouls ‘be now at rett, 
Why done we them difeale? 

Such one he was (as I have heard. | 
Old Algrind often fain) =. 
That whilom was the firft thepherd, 
And liv’d with little gains | 

And meck he was, as meek mought be, 
Simple as fimple fheep ; 

Humble, and like in cach degree 

The flock which he did keep. 

Often he ufed of his keep 

A facrifice to bring, 

Now with a kid, naw with a fheep 
The altars hallowing. + 

So louted he unto the Lord, 

Such favour couth he find, 

That never fichence was abhor’d 

The fimple fhepherd’s kind. | 
And fuch © weend the brethren were 

| That came from Canaan, 

The brethren Twelve, that kept yiere 
The flocks of mighty Pan. - 
But nothing fuch thilk fhepherd was 
Whom Ida hill did bear, 

That lefz his Jock to fetch a lafe, - 
Whole love he bought tao dear : 

For he was proud, thgt iil was paid, 
(No fuch mought fhepherds be) 

And with lend loft was over-laid ; 
"‘I'way things doen ii agree. 

‘Bot fhepherds monght be meek and mild, 
Well eyed, as Argus was, 

With flefhly follies undefti’d, 

And ftout as fteed of brafs. 

Sike one (faid Aiprind) Mofes was, 
Thet faw his Maker's face, 

His face, more clear then cryftal ‘glafs, 
And fpake to him in place. 

This had a brother (his name I know) 
The firft of all his coar, . 
A fhepherd true, yet not fo true ° 

As he that earft lhote. | 

Whilom all thefe were low and leef, 
And lov’d their flocks to feed, 

They never ftroven to be chief, 

And fimple was their weed : 

But now (thanked be God therefore) 
‘Ihe world is well amend, 

Their weeds been not fo nighly wore, 
Such fimples mought them fhend. 
They been yclad in purple and pall, 

S» hath their God them blift, 
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Thereby is a lamb in the wolve's jaws; 

But fee how faft renneth the fhepherd’s fwain 
To fave the innocent from the beafts paws, 
And here with his fheep-hook hath him flain. 
Tell me fach a cup haft thou ever feen ? 

‘Well mought it befeem any harvett queen. 


f all-m. leek ‘nis fike another, 

- Fer I brought him up without the damb, 
But Colin CMut raft me of his brother, 
That he purchaft of mein the plaine ficld; 
Sore againit my wll was { forft to yield. 


PER, ‘here ometh Lipanon yonder fpotted lamb, 


wit, Siker make liker account of his brother: 
But whe fhall judge the wager won or loft? 
PER. That fhall yonder herd-groom and none 
other, 
| Which over the povffe hitherward doth pot, 
wit. But for the funebeam fo fore doth us 
beat, 


Were not better tothun the feorching heat ? [fwain; | 


Per. Well agreed, Willy; then fet thee down 
Sike a fong never heardeft thow but Colin fing. 
cup. "Gin, when ye lift, ye jolly thepherds 
twat : 
| Sike a judge as Cuddy were fora king, 
Per. * fr fell upon a hely eve, 
WIL, Hey, ho, heliday ! 
pea. Wher holy Fathers wont ta fhrive; 
wit. Now ‘ginneth this roundelay, 
PER, Sitting upon a hill fo hich, 
-“ wks, Hey,ho, the high hill! 
Per. The while my flock did feed thereby, 
' wie, Fhe while the fhepherd felf did {pill ; 
' te. T few the bouncing bellibene, 
-- WEL. Hey, ho, Bonnibel ! 
Pea, Pripping over the dale alone; 
Wis, She can trip it very well 
PER, Well decked in a frock of grey, 
-wiL, Hey ho, grey is greet! 
FER. Andina kirrle of green fay, 
Wit, Fhe green is for maidens meet, 
rer. A chaplet on her head fe were, 
wit. Hey, ho, chapelet ! 
rer. Of fweet violets therein was flore, 
wit. She fweeter then the violet, 
Pen. My fheep did leave their wonted food, 
- wit. Hey, ho, feely fheep! 
rer, And gaz’d an her as they were wood, 
wit, Wood ae he that did them keep. 
rer, As the bony lafs paffed by, 
wit. Hey, ho, bony lafs! 
PER. She rev'd at me with glauncing eye, 
wit. Asciear as the cryftal giafs ; 
PER, sll as the funny beam fo bright, 
win, Hey, bo, the fun-beam ! 
PER, Glanceth fram Phebus’ face forthright, 
wit, So love mito thy heart did ftream : 
PER. Or as the thunder cleaves the clouds, 
wit, Hey, ho, the thunder ! 
rex. Wherein the ligh:fom levin fhrouds, 
wit, So cleaves thy foul afuader ; 
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PER, 
Wit, 
PER, 
Wii. 
FER. 
WITT, 
YER. 
WIL, 
PER, 
Wie. 
rien. 
WIL, 
PER, 
WIL, 
PEK. 
WIZ, 


Or ae Dame Cynthia’s filver ray, 
Hey, ho, the moon-light ! 
Upon the glittering wave doth play, 
such play is a piteous plight. 
The glance into my heart did glide, 
Hey, ho, the glider ! 
Therewith my foul was fharply gride, 
Such wounds loon wexen wider. 
Hafting to raunci the arrow out, 
Hey, ho, Perient! 
I left the head in my heart-root, 
It was a defperate thot. 
Vhere it rancleth aye more and moré. 
Hey, ho, the arrow | 
Ne can I ful fave for my fore, 
Love 13 a carelefs forraw, 
rer. And though my baie with death I bought, 
wil. Hey.ho, heavy chear | . 
rer. Yet thould thilk lafs not from my thought, 
WIL, So you may Luy gold tou dear. 
PER. But whether in painful love I pine, 
wit, Hey, ho, pinching pain ! 
per. Or thrive m wealth, fhe fhall be mine, 
_ wit, But if thou can her chtain. 
rer. And if for gracel:is grief I die, 
wit, Fiey, ho, gracelefs grief ! 
per. Witmefs fhe flew me with her eye, 
wih. Leg thy folly be the prief. 
Per. And you that faw it, {imple fheep, 
WIL. Hey, ho, the fair flock ! 
_ PER. For prjef thereof my degth thall weep, 
wit, And mone witMynany a mock, 
per, So learn’d I love un aholy eve, 
wit. Hey, ho, holy day! 
PER. That ever fince my heart did grieve, 
wit. Now endeth our roundelay,” 
cup. Stker fike a rovfidle never heard I none ; 
Little lacketh Perigot of the beft, 
And Willy is not greatly overgone, 
So weren his under-fongs well addreft. 
wit, Herd-groom, I fear me chou have a fquin 
eye; 
Areed upriphtly who has the vi@ory. 
cop.«Faith of my foul] deem each have gain- 


ed ; 
For thy let the lamb be Willy his own; 
And for Perigot, fo well hath him pained, ° 
Yo him be the wreuvhten mazer alone. 
Pex. Perigot is well pleafed with the doom, 
Ne can Willy wite the witlefs herd-groom. 
‘wit, Never dempt more right of beauty, I 
Aveem, 
The thepherd of Ida that judg’d beauty’s queen; ~~ 
cup. But tell me, Shepherds, fhould it not 
yihend : 
Your roundels frefh, to hear-a doleful verfe 
Of Rofalind (who knows sot Rofalind ?) 
That Colin made? ylke can I you rehearfe, 
perk. Now fay it, Cuddy, as thou arta lad; 
With merry thing it’s goud to meddle fad, 
wit, Faith of my foul thou fhalt ycrowned 
be eo 
In Colin's feed if theu this forg arecds 
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ter never thing on earth fo pleafeth me 
As him to hear, or matter of his deed. 

cup, Then liften each unto my heavy lay, 
#nd tune your pipes as ruthfull as ye may. 


« Ye waftfull Woods! bear witnefs of my woe, 
Wherein my plaints did oftentimies refound ; 
Ye carelefs Birds ate privy‘to my crycs, 
Which in your fonga were wont to make a part; 
Thou, pleafant Spring, hat lall’d me oft cfleep, | 
Whofe ftreams my trickling tears did oft aug- 
ment. 


Refort of people doth my grief! angment, 

‘The walled rowns do work my greater woe 5 
The fereft_widé is fitter to refound 

Chg hollow eccho of my careful eryes ; 

T hare the houfe, fimce rhence my love cid part, 
Whofe wailful want debars mine eyes of fleep. . 


Let ftreams of tears fupply the place of fleep; 


Let all chat fweet is void, and ali that may aug- } 


ment 
My dole draw near: More meet to wail my woc 
Been the wild woods, my forrowsto refound, 


Vhan bed nor bower, both whigh I fl with } 


cryes, 
When | them fee fo walle, and find no part 


Of pleafure pat. re will 1 dwell apart 

in gaitiul grove therefore, tll my lait fleep 
Do elofe mine eyes; fo fhall t not augment 
With fight ef fuch as change thy reftlefs woe. 


Help me, ye banetvh Birds! whofe fhrieking | 


found , 
is fign of dreery death, my deadly cryes 


Moft ruthfully to tune; andasmy cryes 
- (Which of my woe cannot bewray leaft part) 


You YY, 


“That blefled bird, that 





(a 
You hear ail night, when Nature cfaveth'flegp, 
Increafe, fo let your yrkfome yelles augtiert. 
Thus all the night im plaints, the day id woe,’ 

1 vowed have to wafte, till fafe and found © 


She home return, whofe voice’s filver found 

To chearful fongs can change my chearlefs cryes. - 

Hence with the rtighti gale will £ take part, 
(pends her-dime uf fleap 

In fongs and plaigtive pleas, te more t’augment |. 

The memory of ‘bis maifdeed that bred her woe. 


And you that feel no woe, when as the found 


Of thefe my nightly cryes ye hear apart, . 
Let break your founder fleep, and pity augment.’ 


. PER. O Col'n, Colin! the thepherd’s jos; 
How I admire each turning of the verfe ; 


.And Cuddy, frefh Cuddy, the hefeft boy, 


How dolefully his dole thou didft fehearfét 
cup. Then blow your pipes, Shepherds, tilt 
you be at home; - Dee 


The night hieth fait, it’s time to be gone, 


PERIGOT’S EMBLEM. 


Vincenti gloria idl, 


WILLY's EMBLEM, 


F ints RoR mS: we 


euppy'’s EMBLEM, 


Relic che putoy 
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fEGLOGA NONA. 


The A rpument. 


tT" 


DIGGON DAVIE, a shepherd, complains to his friend Hobbinol of the paverty to which he way 
reduced by travelling into a far country in hopes of greater gain, and defcribes the deceitful and 


profligate lives of the fhepherds he had feen, and the wretched condition of their flocks. 
FEglogne is full of allegorical fatire, like the Fifth and Seventh. The Author has chofen to 


+ write it in older language than the reft, and with a fprinkling of the Welfh dialed. 


This . 


It ig pros : 


bable he had fome private reafon for it, aud that under the fictitious names were reprefented 


real perfons, | 


HOBBINOL. 


HOBBINOL. 


Diccon naviz! I bid her good-day ; 
Or Diggon her is, or J miffay. 
pic. Her was her while it was day-light, 
But now her is a moft-wretched wight : 
For day that was is wighriy pait, 
And now at laft the dirk night doth hafte. 
Hos, Diggon, areed who has thee fo dight ; 
Never I wift thee in fo poor a plight. 
Whete is the fair flock thou wait wont to lead? 
Or been they chaffred, or at mifchief dead ? 


nic. Ah! for love of that is to thee moft Icef, 


Hobbinol, I pray thee gall not my eld griet ; 


DIGGON DAVIE, 


Sike queflion Tippeth up canfe of new woe, 

For one open’d, mote unfold many mo. 
HOB. Nay, but forrow clofe fhrouded in heart, 

T know to keep 3s 2 burdenous fmart : : 

Each thing imparted is more eath to bear: 

When the rain ts fallen the clouds waxen clear, 

And now fithence | faw {ny head laft, 

Thrice three moons been fully {pent and paft; 

Since when thou haft meafured much ground, 

And wandred weel about tht world round, 

So as thou can many things relate ; 

But tell me frit of thy Hock’s cftate. 


— ee . 
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vic. My ileep beén waited (woe is me there- 
- fore!) | , 
The jolly ihepherd that was of yore 
Is now nor jolly nor fhepherd more, ° 
In foreign coafts men faid was plenty ; 
And fo there is, but all of mifery : 
{ dempt there much to have eeked yny-ftore, 
But fich ecking hath made my_ heart fore. 
In tho countries where 1 have been,. 
No being for thefe that truly mean, 
But for fuch asof guile maken gain, 
Ne fuch country as there to remain ; 
They fetten to fale their fhops of {hame, 
And maken a market of their geod name : 
‘The fhepherds there robben one another, 
And layen baits ta beguile her brother ; 
Or they will buy his ihcep out of the coat, 
Or chey will Garven the fhepherd’s throat. 
The fhephcrd’s fwain you cannot well ken, 
But it be by his pride, from other men; 
They looken big as bulls that been bate, 
And bearen the crag fp tif and fo fate, 
As cock on his dunghill crowmg crank. 
10B. Diggon, | am fo ftiif and fo ilank, 
That uneath may I ftand any more; 
And now the weftern wind bloweth fore, 
That now-is in hia chief fovereignty, » 
Beating the withered leaf from the treg; 
Sit we town here under the hiil, 
Tho may wWe talk and tellen our fill, 
And make a mock at the bluftering blaft : 
Now fay on, Diggon, wh»ever thou hatt. 
pic. Hobbin, ah Holfhin! I curie the ftound 
That ever I caf to have lorn this ground : 
Weile-away the while I was fo fond 
To leave the good that I had in hond, 
In hope of better that wasunconth ; 
Se loft the dog the flefh io his mouth. 
My icely fhecp (ah! feely fheep °} 


“Chat hereby ! whylome uf"dto keep, 


* 





All were they lufty as thou diddeft jee, 

‘Been all flarvéd with pine and penury ; 

Hardly my felf efcaped thilk pain, | 

Driven fer need to come home again, . 
yon. Ah! fon, now by thy lofs are taught 

That feldom change the better brought : 

Content whe lives with tried itate, 

Need fear no change of frowfting Fate ; 

But who wiil feek for unknown gain, 

Of lives by lofs, and leaves with pain, 
pic. I wote ne, Hobbin, how I was bewitcht - 

With vain defer and hope to be enricht : 

Bat fiker fo it is, as the bright ftar 

Seemeth a greater when it is far: 

thought the foil would have made me rich, 

But now I wote it is nothing fich; 

For either the fhepherds been idle and fil], 

And led off their fheep what way they will, 

Or they been falfe, and fail of covetife, 

And caften to compals many wrong emprife : 

But more been fraught with fraud and ipight, 

Ne in good nor goodnels taken delight, 

But kindle coals of conteck and yre, 

Wherewith they fet alt the world on Gre ; 
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Which when they thinken again to.queneh, 
Wich holy water they doen hem all drench.” 
They fay they con to heaven the high-way, 

Bat by my foul | dare underlay 

They never fet foot in that fame trode,. 

But balk the right way, and ftrayen abroad. 

They boat they han the devil at commaund, 

But afk hem therefore whae.they han .paund, 
Marry that great Pan bought, with great borrow, 


To guite.it from the black bower of forrow. 


But they han fold thik fame long ago, 
for they would draw with.hem many mo. - 
But ict him gang alone a God’s name ; 
As they han brewed, {fq let them bear blamé. 
HOB. Diggon, j pray thee fpeak not: fo dirk ¢ 
Such myfter faying me feemisth-to mirk.’ 
wic, Then plainly te {peak af thebherds stoft 
what, a en 
Bad is the beft (this Englith is fat) 
Their il! haviour gfrs men miflay © 
Both of their dotrine and their fay. 
They fay the world is much war than jt.wont, 
All for her thepherds is beaftly and blont. ”” 
Ocher fain, but how truly Dnete, =” 
Allfor they holden fhame 6f thy cote: 
Some flick not to fay (hot cole on her tongue} 
That fike mifchief praffeth hem emong, 
All for thy caften too much of world’s carés _ 
To deck her dame and enrich her heirs 
For fuch'encheafoni, if you go nie, 
Few chimneys reeken you shall efpie. 
The fat oxe that woont lig in the ftall, 
Ia now faft flalled in her crumenall, 
‘Thus chatten the people in their fteads, 
Ylik as monfter of many heads: a 
But they that fhooten neareft the prick, ~ " 
Sain other the fat from their beards do fick? * 
For big bulls of Bafan brace hent about, 
"Phat with their horns butten the more ftout ¢_ 
But the lean foals treaden under foot, 
And to feek redrefs mought little beot ; 
For liker been they to pluck away more, 
Than onght:of the gatten good to reflore: | 
For they been like foul wagmvires overgraft, 


| That if any galage once flicketh fafk, 


The more to wind it out thou doft (wink, . 

Thou monght aye deeper and deeper fink. 

Yet better leave off with a little lofs, |. 

Than by much wreftling to leefethe grofs ig 
nos. Now, Diggon, I fee thou ipeakefR tao 

plain ; ; | oo 

Better it were little to fain, ” 

And clean}y cover that cannot be cured; 

Such ill as is forcedt nought necds be endured. 

But of fike paftors how done the flocks. creep f 
pic. Sike as the fhepherds, fike been her theep; 

For they null hiften to the fhepherd’s voice ; 

But if-he call hem,’ at their good choice 

‘They wander at will and Ray at pleafure, 

And to their {olds yead. at their-own [eafure. 


i] 


‘But they had be better come at their call; 


For many han into mifchief fail, 
Aad ben of ravenous wolves yrent, 
All for they neuld be buxome and bent. 
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woB. Fie on thee, Diggon, and all thy foul 
leafing ; : 
X-well is known that fith the Saxon king 
Never was wolfe feen, many nor fome, 
Wor in all Kent, nor in Chriftendom ; 
But the fewer wolves {the footh to fain) 
The niore been the foxes that here remain. + 
pic. Yes, but they gang in more fecret wife, 
And with fheeps clothing doen hem difguife, 
They talk not widely as they were woont, 
For fear of raungers and the great hoont, 
But privily proiling to and fro, 
Enaunter they mought be inty know. 
+ oR. Or privy or pert if any bin, 
We have great bandogs will tear their tkin, 
. Dic. Indeed thy Ball ts a bold hig cur, 
And‘could rake a jolly hole in their fur: 
But not good dogs him needeth to chafe, 
But heedy fhepherds to difcern their face ; 
For all their craft is in their countenance, 
They Seen Jo grave and full of maintenance. 
But fhall I tell thee what my felf know 
Chaunced ta Roffin not long ygoe ? 
. HOB. Say it out, Diggon, whatever it hight, 
For not but well mought him beright + 
He is fo meek, wife and merciable, 
And with his word his work is convenable. 
Colin Clout, f ween, be his {elf boy, 
(Ah, for Colin! he whylom my joy) 
Shepherds fich God mought us many fend, 
That doen fo carefully their flocks tend 
pig. Thilk fame fhepherd mought I well 
mark, 
He has a dog'to bite or to bark; 
Never had fhepherd fo keen a cur, 
That waketh and if but a leaf ftur. 
Whilom there wonned a wicked wolf, 
"That with many a lamb had gutted his gulf, 
And ever at night wont to repair 
Unto the Bock, when the welkin fhone fair, 
Yclad in ckething of feely fheep, 
When the good old man nied to fleep; 
Thoas midnight he would hark and ball, 
(Vor he had eft learned a cur’s call} 
Asif a wolf were among the fheep ; 
With that the fhepherc would break his fleep, 
And ichd out Lowder (for fo his dog hote) 
‘To raunge the fields with open throte, 
The when as Lowder was sar away, 
“hes wolfith fheep would catches: his prey, 
Adamb, ot a kid, or a wearell wali, 
With that to the wood would he fpeed him faft. 
Lony time he ufed this flirpery prank, 
Ere Roffy could for his labour him thank. 
At end, the fhepherd his practife fpied, 
{For Roffy is wife, and as Argus eyed) 
And when at even he came to the flock, 
Faft in their folds he did them lock, 
And tock out the woulf in his counterfeit cote, 
And fet out the fheep’s blood at histhrote. . 
uok. Marry, Diggon, what fhould him af- 
fray, 
‘To take his own where ever it lay? 
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Por had his weafand been a hittle widder, 
He wou.d have devoured both hidder and fhid- 
cter. 
nic. Michief light on him, amd God’s great 
curfe, 
Too good for him had been a great deal wurfe, 
For it was perillous beaft above all, 
And cke had he con’d the fhepherd’s cajl, 
And oft in the night came to the fheep-cote, 
And called Lowder, with a hollow throte. 
As if the old man’s felfhad been : 
The dog his maifter’s voice did it ween, 
Yet haif in doubt he open’d the door, 
And ran out as he was wont of yore. 
No fooner was out, but fwifter than thought, 
Faft by the hide the wolf Lowder caught, 
And had not Roffy ren to the Steven, 
Lowder had been flain thik fame €ven. 
Hoe. God fhield, Man, he fhould fo i] have 
thrive, 
All for he did his devoir belfeve. 
lf fike been wolves, as thou haft told, 
How mought we, Diggon, hem behoid ? 
pic. How but with heed and watchfulnefs, 
Forftalleun hem of their wilinefs : 
For-thy with fhepherds fits not play, 
Or Neep, asfome doen, all the long day ; 
But ever liggen in watch and ward, 
From fuddain fcree their flocks for to gard. 
Hos. Ah! Diggon, thilk fame rule were top 
firaighe, ° 
All the cold feafon to Watch and wait: 
We been of fedh, men as bther be, 
Why fhould we be bound tofuch mifery ? 
Whatever thing lacketh changeable reit, 
Mought needs decay when it is at bed. 
pic. Ah! but, Fiokbinol, all this long tale 
Nought eafeth the care that doth me forhaile ; 
What fhall 1 do? what way fhall 1 wend, 
My piteous plight and lofs to amend ; 


| Ah! good Hobhbinol, mought I thee pray 


Of aid or counfel in my decay. 

ucB. Now, by my foul, Diggon, 1 lament 
The hiplels milchief that has thee hent ; 
Nethelefs thou feeft my lowly fail, 
‘hat froward Fortune doth ever avail: 
But were Hobbinol as Ged meught pleale, 
Diggon fhould foorf find favour and eafe + 
But if to my cottage theu wilt refort, 
So as I can 1 will thee comfort ; 
There mift thea lig in a vetchy bed, ° 
Till fairer Fortune fhew forth his *ad. 

pic. th! Hebbinol, God monught it thee 

quite, 

Diggan on few fuch friends did ever lite. 


DIGGON'S ZMBLEA, 


Jnopem me tetopia forth 


° 
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The Argument, 


‘The following Aiglogue; which rifes above the common ftyle of paftoral, is on the fubjed of poetry. 
Piers commends Cuddy for his fkilf in this art, Cuddy complains of the little encouragement 
gives to it; and being prompted by Piers to leave the ordinary themes of fhepherds, and to 
choole tome fubject of heroic fong, takes occafion to mention Colin, as bett quality’d far fuch 
an attempt, if his mind were not perplex’d with unprofperaus love. 


PIERS, CUDDY. 


PIERS. : 
Coppy, for flame, hold up thy heavy head, 
And lesess Caft with what delight to chace 
And weary this lone lingring Phabus’ race. 
Whyleom thou went the thepherds’ lads to lead | 
In rimes, In riddles, and in bidding bafe, 

Mow they in thee, and thou int flcep, art dead. 


‘Phe dappier ditties that I wont devile, 

‘l'o feed youth’s fancy, and the flocking fry, 
Delighten much, what I the het for-thy ? 
They han the pleafure, Ia flender prize: 

i beac the ‘ uth, the birds to them do fy: 
What good thereof to Cuddy can arife ? 





* 
PIERS. Cuddy, the praife is better than the 
price, 
The glory cke much greater than the gain : 
‘O what an honour is it to reflrain 
Vhe left of lawlefs youth with good advice, 
Or prick them forth with pleufunce of thy vein, 
[| Whereto thou lift uheir trained wills entice ? 
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cup, Piers, Ihave piped earft fo long with pain, 
That all mine oaten reeds’ been rent and wore, 
And my poor Mute hath {pent her {pared ftore, 
Yet lirtic good hath got, aud much leis gain, 
such pleafance makes the grafhopper fo poor, 
And lig fo laid, wher winter doth ber train, 
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Soon as thou gins to fet thy notes in frame, 

© how the rural routs to thee do cleave! 
Seemeth thou dooft their foul of fenfe bereave, 
All as the fhepheard that did fetch lus dame 
From Plute’s baleful bower witheuten leave ; 
His mofick’s might the helliih hound did tame, 


cup. So prayfen babes the peacock’s [potted 


train, 
And wondren at bright Argus’ blazing cye; 
But who rewards him here the more for-thy, 
Or feeds him once the fuller by a grain? 
Sike praife is imoke, that fheddeth in the iky, 


Sike words been wind, and waften fcon-in vain. 


rizrs, Abandon then the bafe and viler clown, 


Lift up thy Jelf out of the lowly du, 
And fing of bloody Mars, of wars, of giuits ; 
Turn thee to thofe that weld the awful crown, 


To doubted knights, whole woundleis armour 


ruits, 
And helms unbruzen wexen daily brown, 


There may thy Mufe difplay her flurtering wing, 


And ftretch her felf at large from calt to welt ; 
Whither thou lift in fair Eliza refl, 

Or if thee pleafe in bigger notes to fing, 
Advance the worthy whom fhe ioveth beit, 


That firft the White Bear to the Stake did bring. 


And when the fubborn fircke of ftronger frounds 


Has fomewhat flackt the tenor of thy firing, 
Of jeve and Inilihead tho may thou fing, 
And carrol loud, and lead the Millers reund, 
All were Eliza one of thik fame ring; 

So mought our Cuddy’s name to heavca found. 


cup, Indeed the Romifh Tityrus, I hear, 
Through his Mecaxnas left his oaten reed, 
Whercen he earlt had taught his flocks to feed, 
And laboured lands to yield the timely car, 
And eft did fing of wars and deadly dreed, 
So as, the heavens did quake his verie to hear. 


But ah! Mecxoas is yclad in clay, 

And great Auyuflus long ygo is dead, 
and ali the worthies iygen wrapt in lead, 
‘That matter made for poets on to play: 
For ever who in derring-de were dread, 
The lofty verfe of hem was loved ayc. 


But afier Vertue ’gan for age to floupe, 

And mighty Manhoed brought a bed of eafe, 
‘The vannting pocts found nought wortha peafe 
‘Lo put in-preace among the learned troup ; 
‘Vho ’gan the ftreames of flowing wits to ceale, 
And funbright henour pen’d in fhametul coup. 


And if that any budds af poeiy 

Yer of the old tock ‘gan to fhoot again, 
Or it mens folligs mote to force to fain, 
And roll with reft in rimes of ribauldry, 
Or as it fprany it wither muft again, 
em Piper makes us better melody, 





prexs. O peerlefs Pocfie! where is then thy | 
place ? | 
if not in princes’ palace thou doft fit, 


(And yet is princes’ palace the moft fit) 


Ne breaft cf bafer birth doth thee embrace, 

Vhen make the wits of thine afpiring wit, 

And, whence thou cam’, fly back to heaven a 
pace. 


cup. Ah! Percy, it is all too weak and wan, 
So high te fore and make fo large a flight ; 


Her peeced pineons been nox fo in plight: 


For Colin fits fuch famous fight to {ean ; 
He, were he not with love fo ill bedight, 
Would mount as high and fing as foot as fwan. 


riens, Ah! fon, for love does teach him climb 
fo high, r 
And lifts him up out of the loathfome mire 
Sach immortal mirror as he doth admire, 
Would raife one’s mind aheve the flarry ky, 
And caufe a caitive courage to alpure, 


Fur lofty leve doth loath a lowly cye. 


cop. All otherwife the flate of Poet flanda, 
For lordly Bove is fuch a tyrant fell, 
That where be rules all powers he doth expell; 
‘The vaunted verfe a vacant head demands, 


We wont wich crabbed Care the Mules dwell : 


Unwilely weaves that takes two webs in hand. 


Who ever caits to compals weighty prize, 

And thinks to threw ou: thundering words of 
threat, ” 

Let pour in lavifh cups and thrifty bits of meat, ~ 

For Bacchus’ frnfit is friend to Phebus’ wile, 

And when with wine the brain begins to {weat, 

The numbers flow as iaft us {pring doth rife. 


Thou kenft not, Percie, how the rime fhould. 
rage; 

QO if my temples were diftain’d with wine, 

And girt girlonds of wild ivy twine, 

How I could reare the Mufe on ftately flage, 

And teach her tread aloft in bufkin fine, 

With quient Bellona in her equipage ! 


Bat ah! my courage cools cre it be warm, 
For-thy cantent usin this humble fhade, 
Where no fuch troublous tides han us affaid ; 
Here we our flender pipes may fafely charm.- 

yjers. And when my goats fhall han their bets 

lies laid, — 
Cuddy fliall have a kid to fore his farm. 


“eL . _ 


CUDBY/3 EMBLEM, 


*, 
Aritante cabefeimus Hla, Ses 
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ZEGLOGA UNDECIMA. 


The Argument. 


Colin being defired by Thenot to fing, excufes himfelf by his concern for the death of Dido, the 
daughter of a fhepherd of note, and probably a friend af the Author, whole memory, at ‘The~ 
not’s farther requelt, he’celebrates in a funeral elegy. 


THENOT, COLIN. 


THENOT. | 
foun, my Dear, when fhalt it pleafe thee fing | rhitk fallen feafon fadder plight doth afk, _ 
As thou weert wont, fungs of fome jolfance ? And Joatheth fike delights as chou doott praife z 
\ Thy Mufe too long flumbreth in forrowilng, The mournfull Mufe in mirth now lift ne mafk, 
Ltulled afleep through Love’s mifgovernance. As fhe was wont in youngth and furmmer-days 5 
Now per fing, whofe endlefs fovenance. But if thou algate tuft light virelays, 
=mone the fhepherds’ fwains may aye remain, And loofer fongs of Jove to underfong, 
Whether thee lift thy loved lafs advance, Who but thyfelf deferves fike poet's praile ? 
»Or honour Pan with hymns of higher vein. Relieve thy oaten pipes that fleepen Jong. 
co. Thenot, now nis the time of merry-make, | TBE. The nightingale is fovereign of fong, ¥ 
“Nor Pan to herie, nor with Love to play; Before him fits the tit moufe filent be, 
Sike mirth in May is mceteft for to make, And I, unfit to thruft in fkilful throng, 
Or fommer fade, under the cocked hay. Should Colin make judge of my foolery - 
But now fad winter welked hath the day, Nay, better learn of hem that learned be, 
And Phebus, weary of his yearly tafic, And han been watred at the Mufes’ well; 
¥ ftablifht hath his fteeds in lowly lay, The kindly dew drops from the higher tree, 
And taken up his inn in Fifhes Halk, | And wets the little plants that lowly dwell 
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But if fad winter's wrath, and feafon chill, 
Accord not with thy Mufe’s merriment, 
Yo fadder times thou maift attune thy quill, 
And fing of forrow and death's dreriment; 
For dead 1s Dido, dead alas! and drent : 
Dido! the great thepherd his daughter fheen ; 
“The fatreft May the wasthat ever went, 
Her like fhe has not left behind, l ween : 
_ And if thou wilt bewail my woeful teen, 
I thal! thee give yord coffct for thy pain; 
and if thy rimes as round and rueful been 
As thofe that did thy Rofalind complain, 
Much greater pifts for guerdon thou fhalt gain 
- ‘Than kid or coffet, which Ithee benempt : 
Then up, I fay, thou jolly thepherd fwain, 
Let not my {mall demand be fo contempt, 


cor. Thenot, to that I chofe thou doft me 
tempt, : 
But ah: too well J wote my hunible vein, 
And how my rimes been rugged and unkempt 5 
Yet as T con my cunning ft wall ftrain, 
“ Up, then, Melpomene ! the mournfull Mufe 
of Nine, 
Such caufe of mourning never hadit afore ; 
Up, grifly Ghofts! and up my cuful rime ! 
Matter of mirth now thalt thou have no more, 
For dead fhe is that mirth thee made of yore ; 
Dida, my dear, alas! is dead, | | 
Dead, and licth wrapt in lead. 
0 heavy herfe ! 
Let ftreaming tears be poured out in fore; 
O careful verfe ! | 
{ Shepherds, that by your flocks on Kentifh downs 
abide, 
Wail ye this woeful wafte af Nature’s wark ; 
Wail we the wight whofe prefence was our 
pride; : 
Wail we the wight whofe abfence is eur cark ; 
The fun of allfthe world is dim and dark ; 
The earth now wante her wonted light, 
. Acd all we dweil in deadly night. 
Oheavy herfef © 
’ Break we our pipes, that fhrill’d as loud as lark; 
© careful verfe ! oe 
' Why do we longer live, (ah! why live we fo 
long? oe 
Whofe better days death hath thet up in woe? 
The faireft fower our girlond ail among 
ds faded quite, and into daft ygo. 
Sing new, ye fhepherd’s daughters, ing no mo 
~The fongs that Colin made you in her praife, 
But into weeping turn your wanton lays. 
Oheavy herie! 
Now is time to die; nay, time was long ygo; 
© careful verfe | 
| Whence js that the flowret of the field doth 
fade; — 
And lieth buried long in Winter's hale? 
Yet foon as Spring his mantle is difplayde, 
Jt flowreth freth, as it fhould never fail: 
But thing on earth that is of moft avail, 
#s vertue’s branch and beautie’s bud, 
Reliven not for any good. | 
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O heavy herfe ! | qin 
Vhe branch once dead, the bud che nced: mutt 
QO carctul verfe! { fain} 
She, whil: fhe was, that (was a woful word to 
Tor beauty’s praife and pleafance had no peer ; 


| So well fhe couth the fhepherds entertain 


With cakes and dracknels, and fuch country cheers 
Ne would fhe feorn the fimple thepherd's awain; 
For fhe would call him otren heam, 

And give hin curds aqd clouted cream, 

O heavy herfe ! | 


4 Als Colin Clout fhe would not once difdain ; 


© careful verfe! 
But now ithe happy cheer is turn’d to heavy 
thaunce, 
Such pleafance now milplac’d by dolor’s dint: 
All mufick fleeps, where death doth lead the . 
daunce, oe 


| And thepherds’ wonted folace is exting. 
| The blue in black, the green in gray, is tinct; 


Phe gaudy girlonds deck her grave, 

The taded flowers her corfe embrave, 

O heavy herfe ! " 

Mourn now, my Mufe, now mourn with tears be 
Eprine ; 

O careful verfe! 

O thou great fhepherd, Lobbin, how creat is 

thy prief ; - | : 

Where bin "tht tofegays that the dight for thee ? 


1 The coloured chaplets wrought with a chief, 


The knotted rufh-rings, and gilt refemaree ? 
For the deemed nothing too dear for thee. 
Ah! they been all yclad in slay, 
One bitter blaft blew all away, 
O heavy herfe! : 
Thereof nought refaains but the memoree ; 
O careful verte ! we 
Ay me! that drecry death fhould ftrike fo 
mortal firoke, 
That can undo Dame Natcre’s kindly courfe ; 
The faded locks fall’ from the lofty ake, 
The flouds do grafp, for dried is their fource, 
And flouds of tears flow in their feed perforce ; 
The manutled meadows mourn, 
Their jundry colours tourna. 
O heavy herife ? 
Whe heavens melt in tears without remorfe : 
O careful verie | n ~ 
Vhe feeble flocks in ficld refule their former 
. food, | 
And harig their heads as they would learn t3 
Weep 5. 7 tee Se 
The beafts in foreft wild as they were wooqs = 
Except the wolves. thar chafe the wandring theep, 
Now fhe is gine thut iafely did hem keep : 
Whe turtle on the bared branch - 
Laments the wound that death did launch. 
O heavy herfe’ _ 
And Philomel her fong with tears doth fleep; 
O carcrul verfe ! ° 
The water nymphs that went with her to fing 
anc dance, . 
And for her girlond olive branches bear, 
Now baleful boughs of cysr:f done advance g 


THE SHEPHERD’s CALENDAR.—NOVEMBER. 


The Mfafes, thac were wont green bays to wear, 

Néw bringen bitter elder brauches fere ; 

‘Whe Fatal sifters cke repent, 

Her vital thread fo foon was {pent. 

O heavy herfe £. {chear,; 

Mourn now, my Mufe, now mourn with heavy 

© careful verfe ! (hope 
O trufMefs itate of earthly things, and flipper 

Of mortal men,that iwink and fweat for mought, 

Aud Jhooting wide, do niiffe the marked {eo 

Now have J learg’d (a leffon dearly bought) 

‘That nis on earth aflurauce to be fought ; 

For what might be in earthly mould 

~ That did her buried body hold ! 

O heavy herie ! 

Yet faw I on the beere when it was brought ; 
careful verfe ! 
But maugse Death, and dreaded Sifters’ deadly 

* {pight, 

And gates of heil, and fiery furies force, 

She hath the bonds broke of eternal night, 

Her foul unbodied of the burdenous corfe ? 

Why then weeps Lobbin, then fo without remorf¢? 

© Lobb ! thy lofs no longer lament ; 

Dido nis dead, but into heaven hent. 

© happy herfe ! 

Ceafe now, my Mufe, now ceale thy, forrow’'s 

fourle, 
O joyful verie! 
Why wail we then? why weary we the gods with 
plaints, ~ 

As if fome cyil were to her betight ? 

She reigns a goddefs new emong the famts, 

That whylom was the faint of fhepherds light, 

*Aud is inftalled now in heaven’s hight. 

live the bleffed foul, I fee . 

Walk in Elyfian fields fonfree. 


-* 
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© happy herfe ! 

Might I once come to thee, (O that I might!) 

© joyful verte ° 


“ed 


Unwife and wretched men to weet what’s good” 


or ill, 
We deem of dcath as doom of il] defcrt ; 
But knew we, Fools, whae it us brings until, 
Die would we daily, once it to expert; 
No danger there the fhepherd cau aflert 5 
Fair fields and pleafant lays there been; 
The fields aye frefh, the grafs aye ETEER, 
O happy herfe ! 
Ceafe now my fongs my woe now wafted is ; 
© joyful verfe f 


Dido is gone afore (whofe tum fhall be the . 


next ? 
Their lives fhe with the blcffed gods 3 in biife, 
There drinks fhe nectar with ambrofia mixt, 
And joys enjoys that mortal men do mifs, 
The honour now of higheit god fhe is, 
That whylom was poor fhepherds’ pride, 
While here on earth fhe did abide. 
O happy herfe ! 
Ceafe now, my fong, my woe now wafted | 193 
O joyful verfe f” 


THE. Aye, frank fhepherd, how been thy verfes _ 


ment 
With doleful pleafance, fo as { ne wot, 
Whether rejoyce or weep for great conftraint ? 
Thine be the coffet, well haft thou it got. 
Up, Colin up, ynough thou mourned haft ; 
Now ‘gins to mizzle, hie we homeward fat. 


COLEN’S EMBLEM. 


ia mort ny mord. 
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AGLOGA DUODECIMA, 


The Argument. 


This lait Adglogue, like the firft, is a foliloquy of Colin, reflecting on che pleafures and levities of his ~ 
| yeuth, the progrefa of his riper years, and complaining that his life is now blafted, and brought 
to its winter feafon, through his long and hopelefs paffien for Rofalind. 


Tue gentle fhepherd fate befides a {pring, i thee befeech (fo be thou deien to hear 

All in the fhadow of a bufhy brere, Rude ditties, tun’d to thepherd’s oaten reed, 

That Colin hight, which weil could pipe and fing, | Or if I ever fonnet fung {fo clear, 

For he of ‘Fityrus his fongs did lere: As it with pleafaunce mought thy fancy feed) 

| There as he fate in fecret fhade alone, Hearken awhile from thy green cabinet we 

"Thus ‘gan he make of love his pitcous moan. The lawrel fong of careful Colinet. | 
« © fovereign Pan! thou god of fhepherds all, Whilom in youth, when fowr'd my youthfull™ 
Which of our tender lambkins takelt keep, {pring, 

And when our flocks into mifchance mought fall, | Like fwallow {wift I wandred here and there, 
Do’ft fave from mifchief the unwary fheep, For heat of heedlefs luft me fo did“ting, 

Als of their maifters haf no lefs regard That I oft doubted danger had no fear : 

‘Than of the flocks, which thou doft watch and’; I went the waitful woods and forreft wide, 

ward ; | Withouten dread of wolves to been efpide, 


3. 
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t oft to range amid the mazy thicket, 

Ana gather nuts to make my Chriftmas-game, 
And joyed oft to chace the trembling pricket, 
Or hunt the beartiefs hare till ihe were tame, 
What wrecked I of wintry ages walt ? 

Tho dzemed I my {pring would ever laft. 


How otfsa, have I féal’d the craggy oak, — : 
All to diflodge the raven of her neft ? 

How have | wearied, with many a ftroke, 
The flately walnut-tree, the while the reit 
Under the tree fell all for nuts at firife ? 
¥or like to me was liberty and infe. 


And for I was in thilk fame loofer yeers 
3 Whether . the Mufe fo wrought me from my 
birth, 
Or I too nach beliew’d my fhepherd peers) 
Soniedele ybent to fong and mufick’s mirth, 
A good old thepherd, Wrenock was his name, 
Made me by art more cumming in the fame, 


From thence I durft in derring to compare 
With fhepherd’s fwain whatever fed in field; 
And if that Hobbinol right jadgment bare, 
uo Pan his own felf pipe I need not yeeld : 
For if the flocking rymphs did follow Pan, 
‘The wifer Mufes afrer Colin ran, 7 


But, ah! fach pride at length was ill repaid 5 

The fhepherdd gud (perdy god was he none) 

My hurtlefs pleafance did me ill upbraid, 

My freedom lorn, my lite he left to mone. 

Love they him called thar gave me checkmate, 
* But better mought they have behote him Fiaste, 


Tho’ gan my lovely {pring bid me farewel, 
And fommer fealon fped him te difpiay 

(For Love-then in the Lion’s houfe did dwell) 
The raging fire that kindled at his ray 

A conict fiir’d up that unkindly heat, 

That reigned (as men faid) in Venus’ feat. 


Forth was I led, not as 1 wont afore, 

When choice | had to chufe my wandring way, 

But whether Luck and Love's unbridled lore 

Woulteicad me forth on fancies bit to play : 
fh bufh my bed, the bramble was my bow’r, 

‘The woods can witnefs many a woeful ftow’r. 


\. Where I was wont to feck the hany bee, 
Working her formal rowms in wexen frame, 


Lhe evel todeftool grown there mought I lee, 
d toathed paddocks lovding on the fame} 


And where the chaunting pirds lull’d me afleep, 
* "Phe ghaiily owl her grievoys ign doth keep. 

Then as the {pring gives place to elder Tinie, 

And bringesh forth the fruit of fommer’s pride, 

All fo my age, now pofled youthly prime, 

To things of riper feafon felt apply’d, 

And learn’d of lighter timber cotes to frame, 

Such as might “ave my fheep and me from 

{hame, 


ATS 
To make fine cages for the nightingale, | ~ | 

































‘| And batkets of buirufhes, was my wont 1. ; 


Who to entrap the fith in winding fale 

Was better feen, or hurtful beafts to hunt ? 
1 learned als the figns of heaven to ken, 
How Pheebus fails, where Venus fits, and when, 


3 


—_ 


And tried time yet taught me greater things, 
The fuddain rifing of the raging feas, - 

he footh of birds, by beating of their wings, 

The pow’r of herbs, both which can hurt and eafe, 
And which be wont t’enrage the reftleds fheep, 
And which be wont to work eternal feep. 


But, ah! unwife and witlefs Colin Clout, 

‘That kydi the hidden kinds of many a weed, 

Yet kydit not ene to cure thy fore heart-root, ~ 

Whofe rankling wound as yet does rifely bleed. 

Why liv’ thou fil, and yet haft thy death's. 
wound ? 2 

Why dieft thou fii, and yet alive art found? 


Thus is my fommer worn away and wafted, - 
Thus is my harveft haften’d all too rathe; 

Vhe ear that budded fair 1s burnt and blafted, 
And all my hoped gain is turn’d to fcathe. 

Of all the fecd that in youth was fown, 

Was none but brakes and brambles to be mown. 


My boughs and bioofmes, that crowned were at 
And promifed of timely fruit fuch fore, _—[firft, 
Are left both bare and barren now at earfk; 
The flattering fruit is fallen to ground befere, * 
And rotted e’er they were half mellow ripe; ~.<: 
My harveft waitte, my hope away did wipe. = *” 


The fragrant flowers that in my garden grew 
Been wither’d, as they had beeh gather’d long; - 
Their roots been dried up for lack of dew, 
Yet dew’d with tears they han been e’er among, _ 
Ah! who has wreught my Rofalind this fpighr, 
To fpill the flowers that fhould her giriond dight ? — 


And I, that whilom wont to frame my pipe 
Unto the fhifting of the thepherd’s foot, 
Sike follies now have gather'd as too ripe, 
And caft hem out as rotten and unioot. - 
The loofer lafs I caft to pleafe no more, a 
One if I pleafe enough is me therefore... - * 


And thus of ali my harvett-hope J have 

Nought reaped but a weedy crop of care, 

Which when I thought have threfh’d in {welling 
_ fheave, 

Cockle for corn, and chaff for bar!y, bare : 

Soon as the chaff fhould in the fan he fin’d, 

All blown away was of the wavering wind. 


So now my year draws to my latter term, 

My fpring ts ipent, my fommer burnt up quite; 
My harveft haites to ftir up Winter ftern, 

And bids him clam with rigorous rage his right : 
So now he ftorms with many a ilurdy flour; — 

So now his bluftring blaft each coait doth icour. 
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The careful cold hath nipt my rugged rind, 1 Let me, ah ! Jet me ia your fds ye lock, 
And in my face deep furrows eld hath plight ; E’er the breme winter breed your yrea-er grief. 
My head befprept with hoary froft £ fod, Winter is come, thac blows the balcful breath, 


And by mine eye the crow his claw doth wright: | And after winter cometh timely death. 
Delight is laid abed, and pleaiure, pat ; . 
No jan now fhines, clouds han all] over-caft. Adieu, Delights, that lulled me afleep; 

Adieu, my Dear, whofe love [ bought fe dear 3 
Now leave, you Shepherds’ Boys, your merry glee, | Adieu, my little Lambs and loved Sheep; 


My Mufe is hoarfe and weary uf this ftound ; Adicu, ye Woods, that oft my witnefs were : 
Here will | hang my pipe upon this tree, Adieu, good Habbinol, that was fo true, 
Was never pipe of reed did better found : Tell Rofalind Colin bids her adieu. 


Winter 1s come that blows che bitter blait, 
And after winter drery death does hafte. 


COLIN’S EMBLEM, 
Gather together ye my little flock, 


My litth flock, that was to me moft lief; W ivitur ingenia, cetera mortis erutet. 





EPILOGUE, 


Lor! I have made a Calendar for every ycere, {Dare uot to match thy pipe with Tityrus his 





That fteele in frength, and time in durance, Shall itile, 
outweare, Nor with the Pilgrist, that the plough-man plaid 
And if I marked well the ftarres revolution, awhile ; 





‘Tt thall continue tili the world’s diffolution, But follow them farre off, and their high fteps 


To teach the ruder fhepherd how to feed his | adore ; 

iheepe, The better pleafe, the worfe difpleafe; I afk no 
And irom the falfer’s fraude his folded flocke to more. 

keepe. 


Goe, little Calendar ! thou haft a free paffport ; r 
Goe, bat.a lowely gate amongft the meaner fort: MERCE NON MERCEDE, 





To the right Honourable and moft vertnous Ladies, 


THE LADY MARGARET, 


COUNTESS OF CUMBERLAND; 


- 


“AND THE LADY MARY, 
COUNTESS OF WARWICKE, 


=“ 


a 


Favine, in the greener times of my youth, compofed thefe former two.ktymns in the praife of love 
and beauty, and finding that the fame too much pleafed thofe of like age and difpofition, which 
_ being too vehcmently carried with that kind of affection, do rather fuck out poifon to their ftrong 
- paflion, than honey to their hone delight, | was moved by the one of you rwo moft excellent Ladies 
to call in the fame; but being unable fo to do, by.reafon that many copies thereof were formerly 
feattered abroad, 1 refolved at leaft (o amend, and, by way of retraction, to reform them, making 
(inftead of thofe two Fiymas of earthly or natural love and beauty) two others of heavenly and 
PEaa - the which I do dedicate jointly unto you two honourable fifters, as to the mot excellent 
and rate ornaments o% all true love and beauty, both in the one and the other kind; humbly be- | 
feeching you to vouchfafe the patronage of them, and to accept this my humble fervice, is hee of 
the great graces and honourable favours which ye daily fhow unto me, until fuch time as I may, by 
better means, yield you fome more notable teftimony of my thankful mind and dutiful happinefs, 


<Satealeaetf Eo I pray for,your happinets. | 


Your Honours moft bounden ever, 


* ; In all humble fervice, 
Aeéencvich, this firf of 
Seplemecr ¥ 5965 | 

, EDMUND SPENSERe 





AN HYMN 


IN HONOUR OF LOVE. 


Love, that long fince haft to thy mighty powre For to receive the triamph of your glory, 


Perforce fubdu'd my poor captived heart, That made you merry oft when you were forry. 
And raging now therein with reftletis fLowre, | * 
Doft tyrannize in every weaker part, And ye, fair Binflams of youth’s wanton breed! 
Fain would I feek to eafe my bitter {mart Which in the conquefts of your beauty’s boafl, 
By any fervice I might do to thee, Wherewith your lover’s feeble eyes:you feed, 
Or ought that clie mught to thee pleating be. But ftarve their hearts, thac needeth nurture moft, 
Prepare your {elves to march amongft his hoft, 
And nowt’ affuage the force of this new flame, And all the way this facred Hymn to fing, 
And make thee more propitious in my need, Made in the honour of your fovereign king. . 
I. mean to fing the praifes of thy name, ‘ 
And thy victorious conqueft to areed, Great God of might, that reigneth in the mind, 
By which thou madef many hearts to bleed And all the body to thy he& dof frame, 
Of mighty victors, with wide wounds embru'd, Victor of gods, fubduer of mankind, | 
Aad by thy cruel darts to thee fubdu’d. That doft the Jions and fell tygers tame, 
| 7 Making their cruel rage thy icornful game, 
“Only I fear my wits, enfeebled late And in their roaring taking great delight, 
Through ‘the fharp forrows which thon haft me | Who can exprefs the glory of thy might’. 


bred, , 
Should faint, and words fhould fail me to relate Or who alive can perfectly declare 
The wondrous triumphs of thy great god-head: | ‘The wondrous cradle of thine infancy, 
But if thou wouldf vouchfafe to over tpread When thy great mother Venus fivit thee-<. 
Me with the fhadew of thy gentle wing, Beyot of Plenty and of Penury, _ 
I fhould enabled bé thy acts to fing. ‘hough elder than thine own nativity, 
And yet a child, renewing ftill thy years, 


Come, then, O come, thou mighty God of And yet the eldeft of the heavenly peers ?- 


Love! 
Qut of thy filver bowres and fecret blifs, 
Where thou doft fit in Venus’ lap above, 
Bathing thy wings in her ambrofial kifs, 
That fweeter far than any nectar 15 ; 
Come foftly, and my feeble breaft infpire 
With gentle fury, kindled of thy fire. 


For c’er this world’s ftill moving mi xgmafe, 

Out of great Chaos’ ug’y prif-n crept, a 

In which his goodly f .cc long hidden was 

From heaven’s view and in deep darknefl kept 

Love, that had now long time fecurely flept 

In Venus’ lap, unarmed then and naked, 

; Gan rear his head, by Clotho being *vaked. 

And ye, fweet Mufes! which have often proved " 

The piercing points of his avengelul darts; 

And, ye, fair Nympis. which oftentimes have 
loved He gan to move out of his ime fear; 

The cruel worker of your kindly {marts, Weakly at firft, but after with defire 

Prepare yourlelves, and open wide your hearts | Lifted aluft, he "gan te mount up higher, 


And taking to him wings of his own heat, * 
Kindled at firft from heaven’s life-giving fre, 


—— oe ee 


Si 


<P 
‘Aur, like frefh eagle, made his hardy flight . 
Thro all the great wide wafte yet wanting light, 


Yet wanting lightto guide his wandring way, 

His own fair mother, for all creatures’ fake, 

Did lend him light from her own goodly ray; 
Then ‘\iecough the world his way he gan to take, 
The worla, that was not till he did it make, 
Whole fundry parts he from themfelves did fever, 
The which before had lyen confufed ever, 


The earth, the air, the water, and the fire, 
Then gan to range themfelves in huge array, 
And with contrary forces to cenfpire 
Lach againft other by all means they may, 
gow breatning their own coufufion and decay : 
Air hatedeagth, and water hated fire, 
Till Love revénted their rebellious ire, 


He then them took, and tempering goodly well 
Their contrary diflikes with loved means, 
Did place them all it order, and compell 
To kecp themlelves within their fundry reigns, 
‘Vogether link’d with adamantine chains; 
‘Yet fo as that in every living wight. 
‘hey mix themfelves, and thew their kindly 
might. - 

So ever fince they firmly have remained, 
And duly well obferved his beheatt ; 
Uhre which now all thefe things that are contained 
Within this goodly cope, both moft and leaft, 
Their being have, and daily are increaft 

Through fecret fparks of his infufed fire, 
Which in the barren cold he doth infpire. 


‘Thereby they all do live, and moved are 
Fo multiply the likenefs of their kind, 
Whillt they {eek only, without further care, 
To quench the flame which they in burning find: 
But man, that breathes 2 more immortal mind, 
- Not for lur’s fake, but for eternity, 
Seeks to enlarge his lafting progeny : 


For having yet in his deducted fpright 
demedpin Ss romaining of that heavenly fire, 
13 enlumin’d with that soodly light, 
nto like goodly femblant to afpire ; 
“Therefore in choice of lave he doth defire 
“at feerts on earth mof heavenly to embrace, 
Phat fame is Beauty, bora of heavenly race. 





, . : . 7 * 
For tute of afl that in this n. artall frame 


Contamed is, ncughe more disine doth feem, 

Or that refembleth *ereth’ in mortal fame 

Of heavenly light, than beaury’s glorious beam. 
What wonder then if with fuch rage ext¥eme 
Frail men, whcte eyes feek heavenly things to fee, 
At fight thereof fo much enravith’d be? 


Which well perceiving, that iniperious buy 
Doth therewith tip his fharp empoii-ned darts, 
Which glancing thro the eyes with count nuance 


cov, 
* 


Y M N Ss, 
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Reft noe till they have piere’d the trembling 


hearts, | 
And kindled flame in all their inner parts, 
Which fucks the blood, and drinketh up the life 
Of careful wretches with confuming grief, 


Vhenceforth they “plain, and make full piteous 
moan 

Unto the author of their baleful bane; 

The days they wafte, the nights they grieve and 
groan, : 

Their lives they loath, and heaven’s light difdain; 

No light bat that whofe lamp doth yet remain © * 

Frefh burning in the image of their eye, | 

They ‘{deign to fee, and feeing it ftill die. 


The ‘whilft thou tyrant Love doft laugh and fcora 
At their complaints, making their pain thy play, 
Whu& they lie languifhing like thralls forlorn, ° 
The whiles thou doft triamph in their decay ; ° 
And otherwhiles, their dying to delay, 
‘hou dof enmarble the proud heart of her 
Whole love before their life they do prefer, 


So haft thou often done fay me, the more! ) 
To me thy vaffal, whofe yet bleeding heart . 
With thotfadd wounds thou mangled haft fe 


fore, 


That whole remains fearce any little part; 


Yet to augment the anguifh of my {mart, 
Thou hait enfrozen her difdainful breft, 
That ne one drop of pity there doth ref. - 


Why then do T this honour unto thee; 
Thus to ennoble thy victorious namé, ~ - 
Sith thou doft fhew no favour utto me,- . 
Ne once move ruth in that rebellious dame, — 
Somewhat to flake the rigour of my fhame ? 
Certes imall glory doft thou win hereby, 

To let her live thus free, and me to die. 


But if thou be indeed, as men thee cal, | 
The world’s great parent, the moft kind preferver 
Of living wights, the foveraign lord of all, 
How falls it then that with thy furious fervour 
Thou doft affict as well the not-deferver, . 

As him that doth thy lovely heaits defpife, 

And on thy fubjects moft doft tyrannize 2: 


Yet herein eke thy glory feemeth more, , 
By fo hard handling thofe which beft thee ferve,. 
That cre thou doft them unto grace reftore, 

Thou mailt well try if thou wilt ever fwerve, . - 
And mailt them make it better to deferve, 

And having got it, may it mote efleem ; 

For things hard gotten men more deadly deem. 


So hard thofe heavenly beauties be enfir’d 

As things divine, leaft paffiaris do imprefs, 

The more of ftedfat minds to be admir’d, 

The more they flayed be on ftedfattnefs; 

But bafeborn minds fuch lamps regard the lefy,. 
Which at firft blowing take’ not halty fire ; 
such fancies feel no love, but loofe defire, | 


For Love is lord of Trach and Loyalty, 
Lifting himfelf out of the lowly dult 

On golden plumes up.to the pureft iky, 
Above the reach of loathly finful luit, 
Whofe bafe: effed through cowardly diftruit 
Of his weak wings dare not to heaven fle, 
But like a moldwarp in the earth dat lie. 


a 


His dunghill thoughts, which do themfelves 
enure | 

To dirty drofe, no higher dare afpire, 

Ne ean hi feeble earthly cyes endore 

The flaming light of that celeftial fire 


‘Which kindieth love in generous defire, 


And makes him mourt above the native might 
Of heavy earth, up to the heavens hight. 


" Such is the powre of that fweet paffion, 


That it all dordid balenefs doth expel, 

And the refined mind doth newly fafhion 
Unto a fairer form, which now doth dwell 
In his high thought, that would it felf excel, 
Which he beholding fill with conftant fight, 
admires the mirrour of fo heavenly light. 


Whofe image printing in his deepeft wit, 


He thereon feeds his hungry fantaite, 


Still full, yet never fatiefide with it, 

Like Tantale,that in fore doth ftarved lie, 
So deth he pine in moft fatiety ; 

For nought may quench his infinite defire, 
Once kindled through that frft conceived fire. 


Thereon his mind affixed wholly is, 
Ne thinks on ought but how it to attain; 
His care, his joy, his hope, is ail on this, 


‘Phat feems in it all bliffes to contain, 


In fight whereof ali other blifs feems vain : 
Thrife happy Man! might he the fame poficls, 
He fains hiodelf, and doth his fortune blefs. 


And though he do not win his wifh to end, 
Vet thus far happy he himfelf doth ween, 
‘Efat Heavens fuch happy grace did to him lend, 
As thing on earth fo heavenly to have feen 

His heart’s enfhrined faint, his heaven's queen, 
Fairer then faireft, in his faining cye, 

Whofe fole afpect he counts felicity. 


Then forth he cafts in his unquiet thought, 
What he may do her favour to obtain; 

‘What brave exploit, what peril hardly wrought, 
What puiffant conqueft, what adventrous pain 
May pleafe her beft, and grace unto him gain; 
He dreads no danger, nor misfortune fears, 

His faith, his fortune, in his breaft he bears. 


Thou art his god, thou art his mighty guide, 
Thou, being blind, letft him not fee his fears, 


- But carrieft him to that which he hath ey‘d, 


Through feas, through flames, through thoufand 
{words and fpears ; 
Me ought fo ftrong that may his force withiftand, 


With which thou armett his refiftlefs hand, 


Witnefs Leander in the Euxie waver, 

And ftout Aféncas in the Frojan fire, 

Achilles proding through the Phrygian glave:z, 

And Oipheus, daring to provoke the ire 

Of damned fiends, to get his love retire; 

For both through heaven and hell thou make 
way, 


Y¥ | —t 
To win them worfhip’d which de thy“ obay. 


And if by ali thefe perils and thele pains 

He may but purchafe liking tn her eye, 

What heavens of joy chen to homivlf he fogas! 
Eftfoones he wipes quite out cf memory 
Whatever ill before he did aby: 

Had it heen death, yet would he die again, 

To live thus happy as her grace to gain. 


Yet when he hath found favour_to-tis will, 

He nathemore can fo contented reft, - 

But forceth further on, and firiveth {till 

I’ approach more near, tifl in her inmoft bref 
He may embofoin’d be and loved belt ; 

And yet mot belt, but to be lov'd alone; 

For love cannot endure a paragone, 


The fear whereof, O how doth it torment 

His troubled mind with more than hellith pain! 
And to his feigning fanfic reprefent 

Sights nevzr feen, and thoufand fhadews vain, 
"Fo break his fleep, and wafte his idle brain : 
Thou that haft never lov’d canit not bekeve 
Leaft part of th’ evils which poor lovers grieve, 


The gnawing envy, the heart-fretting fear, 
"the vain furmiles, the diftruftful fhows, 

The falfe repores that flying tales do bear, + 
The doubts, the dangers, the delays, the woes, 
The feigned friends, the unafured foes, 

With thoulands more than any tongue can tell, 
Do make a lovet’s life a wretch’s hell. 


Yet is there one more curled than they all, 
That canker-worm, that monfler, Jemoufic, 
Which eats the heart and feeds upon the gall, 
Turning all Love's delight to mifery, 

Through fear of loofing his felicity. 

Ah, Gods! that ever ye that monttey-laccd 

. gentic love, that all his joys defaced - 


By thee, O Love! thou doft thy entrance make 
Unto thy heaven, and doft the more endear 
Thy plezfures unto thofe which them partake, 
As after ftorms, when clouds begin to clear, 
The fun more brighy and giorious eas 

So thou thy folk, trough pains of Purgatory, 
Dot bear unto th’7 blifs, and heaven's glory. 


There thou them plateft in a paradife 

Of all delight and joyous happy reft, 

Where they do feed on nectar heavenly wile, 
Wirth Hercules and Hebe, and che reft, 

Of Venus’ dearlings, through her bounty blef, 
And He jike gods in ivorg beds arayd, 

With rofe ard lilfes over them difplayd. 


all 


+ 


Ther? with thy daughter Pleafure they do play 
woflir hurtlefs {ports, without rebuke or blame, 
And in her fnowy bafom boldly lay 

, Their quict heads, devoid of guilty fhame, 

After full joyance of their gentle game ; 

Then her they crown their goddefs and their 
queen, 

And Gti-k with flowers thy altars well befeen. 


Ay me! dear Lord! that ever T might hepe 


For alithe pains and woes that | endure, 
‘To come at Jength unto the wifhed {cope 


Wot, IT 
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Of my defire, or might myfelf affure .. 
That happy port for ever to recure! 
Then would I think thefe pains no pains at all, — 
And all my woes to be but penance fmall, ~ 


Then would I fing of thine immortal praife 
And heavenly hymn, fuch as the angels fing, 
And thy triumphant name then would I raife 
Bove all the gods, thee only honouring ; 

My guide, my god, my victor, and my king: 
Till then, dcad Lord! youchfafe to take of me 
This fimple fong, thus fram’d in praife of thee. 


Atz 


HYMN ¢: 





AN 


IN HONQUR 


Au! whither, Love! wilt thon now carry me? 
What wontlefs fury dof thou how infpire 
Into my feeble breaft, too full of thee ? 
Whilft feeking to aflake thy raging fire, 
- ‘Thou in me kindleft much nore prear defire, 
And up aloft above my flrenpth doft rave 
The wondrous matter of my fire to praife. 


That as ¥ earft, in praife of thine own name, 

So now in honour of thy mother deer, 

An honourable Hymn l eke thouid frame, 

And with the brightnefs of Ker beauty clear, 

The ravitht hearts of gazefal men might rear 

Fo admiration ‘of that heavenly light, . 
From whence proceeds fuch foul-enchanting 
_ might. | 


Thereto ‘do thou, great Goddefs! Queen of 

Beauty, — | —— | 
Mother of Love, and of all worlds ¢elipht,: 
Without whole fovereign grace and kindly duty 
Nothing on earth feenis fair to fiedhly fight, ~ 
Do thou vouchfafe with thy love-kindling hivht 
T’illuminate my dim and dulled eyn, | 
And beautify this facred Fiymn of thine : 


That both to thee, to whom I mean it moft, 
And eke to her, whofe fair immortal beam 
Hath darted fire into my feeble choit, 

That now it wafted is with woe’s extreain, 

It may fo pleafe, that the at length will ftream 
. Some dew of grace into my wither’d heart, 
- Alter long forrow and confuming fnuart, 


HYMN 


OF BEAUTY, 


r 


re 


wy 


Waar time this world’s great 
cutt 
Fo make all things fuch as we now bchold, 
It ieems that he before his eyes had plac’d 
A goodly pattern, to whofe perfect mould 
He fafhion’d thems comely as he could, 
That now fo fair and teerply they appear, 
As nought may be amended any where. 


Workimafter dig 


That wondrous pattern, wherefoere it he, 
Whether in earth laid up in fecret ftore, 
Or clfe in heaven, that no man may it fee © 
With finful eycs, for fear it to deflore, 
Is perfe& Beauty, which all men adore, 
Whofe face and feature doth fo much excel 
All mortal fenfe, that none the fame may tell, 
Thereof as every earthly thin g partakes 
Or more or lels, by influence divine, 
So it more fair accordinely it makes, 
And the grofs matter of this earthly mine 
Which clofeth it thereafter doth refine, 
Doing away the drofs which dims thadicht 
Of that fairfbeam whig’ i therein is empighty 

® c 
For through infufio-: of celefiial powre, 
The duller carth it quickneth with cclight, 
Aad hife-full fpirits privily doth poure 
Through all the parts, that to the oker’s fight 
They deem to pleafe ; thar is thy fovereign might, 


© Cyprian queen! which flowiug from the beam © 


Of thy bright far, thou into them dof fream, 
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Tht is the thing which giveth pleafant grace 
all things fair, that kindleth lively fire, 
Light of thy lamp, which fhining in the face, 

Thence to the foul darts amorons defire, 
And robs the hearts of thofe which it admire ; 


Vherewith thou pointeft thy fon’s poined arrow, } 


That wounds the life, and wales the inimoit 


“™. marrow, 


How vainly then do idle wits invent, 

That Beauty is nought elfe but mixture made 
Of colours fair, and goodly temp’rament 

(Of pure complexions, that fhall guickly fade 
And pafs away, like to a fummer’s fhade; 

Or that it is but comely compofition 

Of parts well meafur'd, with meet difpoftion ; 


Hath white and red in it {uch wondrous powre, 

That it can “pierce through th’ eyes unto the 
hearce, 

And therein tir fuch rage and reftleffe ftowre, 

As nought but death can ftint his dolorous {mart ? 

Or can proportion of the oucward part 

Move fuch affection in the inward mind, 

‘Fhat it can rob both fenfe and reafon blind ? 


Why do not then the blofforns of the field, 
Which are array’d with much mere orient hue, 
And to the fenfe moft dainty odoyws yield, 
Work like impreffion in the looker’s view ? 

Or why do not fair pictures like powre fhew, 
In which oft-tinies we Nature fee of Art 
Excell'd, in pertect limming every part ? 


But ah! believe me there i ig more than fo, 
‘Phat works fuch wonders in the minds of men ; 
1 chat have often prov’d too well it know, 
And whofo litt the like aflays to ken, 

Shall find by trial, and confefs it then, 

That Beauty is net, as fond men mifdeem, 

An outward fhew of things that only icem, 


For thgt fame goodly hue of white and red, 

«With which the checks are fprinkled, fhall 
decay, 
And thafe fweet rofie leaves, fo fairly fored 
Upon the lips, thall fade and fall away 
nat they were, even to corrupted clay : 

Chat golden wire, thofeparkling ftars fo bright, 
Shad turn to duft, and lofe their goodly light. 


‘Burt that fair lamp, from whofe ccleftial ray 
That light proceeds, which kindleth lovers’ fire, 
~f be extinguiftt, nor decay, 

Bef when the viral fpirivs do expire, 

¢ Unto her native planet fhill retire; 
“For it is heavertty~otn andscannot die, 
' Being a petcell of the pureft tky. 


For when the foul, the which derived waa, 
At firit, out af that gfeat smmortal fpright, 
By whom all live to love, whylom did pals 
Down from the top of pureft heaven’s hight 
To be embodied here, it then took ight 


— 


And lively fpirits from that faireft far. 
Which lights the world forth from his fiery car. 


Which powre retaining ftill or more or lea: 

When She in fefhly feed is eft enraced, 

Through every part fhe doth the fame "imprefs, 

According as the heavens have her graced, 

And frames her houfe, in which fhe will be placed, 

Fit for her fell, adarning it with fpoil : 

Of th’ while riches which the rabb'd ere~ 
while,. 


Thereof it comes, that thele fair‘ fouls, which 


have 


The moft refemblance of that heavenly light, 


Frame to themfelves moft beautiful and brave. 
Their flethly bowre, moft fit for their delights 
And the gros matter by a fovereign might. .. 
Yemper fo trim, that ir may well be feen =.” 
A palace fit for fuch a virgin queen. 


So every fpirit, as it is moft pure, 

And hach in it the more of heavenly Nght 
So it the fairer body doth procure 

To habit, and it more fairely dight 

With chearful grace and amiable fight ; 
For of the foul the body form doth take ; 
For foulis form, and doth the body make. 


Therefore where-ever that thou dof behold 

A comely corpfe, with beauty fair endewed, 
Know this for certain, that the fame doth hold — 
A beauteous foul, with fair conditions thewedy 
Fit to receive the feed of vertue ftrewed;. > «+ 
For all that fair is, is by nature good ; Be 
That isa fign to know the genthe blood... 


Yet oft it falls that many: 2 gentle mind 
Dwells in deformed tabernacle dround, 
Either by chance, again{t the courfe of kind, 


Or through unaptneds in the fubilance found, 


Which it aflumed of fome flubborn ground, 
That will not yield unto her form’s dire&ign, - 
But is pertorny’ d with fome foul imperfection, 


And oft it falls (ay me, the more to rue !): 
That goodly Beauty, albe heavenly barn, 
ts foul abul"d, and that celeflial hue, 

Wich doth the wo:ld with her delight adorn, . 
Made but the bait of fin, and dinners’ feori;:: 
Waitt every one doth fock and fue to have. ite ; 
But every one doth feck but to deprévedt. 


Y¥ct nathengpre is that fair Beauty's blame, 

But theirs that do abufe it unte all: b 

Nothing fo good, but that thraugh guilty thame 

May be corrupt, and wrefted unto will : 
Natheleis che foul is faic.and beauteous fill, 

Hewever flethes faule it filthy make, o 

For things unmergal no corruption take. 


But ye, fair Dames! the world’s dear ornaments, 

And lively images of heaven's lighe, . 

Let net your beams with fuch ditparagenjense 
rhoy 
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Be dimm'd, and your bright glory darkned | 
quite ; a 

But mindful fiill of your firft country’s ficht, 

Do ftill preferve your firft informed grace, 

Whole thadew yet fhines in your beauteons face. 


Loath that foul blot, that hellifh firebrand, 
Difloyal luit, fair Beauty's fouleft blame, 

That bafe affection, which your cars would bland, 
Commend to you by Love's zshufed nama, 

But 1s indeed the bond-flave cf Defame, 

Which will the girland of yotr glory mar, 

And quench the fight of your bright-fhining 

ftar. 


f 
But gentle Love, that loyal is and true, 
Will more dlumine your refplendent ray, 

_ And add more brightnefs to your goodly hue, 
_ From light of his pure fire, which by like way 
Kindled of your's, your likenefs doth difplay ; 

| Ltke as two mirreurs by oppel’d refleion, 
_ Do both exprefs the face’s firft impreflicn. 


’ "Therefore to make your beauty more appear, 

_ Tt you behoves to love, and forth to lay 

‘Fhat heavenly riches which in you ye bear, 
That men the more admire their fountain may; 
For ele what booteth that celeftial ray, 

- Hoitin darkrefs be enfhrined ever, 

That it of loving eyes be viewed never ? 


But in your choice of loves this well advife, 

That hkeft to your felves ye them felect, 

The which your forms’ firft fource may fympa- 
thize, , 

And with like beauty’s parts be inly decke; 

For if you foolcly love without refpect, 

It isnot love, hut a difeordane war, 

Whale unlike parts amongft themfelves do jar. 


’ For love is a celeftial harmony 

Of likely hearts compof’d of ftars’ confent, 

Which join together in fweet fympathy, 

To work each other’s joy and true confent, 

Which they have harbour’d fince their firft 
defcent 

Out of their heavenly bowres, where they did fec, 

And know each other here belovw'd to be. 


Then wrong it were that any other twain 

" Should in Love's gentle band combined be 

But thofe whom Heaven did at frit ordain, 
And made out of one mou the more t’ agree ; 
For all that like the beauty which they fee 
Straight do not love; for Love is net fo leht 
As ftraight to burn at firft beholdcr’s fight. 


But they which love indeed look otherwtfe, 
With pure regard and fpotlets true intent, 
Drawing out of the objeét of their eyes 
A-more redined form, which they prefent 
Unto their mind, void of all Nemifhment ; 
Which it reducing to her firt perfection, | 
Bshaldeth free from: fleth’s frai} infection. 
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And then conforming it unto the light, 
Which in itfelfit hath remaining ftill, 

Of that firft fun, yet fparkling in his fight, 
Thereof he tafhions in his higher ikill 

An heavenly beauty to his fancy’s will, 

And it embracing in his mind entire, 

The mirrour of his own thought doth admire 


Which fecing now fo inly fair to be, 

As outward it appeareth to the eye, 

And with his fpirit’s proportion to agree, 
He tnereon fixing all his fantafie, 

And fully fettcth his felicity, 

Counting tt fairer than it is indeed, 

And yet indeed her fairnefs doth exceed. 


Por lovers’ eyes more fharply fighted be 
‘Than ather mens, and in deur love's dehoht 
ece more than any other eyes can fee, 
Through mutual receipt of beanies bright, 
Which carry privy meflage to the fpright, 
And to their eyes that rmotk fair difplay, 
As plain as light dilcovers dawning day, 


Therein they fee, through amorous eye-glaunces, 
Armies of Loves ftill fiyme to and fro, | 
Which dart at them their little fiery Igunces; 
Whom hayingswounded, back again they go, 
Carrying conmyafhon te their fovely foe ; 

Who teeing her fair eyes’ fo fharp effed, 

Cures all their furrows with one {weet afped. 


In which how many wonders do they reed 

To their concen, that others never fee ? 

Now of her fmiles, with which their fouls they 
feed, . 

Lake gods with nectar in their banquets free» 

Now of her looks, which Tike to cordials be; 

But when her words’ embaffade forth the fends, 

Lord, how fweet mufick that unto thei lends! 


Sometimes upon her forehead they behold - 

A thoufand graces mafking in delight, + 

Sometiines within her eye-lids they unfold 

Ten thowland fweet belgards, which to their 
fight 

Do fecm like twinkling ftars in frofly nights 

But on her lips, like rofie buds in May, 

So many millions of chdite Pleafures play. 


, | 


All thofe, O Cytherea ! andthoufands more . 

Thy handmaids be, which do an thee attend, 

Podeck thy beauty with their daintgs’ flore, 

That may it more to myrtal eyes conten 

And make it more adyfr'd of foe and friend, ~ 

That in mens hearts thou muift thy thropee 
inital, r iin /, 


And fpread thy lovely kingdom over ‘all. 


Then 18, triumph! O prear Beanty’s Queen, 
Advance the banner of thy conqueft high, 


“That all this world, the which thy vaffals been, 


May draw to thee, and with sue feaity 
Adore the powre of thy great majefty, 


~Aamving this Hymn in hononr of thy name, 
Compil’d by mc, which thy poor liegeman am ! 


In lien whereof grant, O great Sovereign ! 

That the whofe conquering beauty doth captive 
Ny trembling heart in her eternal chain, 

Onc drop of grace at length will to me give, 
‘Phat Ti>r bounden thrall by her may live, 

And this fanse bfe, which firfl from me fhe reaved, 
May owe to her, of whem E[ it received, 
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And you fair Venus’ dearling, my dear Dread! — 

Freth flowre of grace, great goddefs of my life, - 

When your fair eyes thele fearful lines fhall 
read, . 

Deign to let fall one drop of due relief, 

Phat may recure my heart’s long pining grief, 

And thew what wondrous powre your beauty 
hath. | 

That can reftore a damned wight from death. 


Hh iij 


= 


486 H ¥. 


MON S. 


1 . -y - oS —_—-—.- er a am a lh er oar ere Sere aad CP are a ne 


AN HYMN 


OF HEAVENLY LOVE. 


Love, Sift me ap upon thy golden wings 
From this bafe world unte thy heavens hight, 
Where I may fee thofe admirable things , 


4 


i 


tt lovd a felf, becaufe it [elf was fair, 


(lor fair is lov'd, and of i felf begot 
Like to it felf his eldeft Son and heir, 


Which there thou workeft by thy fovereign might, ; Eternal, pure, and void of fitful blot, 
Far above feeble reach of earthly fight, 


That I thereof an heavenly Hymn may fing 
Unto the God of Love, high Heaven's King. 


Many Sewd lays (ah! woe is me the more ') 
An praife of that mad fit which fools call Love, 
} have in th’ heat of youth made heretafore, 
That in light wits did loofe affecticn move ; 
Ent all thofe follies now I do repreve, 

And turned have the tener of my firing, 

"The heavenly praifes of true Love to jing. 


And ye that wont with greedy vain defire 

To read my fault, and, wondring at my flame, 
‘To warm your felves at my wide f{parkling fire, 
Sith now that heat is quenched, quench my blame, 
And in her afhes fhrowd my dying fhame ; 

For who my pailed follies now purfues, 

Begins his own, and my old fanit renews, 


Before this world’s great frame, in which all things 

Are now contain’d, found any being-place, 

Ere Hitting Time could wag his eyas wings 

About that mighty bonnd which doth embrace 

The rolling fphere, and parts tKeir howers by 
{pace, 

That high eternal Powre, which now doth meve 

In all thefe things, mov'd in it felf by love. 


The firflling of his joy, im whom no jot 
Of love's diilike or pride was to be found, 
Whom he therefore with equal honcur crown’d, 


With him he reign’d, before all time prefcrihed, 

In endlefs glory and immortal might, 

Together with that third from them derived, 

Moft wife, moft holy, moft-almighty Spright! 

Whoie kingdom’ s throne no thoughts of earthly 
wl vht al 

Can comprehend, much lefs my trembling vty 

With equal words can hepe it to reherie 


Yet; O moft biefled Spirit ! pure lamp of light, 
Eternal ipring of grace and wifdom true, 
Vouchiafe to thed into my barren {pright 

Some little drop of thy celeftial dew, 

‘Vhat may my rimes with iweet infufe embrets.. 
And giye me words eqdal unto my thought, 
‘To tell the marveils by thy -reeser. wrought, 


Yet being pregnant fill with powreful grace, 
And fall of froittel Love, that loves te get 
Things like himfelf, and ie enlarve his race, 
His fecond brood, though not ci powre fo great, 
¥ct tull cf beauty ,next he'did beget, 
Aw ininite increafe of angels bright, | 
A gifting glorious in their Maker’s light. 
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"Tx them the heavens’ illimitable height 


1 


Inte his face, moft beautiful and fale; 


(Not this round heaven, which we from hence | Endew’d with wildom, riches heavenly Pate: 


| behold, | 
Adorn'd with thoufand lamps of burning light; 
And with ten thoufand genis of fhininy geld) 
He gave astheir inheritance to hold, 

‘Yt they might ferve him in eternal biils, 
And be nartakers of thofe joys of his. 


There they if their trital triplicities 

About him wait, and on his will depend; 

hither with nimble wings ro cut the tkies, 

Whea he them on his metlages doth fend, 

Or on his own drad presence to atrend, 

Where they behold the glory of his light, 

An caroll hymns of ‘ove both day and night. 
eone 


Eoth day and nish is unte them_all one, 

For he his beams doh unto them extend, 

Vhat darknefs there appeareth never none 3 
Ne'hath their day, ne hach their $liis, an end, 
But there their tagiele’s time-in plature ipcnd j 
Ne ever fhould their happimefs decay, 

Had not they dar’d ther Loid to difobay. 


But pride, inpatient of long refting peace, 

Did peff therh up with precay bold ambition, 
‘Phat they ‘gan cajt their {tate how to mncreafe 
Abvve the fortune of their fir cofftiticn, 

And fit in God's own feat withent commufiion ¢ 
The hrightettangel, even the child of Light, 
Drew millions more again their God to fights. 


Th’ Almighty, feeing their [> beld affay, 
Kindled the flame of his confuiming ire, 

and with his only breath theth blew away 
From heaven’s hight, 4 which they did afpire, 
To deepeft hell, and lake of damned fre, 
Where tbey in darknefs and drad horror dwell, 
Uuting the happy Hight from, which they fell. 


* + 
"So that next offefpring of the Maker's love, 
Next to himfelf in glorious depree, 
mDegenering to hate fgdetrom above ‘ 
Through pride r pride and love may ill 
agree} 
Ack oow of fin fall enfample he: 
ttow then cat finfal fle it elf affure, 
Bith pureft angels {ll to be impure ? 


4 
> But hat eternal fount of love and grace, 
Suli flewing forth his goodnefs unto ail, 
Now fegin-“Teft a watke and empiy place 
rays wide palace, through thofe angels’ fall, 
a Call to fupply the fame, and to enitall 
A ngw ur lcnowgr-coen le therem, 
- Whele rootffrom earth’s bafe ground-work fKouid 
; begin. 


Therefore of clay, bafey vile, and next to nought, 


Yet forin’d by wondrous tkill, and by his might, - 


According to an heaveiily pattern wrought; 
Which he kad fafhién’d in his wife forefight, 
He man did make, and breath’d a living ipright 


— a 


| Stich he him made; that he refembled might 


Himlelf; as tnortal thing immortal could ; 
Him to be lotd of every living wight 

He made by love out of his own like mould, 
In whom he might His mighty felf behold ; 
for Love doth love the thing belov’d to fee; 
That Sike it felf in lovely fhape may be- 


But ntan, forgetful df his thaket’s grace 

No lefs than angels, whormt he did enfue, 

Fell from the hope of promis'd heavenly place, 
Intu the mouth of Death, to finners dhe, 

And all his off-fpring inte thraldam threw, 
Where they for ever fhould in bonds remaitr 
Of never-dead yet ever-dying* pain. 


Till that great Lord of Love, which him af 
firft ° 

Made of ricer love, and af-er liked weil, 

Seeing him lie like creature long accuttt 

In that deep horror of defpaited hell, : : 

Him, wretch, in dodl would let no longer 
dwell, : 

But caft cut of that bondage to redeent, 

And pay the price, alt were his debt extreem, 


Out of the bofoni of ete#nal hifs, 

ia which he reigied with his gloridus fre, —, 
He down defeended, like a molt demiis 

And ahje thrall, in fieth’s frail attire, . 
That he for him roight pay fin’s deadly hires 
And hirg reftore uhto that happy {tate 7 

In which'Se ftood befote His hapleds fate. 


In feth at firit the guile cothmitted was; 
Therefore in Hedi it mrait be fatichide ; 


Nor {pitit, mor angel, though they man fire .. 
als, | | 

Could make amends to God for man's mis 
rude, | 


But only man himfelf, whofe felf did flide : 
So taking flefh of facred virgin’s womb, 
“or than’s dear fake he did a man become. 


And that moft bleffed body, which was Yorn 
Without all blemifh or reproachful blame; | 
te freely gave to be both rent and torn 

Of cruel hands, who with defpightiul thame 
Reviling him, that them nroft vile became, 
at lengeh him nayled on a gallowsrrec, 

And flew the jut by moft unjuft decree. 


O huge ahd mioft unfpeakable imprefliot 

Of Love’s deep wound; that plerit the piteotrs 
heart 

Of that dedr Lord with fe entire affection, 

And fharply jauneiig every inner party 

Dolours of death into his foul did dart, 

Doing him die that never ic deferved, 

So free his foes; that from his h 
fwerved ! : 


"7% 
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What heart can feci leaft touch of fo fore launch, 

Or thought can think. the depth of fo dear 
wound? 

Whole bleeding fource their ftreams yet never 
ftanch, 

| ‘Bat fill do flow, and frefnly fill redownd, 

"Fo heal the fores of finful fouls unfound, 

And cieapfe the guilt of that infected crime 

Which was enrooted in all flefhly fime. 


O bleffed Well of Love! O Flowre of Grace! 

O glorious Morning-Star ! O Lamp of Light! 
Moft lively image of thy Father's face, 

Eternal King of Glory, Lord of Mighs, 
Meek Lamb of God, before all werlds behight, 
How can we thee requite for all this good ? 

Or what can prize that thy moft precious blood ? 


Yet novght thou afk’ft in lieu of all this love, 
But love of us, fer guerdon of thy pain: 
Aye me: what can us lefs than that behove ? 
Had he required life for us again, 

Had it been wrong to afk his own with gain? 
He gave us life, he it reftored loft : 
. "Phen life were leaft, that us fe little coft. 


But he our life hath left unto us free, 

Free that was thrall, and bleffed that was band, 
. Ne ought demands but that we loving be, 

As he himfelf hath lew’d us afore-hand, 

And bound thereto with an eternal band, 

Him firft to love thac was fo dearcly bought, 
And next our brethren, to his image wrought. 


Him frft to leve great right and reafon is, 
Who firft co us our lite and being gay4 

And after, when we fered had amifs, 

is wretches from the fecond death did fave - 
And lait, the fool of life, which now we have, 
L'ven he himfelf,in his dear facrament, 

Te feed cur hungry fouls, unto us lent. 


Then next, to love our brethten, that were made 
Of that iclf mould and that felf Maker’s hand 
That we, and to the fame again fhall iade, 
Where they fhall have ike heritage of land, 
However here on higher fteps we ftand, 

Which alfo were with felf-fame price redeemed 
That we however of us light efteemed, 


And were they not, yet fith that loving Lord 

Commanded us to love them for his fake, 

Even for his fake, and fur his facred word, ° 

Which in his aft bequeit he to us fpake, 

We fhéuld them love, and with their needs par- 
take, 

Knowing that whatfoe’er to them we TIVE, 

We give to him by whom we aii do live. 


Such mercy he by his moft holy reed 

Upto us taught, and, to approve it true, 
Enfampled it by his mott righteous deed, 
Shewing us mercy (miferable crew !) 

‘Vhat we the like fhould to the wretches thew, 
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And love our brethren, thereby to approve — 
iow much himfelf that loved us we love. 


Then rouze thy felf, O Earth! eut of thy foi, 

in which thou wailow’tt like to filthy fwine, 
zind dooft thy mind in durty pleafures moy)l, 
Unmindiul of that deareft Lord of thine; _-- 
Lift up to him thy heavy-clouded eyne, _ 

That thou this fovereign bounty maift behold, 
And read, through love, his mercies manifuld. 


Begin from firit, where he encradled was 

In imple cratch, wrapt in a wad of hay, 
Between the toylful oxe and humble afs, 
And in what rags, and in how bafe array, 
The glory of our heavenly riches lay, 

When bim the filiy fhepberds came to fee, 
Whom greatefk princes fougist.on lowelt knee. 


From thence ead on the ftory of his life, 

His humble carriage, his unfaulty ways, 

His cancred fers, his fights, his toyl, his ftrife, 
His pains, his poverty, his fhar’p aflays, 
‘Through which he paft his miferable dayes, 
Offending nene, and doing good to ail, 

Yet being malic’d both of great and fmall. 


And look at léft, how of moft wretched wights 

He taken war, betray’d, and falfe accufed, 

How with moft icornful taunts, and fell defpights. 

He was revil'd, difgrac’d, and foul abufed ; 

How icoure’d, how crown’d, how buffeted, how 
brufed ; 

And, laftly, how ’twixt robbers cruciiide, 

With bitter wound through hands, through feet, - 
and fide ! « 


Then let thy Hinty heart, that feels no pain, 
Emprrced be with pitiful remorfe, 

Aad Jee thy bowels bleed in evety vein 

At fight of his moft facred heavenly corfe, 

Se torn and mangled with malicious‘torce * 
And let thy foul, whofe fins bis forrows wrought, 
Melt into,“ears, and Bro erieved thought. 


ape 


With fenfe whereof, whilft foe tL. "> €oftned {pirit 
Is iuly toucht, and humbied wih meek _ 2th 
Through meditation of,his endlefs merit, 
Lift up thy mind to th’ Author of thy weal, 
And to his foveraign mercy do appeal ; 
Learn him to love that loved thee fo dear, ” 
And in thy breait his blelled image bear. 

ms, 
With all thy heart, with al] thy foul and Masel 
Thou muft him love, and his beheafts-‘embrace ; 
All other loves, with whieeibe world doth bus 
Weak fancies, and ftir up affections yale, 
Thou muift renownce and utterly difplace, 
And give thy felf unto him full and-free, 


That full and freely gaverhimfelf tor thee. 


Then fhalt thou fcel thy rpirit fo polfeft, 
And ravifht with devouring great defire 


| OF his dear felf, that fhall thy fechle breafl 


fa 
wt 
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~fofigme with love, and fet thee all on fire 
with burning zeal, through every part entire, 
‘That in no earthly thing thou fhalt delight, 

pBuc in his {weet and amiable fight. | 


Thenceforth all world’s defire will in thee die, 
Aurel earth’s glory, on which men do gaze, 
Seem durt and drofs in thy pure fighted cye, 
Compar’d to that celeftial beauty’s blaze, 
Whole glorious beams al! flethly fente doth daze 


With admiration of their paling light, 
Blinding the eyes, and iumining the {pright.' -. 


Then fhall thy ravitht foul mpired be ! 
With heavenly thoughts, far above humane fill, 
ind thy bright radient eyes fhall plainly fee 

Th’ idee of his pure glory prefent till 

Before thy face, that all thy {pirits fhall fill 

With {weet enragement of celeftial love, 
Kindled through fight of thofe fair things above, 


-_ 
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AN HYMN 


OF HEAVENLY 


Rarr with the rage of mine own ravifht thought, 
Through contemplation of thofe goodly fights, 
And glorious images in heaven wrought, — 
Whofe wondrous beauty, breathing fweet delichts, 
Do kindle love in high conceited fprightg, 

I fain to tell the things that | behold, 

But feel my wits to fail, and tongue to fvid. 


Vouchfafe then, O thou moft Almighty Spricht ! 
From whom ail gifts of wit and knowledge flow, 
To fhed into my breaft fome fparkling light 

Of thine eternal truth ,that [ may fhow 

Some little beames to mortal eyes below, 


* Of that immortal beanty, there with thee, 


Which in my weak diftraughted mind I fee; 


| That with the glory of fo goodly fight 


The hearts of men, which fondly here admire 
Fair-feening fhews, and feed on vain delight, 
Traniported with celeftial defire 

Of thofe fair forms may lift themfelves up higher, 
And learn to love, with zealous humble dury, 
Th’ eternal fountain of thar heavenly Beauty. 


Beginning then below, with th’ eafie view 


OF this bafe world, fbject to flefhly eye, 


From thence te meunt aloft by order due, 
To contemplation of th’ inajortal fkye ; 


‘OF the foar faulcon fo I learn t+ fiye, 


That flags a while her fluttcring wiuys beneath, 
Till fhe herfelf for frronger flight can breathe, 


Then lock who lift, thy razeful eyes to feed 
With fight of thatis fair, Jook on the frame 
Of this wide univerfe, and therein reed 

Vhe endiefs kinds of creatures wiich by name 


‘Thou can not count, much lefs they natures aim, 


BEAUTY. 


Al which a > made with woncrous wife refped 
And all with admirable beauty deckt. 


'Firft, the earth, on adamantine pillers founded 
Amid the fea, engiet with brafen bands, 

Then th’ air fil fitting, bac yet firmly bounded 
On every fide, with piles of Auming brards, 
Never confum’d, ver quencht with mortal hands, 
And, laft, that mighty thing cryftal wall, 
Wherewith he hath encompafled this all, 


By view whereof ic plainly may appear, 

That {till as every .hing doth upward tend, 

And further is f om earth, fo Milk mcre cher 

And fair ic gr ows, tiil to his perfect end* 

Of purelt, scauty it ot qgbe alcend : ‘ 

Ayr more chan water, fire. och inore than ayr, 

And heaven than fire, appeu nore pure and 
fair. 





™ 


Took thou ro further, Lit affix thine eye 
} Qn that bright foiny rornnd fill moving mafs, 
The houle of blefled Cods, which menu caleSkveyy . 
All fow’d with gliflisp ffars more thick than, 
mrafs, . 
Whereof cach other doth in brightnefs pafig: eon 
But thefe two moft, which ruling night “und. 
day, 
As king and queen che heaven's entre SaZF p 


And tell me then, what haft thou ever fee 
‘Vhat to their beauty may, compared he, 


} Or can the fight that is mo‘L Garp and keen 


Endure their captain’s flaniin.s head tc fer ? 
How much lefs thofe, muchehigher in degree, 
Aind fo much fairer, and much more than thete, 
As thefe are faizer than the land and feas? 


J 
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tor far above thefe heavens which here we fee 
Be others far exceeding thefe in tight, 
Not bounded, npt corrupt, as thefe fame be, 
Pat infinite in largenefs and in height, 
/Cnmoving, uncorrupt, and fpotleis bright, 
‘Chat need no fun t’ Hluminate their fpheres, 
But tivtie own native light far palling theirs. 


And as thefe heavens ftill by degrees arile, 
Until they come to their firft Mover’s hound, 
That in his mighty compafs doth comprile, 
And carry all the ref with him around, 

So thofe tikewile do by degrees redound, 

And rife more fair, till they at laft arrive 

To the moft fair, whereto they all do itrive. 


Tair isthe heaven where hicpny fouls have place, 
Tn full enjoyment of felicity, 

Whence they do ftill behold the glorious face 

Of the diving eternal Majeity ; 

More fair is that where thofe idees or. hte 
Enranged be which Plato fo admired, 

And pure tutelligences from God inipired, 


Yet fairer is that heaven in which do reign 
The fovereign powers and mighty potentates, 
Which in their high prctections do contain 
All mertal princes and imperial Rates; 

And fairer yet, whereas the royal feat. 

And heavenly deminatious are fet, 

From whom all earthly governance is fet. 


Yet far more fair be thofe bright cherubims, 
Which all with golden wings arc over-dight, 
And thole eternal burning feraphims, 
Which from their faces dart out Sery jight ; 


Yet fairer than they beth, and much more_ 


brighs, 
Be th’ anvels and archangels, which attend 
On God's own perion without reft or end. 


"Phefe t us tn gir each other far ccelling, 

As to the higheft they approach moi: near, 
@emets that higheit far bever ai telling ~ 
Fairer than all the reft which there appear, 
Though all their utes joyn’d together were; 
How phen can mon | tongue hope to exorels 
The image of fuch enue ats periedineds ¢ 


” 

"Ceafe then, my tonguc: ard lend ante my mind 
Leave f) bcthink how great that Beauty ts 
Whofe utmott parts fo beaviiful I find; 

How much m: ¢ thofe efle itial parts of bis, 
2's trith, hrs love, his wildum, and his biils, 


is “wrace, his doom, his mercy, and his might, 

tie he lends us of hindedt a fight! 

* * a 
lant unte all lhe daily doth difpiiy, 

And thew binclf in th’ image cf bis grace, 
Azin a lookirg-piais, thraugh which he may 
Be teen of all his creatures vile and bale, 

“Vhat are unable elfe .@ tet his face, 


His glorious face! which gliftereth elfe fo bright, | 


bat th’ angels {elves canuet endure his figie. 
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But we, frail wights! whofe ficht cannot fulain - 
The fun-bright beams when he un us.doth fhine, . 
But that their points rebutted back again 

Are dull’d, how can we fee with feeble eyne 

The glory of that majefty divine, 

In fight of whom beth fyn and moon are dark, 
Gompar’d to his leaft refplendent fpark? 


The means, therefore,. which unto us ts lent 
Him to beheld, is of hie works to look, 
Which he hath made in beauty excellent, 
And in the fame, as in a brafen book, 

To read enregiftred in every nook | 
His goodnefs, which his beauty doth declare ; 
For all that’s goud is beautlful and fair. 


Thence gathering plumes of perfect {peculation, 
To imp the wings of thy high-fym¢ mind, 
Mount up aloft through heavenly contemplzion, 
From this dark world, whofe damps the foul do: 
And like the native brood of eagles kind, {blind, 
On that brizht Sun of Glory fix thine eyes, 
Clear'd from grofs mifts of frait infirmities. 


Humbled with fear and awful reverence, 

Before the footfteol of his majetty 

Throw thyfelf down, with trembling innocence, 
Ne dare look up with corruptible eye 

On the drad face of that great Deity, 

For fear left if he chance to look on thee 

Thou turn to nourht, and quite confounded be.: 


But lowly fall hefore his mercy-feat, 

Clofe caver’d with the Lamb’s integrity, 

From the juft wrath of his avengeful threat 

That fits upvy the righteous throne on high; 
His thrane is built upon eternity, — ce 
More firm and durable than fleet or brafs,- 
Or the hard diamond, which them both doth pafe, 


His fceptre is the red of righteoutnels, 

With which he brufeth all his foes to duft, 

And the great Dragon ftrongly doth reprefs, 

Under the rigour of his judgment juft ; 

His feat is T'ruth, to which the faithful cruft, 

From whence proceed her beams fo pure and 
brigne, | ; 

That all about him fheddeth glorions lipht, 


Light far exceeding that bricht blazing {park 
Which darted ts from ‘Titan's flaming head, 
That with his beams efilumineth the dark 
And dampith air, whereby all things are red, 
Whele nature yet fo much is marvelled 

Ot miortai wits, that it deth much amaze 
The gresteft wizards which thereon do gaze. 


Bet that immortal light which there deth fhice 
Is many thoufand times more bright, more clear, 
More excelicnt, more plerious, more diviie, 


Through which to Ged ail mortal ations here 


And even the thoughts ef men, do plain appearc; 
Vor from th? Eternal Truth it doth preceed, 
Threveh heavenly vertue which her beams do breed. 
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With the great gtory of that wondrous lighe 
His throne is all encompaffed around, 

And hid in his own brightnefs from the fight 

_ Of all that look thereon with eyes unfound; 
And underneath his feet are to be found 
Thander, and lightning, and tempeftuous fire, 
The inflruments of his avenging ire. 


There in his bofom Sapience doth fit, 

The fovereign dearling of the Deity, 

Clad like a queen in royal robes, mofk fit 

_ For fo great powre and peerlefs niajefty, 

And all with gems and jewels gorgeoully 
Adorn'd, that brighter chan the ftars appear, 

_ And make her native brightnefs feem more clear, 


And on her head a crown of pereit gold 

Is fet, in fign of higheft fovereignty, 

And in her hand a feeptre the doth hold, 

With which fhe rules the houfe of God on high, 
And menageth the ever-moving fky, 

And in the fame thefe lower creatures all 
Subjected to her powre imperial, 


Both heaven and earth obcy unto he will, 

Aud all the creatures which they both contain ; 
For of her fulnefs which the world doth fill 
They all partake, and do in fate rematu 

As their great Maker did, at firft ordain, 
Through obfervation of her high bekcafk, 

By which they firfk were made and {till increatt. 


The fairnefs of her face no tongue can tell, 
For fhe the daughters of ali women’s ‘race, ~ 
And angels eke, in beauty doth excell,“ 
sparkled on her from God’s own gle-.ons face, 
And more increaft by her own goodly grace, 
That it doth far exceed all humane thought, 
Ne can on earth compared be to ought. 


Ne could that painter (had he lived yet) 
Which piétur’d Venus with fo curious quill, 
‘That all pofterity admired it, 

Have pourtray’d this, for all his maiftring fkill, 
Ne fhe herfelf, had fhe remained fi], 

And were as fair as fabling wits do feign, 
Could once come near this Beauty fovercign, 


But had thofe wits, the wonders of their days, 

Or that {weet Teian poet, which did fpend 

Fis pienteons vein in fetting forth her praife, 

Seen but a glimpfe of this which [ pretend, 

How wondroufly would her face commend, 

’ Above that idole of his faining thought, 

That all the world fhould with his rimes be 
fraught! 


How then dare f, the novice ef his art, 
Prefume to picture jo divine a wight, . 

Or hope t’ exprefs her leaft perfedtions part, 
Whole beauty fills the heavens with her Hicht, 
Aind darks the earth with fhadow of her fight ? 
Ah, gentle Mufe! thou art too weak and faint 
The pourtrait of fo heavenly hue to point. 


- 
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Let angels, which her goodly face behold 
And fee at will, her fovereign praifes ling, 
And thofe moft facred myfteries untald 

Of that fair love of mighty Heaven's King; 
Enough is me t' admire fo heavenly thing, 
Aud being thus with her huge love pofleft, 
In th’ only wonder of herfelf to reit. - 


But whofo may, thrice happy man him hold, 

Of all on earth, whom God fo much doth grace, 
And lets his own beloved to behold; 

For in the view of her celeftial face 

All joy, all blifs, all happinefs have place: 

Ne ought on earth can want unte the wight 
Who of herfelf can win the withful fight. 


For fhe, out of her Aeret yrcafury, 

Plenty of rich. torth on him will pour, 

Even heave :ly riches, which there hidden lis 
Within the Jofet of her chafteit bowre, 

Th’ eternal portion of her precious dowre, 
Which migh<y God hath gtven to her free, 
And to all thofe which thereof worthy be. 


None thereof worthy be but thofe whom fhe 
Vouchfafeth to her prefence to receive, 

And letteth them her lovely face to fee, 
Whereof fuch wondrous pleaiures the conceive, 
And {weet contentment, that it doth bereave 


j Their foul of fenfe through infinite delight, 


ind them transport from fleth invo the {pright 


In which they fee fuch admi-able things, 

As catries them tnto an extaly, 

And hear fuch heavenly nutes and carolings 
Of God’s high praife, that fills the brafen iky, 
And feel iuch joy and pl_afure inwardly, 
That maketh them all worldly care forget, 
And only think on that before them fet. 


Ne from thenceforth doth any flethl; funfee 

Or idle theus*h ” earthly things remaip, 

But all tha ~ art fe. n’d fweet feems now offery 
And all tuat pleafed earn . «wv {eems to pain : 


‘heir joy, their comfort, the. y@telire, their Pally 
Is fixed al] on that which now hey fee ; 7 
All other fights but fained-“ .dows be, 

a oe 


And that fair lamp which ofeth to enflame 

‘he hearts of men wita felf-confuming fire, , 
Thencetorth feems fou, and foll of finful blame > 
And all that pomp to v hich proud minds afpire 
By name of Honour, a.id fo much defire, | 
ocems to them bafenefs, and all riches drefs, ~ 
And all marth faduefs, and ali lucre lof. 


So fuil their eyes are of that glorious fight, 


And tenfer fraught with fuch datictie, . 
That in nought elfe on earths tuey can de- 
light, . 


Lia 
But in the afpect of that fouyitie, 
Which they have written injtseir inward eye, 
On which they feed, and in their faft’ned mind 
All happy joy and fall contentment find, 
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Ah, then, my hungry Soul! which long haft { And look at laft up to that fovereign light | 
From whofe pure beams all perfect Beayty 


cus 
On idle fancies of my foolifh thought, . {prings, : 
;And with faife Beauty's flatrering bait mifled, That kindleth love in every godly fpright, 
Hait after vain deceitful fhadows fought, Even the love of God, which loathing brings 
Which all are fed, and now have left thee | Of this vile world and thefe gay-feeming things; 
™. nought With whofe fweet pleafures being fo polleft, 
But Jate repentance through thy folly’s pricf, Thy ftraying thoughts henceforth for ever reff. 


Ab! ceale to gaze on matter of thy grict; 
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Buine one day at my window al! aione, 

So many ftrange things happened me to fer, 
Ais much it grieveth me to think thercon, 

At my right hand a hind appear’d to me, 

So fair as mote the greateft god delite ; 

‘Two eager dogs did her purfuein chace, 

Of which the one was black, the other white : 
With deadly force fo in their cruel race 

They pincht the hauriches of that gentle beatt, 
‘That at che laft, and in short time I {pide, 
Under arock where ihe, alas! oppreit, 

Vell to the ground, and there untime’ y cide. 
Cruel Death vanquiihing fo noble veauty, 

Olt makes me wail fo hard a defkiny, 


i, 
After at fea a tall fhip did appear, 
Made all of heben and white ivory; 
"Phe fails of gold, of filk the tackle were; 
Mild was the wind, cali fcem’d the fea to be, 
The tky cach where did fhow full bright and 
fair : 

With rich treafures this gay fhip fraited was, 
But fudden ftorm did fo turmoil the uir, 
And tumbled up the fea, that fhe (alas !) 
Strake on a rock that under water lay, 
And perifhed paft all recovery. 
- © how great ruth and forrowful aflay 
Doth vex my fpirit with perplexity, 
‘Thus in a moment to fee loft and dround 
So great riches as like cannot be found! 

7 ill. 
The heavenly branches did I fee arife 
©@ut of the freth and lufty taurei-tree, 
Amidft the young green wood of Paradife ; 
Some noble plant I thought to fee : 
Such flore of birds therein yfhrouded were, 
Chaunting in dhade their fundry melody, 
That with their fweetnelg 1] was ravifht nere. 
While on this laure} fixed was mine eye, 


The fky ’gan every where to aver-caft, 


And darkned was the welkin all about, 
When fudden flafh of heaven’s fire out-braft, 
And rent this royal tree quite by the root; 
Which males me much and ever te complain,’ 
For no fuch fhadow fhall be had agarn. 
Iv, 
Within this wood, out of a rock did rife 
A {pring of water mildly tumbling down, 
Whereto approached not in any wife 
‘The homely fhepherd nor the ruder clown, 
But many Moufes and the Nymphs withal, 
"hat (weetly in accord did tune their vayce 
To the foft founding of the waters fall, 
That my glad heart thercat did mach rejoyce. 
But while therein | took my chief delight, 
I faw (alas!) the paping earth devour 
The ipring, the place, and all: clear out- 
hgh, 
Which -.t aggrives my heart even te 
GUI, 
And wounds my [oul with 
To fee fuch pleafures gone Ie 


I memory, 
Cddenly. 


s 
4 


I faw a pheenix in the wood alene, 

With purple wings ari creft of goiden hue ; 
Strangé bird he was, whereby I thought none, 
Vhat of fome heaven'y wight I had the view, 
Until he came unto t .e broken tree, 

And to the {pring thar late devou-d was, 
What fay I more? Each thing at lait we fee” 
oth pafs away: the phoenix there (alas!} _— ' 
Spying the tree deftroid, the We 
Himfelf fmote with his beak, as i. dildain, 
And fo forthwith in great defpite he dics, 
That yet my heart burns in cxytding perm, 
For ruth and pity of fo farlas plight. 

O let mine cyes no mor’ f+ fuch a Gght! 


THE VISIONS OF PETRARCH. A 


K. VI. VIT. 
At laft, fo fair a lady did f fpy, When I beheld this tickle. truftlefs tate 
- ‘Phat thinking yet on her I burn and quake ; Of vain world’s glory, flitting to and fro, 
On herbs and flowres fhe walked penfively, -| And mortal men toiled by troublous Fate, 
Mild, but yet love fhe proudly did forfake : In reftlefs feas of wretchednefs and woe, 


Jw White feem’d her robes, yet woven as they were, | ! wifh I might this weary life forego, 
AST. ow and gold together had been wrought. And thortly turn unto my happy reit, 


Above the wafte a dark cloud fhrouded her, Where my free {pirit might not any mo 

A ftinging ferpent hy the heel her caught, Be vext with fights that de her peace moleff. 
Wherewith fhe languifht as the gather’d flowre, | And ye, fair Lady! in whofe bounteous breft 
“and well affur’d fhe mounted up to Joy. All heavenly grace and virtue thrined is, 

Alas! on earth fo norhing doth endure, When ye thefe rimes do read, and view the reff, 
But bitter prief and forrawfal annoy, Loath this baf¢ world, and think of heaven’s blifs g 
Which make this life wretched and miferable, And though ye he the faiseft of God's creatures, 


. Tofled with forms of fortune variable. Yet think that death thalt fpoit: your - geodly fea. 


we i ee 
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THE VISIONS OF BELLAY. 











I. Upon four corners of the bafe were pigiit, 


T+ was the time when Reft, foft fliding down To bear the frame, four lyons great, of gold, 
From heaven's height into mens’ heavy eyes, A worthy tomb for fuch a worthy wight : 

in the forgetfulnefs of fleep doth drown Alas! this world doth noughr but grievance hold. 
The carefull thoughts of mortal nuferies, I faw a tempeft from the heaven defcend, 

Then did a ghoft before mine eyes appear, Which this brave monument with flash did rend. 
On‘that great river’s bank that runs by Rome, _ _ dv. 

Which calling me by nante, bade me to rear ; 1 faw rais’d up on ivory pillors tail, 

My looks to heaven, whence all good gilts | Whofe bafes were of richeft,mctals wark, 


eu 


come: The chapters alablafter, the fryfes cryttal, 


And crying loud, lo, now behold (que. he) The double front of a triumphal ark : 

What under this great temple place ‘184 On cach fide pourtraid was a Victory, 

Lo, all is nought but flying vanity ! Clad hike a nymph, that wing's of filver wears, 

So I, that know this world’s incomftancies, And 1D triumphant chair was fet on hy 

Sith only God furmounts all times decay, Vhe antient glory of the Roman peers. a 

in God alone my confidence do ftay. No work it feem’d of earthly craftiman $ wit, 
: Tl But rather wrought by his own indntiry 


On high hill’s top I faw a flately frame, ‘That thunder .. *s for Jove his fire, doth fit. 
An hundred cubits high by jut affize, Let meno .ore fe. fair thing under iky, 
With hundred pillours frenting fair the fame, Sith that nine eyes hav. ‘en fo fair a fight 
All wrought with diamond after Dorick wize: With {udden fall to duit con. “qned quight. 
Nor brick nor marble was the wall in view, . v. ¥ 

But shining cryital, which from top to bale Then was the fair Dodoniar “ee far {een, 
Out of her womb a thoufand rayens threw, Upon feven hills to {pr. -. ints gladfom gleam, 
One hundred fteps of Afric gold’s enchafe : And conquerors hedecked with his green, 
Gold was the parget, and the cieling bright Along the banks of the Aufonian {tream: 
Did thine all tcaly with great plates of gold; ‘There many an ancien: trephy was addret., 
The foor of jafp and emerauld was dight. And many a fpoil, and many a goodly fhow, 


© world’s vainnefs! wWhiles thus f did behold, Which that brave race i greatnels did atteit, 
An earthquake fhook the hill from loweft teat, That whilom from the Trojan bleoa did fiow. 
» Ravifht f was fo rare a thing to view, | 


is frame with ruine great, 
And overthrew t8 11h. . | When, io! a barbarous ti sup ofgfownrth fe~.2 | 
Then did a fharped {pire of diamond bright, The honour of thefe noble bows auwn threw: * 
Ten feet each way m {quare, appear to me, Under the wedge } heard the tronk to groan 5 
Juftly proportion’d up unto his hight, And fince I faw the root in great ydis asf 
So far as archer might his level fee ; Atwin of forked trees (4d fordh again. 
The top thereof a pot did feem to bear, VF 
Made of the metal which we all do honour, I faw a wolf under a rocky cave — 
And im this goiden veffel couched were Nurfing two whelps; { faw her iittle oncs 
‘Vhe afhes of a mighty emperour. “ Jn wanton dalliance the teat to crave, 
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While the her neck wreath’d from them for the 

homes ! 

I faw her range abroad to feek her food, 

- And roming through the field with greedy rage — 
Fei" embrew her teeth and claws with fukewarm 

hlood 

fon the fmall heards, her thirft for to affwage : 
] faw a thoufand huntimen, which defcended — 
Down from the mountains bard’ring Lombardy, 
That with an hundred fpears her flank wide 

rended ¢ 
J faw her on the plain outftretched hie, 
‘Throwing out thoufand throhs in her own foil; 
Soon on a tree uphang’d I faw her ipoil. 

VII. 
I faw the bird that can the fun endure, 
With fecble wings aflay to mount on hight, 
By more and more fhe ’gan her wings t’ailure, 
Following th’enfample of her mother’s fight, 
i faw her rife, and with a larger flight 
To pierce the clouds, and with wide pinneons 
To meafute the mult hanghty mountain’s hight, 
Until fhe raueht the god's own mansions; 
There was the left, when fnddam ! beheld, 
Where tumbling through the air in fiery fold, 
All flaming down fhe on the plain was feld, 
Aad foon her budy turn’d to afhes cold. 
i faw the fowl that doth the light deéfpife, 
Out of her duit like to a worm arife™ 
Vill. 

I faw a river fwift, whofe foamy billows 
Did waih the ground. -work of an old great wall; 
I faw it cover’d all with grifly ihadows, 

‘That with black horror did the air appall : 
‘There-out a ftrange beaft with feven heads arofe, 
That cowns and caitles under hity breaft did cour, 
And feem’d both milder beatts and flercer foes 
Alike with equal ravin to devour, 

Much was I maz*d to fee this monfter’s kind 
in hundred forms to change his fearful hue, 

When as at length I law the wrathful wind, 
Whichjblows cold ftorms, pur femtt of Scythian 
. niew, 
eet pert thefe clouds, -r2"n fh hort. ‘s thought, 

This dreadful fhape gras vanificd to nought. 
1X. 
Th n all aftonied eanee mighty ghoait, 
uideous body big a%edtrong I law, fioaft, 
aN. fide-long beard, and locks down hanging 
Stern\face, and front fall wf Saturn-like awe, 
Who lqaning ou.the belly qv a pot, 
Pour’daforth a water who: out-guihing flood 
Ran bathing atl the creaky fhore afior, 
Whereon the Trojan prince f{pilt ‘Lurnus’ blood ; 
‘And at his feet a bitchewolf fuck did yield 
"LA. mys young. -bahes : bis left the palm-tree ftout, 
His*rignt Wore tid the peaceful olive wield, 
And head with laurel garnifht was about : 
Sudden™aekpalm and olive fell away, 
And far etScn layrel-branch did quite decay. 
top Ke 
Hard by a river's fidiaevirgin fair, 
Folding her arms ta “Weaven. with thoufand throbs, 
You. ib. 
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And ontraging her cheeks and golden haig 

To falling rivers’ found thus tun’d her fobet: se 
Where is (quoth fhe) this whilom honored ‘fages 
Where the great glory and the ancient praie ~ 

In which all warlds felicity had piace, 
When gods and men my honour up did raife? - 


| Suffie’d:it nat chat civil ware me made 


The whole world’ " Apoil, bait that this hydra 
news: .. 

Of hundred Hereules! to be affaid, 

With feven hesti,: budding: monftrous drimes 
anew, - ~ 

So many Neroes and: Caliguine.. 

Out of thefe crooked. Prores negit ‘Maily raise? 

ape, 


Upon an hilla bright flame I did fee, 
Waving aloft with triple peiat to ky, 
Which like incenfe of precious cedar tree, . 
With balmy odours fill’d the air far and nigh s 
A bird all white, well feather’d on each wing, 
Here-out up to the throne of gods did fly, 
And all the way moft picafant notes did iing, 
Whillt in the fmoke fhe unto heaven did fly. 
Of this fair fire the {cattered rays forth threw 
On every fide a thoufand fhining beams, 
When fudden dropping of a filver dew 
(O grievous chance!) gan quench thole preciougg 
flames, 
That it which earft fo pleafant fcent did yield, 
Of nothing now but noyous fulphar imeid, 
X11, 
I faw a fpring out of a rock forth rall; 
As clear as cryftal, 'gainft the funny beams, 
The bottum yellow, like the. golden grail 
That briie Pactolus wafht with his ftreame ; 
It ema ae Ar and Nature had aflemiied __.. 
AH pleafures fwwe for which men’s heart -tould. 
long, (Te Bigs . 
And there a noife alluring fieep'folt trembled, 
Of many accords, moe {weet than mermaids’ 
fone : 
The feats and benches fhone of ivory, 
And hundred nymphs fat fide by fide about, 
When from nizh hills, with hideous ontery, 
A. troup of fatyrs i in the place did rout, 
Which with their villain feet the ftream did. ray, - 
Threw down the featz, and dxove the rymphe 
away. 
XIN. 
Much richer than that veftel feem'd to be 
Which did to that fad Florentine appear, : 
Cafling’ mine eyes Lar off, I chanc’d to fee,” 
Upon the Latine coaft her felf to rear ; 
But fuddenly arofe a tenrpeft great, 
Bearing clofe envy to theie riches rare, 
Which ’gan affail this fhip with dreadful threat, 
This fhip, to which none other might compare; 
And finally, the ftorm impetuous — : 
Sunk up thefe riches, fecond unto none, 
Within the guif of greedy Nereus : 


- 1 faw both fhip and mariners each one, 


And all that treafure, drowned in the main; 
But | the fhip faw after rais’d again. 
ii 


498 THE Y¥IsSIGNS 


| xiv, 
Long having deeply -gron’d thefe vilions fad, 
ifaw a city like unto that fame 
Which faw the meflenger of tidings glad, 
But that on fand was built the goodly frame : 
Ji feem’d her topthe firmament did raife, 
And no lefs rich than fair, right worthy fure 
(ii ought here worthy) of immortal days, 
Or if ought under heaven might firm endure. 
Mauch wondered I ta fee fo fair a wall, 
When from the northern coaft a ftorm arofe, 
‘Which breathing fury from his inward gail 
On all, which did againf his courie oppofe, 
Into a cloud of duit fperft in the air 
‘The weak foundations of this city fair. 


OF BRLLAY. 


xY¥. 
At Jength, even at the time when Morpheus 
Mioit truly doth unto her eyes appear, 
Weary to fee the heavens flill wavring thas, 
liaw Typhaus’s iilter coming near, 
Whofe head full bravely with a worion hid, 
Did feem to match the goods in majeftie; 
She by a rivers bank, that iwift down flid, 
O'er all the world did raile a trop hie hie; 
An hundred vanquilht kmes uncer her lay, 
With arms bound at their backs in fhamieful wife, 
Whilft I chus mazed was wita great aifiay, 
E faw the heavens in war ayainlt her nile, 
Then down fhe ilriken fell with clap cf thondcr, 


That with great noile 1 wakt in fadden wonder. 





VISIONS OF THE WORLD'S VANITY. 





Own day, whiles that my daily cares did fleep, 
My fpirit, flaking off her earthly prifon, 
Bevan to enter meditation deep 
Of things exceeding reach of common reafon, 
Such as this age, in which all good 1s geaion, 
And all that humbJe is and mean debac’d, 
Hath brought forth in her lott declining feafon, 
Gricf of goud nunds, to fee goodnets ditprac’d : 
Gn which whenas my thought was throughly 
plac’d, fo 
Unto my eyes itrange fhows prefented were, 
Picturing that which in mind embrac’d, 
‘That yet thofe fights empaflion me full nete : 
Such as thy were (fair Lady‘) take in worth, 
Thay when time ferves may-sing things better 
forth. ao 
iT. 

in fummer’s dap. 2¢hen Phoebus fairly fhone, 

aw a bull as"v nite as driven inow, : 
With vilden horn <egnbowed like the mocn, 
1\a freth flowring mtriow lying low ; 


ia to his ears the verdant grals did grow, 


Ami the gay flowres did offer to be eaten, 

But Je with fatnels fo did overflow, 

"That he, all wallowed ir the weeds down beaten, 
Ne cur’d with them his ¢lainty lips to Tweeten ; 
"Til that a brize, a icorned little creature, 


* 'Phrough his fair hide his angry fting did threaten, 


Aim) vext fo fee, that all his goodly feature 


‘ And all his plenteous pafture naught him pleafed : 


So by the fmall the great is oft diteafed. 
—— 31k. 
Befide the frnitful fhor® of muddy Nile, 
Upon a duany bank outftrerched lay, 
In monttrous ngth, @ mighty crocodile, . 
‘That, cramm’d with guiltlefs bloud and greedy 
pray 


1 


Of wretched people travailing that way, , 
Thought al} things lefs than his difdainful pride 
I faw a little bird call'd ‘Fedula, : 
The lealt of thoufands which on earth abide, 
Vhat fore’d this hideous beaft to open wide 
The griefly gates of his devoucing hell, 
And ‘et him feed, as Nature doth provide, . 
Uron BS jaws, that with black venom fwell. 
Why then™bould greateft things the leaft difdam, © 
Sith that fo inna fo mighty tan conftrain ? 

Iv. ” 
The kingly bird, that bears Jove's thunder-clap, 
One day did {corn che fimple icarahee, 
Proud of his higheft fervice and good hap, 
‘That made all other fowls his thralls to be + 
The filly fly that no redrefs did fee, . 
Spy'd where the eagle built his towring neff, | 
And kindling fire within the hollow tree, .”* 
Burnt up his young ones, and himéelt diftredt, 
Ne iuffred him in any piace to ret 
But drove in Jove’s own lap his eggs to lay, © 
Where gathering alfo filth him to infeft, 


Fore’d with the filth his egge to fling aways 


For which when as the fowl was wroth, faid 
Jove, ee 
Io! how the leaft the greateft may reprove. 
| Ve | 
Toward the fea turning my troubled eye, 
I faw the fith Gif fith I may it cleep) 
That makes the fea before his face to fly, 
And with his Baggy fins doth feem to fweep 
The foamy wayes out of the dreadful deep, ._ 
The huge leviathan, Dame Nature’s wonder, 
Making his fport, that many makes to weep 3 
A tword-fish fmall him from the reft did funder 
That in his throat him pricking foftly under, 
His wide abyis him forced forth to Ipew, 
Tiy 
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That all the fea did roar like heaven’s thunder, 
And all the waves were ftain'd with filthy hue. 
Hereby-i tearned have not to difpile 
What-ever thing feems {null in common eyes, 


vi, 
An hideous dragon, dreadful to hehold, 


| Whofe back was arm'd againft the dint ef f{pear, 
With fhiclia of brafs, that flone like burnifh’d 


gaid, 
And forked fling, that death in it did bear, 
Strove with a fpider, his unequal peer, 
Aod bad defiance to his enemy : 
The fubtil vermin, creeping clofely near, 
Did in his drink fhed poifon privily, 

. Which through his intrails fpreading diverfly, 
Made him to fwell, that nigh his bowels burit, 
And him enfore'd to yield the victory, | 
‘That did fo much in his own egreatne{s truft, 

© bow great vainnefs is it ‘hen to fcern 
The weak, that bath the ftrong fo oft forlorn! 

VIL, 

High on a hill a goodly cedar grew, 

- Gf wondrous length and flraight proportion, 
That far abroad her dainty odours threw ; 
“Mougft all the daughters of proud Libanon, 

- Her match in beauty was not any one: 

: Shortly within her inmoft pith there bred 
A little wicked worm, perceiv’d of none, 

That on her fap and vital moifture fed: 
Thenceforth her garland, fo much honoured, 
Began to die, (O great ruth for the fame f 
And her fair locks fell fram her lofty head, 
Thar fhortly baid and bared the becaime. 
Tn which thys fight beheld, was much diinay'd, 
T'a fee fo goodly thing fo foon decay’d. 

oo, Vil. 

Soon after this I faw an elephant; 

“Adorn’d with bells and bofles gorgeonuily, 
what on bis back did bear (as batteillan:) 

A gilden towre, which fhone exceedingly, 

‘That he himfelf, through fooiith vanity, 
Both:for his rich attire and goodly furm, 

Was puffed up with paling furquedry, 

And fhortly gan al other bealls to {cora; 
Till that a little ant, a filly worm, 

Into his noitrils creeping, fo him pain’d, 
That calling down his towres, he did deform 

- Both borrow’'d pride, and native beauty ftain’d. 
Let therefore nought that great is therein glory, 
Sith fo imall thing hig happinefS may yary. 

IX, 
Looking far forth into the ocean wide, 
A goudly thip, with banners brayely dight, 
And flag in her top-gallant, Lefpide, 
through the main fea making her merry flight; 


VISIONS OF THE WORLD'S VANITY, 


Pair blew the wind into her hofom riphe, 
And th’ heavens Jooked lovely all the while, 
That fhe did feem to dance, as in delight, 
And at her own felicity did file : 

AH fuddenly there clove unto her keel 

A little fifh, that men call Remora, . 
Which ftopt her caurfe, asd held her by the heel, 
Vhat wind nor tide could move her thence Away. 
Strange thing me feemeth that fo finall a thing 
Should able be fo great an one to wing, 


x, 
A mighty lion, lord of all the wood, 
Having his hunger thoroughly fatisiy'd 
With prey of beafts and {pods of fiving blood, 
Safe in his dreadlefs den him thouglit to hide : 
His fternnefs was his praife, his ftrength his pride, 


. And all his glory in his cruel claws : 


I faw a wafp, that fiercely him defidey 
And bad him battail even to his jaws; 
Sore he him ftung, that it the blood forth draws, 
And his proud heart is All’d with fretting ire : 
in vain he threats his teeth, hig tail, his paws, 
And from his hloedy eyes doth fparkle fire. 
Phat dead himfelf he wifhed for defpight : 
So weakelt may annoy the moft of might. 
XI. 
What time the Roman empire bore the reign 
Of all the world, and flourifh’d moft in might, 
Thenatjons ’éan their fovereignty difdain, 
And cait to quit them from the bondage quite ; 
So when all throuded were in filent night, 
The Galls were, by corrupting of a maid, 
Poflefs’d nigh of the Capitol through Qighe, 
Had not a goofe the treachery bewraid : 
If then a goofe great Rome from ruin flaid, 
And Jove himfelf the patron of the place, 
Preferv’d from being to hie foes betraid, 
Why, do vain men mean things fo much deface, 
And in their might repofe their moft affurance, 
Sith nought on earth can challenge long endors 
ance ? | 

™ II, 
When thele fad fight were over-pait and go, 
My fprighte was great moved tn her reff, 
With inward ruth and dear a ion, 


| Yo fee fo great things by fo fma;: tidreft : 
Thenceforth | pan in my  engatived breait 


To icorn all difference of “cat and {mall, 
Sith that the greateft often are oppreit, 
And unawares do into danger fall. 

And ye, that read thefe Ruines tragical, 
Learn by their lofs to loye the low degree, 
Andif that Fortune chance you up to call 
To Hononr’s feat, forget not what ye be ; 
For he that of himfelf is moft fecure, - 


Shall find his ftate mofk tickle and swfore. 
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MOPHER HUBBERD’s TALE. 
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To the Right Honourable 
THE LADY COMPTON AND MOUNTEGLE, 


Mosr fair and virtuous Lady! having often fought opportunity, by fume good mreang to make: 
known to your Ladythip the htimbde affection and faithful duty which J hive always profeffed, and. 
am bound to bear to that houfe from whence ye fpring, f have at length found occafion to remémber 
the fanie, by making a fimple prefent to you of thefe my idle labours; which, having long fithens 
compofed in the raw conceit of my youth, I lately, aniongft other papers, lighted upon, and was hy 
others, which liked the fume, moved to fet them forth. Simple is the device, and. the compofititn 
niean, yet carricth fome delight; even the rather becau of the fimplicicy and meannefs. thu” 
perfonated. The fame | befeeth your Ladythip take in good ‘part, as a pledge of that profeffion:’ 
which I have made te you, until, with fome other mote worthy labout, ¥ do redeetn it” out of 
your hands, and difcharge my utmoft duty. Till then, withing. your Ladythip all “increafe of 
honour and happineds, | humbly take leave, a 


Your Ladyfhip’s ever humbly; 


. EDMUND SPENSER, 


is - 
Ir was the month in which the righteous maid, ! Depriv’d of fenfe and ordinary reafon, ©. - 
‘That for wafdain of finful world’s upbraid, | That it to leeches. feemed ftrange. and geafon 
Fled back to heaven; whence fhe was firft conceived, | My fortune was, ‘mongit many. others nice, 
Into-her filver bewer the fun received, | To be partaker of their commen woe, 

nd the hot"syrian dog on him awaiting, And my weak body, fet on fire with grief, 
After the chafeful lion’s cruel baiting, Was robb’d of reft and nataral relief. 





Corrugtt*bed th’ air with his noifom breath, lin this ill plight there came to vifit me 

And puura on th’ earth plague, peftilence, and | Soine friends, who, forry my fad cafe to fee, 
death, | i Began to comfort me in chearful wife, © >. 

Emongit the reft, a wicked malady _ | And means of gladfom folace to devife s* 


Reiyn'd emongft men, that many did to die, Ey iy 


-. 
r: 
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But fgeing kindly Sleep relufe to do 

Hib office, and my feeble eyes forgo, 
‘They fought my troubled fenfe how to deceave 
With talk, chat might unquict fancies reave ; 
And fitting alf-on feats about me reund, 
With pleafant tales (fit for thac idle fround) 
They caft in courfe ta wafte the weary hours ; 
Some told of ladics and their paramours ; 


Some of brave knights and their renowned {quires ; 


- Some af the Fairies and their firange attires ; 
And fome of giants hard to be believed ; 
Nhat the delight thereof me much relieved, 


~ Amongft the reft a good old woman was, 


Hight Mother. Hubberd, who did far furpafs 
The reft in hone mirth, that feem’d her well : 
Ske, whee hee turn was come her tale ta tell, 
‘Told of a ftrange adventure that betided 

Betwixt the Fox and th’ Ape, by him mifeuided, 
"The which for that my fenfe it greatiy pleated 
All were my fpirit heavy and diteafed, 

Vil write in terms as the fame did fay, 

So wellas f her words remember may : 


No Mufe’s aid me needs hereto to call; 


Bafe is the ftyle, and matter mean withal. 


— :Whylom (faid the) before the world was civil, 
Phe Fexand th’ Ape, diflikting of their evil 


Aud bitd easte, determined to feck 

"Theie furtune far abroad, lyeke with his lycke; 
¥or both were crafty aud unhappy witted ; 
"Two fellows might no where be better fitted. 

The Fox, that firft this caufe of grief did find, 
Gan firft thus plain his cafe with words unkind. 
Neighbour Ape, and my Goflip eke befide, 
(Both two fure bands in friendthip to be 97°d) 

‘Fo whorn may I more treftely complais 
"She evil plight that duth me fore cgpfiram, 
And hope thereof to fiad due rer¥dy ? 
Hear then my pain and inward acony. 
Thus many years i now have fpene and worn 
In mean regard and bafeit fortune's icorn, 
Doing my country fervice as I might, 

_ No lefs, F darg fay, than the proudcft wight, 
And fill 1 hoped.to be up advanced 
For my good parts, but fill it hath mifchanced - 
Naw theréfore, that no lenget hope f ice, 
But froward fortuye fill to follow me, 
dand lalels lifted high where I did took, 
I mean to turn the next leaf of the buok ; 
Wer ere that any way Ido berake, 
I mean my goflip privy firft to make. 

Ah! my dear Goffip, (anfwer'd then the Ape) 
Deeply do your fad words my wits awhape, 
Both for beceufe yort grict doch great appear, 

_ And eke becaufe my {elf am touched near ; 
For L likewife have wafted much goed time, 
Still waiting to prefermeat up to ciime, 
Whilft others always have before me flept, 
And from my beard the fat away have wept, 
‘That now unto defpair I gin to grow, 

And mean for better wind about to throw ; 
Therefore, co me, my:trulty Friend, aread - 
‘iby counfel:. two is better then one head. 

Certes (faid he} 1 mean me to difeuize 

In domic flrange habit, aiter uncouth wize, 
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Or like a pilgrim-ar a lymiter, 
Or like « gipfen or a juggeler, 
And fo to wander to the worldes end, 
Yo feek my forcune where I may it mend, 
For worle than that I have [cannot meet : 
Wide is the world I wote, and every dreet 
Is full of fortunes and advenrures ftraunge, 
Continually fubjecét unto chaunge. 
Say, my fair Brother, now, i* this device 
Do like you, or muy you to iook entice. | 
Surely (faid th’ Ape) 3 likes iae wondrous 
well, 
And would ye not peor fellowfhip expell, 
My felf would offer you t'ak.ompany 
In this adventere’s chanceful jeopardy ; 
For to wex old at home in idleneds 
Is difadventrous, and quite fertunelefs : 
Abroad where change is, good may gotten he, 

The Fox was vlad, aed quickly did agree ; 

So both refolv’d the morrow next enfurig, 

So foon as day appear’d to peoples viewing, 

On their intended journey to jroceed, 

And over night, what-fo thercro did need, 

Bach did prepare in readinefs ta be, 

The morrow next, fo foon as che might fee 

Light out of heaven's windows forth to look, 

Both their habiliments unto them took, 

And put themfelves (a God's namc) on ther 
way, 

When-as the Ape beginning well to wey 

This hard adveisture, thus hegan tadivile, 

Now read, Sir Reynoid, as ye be righe wile, 
What courfe ye ween is beit for uste take, 
That for ourfelves we may a living make. 
Whether fhall we profefs fome trade or ikill, 
Or fhail we vary ‘our device at will, 

Even as new occafion appears ? 

Or fhall we tie our felves for certain yeares 
To any fervice, or to any place ? 

For it behoves, ere that into che race 

We cuter, to refolve firll hereupon. 

Now, furely, Brether, (faid the Fox ocr) 
Ye have this matter motioned in feafon 5 
For every thing thatis begun with reaion | 
Will come by ready means uyte his end, 

But things mifcounfelled mulP needs milwends, 
Thus therefore I advile upon fhe cafe, 

That not to any certain poet ot place, 

Nor any mau, we fhouid our felves apply ; 

For why fhould he that'is at liberty 
Make kindfelf bond? {ith then we are free“vorn;, 
Let us all fervile bafe fubjection fcorn, , 
And as we be fons of rhe warkd-fo*wide, 

Let us our father’s heritage divide, a 


- And challenge to aur felves our portions dew ~ | 


Of all the patrimuny, which a few : 
Now hold in hugger-mugger in Phew-harid, - 
And al} the reft do rob of good and Jand ; 

for now a few have all, and all have pourht, 
Yet all be brethren ylike dearly bougeTv"™ 
‘Vhere is no right in this partition, 

Ne was it fo by inflitution 

Ordained firft, ne by the low of Nature, 

But that fhe gave like bicfling to each creature, 


- 


MOTHER HUBBERD’s TALE. 


AAs well of worldly livelode as of life, 

‘Phat there mivht be no difference nor ftrife, 

Nor ought call’d mine or thine: thrice hapny 
then 

Was the condition of mortal men : | 

That was the Golden Age pf Saturn old, 


“But this might better be the world of Gold ; 


For without gold now nothing will be got; 
Therefore (if pealeyou this {nall be our plot 

We will not $e of. cupation, 

Let fuch yéfe vaffals, forn to bafe vocation, 
Brudge fn the worl€, and four their living droyle, 

Which have no wit Sp live withouten toyle; 

But we will walk ageut the world at pleafure, 
Like two freeemen, and make our eafe Our tred- 

fure, 

Freeemen fome beggers call: but they he free, 

And they which call chem fo mere beggers be ; 

For,they do fwink and {weat to fecd the other, 

Who live like lords of that which they do gather, 

And yet do never thank them for the fame, 

But as their due by Nature do it clame. 

Such will we fafhion both eurfelyes to he, 

Lords of the world, and fo will wander free 

Where-fo us lieth, uncontroll’d of any % 

Hard is our bap if we (emonefl fo many) 

Light not on fome that may our ftate aniend ; 

Sudom but fome good cometh ere’the end. 

Well fcem’d the Ape to like thi® ordinaunce ; 

Yet weil confidering of the circumiftaunce, 

As pauling in,great doubt a while he {taid, 

And alterwards with grave advizement faid ; 

} cannot, my lief Brother, like but well 

‘he purpofe of the complet which ye tell; 

Hor well I wot (compar’d to all the ret 

Of cach degree) that beggars" life js bet, 

And they that think themfelves the bett of all, 

Oft-times to hegging are content to fall : 

But this I wote withal, that we {hall ronne 

Into great daunger, like to be undonne, 

Wildly towander thus in the world’s cye, 

Wite@%n patport or yood warrantye; 

Forf.car leaft we like rognes fhould be reputed, 
éaud for ear marked bealts abruad be bruted ; 
"Therefore E read that we our counfels cail, 

tow to prewéut this mifchief ere it fall, 
qed how we mav with mouft fecurity, 

“tee amongft chofe that beygers do defy. 

aRicht well, dear Gothp, ye adviled have, 

(Sid then the For) but | rhis deubt will fave ; 

. Forjpre we farther pafs, F will devite 

A pifport for us both in fitted wile, 

And by the*names of foldiers ns procect, 

‘Thet now is thought a civil bepeing fect, 

Be you the fouldier, for you likeft are 

For manly fermblance and {malt fill in War ; 

Pwill but-wait on you, and as cccafton. 

Fails out, my felf fit for the fame will fathion. 

‘Ls. e4(port ended, both they forward went, 

The aperclad fouldieslike, fie for th’ filtent, 

Ina blue jacket, with a crofe of red, 

And mauy flits, as.if that. he hed dhed {cerved, 

Much bleed throtgh many wounds therein re« 


Which had the ufe of his right-arm bereaved; 
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Upon his head an old Scotch cap he wate; +o 
With a plume feather all to pieces teres: 

His breaches were made after the new cut, - 
“it Pertugefe, loofe like an empty gut, 

And his hoefe broken high above the heeling,, 
And his fhooes beaten out with traveling ; 

But neither {word nor dagger he did bear ; 
Seems that no foe's revengement he did fear = 
In ftead of them a hanfom bat he held, 

On which he leaned, as one far ia eld: oo 
Shame light on him chat through fo falfe iilufion 
Doth turn the name of Souldiers to abufion, 
And that which is the riobieft my tkerte, 


Brings to reproach and common infamie, 


Long they thus travelled, yer never met 

Adventure which might them a working fet + 

Yet many ways they fought, and’ many tryde, 

Yet for their purpofes none fit elpy’d. 

At laft they chaunc’d to meet upon the wayy..- 

A limple huftind-man in garments gray, 

Yct though his veitere were but mean and bate, 

A good yoeman he was, of honeft pigge,-. | | 

And niore for chtift did care chan H gay clothe 
ing ; : a | 

Gay without good is goad heart’s greateft joath- 
my. 

‘Phe Fox him fpying bade the Ape him 


dight 
To play his part, for do he was in fight 
That iif he err’d not) fhould them entertain. 
Ana yield them timely profit for their pain. 


‘Eftfoons the Ape himfelf:’gan to-uptear, 


Aind on his fhoulders high his bat to bear, 
As if good lervice he were fit to do, 
But Pycle thrift for him he did it top 
zAnd itently forward he his fteps did flrain, 
That hke a. handfom fwdin it him became. - 
When-as thoonigh approached, that pond than | 
Secing them. wander loofely, fe began | 
i’ enquire, of cuftom, what and whence they 
were ? : ra 
Po whom the Ape, I ama Soabhdiere, . 
That late ix war have Ipent my deareft blood, 
And in long fervice loft both limbs and good, . 
Afid now conitrain’d that trade w over-edve, | 
t driven ami to feek fome meane.te lives =. 
Which might it you in pity pleafe t’cfford, 
1 would be ready both in deed and word,” } 
Lo do you faithful fervice all my-days.. 2 oF 
This yran world (that fare he weeping taps} : 
Brings down the floutett hearts to lowell fhate s: 
For miufery doth brave minds abate, - _ . 
And make then: {eek for that-they watit fo feorn, 
Of fortune and of hope at ance foullorniy © 
Vhe honeft man,: that Hea chet thus com- 
| plain, a Aer! ar 
Was griev'd, as ha had feltgericat big pais, 
And, well difpos’d him fome relief tadhow, 
Atke if in hufbandry hegeght:dld know 5. ee 
To plough; te plant; to réap, to-rake, ta fore, ee 
To hedge, -to diteh;-tolthreth, to thatthy #6 mow, 
Or co what labouw ee he was prepartd PoUat: P22 


For hufband’s life islaborous and hard. "0°" 


| When-as the Apé-him heat fo much totally - 
Of labour, that did from his liking: balk; 


Li dij. 


reo r 
He. wotld havd fipt the cotler handfomly, - 
Ard to him faid, Good Sir? full glad am L 
Fo take what pains may any iiving wight, -' 
But my late maimed linths lack wonted might 

. “Po ca their kinaly fervices as needeth : 


Scurce this right hand the mouth with diet feed- 


eth, 
So that it may no painful work endure, 
We to ftrong jabour ca it felf enure ; 
But if that any other -place you have, 


. Which aiks imal} pains, but thriftynefs to fave, .~- 


Or care to overlook, or thruit to gather, 

Ye may me truit as your own ghoftly father. 
With that the hufband-man ’gan bin avize, 
That it for him was iitteft exercife | 

Cattle ta keep, or grounds to over-fee, 

And afked him if he could willing be- 

Vo keep his thee'p, or to attend his {wine, 

Or watch his mares, or take his charge of kine? 

Gladly (faid he} whatever fuch like pain 

Ye put rome, ] will the fame fuftain; 

But gladleft 1 of your fleecy fheep 
(Might it you pleafe) would take on me to 

For eve that unto arms I me betoouk, - 

Unto my father’s iheep I ue’d to look, 

_ ‘That yet the ékill thereof I have nog lott; . 
There-ta right well this curdog, by my coft,:. 
{IMcaning the Fox} will ferve my fheep to gather, 
ind drive to foliow. after their belwether, 

“The bufband-man was meanly well content. |’ 
Tryal to make of his endedvourment, Oo 
And home him lesding, iert te him the charge 

OF all his flock, with liberty full large, 

Giving accouut, of the annual inercalz, wf. ae 

Hoth of their lambs and of their vroolly Mece. | 

/~  Uhus ts this Apr become a fhepherdg {wain, 
find the fale Fox his. dog; @%d give them. 

aus _ oo, 

Por ere the year have half hiecourfe out-run, 5 | 
4ind do return from whenee he firtt hegun, -—  { 
Vhey fhall Juiny make an ill account of thrift, . - 

Now when-a: ume flying with wingers twit, 

Expired had the term that thefe two javels 
Shuvld render wp a reckuing of their travels. -., - 
Unto their niaiker, which it of them fought, ,.° ! 
Exceedingly they troubled were in thoupht, °° | 

‘Ne wiit what aniwer wate him-to frame, > =. : | 
Ne how to efcape gteat punifhment er fhame , | } 
Por their falic treafon and vile thievery; 0. os 
Kor net a-lamb of all their flock’s dupply, 1... <2: | 

Had they to fhew, but ever as they bred... 

a khey fiew them, and upon their flefhes feds: | 

dor that diwuifed.deg lov'd bléud to fpilh, ue: 

, And drew the wicked fhepherd-to his walls, 

So owixt them both they not a lamkin left, — , 
And when-lamb’s tpil’d, the old iheep’s lives the 

bebe eo a rrre 

‘hat how t’ acquit them faves unto their ler 

They were in dowbr. and Hatly fet abord. 

‘Ehe Fox then coynfel’d ith’ Ape for to require { 


keep + 
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Refpite till uiorrew v-anfwer. his difire : Aes 
for time’s delay. new-hepe of help fill breeds,” 
‘Lhe. good man Kiauced, douyting nought cheig 
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And bade next day that all fhoufd ready be Z 

But they more fubtil meaning had than he; - 
For the next morrow’s mecd they clofely ment, 
For fear of afterclaps, for to prevents” | 

And that fame evening, when all fhrouded were 
In carelefs fleep, they without care or fear 
Cruelly tell upon their flock in fold, a 
And of them flew at pleafureavhat they wold; 


‘Of which when as they feaft:d had their fill, 
_ Fer a full complement ois!" their if, - 


They ftole away, and took their haftPicht, ° 

Carry’d in clonds of all-cone aling night. 

So was the huiband-man ef to his lofa, 

And they unto their fortunes change to tofs, 

Atter which fort they wandered lone while, -» 

Abuting many through their cloaked guile, 

That at the laft they "gan to be defery’d 

OF every one, and all their fleights efpy'd, 

So as their begging now them failed quite, - 

For none would give, but all men would them 
Wite; 7 | 

Yet would they take no pains fo get their living, 

Bue feek fome other way to gain by giving ; 

Much like to begging, but much better named, 

For many beg which are thereof afhamed. 

And now the Fox had gotten him a gown, © 


And th’ Ape a caffock fide-long hanging down, 


For they their occupation meagt to change, 
And now in dther {tate abread to range ; | 


‘For fince their fouldier’s pafs no better fped, 


They forg’d another, as for.clerks hook-red : 
Who pailing forth, as their adventures fell, 
Through many haps which vegds not here to tell, 
At length chanc’d with a formal prieft to meet; 
Whom they tn civil manner firft did grect, 

And after afke an S]ms for God’s deat love. 

The man ftraight-way hig. choler up did move, 


dAnd with reproachful terms ’gan them revile. - 


For fotlowing that trade fo hafe and vile, 
And afkt what licence or what pafs they had ? 
Ah! (laid the Ape, as fighing wandrgys iad) 
it’s an hard cafe when men of good ackerv ge 
Muik either driven be perforce to fterving, ~ 
Or afked for their-pafs by every {quid | 
That lik at will them ta revile or fnob-s 
And yet (God wote) {mall odds EF Gten fee’ - 
“Twixe them that afk and them that afked he, 
Nath ‘Ici, becaufe you fhall not us mifdeem, 
Bur that. we are as honeitss we feem, 
Ye thail our.pefport.at your pleafure'tee, : 
And them ye will Cl hope) weil-tiioved be,. , 
Which when the priel beheld, fe! viewtd 
; nere, RT ol LF 
As if therein fome text he ftudying were, - « 
Mut Urtle ee (God wote) could thereof fall, 
For read he ceuld not evidence nor will, 
Ne tell a written wordy ne write’a letter, en 
Ne make one tittle worfe, ne make une betterr - 
Ofdoch deep-learniny Hetle had hd nweade= 7 
Ne petulaLatin, ne of Greek, that bree4 






‘Doubts mongit -dizines, and.difference ‘of texta,--- 


From‘ whertee arife divirfity et fects,: 


| | And hateful herelies, of. God Sbhor'dy = 
wig LO | Byt thée pood Ser -did follbwthe plain-word, '' 
| | | 
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Ne medied with their controverfies vain; 

All his care was his fervice well to fain, 

And to read homehes on holy-days; 

When that was done, he might attend his plays : 
An ealy hfe, and fit high God to pleafe. 

He, having over-lookt their pafs at eafe, 

_ "aan at the leneth chem to rebuke again, 

"Phat no good trade 4f life did entertain, 

But loft their time in Wandring loofe abroad, 
Sucing the worfd, in whi they bootleis bead, 
Had ways gow for all hercin to live, 

Sesh gracfdid God ufto his creatures give. 

Said then the Fux, Weho hath the world not tride, 
From the right way ®yi eath may wander wide ; 
We are bur novices new come abroad, 

We have not yet the trad of any troad, 
Nor on us taken any ftace of liic, 
But ready araof any to make pricf : 

‘aherefore might pleafe you, which the world 

have proved, 
Us to devife, which forth but lately moved, 
Cf lume good courle, that we might undertake, 
Ye fhall for ever us your bondmen make. 

The pricit ’gan wex half proud to be fo praid, 
And thereby willing to afford them aid ; 

Jt icems (faid he) right well that ye be clerks, 
Both by your’ witty words and by your werks: 
Is not that name cnoygh to make a living 

To him that hath a whit of Nature’s piving ? 

, Hlow many honeit men fee ye arile 

Daily thereby, and grow to goudly prize? 
To deans, to arehdeacons, to conimiffuries, 
Te lords, to principals, to prebendaries, 

All jolly prelates, worthy rule to bear, 

‘Who ever them envie; yer {pe bites near: 
Why fhould ye doubt then but that ye likewife 
Might unto fome of thofejn tine arife? 

Ig the mean time to live in good efiate, 
Loving that love, and hating thofe that hate, 
Being fome honeft curate, ar fone vicar, 

' Content widpditte in condition licker. 

" ? Ah! def" Giaid th’ Ape) the charge is wondrous 

- reat, 

mA ortd mens fouls, and hath an heavy threat. 
"Ts gcd mens fouls (quoth he) is not in maa, 
For shey mut feed themielves, do what we can; 
Wepre but charg'd fo lay the meat before ; 
Fat-vhey that lift, we need to do no more, - 
» Bod it is that teeds them with his grace, 
he bvead of life pour’d dywn from heavenly 
, place; . 
Therefoje, faid he, that with the budding rod 
Did rule the Jews, “ AH thal be taught of 
& God”? 
‘Phat fame hath Jefus Chrift now to him raught, 
Ky whom the flock ts rightly fud andl taught; 

Be is the Shepherd, and the Prielt is he ; 

We but his fhepherd fwuins ordain’d to be : 
Therefore herewith de oot your felf dilmay ; 
Ne is the pars fu preat bet bear ye may ; 
for not to great as it. was wont of yore 

it’s now adays, ne half fo fheaight and fore; 
They whylom ufed duly every day - 

Their fervice and their haly things te fay 
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At morn and even, befdes their anthents iets in 


1 Their peny mafies, and ihcir complynes meet; 4 


} 
‘ 
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Their dirges, their trentals, and their thrifts,» 
Their memories, their fingings, and their gifts; 
Now all thefe needlefa works are laid away , 
Now once a week, upon the Sabhath-day, 
ic is enough to do our fmall devotion, 
And then to follow any merry motion, 
Ne are we tyed to faft bute when we hf, . 
Ne to wear garments bale, of wollen twit, 
But with the fnefk filks us to aray, - 
That before God we may appear tore gay, 
Relembling Aaron's glory in -his place; 
For far unfit it ia that perfens bafe = . 
Should with vile clothes approach Ged’s majeftie, 
Whom no uncleannejfs may apyroaghen mie; 
Or that all men which any mafterderve, |. 5. 
Good garments for their fervice fhouid deferve-s. 
But he that ferves the Lord of Hoaits moft- hight . 
And that in higheit place t’appruach him nigh, 
And all the peopie’s prayers to prefent 
Refore his throne, as on ambaflage fene | 
Both te and fro, fhould not deferve te wear 
A garment better than of wool or hair, 
Befide, we may have lying by’ our fides 
Qur lovely laffes, or bright fhining brides ; 
We be not tyde to wilful chaitity, oe 
But have the gofpel of free libercy. 7 
By that he ended had his ghoftly fermon, 

‘The Fox was well enduc’d to be-a parfon, 
And of the prieft eftfoons "pan to enquire 
How to a benefice he might alpire ? 
Marry, there ({aid the prieft) 1s art indeed ; 

Tuch gNod deep learning one thereout: may seed 
For that t.% ground-work is and end of all, 


How to obtain a beneficial, ©. 

rirft, therefore when y¢ have: in handfomrwile 
Your felves attired, as. you can devife, 

Then to fome noble man yeur felf apply, 

Or other great one in the worldes eye, 

That hath a zealous diipefition 

To God, and fo to his religion ; 

‘here muft thou fathion eke a goodly zeale, 
Such as no carpers may contrayr reveale, 

For each thing fained ourht more wary be: 
There theu muft walk in fober gravitie, | 

And icem as faint-like as Saint Radepund ; | 
kaft much, pray aft, look lowly en the praund, . ~ 
And unto every one docurtefie meek. = 00, 
Thefe looks (nought faying) do a benefice feck. — 
And be thou fure one not to lack -ere long, 

But if thee luk unte the Court to‘throng, 

And there to hunt after the hoped prey, 

‘Ehes: munft thou thee difpofe another »way ; 

For there theo needs mult learn to laugh, to lye, . 
To face, to forge, to fcoff to company, —__ 

To crouch, to pleafe, to be a beerle-ftock | 

Of thy great maiter’s will, to feorn, to mock; 

So mat thou chance mock out a benefice, 

Uuleis thou canit one conjure by device, — 

Or cath a figure fora bifhoprick - 

And fone could, it were but.a {chool-trick, - 


tr 


‘Vhefe be the ways by which without reward 


Living: 12 courts be gotten, though fyll hard; 
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Fo nothing there is done without a fee: 
The courtier needs muft recompenced be 
With a henevolence, or have in page © 
The primetias of your parfonape : 
Scarce can a bifhoprick forpats them by, 
But that it mutt be gelt in privity. 
De not thou, therefore, feek a living there, 
But of more private perfons [cek elfewhere 
Whereas thon mayft compound a better peny, 
Ne Jet thy learning queftion’d be of any : 
For fome good gentleman that hath the right 
“Unto his church for to prefent a wight, 
Will cope with thee in reafanable wife, 
That if the living yearly do arife 
Yo forty peend, that then his youngeft fon 
Shall twenty have, and twenty thou haft won; 
Thou haft it won, for it is of frank gift, 
And he will care for all the reft to fhift, 
Both that the biulhop may adniit of thee, 
And that therem thou maift maintained be. 
“This is the way for one that 1s untearn'd 
Living to get, and not to be difcern’d ; 
Bat they that are great clerks, have nearer 
ways, 
- ‘For learning-fake to living them to raife : 
¥et many eke of them (God wot) are driven 
"r’ accept a benefice in pieces riven. 
How fay thoe (Frietid) have [ not well difceurh 
Upon this commaon-place (though plain, net 
wourft}?> 
Better a shart tale than a bad long fhrivirg 
Needs any more to learn to get a living ? 
» Now fare, and by my hhallidom, fquoth he) 
Ye a wreat mafter are im your mes 
Great thanks I yield yeu for your di<ipline, 
- And do not doubt but duly to ingne 
My wies thereto, as‘ye fhail fhortly hear. 
‘The prieft him wifh’d good {peed, and well to 
fare; 
So parted they as either’s way them led. 

But th’ Ape and Fox eer long fo well them fped, 
‘Vhrough the prieft’s wholefom counfel lately 
taught, 

And through their own fair handling wifely 

Ww rought, 
That they a benefice *rwixt them vbrained, 
And crafty Reynold was a prieft ordained, 
And th’ Ape his Parifh-Clark procur’d to ‘be 3 : 
"Then made they revei-rout and goodly glee: 
But «’er long time had -pafied, they fo i} 
‘Did order their affairs, that th’ evrl-wiil 
Of all their parifh’ners they bad conftrain’d, 
Who to the Ordinary ef them conpiain'd, 
Kow fouily they thei offices abue’d, 
And them of crimes and herefies accus’d, 
That Purfivants he often for them fent; 
But they negleCting his commandcment, 
_ Bo leng perfifted obfinate and bold. 
Till at. the length he publifhed to hold 


.. & Vifitation, and them cited thether ; 


"Then was high trme their wits about to gether, 

What did they then bet made a compofirion 

With their next netghhour prick for licht con- 
_Gition, 
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| To whom their living they refigned quight 


For afew pence, and ran away by nivht. 
Sa paling through the country i difeurte, 
They fled far off, where none nnght them fur-_ 
prize, 
And after that long flrayed here and there, 
Through every field and toreft far and neare, 
Yer never fotnd occafion fur their tourn, 
Bur almoft darv'd, did mivch lament aud mourn, 
At laft they chane’d tot/ct uporythe way 
The mute ali deck’d in getodly rich ray, 
With bells and boffe. that full loudly tiny, —~ 
And coltly trappings tha so ground down bung ¢ 
Fow’y they him faluted i’meek wile, 
Bat he through pride and fatneds ‘an defpile 
‘Jheir meannefs, fearce vouchfaf’d them to re- 
quite : 
Whereat the Fox, deep groling in Hrs fprite, 
Said, Ah! Sir Mule, now bleffed be the day 
That | fee you fo eondly and fo gay 
In your attires, and cke your tilken hyde 
Fili'd with round flefh, that every bone doth hide; 
Seems that in fruitful pafleres ye do live, 
Or Fortune doth you fecret favour give. 
Foolifh Fox (faid the Mule) thy wretched need 
Praife the thing that doth thy forrow breed, 
For weil I ween thou canft not bat envy 
My wealth, compar’d ta thine own mifery, 
That art fo lean and meapre waxen late, 
That iearce thy legs uphold thy feeble gate. 
Ay me! (laid then the Fox) whom evil hap 
Unworthy m fuch wretchednels doth wrap, 
And makes the fcorn of other beafts to be: fye? 
But read (far Sir! of grace) from whence come 
Or what of tydings you abroad do hear ¢ 
News may perHaps fome good unweeting bear, 
From reyal court { dately came (faid he) 
Where all the bravery that eye may fee, 
And all the happinefs that heart defire, 
Is to be found: ,he nothing cun admire 
That hath not feen chat heaven’s rracturé s 
But tydings there is none, 1 yeu ture ; 
Save that which common is, and known + all, 
‘That ceurtiers, a3 the tide, do rife and fal. _ 
But tell us (faid the Ape) we do you pray: - 
Who now ia court doth bear tle createit fi y ? 
That if fuch fertune do to us befall, 
We may feek favour of the bef of all. ¢ 
Marry (faid he} thp¢nighett new in graces 
Be the wild beafts that fwifteit are in chy -e, 
Fer in their freedy courfe and nimble ffzht | 
The hon now doth take the moft delight ; 
But chiefly Joys on feot them to "behold, 
Enchatte with chain and circulet of gold; ‘ 


So wild a beaft fo tame ytanghe to be, 


And buxom to his bands, is joy to fee ; 

So well his golden cirelet him befcemeth, 
But his late chart Kis liege usmect efteemeth, 
For fo brave beafts he loveth bett tarfeg 

In the wild foreit rauregimy freih and tree + 
Therefore, if fortune thee in court to live, 
in cafe thou ever there will hope to thrive, 
To fome of thefe thou nivit thylel apply, 
Llc as a chiftle-dewn.in th’ air‘deth fy, 
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So vainly fhalt thou to and fro be teft, 

And lofe thy labour and thy fruitlefs coft : 
And yet full few thac follow them I fee 

For vertue’s bare regard advaunced be, 

But either for fome gainful benefit, 

Or that they may for their own turns be fit; 
Nathele/s, perhaps, ye things may handle fo, 
‘That yc may better thrive than thoufands moe. 

But (faid the Apejyhow fhall we firft come in, 
That after we gaay fawoup feck to win? 

How elfe 4d he} Var with a good bold face, 
Aud wep be) and with a itately pace, 
That men may think you in general, 

That to be in yen wi is not at all; 

For not by that whichis the world now deemeth, 
(Asit was wont} but by that fame that feemeth : 
Ne do I doube but that [ well can fathion 
Yourfelves thereto according to occifion : 

So fare ye well, good courtiers may ye be; 

So proudly neighing, from them pakted he. 

Then ‘van this crafty couple to déwize 
How for the court themfelves they might aguize, 
For thither they thémielves meant to addrets, 
in‘ hope to 6nd their happier feccefs : 

So well they fhifted, that the Ape anon 
Himflelf had clothed like a gentleman, 

And the ily Fox, as like to be his gronme, 
That to the court in fpeedy fort the} came ; 
Where the fond Ape himfelf uprearg high 
Upon his tiptoes, italkcth ftately by, 

Asif he were fome great Magnifico, 

And holdly doth amongtft the holdeft go; 
And his man Reynold, with fine counterfefaunce, 
Supports his credit abd bis countenance. 

» ‘Then ‘gan the courtiers gaze pn every fide, 

And ftare on him with big looks bafen wide, 

Wondering what mifter wight he was, and whence, 

For he was clad in ftrange acconftrements, 

Pafhion’d with quient devifes, never feen 

In court before, yet there all fafhions been ; 

¥et he them in newfanglencfs tid pals: 

_pbut higdeTaviour altogether was 
; Alla ¥ rthefea, much the more admir’d, 
Ae Kis looks loftie, as if he alpir’d 

“a gignity, and “ideign’d the iow degree, 

"het all which, did fach ftrangenefs in him fee, . 
| By, fecret means ‘gan of his flate enquire, 

d privily his fervant thereto hire, 
At throughly arm’dagainft fuch coverture, 
“RKepexted unto all that he wasfure 
A novle gentlentar of high regard, 
Which th rough the world had with long travel 
far'd, 
And feen the manners of all beafts on ground, 

New here arriv’d, to fee if like he found. 

Thus did the Ape at firft him credit gain, 
Mbich afterwards he wifely did maintain 
With gallant fhow, and daily more augment 
‘Vhrouph bis fine feats and courtly complement ; 
For Nd play, ang dance, and vaute, and 

pring, 

And all that elfe pertains to revelling, 

Only through kindly aptncis of his joints; 
Kehdes, he could da many other points, 


# 


a 

The which in court him ferved to goed. | 

For he ‘mong#t ladies could their ‘ereunch f 

Out of their hands’ and merry leafings tell, - 

And jugele finely, that becanie him well; 

But he fo light was at leger-demain, 

That what he touch’d came not to light again = 

Yet would he laugh it out, and proudly icok, 

And tell them that they greatly him miftack : - 

So would he fcoff them out with mockery, 

For he therein had great felicity, : 

And with fharp quips joy’d others te deface, 

Thinking that their difgraciag did-him 2 

So whillt that other like vain wits be pleated,” 

And made to leugh, his heart. was greatly cafed 

But the right gentle mind would bie his “a - 

To hear the javel fo good men to. nips °. 

For though the vulgar yield an open-ear,: « 

Aud common courtiers Jove to gybe and fear . 

At every thing which they hear fpoken. $i, 

And the beft {peeches with i meaning fpill, | 

Yet the brave’ courtier, in. whole beautoors 
thought 

Regard of honour. harbours more than ought, 

Doth loath fach bale condition, +o backbite 

Any's gead name for envy or defpite; 

He ftands on terms of honourable mind, 

Ne will be carried with the common wind - 

Of court’s inconitant mutability," 

Ne after every tatling fable fy, 

But hears and fees the follies ‘of the reft, 

And thereof gathers for himfelf the beft; 

He will net creep, nor crouch with feined face, : 

Bur walke upright with comely fedfaft Paces 

And ONO at doth yield due courtefie,:  . 2 :- + 

Bat not “with kiffed hand below the kuse, 

As that fame apifh crite is Wobtto. de, — 

For he difdaifi~imfek. ¢’. erkbufe thore-to + . 

ie hates full leafings and vile flattery, 

To Althy blote in-ooble gentry ; 

And loarhful idlenefs he deth dereft, 

The canker-worm of every gentle brett ; 

The which to banifh with fair exercife 

OF knightly feats he daily doth devife ; 7 

Now managing the mouths of fhubborn feeds, 

Now practifing the proof of warlike deeds ; 

Now his bright arms aflaying, now his {pear, 

Now the niph-aimed ring away to bear; 

At other times he caftsto.fue the chace = * 

Of fwift wild beafts, or run on fosta race, | 

T’ enlarge his breath, (large breath in arms molt 
needful) 

Or elfe by wreftling to wex {trong and heedfut 

Or his ftiff arms to ftretch with eughea bow, | 

And many legs ftil pafling te and fre, 

Without a gowned heaft him fah befde, - 

A vain enlample of the Perfian pride, 

Who after he had won th’ Affyrian foe, 

Did ever after fcorn on foot to go. : 

‘Thus when this courtly gentleman with toil 

Himfeif hath weasied, he doth recoil 

Unto hisreft, and there with fweet delight 

Of mufick’s ficill revives his teited {pright, 

Or elie with loves and ladies gentle fports, | 

The joy cf youth, himfelf he recomforts; . 
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Or, flatly, when the body: ift to paufe, 

His fnind unto. the Mufes he withdraws : 

Sweet Lady Mules! ladies of delight, 

Delights of Lifey:and ornaments of light, 

With whomrhe clofe confers with wife dii- 
~ eetratle sO 


Of Nature’s works, of heaven's continual courte, | 


Of foreign Jands, of people different, 
Of kingdoms’ change, of divers government, 
Of dreadful battails. of renuwned knights, 
With which he kindleth his ambitious {prights 
"To-like defire and praife of noble fame, | 
‘The only up-fhot whereto he doth ajm; 
- ‘For allhis mind on henour fixed is, 
To which. he levels all his purpotes, 
Acd in his prince's fervice {pends his 
Nat fo rouch for to gain, or for to raif 
Himdell to: high degree, as for his grace, 
And in hia liking +0 win worthy place, 
Throngh due deferts and comely carriage, 
dn: whatio pleafe.employ his perfonage, 
‘That may be matter meet to gain him praife ; 
For he is fit to ufe in all aflays, | 
‘Whether for arms and warlike amenance, 
Or elle for wife aud -civil governance ; 
For*hg is.practiz’d weil in policy, 
And thereto doth his courting moft apply; 
To learn the enterdeale of princes ilrange, 
‘To mark th’ intent ef couniels, and the change 
QF ftates, and eke of private men ome while, 
Supplanted by. fine fallehood and fair guile; 
Of ail the which he.gathereth what is at 
"F’ enrich the ftorehoufe of his powerful wit, 
"Which, through wife fpeeches and Brave sooner 
ence. / 

He daily ckes, and brings to excellence. 

Such is the rightful courtier ing kind ; 
But unto fuch the Ape lent net his mind; 
Such were for him ne fit companions, 
Such would defery his leud conditions ; 
But the young lutty gallants he did choie 
To follow, meetto whom he might difclofe 
His witlefs pleafance and ill-pleafing vcin. 
A thoufand ways he them could entertain, 
With all the thriftlefs games that may be found, 
With memming and with maiking all around, 
With dice, with cards, with baiizards far unfir, 
With fhuctlecocks, mif-feeming manly wit, 
With courtizans ang coilly riotize, 
AV hereof, ftill fomewhat to his ihare did rize : 
Ne them to pleafure, would he fometimes feorn 
A pandar’s coat; (fo bafely was he born) 
_ ‘Thereto he could fine loving veries frame, 
And play the poet off. But, ah! for ihame, 
Let riot fweet poets praife, whofe only pride 
Is vertue to advance, and vice deride, 
Be with the work of lofels’ wit defamed, 
Ne Jct fuch verfes poetry be named : 
Yet he the name or him wotid rafhly take, 
‘Mangre the facred Mules, and it make’ 
A fervant tothe vile affection _ 
Of fuch as he depended moft upos, 
And with the fugry iwect thereof allure 
Chafte ladies’ cars to lantahes impure. 

3 
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MOTHER HUBBERD’s TALL. 
| Te fuch delights the noble wits he led 


Which him reltev’d, and thett vain humours fed 

With fruitlefs follies and usfeund delights; 

But if perhaps into cheir noble fprights ™ 

Defire of honour or brave thought of arms 

Did ever creep, then with his wicked charms 

And ftrong conceits he would iu dtive away, 

We duifer it to houfe there half a day; 

And when fo love of iettergtid intpire 

Ther gentle wit, and kine ts wilerdedire, 

That chiefly doth each noule mind YWtorn, 

Then he would feoff at lear jing, and che {corm 

The {cQaries thereof, as pevple bate, 

And linyple men, which nfer came in place 

Of world’s affairs, but, in durk corners mew’d, 

Mutter'’d of matters as their books them fhew'd, 

Ne other knowiedge ever did attain, 

But with their gowns their gravity maintain. 

From them he would his impudent lewd {peach 

Againft God’s holy miniiters oft reach, 

And mock divines and their prcfeffion : 

What elle then did he By progreffiun 

Bat mock high God hinifef, whom they pro- 
{ela ! 

But what car’d he for God or godlincfs ? 

All his care was himfelf how to advance, 

Auid to uphold his courtly countenance 

By all the cufining means he could devife ; 

Were it by leneft ways or otherwife, 

He made {mall cheice; yet fure his honetty 

Got him {mall pains, but dhameleds flattery, 

And filthy brocage, and unfeemly fhifts, 

And borrow bafe, and fome yood ladies gifts; 

But the beft help which chiefly him fuftain’d, 

Was his man Reynokl’s purchale which he 
pain’ds; ¢ 

For he was [chool’d by kind in all the fkill 

Of clofe conveyance, and each practice ill 

Of coofinuge and cicanly knavery, 

Which oft maintain’d his mafter’s bravery. 

Befides, he us’d arfother flippery fleight, 

In teking on himielf in conimon fight 

Valle perfonages, fit for every fed, a 

With which he thoulands cleanly coofined ; “im 

Now like a merchant, merchants ta deceave,:- 

With whom his credit he did often leave =, 

In gage for his gay maiier’s hoplefs det ; : 

Now like a lawyer, when he land would let, + 

Or fell fee«fimples in his rafter’ s name, i 

Which he had never, nor ought hke the fare 5 

Then would he be a broker, and draw in ,” 

Both wares and money, by exchange to wy); 

Then would he feem a farmer, thar would {cH 

Bargains of woods which he did lately tell, 

Or corn, or cattk, or fuch other ware, 

Thereby to ceofin men not well aware; 

Of all the which there came a fecret fee . 

To th’ Ape, that he his countenance might be. 

Befides all this he us'd oft ta beguile .. 

Poor fiters that in court did haant foet@"Tuile ; 

For he would learn their bufinels fecretly, 

And then inform his malter haftity, 

That he by means might caf them to prevent, 

And beg the fute the which the other ment : 


MOTHER HUBBERD’s TALE. 509 


Or otherwife, falfe Reynold wuld abate Apd.leave the fwectnefs of contented home, . * 

‘The fimple futrer, and with him to chufe Though cating hips, and drinking watry fome., 

His mafter, being one of great regard ‘Thus as they them complained to and fro, j 
~-4i court, to compals any fute not hard, wa ¥] Whil’ft through the foreft rechlefs they did go, 
Ns cafe his pains were recompenc'd with reason; | Lo, where they {pide how in a gloomy glade 

5 





a would he work the filly man by treafon The lion fleeping jay in fecret fhade,. 

o buy his mafter’s frivelous good-will, Elis crown and iceptre lying him befide, 
Vhat had not power to do him good or ill. And having dott for heat his dreadful hide ; 

So pitiful a thing is Piters’ flate! Which when they faw, the Ape was fore afraid, 
Mot mifcrableAnan ! etm wicked Fate And would have fled, with terror all difmaid ; 
But him the fox with hardy words did fray, 

And bad him put all cowardize away, 

For now was time (if ever they would hope) 

To aim their counfels to the fairedk Leope, 

And them for ever highly to advaunet, . 

In cafe the good which their own happy. haugce - 

Them freely offered they would wifely take. 

Scarce could the Ape yet fpeak, fo did -he.- 

quake, . an 

Yet as he could he afkt how good might crow . 

Where nought but dread and death did feem in. 
thow? | OO, 

Now (faid he) whiles the lion fleepeth found, 

May we. his crown and mace take from the 
ground, | 
And eke his tkin, the terror of the wood, 
Where-with we may ourfelves (if we think good) 
Make kings of beafts and lords of forefts all, 
Subject unte that power: imperial. | 
Ah! bue (faid the Ape) who is fo bold a wretch 
That dare his hardy hand to thofe out-ftretch, ~ 
When as he knows his meed, if he be fpide, 
To be awboufand deaths, and fhame befide ? 
Fond ge (laid then the Fox) unto whofe 
brett Cg 
Never crept thoems=kt of honour. nor brave.gett, 7 
Who will not venture life aking to be,” 
And rather ruleand raign in foveraign fee; 
Than dwell in duft inglorious and bafe, 
Where none fhall name the number of his place? 
One joyous hour in blifsful happinefs 
I chufe before a life of wretchednefk : 
Be therefore counceiled herein by me, - 
Ana fhake off this vile hearted cowardee,. 
If he awake, yee is not death the next, 
| For we may cvlour it with fome prefext 
Of this or that, that may excufe the crimes « -: 
Life we may Hy; thou to atree mayft clime, * _ 
And I creep under ground, both from his reach 3... 
Therefore be rul’d to do as Ido teach. — oF 
dhe Ape, that earft did nought but chill ang 
quake, re 
Now gan fome courage unto him'to take, 
And was content to attempt that enterprife, 
Tickled with glory and rath covetife ; . 
But firit "gan queftion whether fhould affay 
Thofe roya] ornaments to fteal away, | 

Marry that {hail yourfelf, (quoth he thereto) 
For ye be fine and mmble it to do; | 
O} all the beafts which in the forefts he, 
is not a fitter for this turn than ye; 
Therefore, mine own deag Brother! take good 

hart, 
And ever think a kingdom is your part. 


Hath brongz:c to court 3.0 fue for had-ywitk, 
Wafer fave found, ud many one have mil; 
Full httle knowef thoy" that haf not tride, 
What hell it is in fuing7long to bide; 
To lofe good days that might be better fpent, 
To wafte long nights in penfive difeontent; 
To fpeed to-day, to be put back to-morrow ; 
‘To feed on h¢pe, to pine with fear and forrow: 
‘To have thy princes grace, yet want her peers; 
To have thy alking, yet wait many years; 
‘lo free thy foul with croffes and with cares ; 
‘To cat thy heart threugh comfortlefs defpairs; 
"To lawn, te crouch, to wait, to ride, to ronne, 
"lo fpend, to vive, to want, to be undeune, 
Unhappy wight, born to difaftrcus end, 
That doth his life in fo long cendance fpend. 
Whoever leaves tweet home, where mean eftate 
in fuie allurance, without finfe or hata, 
Finds all things needful for contentment meek, 
“Mind wall to court for fhadows vain to feek, 
Or hope to gain, himicif a daw will try 3 
That curfe God fend unto mine enemy : 
For none but fuch as this bold Ape unbleft 
Can ever thrive in that unlucky quel, 
# Or fuch as have a Reynold to his man, 
That by his fhifts his mafter furnifh can. - 
But yet this Fox could nt fo clofely hide 
Fis craity feats, but that they were defcryde 
At leneth, by fuch as fate in Jutlice” fear, 
* Who for the fame him foully did-vatreat, 
; Apd havinggserthily him punithed, 
» ut of t}.court for ever banithed. 
. and uit the Ave wanting his huckfter-man, 
“ST bat yont provide his necefluries, "gan 
Tora inte great jack, ne could up-hold 
His countenance in thofe his garments old; 
Nen w ones could he ealily provide, 
Phoye’s all men him uncafed ’van deride, 
‘h ee aa puppet placed int play, 
Whote } art once paft, aj men bid take away, 
So that h} driven was to great diftreds, 
And fhorily breught to hopeleis wretchednefs, 
Then clofely as he might he’cafk to leave 
The gout, not afking any pafs ur leave. 
But ran away in his rent rags by nighr, 

‘ Ne-neyer ftaid in place, ne {pake to wight, 
“Till that the Fox his copefmate he had feund, 
‘To whomgompluining his ushappy ftound, 

At laft a>eemeagth him in travcl join’d, 

Abd with him jar’d, fome better chance to find: 
na in the world long time they wandered, 

And nickle want and haxdnefs fuffered, 

hat them repented much fo foolithly 

20 come fo far to deck for milery, 
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venture, 
Yet faintly ‘gan his work to enter, 
Aled every leaf that ftirr’d him by, 
And every fick that underneath did hte : 
Upon his tiptoes nicely he up went, 
For making noife, and fill his ear he lent 
Ko every found that under heaven blew ; 


Now went, now ftept, now erept, new back- 


ward drew, 
‘That it good fport had been him to have ey'd; 
Yet at the Jaft (fo.well he him apply'¢) 
"Through his fine handling and his cleanly play, 
Hie all thofe royal figns had ftoln away, 
And with the Fox’s help them born afide 
¥nto a fecret corner unefpide ; 
Whether whenas they came, they fell at words, 
Whether of thera fhould be the lord of lords? 
For th’ Ape was ftrifeful and ambitious, 
And the For guileful, and moft covetous, 
"Fhat neither pleafed was to have the rein 
Twixt them divided into even twain, 
. But either (algates} would be lords alone; 
For love and lordfhip bide ne paragone. 
1am mofl worthy (faidthe Ape) fith I 
For it did put my life in jeopardy ; 
'Thereto 1 am in perfon and in flature 
Mott Bke a man, the lord of every creature, 
So that it feemeth I was made to raign, 
and born to bea kingly foveraign, - 
Nay, ({aid the Fox) Sir Ape, you are aftray ; 
For though to fteal the diadem away 
Were the work of your nimble hand, yy I 
‘Did firtt devife the plot by policy, 
$o that it wholly fpringeth from my wit, 
For which alfo 1 chim mylfeli mf6re fit 
“Than you to rule; fer government of flate 
Will without wifdom foon be rumate ; 
And where ye claim your felf for outward 
fhape 
oft like a man, man is not lke an Ape 
¥n his chief parts, that is, in wit and {pirit, 
But t therein molt like co him do merit, 
For my fly wyles and fubtil craftinels, 
The title of the kingdom to poflets. 
Nath Jefs (my Brother) fince we paffed are 
Unto this point, we wil appeafe our jar, 
And I with reafon meet will reft content, 
That ye shall have both crown and government, 
Upon condition that ye ruled be 
tn all affairs, and councelled by me, 
‘And that ye jet none other ever craw 
Your mind from me, but keep this as a law, 
And hereupon an oath unto me plight. 
The Ape was glad to end the ftrife fo light, 
And there-to fwore; for who would not oft 
, fwear, 
And oft unfwear, a diadem to bear! 
Then freely up thofe rayal fpoils he took, 
¥et at the lion's fkin he inly quook, 
But it diffembled, and upon hishead 
The crown, and on his back the fkin, he did, 
And the falfe fox he helped to array : 
‘Then when he was all dight, he tock his way 
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Loth was the Ape {though praifed) to ad- 


Into the foreft, that he might be feen 
Of the wild beafts in his new glory fheer. 
There the two firlt whem he encountred were 
Vhe fheep, and th’ afs, who, ftriken both with 
fear 
At fight of him, "gan faft away to fly ; 
But unto them the Fox aloud did cry, 
And in the king’s name bade them both to fay, 
Upon the pain that there. follow may. 
Hardly nath’lefs were th3y reftraned fa, 
Till that the Fox forth toxavard them~sud go, 
And there diffuaded them,from needlets tear, 
For that the king did fave ar to them hear, 
And therefore dreadlelo.. bade them come to 
court, 
For no wild beafs fhould do them any torte 
‘Chere or abroad, ne would his majeity 
Ufe them but well, with gracious clemency, 
As whom he knew to him both faft and true; 
So he perfuaded them with homage due 
Themfelves to humble to the Ape proftrate, 
Who gently to them bowing in his gate, 
Received them with chearful entertain. 
Thence, forth proceeding with his princely 
train, 
He fhortly met the tyger and the boar, 
Which with the fimple camel raged fore 
in bitter words, feeking to take eccafion 
Upon his fiefhy corpsto make invafion ; 
But foon as they this mock-king did efpy, 
Their troublous ftrife they ftinted by and by, 
Thinking indeed that it the lion was. 
He then, to prove wheter his power would 
pals on 
As current, fen* the Fox to them firaightway, 
Commanding them their caufe of ftrife bewray, 
And if that wrong on“either fide there were, 
That he fhould warn the wronger to appear 
The morrow next at court it to defend, 
In the mean tinie upon the king t’ attend. 
The fubtile Fox fo well his meffgfaid, 
That the proud beafts him readily obeyé ¢ 
Whereby the Ape, in wondrous ftomach ‘ap, 
Strongly encourag’d by the crafty Fox, =; = 
‘That king indeed bimfelf he fhortly though , 
And all the beafts him feared as they ought, 
And followed unto his palace hie, | 
Where taking congee, gach one by and by fe: 
Departed to his home in dreadful awe, | ‘ 
Full of the feared fight which late they few. 
The Ape thus feized of the regal three, 
Eftfoons, by counlel of the Fox mone, 
‘Gan to provide for all things in affurange, 
That fo his rule might longer have endwrance. 
Firft to his gate he pointed a ftrong guard, 
That none might enter but with iffue hard 
Then for the fafeguard of his perfonage, 
He did appoint a warlike eqmpage = 
Of forrsign beafts, notin the torre prs, 
But part by land and part by water fed ; 
For ryranny is with ftrange aid fupported. 
Then unto him all monfkrous beafts reforted, 
Bred of two kinds, as griffins, minotaures, 
Crocodiles, dragons, beavers, and centaures ¢ 


* 


MOTHER HUBBERD’s TALE. 


With thofe himfelf he ftrengthened mightily, 
‘Vhat fear he need no force of enemy : 
Then ‘gan he rule and tyrannize at will, 
Like as the Fox did guide his gracejefs dkill, 
And all wild heafts mace vaffals cf his pleafures, 
And with their fpoiles enlarg’d his private trefures, 
No care ct juitice, nor no ruie of reafon, 

Na temperance, nor ne regard of feafon, 
Did thenceforth ever enter in his mind; 
But cruelty, theffign of currifh kind, 

find "{dainfukpride and wiful arregaunece ; 

Sut Aollow§s thofe whem Fertune doth advaunce: 
But the falile Fox muik sindly pliad his part, 

For whatloever miectoeig.vit or art 

Could work, he pat in*proof; no pradife fly, 

No counterpoint of cunning policy, 

No reach, no breach, that might him profit bring, 
Mut he the fame did to his purpofe wring. 
Nonght fuffred he the Ape to give or graunt, 
But through his hand alone nuft pafs the flaunt, 
All offices, all leafes, by him lept, 

fod of them ail what-fo he k’d he kept. 

Juftice he fold, injuftice for to buy, 

And for to purchate for his progeny. 

Ji mizht it profper that il gotten was: 

Bnt fo he got it little did he pats. 

lic fed his cubs with fat of all the foil, 

And with the {weer af others’ fweanune toil ; 

He crammed them with crums and benefices, 
nd fill'd their mouths with meedsof malefices; 
Fle cleathed then: with all colours, fave white, 
And loaded them with lerdthips and with might, 
So much as they were able weil to bear, 
That with the weight their backs nigh broken 
" were ; 

Fle chaffred chairs in which churchmen were fet, 
And breoch of laws to privy farm did let, 

No fatute fo eltablithed might be, 

Nor ordinance fo needful, but that he 

Would violate, though not with violence, 

Yet under colour of the confidence 
“Kae whiet“tne Ape repof’d in him alone, 

g.od rec).ned him the kingdoni’s corner-ftone : 
And o. dt when he ought would bring to pais, 
HisicAg experience the platform was: 

find vhen he ought not pleafing would put by, 
The loke was care of thrift and hufbandry, 

For to encreafe the common treafure’s fare ; 
Lyrur,own treature he e>crealed more, 
fAnd lt ed up his lofty towres thereby, 

That the began to threatrhe ngehbour iky, 
The whi :s the prince’ Palaces re fah 

To ruin; (for wnat thing can ever laft ?) 

And whith the other peers for poverty 

Were fore’t their ancient houfes to let He, 

And their old caftles to the ground to fall, 
Which their forefathers, famous over all, 

Had founded for the kingdom’s ornament, 

And for their memories’ long moniment. 

But he no count made of ruability, 

Nor the wild beafts whom arms did glorify, 

The realms chief ftrength, and giriond of the 

crown: 


All shefe, through fained crimes, he thruf adown, 
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Or made them dwell in darknef: of difgrace, .. 

For none but whom he lit might come in plage. 

Of men of arms he had but {mal}! recard, 

But kept them low, and ftreightned very hard 

For men of lcarning little he elteemed ; 

His wifdom he abuve their learning deemed. 

As for the rafcal commons, leaft he cared, 

Vor not fo common was his bounty fhared ; 

Let God, (faid he) if pleafe, care for the many, 

i for mytelt muik care before eife any. 

So did he good to gone, to many ilk, 

So did he all the kingdom rob and pilf, 

Yet none durit fpeak, nor none dori of his 
plan, 

fo great he was in grace, and rich through gain 

Ne would he any let to have aceeds 

Unto the prince bat by his own addrefs: 

Vor ali that elfe did come were {ure to fails 

Yet would he further none bet for avail + 

lor on a time the fhecp, to whom of yore 

‘The Fox had promifed of friendfhip ftore, 

What time the Ape the kingdom frft did praitt, 

Came to the court, her cafe there to complamm, 

How that the wolf, her mortal enemy, 

Mad fithence flain her lamb moft cruelly, 

And therefore crav’d to come unto the king, 

‘Co jet him know the order of the thing. 

Soft, Goody Sheep, (then fsid the Fox) not fo; 

Unto tke king fo rafh ye may not go; 

He is with ercater matter bufied 

Than a lamb, or the lamb’s own mother’s hed: 

Ne certes may I take it well in part ' 

Phat ye.my coufin wolf fo fouliy thware, 

Ang feck with flander his good name to blot; 

Vor there was caule, elfe do it he would not: 

Therefore furceafe, good Dame, and hence depart 3 

So went the fheep away with heavy heart; 

50 many moe, fo every one was uled, 

That to give largely to the box refufed. 

Now when high Jove, in whofe almighty hand 
The care of kings and power of empires ftand, 
Sitting one day within his turret hie, 

T'rom whence he views with his black-lidied eye, 
Whiat-fo the heaven in his wide vault contains, 
And all that in the deepeft earth remains, 

Ard troubled kingdom of wild beafts beheld, 
Whom not their kindly fovereign did weld, 
But an ufurping Ape with guile fuborn’d, 

Had ali fubvertt, he fdeignfully it fcorn’d’ 

[n his great heart, and hardly did refrain, 

But that with thunderbolts he had him flain, 
And driven down to hell, his &hett meed : 
But hint avifing, he that dreadiul deed 
Vorbere, and rather chofe with feornful fhame 
flim. to avenge, and blot his brutifh name 
Unte the world, that never after any 

Should of his race be void of infamy ; 

And his falfe counfellor, the caufe of all, 

To damn to death, or dole perpetual, 

Ficm whence he never fhould be quit nor ftall’d, 
Forth-with Re Mercury unto him call’d, 

And bade him fly with never-refling ipeed — 
Unto the forrett, where wild beaits do breed 
And there enquiring privily, to learn | 


- 


_ "That on his head he wore, and 10 


| Each place defil’d with bloud of guiltlels beatts, 

Which had beer flain to ferve the Ape’s beheatls ; 

- Gluttony, malice, pride, and covetize, — : 
_ And lawlelne{s raigniug with riouze;. 


t 


Making them think it but a vifton. | 


*Vhrough power of that his cunning thieveries 
He wonts to work, that none the fame efpies 5. 


$13 
What did of late chance to the lion earn, - 

‘Phat he rul’d not the empire as he ought ? 

Aud whence were all thofe plaints unto him 
| brought, : He 
Of wrongs and {poils by falvage beats committed ? 
Which dene, he bade the lion be remitted 

Into his feat, and thofe fame treachours vile 

Be punifhed for their prefumptuous guile. . 
The fon of Maia, foon as he receiv’d 

That word, firaight with his azure wings 

; cleav'd, a oo 

The liquid clouds and lucid firmament, 

Ne ftaid tili that he came with fteep defcent~ . 
Unto the place where his prefcript did fhaw ; 
‘here ftouping, like an arrow from a bow, 

He foft arrived on the grafhe plain, 

And fairly paced forth with ealy pain, 
Till that unto the palace nigh he came ¢ | 
Then ’gan he to himfelf new thape to frame, 
And that fair face, and that ambrofial hue, 
Which wonts to deck the gods immortal crew, 
Aad beautifie the fhinie firmament, - : 
He doft, unfit fcr that rude rablement. 

So flanding by the gates in ftrange difguize, - 
He "gan inquire of fome, in fecret wize, 
Both of the king and of his government, 

And of the Fex, and his falie blandifhment 5 
And evermore he heard each one complain 

Of foul abufes both in realm and raiga ; 

‘Which yet to prove more true, he meant to fee, 
And an eye-witnels of each thing to be: 
‘Tho’ on his head his dreadful hat he dight, 
Which maketh him invihble to fight, 

And mocketh the eyes of all the lookerson, 


” 


he 


Through power of that he runs through enentics 
 fwerda; | (herds 

Through power of that he paffeth through the 

Of ravenous wild beafts, and doth beguite 

"Their greedy mouths of the expected {poil; 


And through the power of that he putteth on 
What fhape he lift in apparition. a 
hishand | 
He took Cadduceus, his {naky wand, ; 
With which the damned ghoits he governeth,  - 
Ard furies rules, and ‘Tartare tempereth ; 

With that he caufeth fleep to feize the eyes, © 
And fear the hearts of all his enemies ; 

And when him lit, an univerfal might _ : 
Throughout the world he makes on every wight, 
As when his fire with Alcumena lay. 

"Thus dight, into the court he took his way,  ” 
Beth through the gard, which never him defcride, 
Aud through the watchmen, who him never {pide : 
Thence forth he paft into each fecret part, 
Whereas he faw (that forely griev'd his hart} 
Each place abounding with foul injuries, 
And fill’d with treafure rack’d with robberies 3 


* 
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| Belides the infinite extortions Ce, 
Done through the Fox's great oppreffinns, 
That the complaints thercof could net be told ¢ 
Which whem he did with Joathful eyes behald, 
He would no more endure, but came his way, 
And caft to feck the lion where he may, 
That he might work th’ avengement for his 
. fhame, — 
On thofe two caitives which had bred him blame; 
And feeking all the forreft butily, - 
At laft he found where fleeping he am lie, 
The wicked weed, which there the Fux ~lid Lame 
From underneath his head-ne took away, : 
And then him waking, forced up to rife, 
The lion, looking up, ‘gan Im avize, 
As onc Jate in a trance, what hau of long 
Become of him, for fantafie is ftrong. _ 
Arife, (faid Mercury) thou iluggith-beaft, 
That here lieft fenfelefs, Itke the corps deceaft, 
The whiltt thy kingdom from thy head is rent, 
And thy throne royal with difhonour blent; | 
Arife, and do thylfelf redeem from fhame, 
And be avenp’d on thofe that breed thy blame.» 
‘There-at enraged, foon he.’gan wp-itart, 
Grinding his teeth, and grating his great hart, 
And rouzing up himfelf, for his rough hide 
He "gan to reach, but no where it efpide : 
There-with he ‘oan full terrible to roar, 
And chauft ¥t that indignity right fore; 
But when his crown and fcepter both he wanted, 
Lerd how he fum’d, and fwell'd, and rag’d and 
panted, 
And threatned death, and thouland deadly do- 
“>. jours, _ SC , ' 
To them that had purlein’d his princely honours! 
With that in hafte, difrobed as he war, : 
He towards his own palace forth did pais, ~ ” 
And all the way he roared as he went, ~ 
That all the forreft with affonifhment 
Thereof did tremble, and the beafts therein 
Fled faft away from that fo dreadful din. 
At Jaft he came unto his manfion, “are, 
Where all the gates he found fait lockt an ‘ps . 
And many warders round‘about them ftool,? 
With that heroar’d aloud, as he were woods! 
That all che palace quaked at thv-ftound, 
Asif it quite were riven from the ground, 

And all within were dead and heartlefs leit | 
And th’ Ape himielf,-4s one whofe witd, ¢ 
reft, : ‘ 

.Fled here and thege ay Tae corner fought 
‘To hide himfel geen aie . 
“Bur the falfe Fox, when he the fidn heard, — 
Fled clofely forth, ftraightway,of death afear’d, 
‘And to the lion came full lowly creeping, = * 
With fained face, and watry eyn halt weeping, | 
1’ excufe his former treafon andabufion, * - 
And turning all unto the Ape’s confulion, 
Nath’lefs th’ royal beaft forbore bell: vii, 
But bade him flay at er‘e till turthe 45 icving. 
‘Then when he faw no entraunce to him graunted, 
Roaring yet fouder, that ali hearts it daunted, 
Upon thofe gates with forte he fiercely flew, 
And rending them in pieces, felly lew 
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Thofe warders ftrange, and all that clfe he met, 

But th’ Ape ftill flying, he no where night gets 

From room to room, from beam to beam he 
Hed, oe : | 

All breathlefs, and for fear now almott ded : 

Yet him at laft the lion {pide and caught, 

And forth with fhame unto his judgment brought. 

Then all the beafts he cauf'd affembled be, 

To hear their doom, and fad enfample fee, 

The Fox, firit author of that treachery, 

_He did uncafe, and then away let fly ; 


Woe, If, 


But th’ Ape’s long tail (which then he had) he 
quite _ : 

Cut off, and both ears parted of their behight : 

Since which all apes but half their ears have left, 

And of their tails are utterly bereft.” 

So Mother Hubberd her difcourfe did end, 

Which pardon me if I amifs have pen’d; 

For weak was my Temembrance it to hald, 

And bad her tongue that it fo blunt! y told, 
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PROTHALAMION: 


OR, 


A SPOUSAL VERSE, 


Laie 


In honour of the double marriage of the two bonourabie and virtuous ladies, the 

Lady Elizabeth, and the Lady Catharine Somerfet, daughters to the Right 

: Honourable the Earl of Worcefler, and efpoufed to the two worthy Gentlemen, 
Henry Gilford, and William feter, E/quires. : 


Caco was the day, and through the trembling air 
Sweet-breathing Zenbyrus did foftly play 

A gentle {pirit, that liyhtly did allay 

Het Vitan’s beams, which thea did glifter fair, 
When f, whom fullen care, | 
"Fhrough difcontent of my long fruitlefs flay 
In princes’ courts, and expectations vam 

Of idle hopes, which ftill do fly away, 

Like empty fhadows, did afflid my brain, | 
Walk’d forth to eafe my pain 

Alung the fhore of filver ftreaming Thames, 
Whee rufhy bank, the which his river hems, 
Was painted alf with variable dowers, 

And all the meeds adorn’d with dainty gems, 
Fir to deck maidens’ bowres, 

And crown their paramours 

Avaintt the bridal-day, which is not long ; 
Sweet Thames! run foftly till I end my fong, 


| There in a meadow by the river’s fide, 
A ilock of nymphs I chanced to elpy, 
All fevely daughters of the flood thereby, 


-In‘which they gather’d flowers to fill 


With goodly greenifh locks’all loofe untide, | 


| As each had been a bride; 


And each one had a little wicker bafket, 
Made of fine twigs, entrailed curioufly, — 
their. n'y. 
ket, 


And with fine fingers cropt. full feateoufly 


"The tender flalks on hie. 


Of every fort which in that’meadow grew * 
They gather’d fome ; the violet, pallid blus, 

The little dazie, that at evening clofes, 

The virgin Hilte, and the primrofe true, 

With ftore of vermeil rofes, 

V'o deck their bridcproon:’s pofies ’ 
Againft the ie 2 Pia was not Ignemmet 
Sweet Thames! serfoftly fll I end myfong. 


With that } faw two fwans of eood!y hue |. 
Come foftly hwimming down aleng the lee; 
"Two fairer birds T yet did never fee ; 

The fnow which dees the ten of Pindus {trew, 
Did never whiter fhew, 


i 
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Nor Jove himfcif, when he a {wan would be 

For love of Leda, whiter did appear; 

Por Leda was (chey fay }-as white as he, 

“¥et not fe white as thefe,, nor nothing nears 

bo purely white they were, a 

That even the gentle ftream, the which them 
bare, 


Seem'd foul to them, and bad his billows fpare 


"To wet their fitken feathers, leat they. mivhe 
Soyl their fair plumes with water nee fo fair, 


\ And mar their beauties bright, 


- Which through the dky 


: 


= 


Syeet Chames ! 


Vac iione as heaven’s light, - 
Apaint their bridal-day, which was net longs 
sivcet Chanies ! rug fotthy cill Tend my fong. 


Eftfoons the nymphs, which now had flawers 
their fil; 
Ran ail in Rafe to fee that filver brood, 
As they came floting on the eryital Auod ; 
Whom when they faw, they flood amazed ftzll, 
Their wendring eyes ta fill ; 
Them feem’d thew never faw a fivht fo fair, 
OF fowls fo lovely, that they fure dil deem 
Them heavenly bora, or to be that fame pair 
draw Venus’ filyer teem ; 
For fure they did not {vent 
To be begot of any carthly feed, . 
But rather angels,*or of angels’ breed ; | . 
Yet were they bred of fumm-r’s-heat, they fay, 
In fweeteft feafon, when each flower.and weed 
The earth did-freth array ; 
‘So freih they feeni'd as day, - | 
Eveu as their bridal-day, which was not long 
Sweet Thames! run foftly ull Lend my fong, 

~ | 


Pe " 
Then forth they all out of their bafkets drew 
Grear tore of flowers, she honour ef the field, 
That to the fenfe did fragrans odours yield, 
All which upou-thofe goodly birds they threw, 
And all the waves did ftrew, . : | 
That lie old Penews’ waters they did feem, 
Wher. down along by pleafant ‘lempe’s fhore, 


firecm, 


ve with flowers, through Vhellaly they 


iat they appear, through lillies’ plentious ftore, 


Like a bride*® chamber-iloore. . 

Two of thofe nymiphs, mivan-while, two garlands 
bouitd 

OF frefheft flowers ‘which in that meed they 
found, | : 

*The which prefenting all in trim array, 

Their fhowy foreheads therewithall they crown’d, 

Whit one did fing this‘lay, 

Prepar’d againit that day, : 

Againft that bridal-day, which was not long ; 

run fottly till 1 end my fong, 


« To gentle Birds! the world’a fair ornament, 


“ AmtSeqven’s glory, Nae > | san hour 


“ Doth lead unte your™love ful bower, 
* Joy may you have, and veniic heerts content 
“ Of your love’s congplement ; 

* And let fair Venus, that is Queen of Love, 
“Win her heart-quelling fon upon you file, 


I 


“* Whole finile, they fay, hath Vertue to remove 
Alt love’s diflike, and triendthip’s faulty guile , 
“ For ever to affoil. | 

* Let endlets peace your ficdfalk hearts accord, 

“ And blefied plenty wait upon your bord ; 

“ And let your bed with pleafures chafte abound, 
That fraicful iffue may to you afford, : 

“ Which may your foes confound, 

“ and make your joys redound , 

* Upon your bridal-day, which is not longs 


nr 
™ 


© Sweet Thames! run doftly till | end my fong* 


So ended fhe, and all the reft around 

To her redoubled chat her underfong, 

Woich faid their bridal-day fhould not be long, 
And gentle Echo from the neighbour ground 
Their accents did refound. . 

So forth thole joyous birds 
Adown the Lec, that to them murmnur’d low, 
As he would fpeak, but that he lackt a tang, 
Yet did by figns his glad affection fhow, 
Making his {tream run How, 

And all the fowl which in his flood did dwelt 
"Gan Hock about thefe twain, that did excell 
The reft fo far as Cynthia doth thend 

‘The leffer ftars, So they enranged well 

Did on thofe two attend, 

Aud their beft fervice Jeud | _ 
Againtt their wedding-day, which was not longs 
sweet Thames! run foftly till I end my dong, 


did pafs along 


At length they all to merry London came, 

Vo erry London, my moft kindly nurle, 

That te me gave this life’s firft native fourfe, 

Though from another place I take hiy name, 

An houle of antient fame ; 

There when they came, 
towres 

The which on Thames’ brode 

Where now the ftudious 
bowers, 

There whilome went the Templer Knights to bide, 

Tl they decay'd through pride ; 

Next whereunto there {lands a ftately place, 

Where ott T gained gifts and roodly grace 

Of that great lord which therein wont to dwell, 

Whofe want too well now feels my friendlefs cafe ; 

But ah! here fits not well . ay 

Old woes, but joys, to tell 

Againft the bridal-day, which is not long; 

Sweet Thames! run foftly till E end my fong. 


whercas thole bricky 


aged back do ride, 
lawyers have their 


Yet therein now doth lodge a noble peer, 
Great England's glory, and the world’s wide 
wonder, 
Whole dreadful name late thro’ 
_ thunder, 
And Hercules’ two Pillars flanding near 
Did make to quake and fear: 
Fair branch of honour, flower of chevairy ! 
That fillet England with thy triumph's fame, 
Joy have thou of thy noble victary, | 
And endiefs happinefs of thine own name 
‘Fhat promifeth the fame; 
K & ij 


all ‘Spain did 
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That through thy prowels and victorious arms 

Thy country may be freed from foreign harms, 

And great Eliza's glorious name may ring 

Through all the world, fill’d with thy wide 
alarms, 

Which fome brave Mufe may fing 

"Fo ages following, . 

‘Wpon the bridal-day, which is not long; 

Sweet Thames! run foftly till 1 end my fong. 


- from thofe high towers this noble lord iffuing, 


_ Like radiant Hefper, when his golden hair 


In th’ ocean billows he hath bathed fair, 
~ Defcended to the river's open viewing, 
‘With a great train enfuing, 
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Above the reft were goodly, to be feen 

T'wo gentle knights of lovely face and feature, 

Befeeming well the bowre of any queen, 

With gifts of wit, and ornaments of nature, 

Fit for fo goodly ftature, 

That like the Twins of Jove they fcem'd in fight, 

Which deck the bauldrick of the heaven's bright ; 

They two forth pafling to the river's-fide, 

Receiv'd thofe two fair brides, their loves’ de- 
light, 

Which at th’ appointed tide 

Each one did make his bride 

Againt their bridal-day, which is not long ; 

Sweet Thames! run foftly til} I end my fong. 


- -: 
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Er 


'Y x learned Sifters? which have oftentimes 

Becn to me aiding, others to adorn, 

Whom ye thought worthy of your graceful rimes, 

That evn the greateft did not greatly fcorn 

‘Yo hear their names fung in your fimple layes, 

But joyed in their praile; m 

Aud when ye lift your own mifhap to mourn, 

Which death, .or leve, or fortune’s wreck, did 
raile, 

Your firing could fgon to fadder tenour turn, 

dnd teach the woods and waters to lament 

Your doleful dreriment ; x 

Now lay thofe forrowful complaints afide, 

And having all your heads with girlands crown'd, 

Help me mine own love’s praifes to reiound, 

Ne let the fame of any be envide! 

So Orpheus did for his own bride ; 

So l unto my felf alone whl fing, 

Lhe wevas fhall to me anf{wer, and mry eccho ring. 


For? before the world’s light-piving lamp 
HA Msiden beam upon the hills doth (pred, 
Having difpewt the sight’s unchearful damp, 
Lo ye awake, and with irefh ludtihed, 
(so to the bowre of my beloved love, 
My trueft turtle-dovc, 
Bid her awake, for Hymen is awake, 
And long fince ready forth his mafk to move, 
Wich his bright tead that flames with many a 
flake, . | 
Aud many a batchelor to wait on him, 
If their frefh garments trim 5 
Bid her awake, therefore, and foon her dight, 
-Fot loe, the wifhed day is come at laft, 
‘Thist fhall for all the pains and forraws pait © 
Pay to her ufury of long delights 
And whiih™“he doth reich 
Do ye to her of joy and folace ting, 
That a!l the woods may anfwer, and your eccho 
ring. m 









Bring with you all che nymphs that you can hear 
Both of the rivers and the forefts green, 
And of the fea that neighbours to her near, 

All with gay girlands goodly well befeen; - 

And let them alfo with them bring in hand 


“Another gay girland, 


For my fair love, of jijles anc of rofes, 

Bound true-love wife with a blue fiik riband; 

And let them make great ftore of bridal! pofies, 

And Jet them eke bring ftore of other dowers 

To detk the bridal bowers; ce a 

And let’ the ground whereas her foot fhall tread, 

For fear the flones her tender foot fhould wrong, 

Be itrew’d with fragrant flowers ali along, 

And diapred like the difcoloured meed : 

Which dene, do at her chamber-door await, 

For fhe will waken ftrait ; 

The whiles do ye this fong unto her fing, 

The woods fhall te you anfwer, and your eccho 
ring, 


* Ye nymphs of Mulla, which with careful heed 
The filver fcaly trouts do tend full well, 

And greedy pikes which ufe therein to feed, 
(Thofe trouts and pikes all others do excel) 

And ye likewife, which keep the ruthie lake, 
Where none do fifhes take, 

Bind up the locks the which hang fcatterd light, 
And in his waters, which your mirror make, 
Behold your faces as the cryftal bright, | 

That when you come whereas my love doth lie, 
No blemifh fhe may Jpie. 

And eke, ye lightfoot Maids ! which keep the door, 
That on the hoary mountain ufe to towre, 

And the wild wolves which feek them to devour, 
Which your fteel dartsdo chace from coming near, 
Be alfo prefent here 7 


| To help to deck her, and to help to fing, 


That all the woods may anfwer, and your eccho 
ring. 
Kk ii 
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“* Wake now, my Love ! awake, for it is time ; 

The rofie Morn loug {ince left Tithon’s bed, 

And ready te her fliver coach to chme, 

And Phochbus ’gins to fhew his gloriaus head, 

Flark ! ow the chesrfal birds do chaunt their 
layes, 

' And carrol ¢ of Love's praife. 

The merry lark her mattins fings aloft, 

The threfh replies, the mevis defcant plays, 

"Fhe ouzel fhrills, the ruddock warbles foft ; 

So gondly all agree, with fwect condent, 

‘To this day’s merriment. 

Ah! my dear Love! why do ye fleep thus 
long, 

‘When meeter were that ye fhould now awake, 

'Y’ await the coming of your joyous make, 

And hearken to the bird’s love-learned fang, 

The dewie leaves among? 

| For they of joy and pleafance to you fing, 

That all the woods them anfwer, and their eccho 
ring. 


* My love is now awake out of her dreams, 

_ ‘And her fate eyes, like flare that dimmed were 

*. With darktome cloud, now fhew their goodly 

wee beams, | 

-. More bright than Hefperus his head doth rere. 

Come new, ye Damicls! daughters of Delight, 

Help quickly her to dight ; 

But firft come, ye fair Houres! which were 
begot . . 

In Jove’s tweer paradif: of day and night, 

Which do the feafons of the year allot, 

' And all chat ever in this world is fair 

Do make and ftill repair : 

And ye three Handiaids of the Cyprian queen, 

The which do ftill adorn her beauty's pride, 

Help to adorn my beantifullelt bride, 

And as ye her array, flill throw between 

Some graces to be leen; 

Aad as ye ufe to Venus, to her fing, 

‘The whiles the woods {hall anfwer, rand your eccho 
ring. | 


* Now is my leve all ready forth to come, 
Let ali the virgins therefore well await ; 

And ye, frefh Beys, that tend upon her groom, 
Prepare your fetves, for he is caming ftrait: 
Set ail your things in fuemly good array, 

Fit for fo joytul day, 

YPe j joy fulfe day that ever fun did fee. 

Yair Sun! fhew forth thy favuurable ray, 

And let thy infe-ful heat not fervent be, 

For fear of burning her fun-faing face, 

Her besuty to diferace, 

© fairelt Phebus! father of the Mule, 

If ever i did-honour thee aright, 

Or fing the thing that mote thy mind delight, 
Do not thy fervant’s fimple been refute, 
But let this day, let this one day be niinc, 

Let ali the reft be thine: 

Then I thy feveraign praifes loud will fing, 
That all the woeds diall anfwer, aud ther eccho 

| TiNgs 
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EPITHALAMION, 


| “ Hark! how the mintiril: “pin ty dirdae aioe 


Their merry mufick that refounds [rem far, 


The pipe. the tabor, and the trembiing creud, 


Vhat well agree withouten breach or jar : 

Buc moft of all the damacls do delite 

When they their tinbrels finite, 

And thereunte do dauuce and carrol fweet, 

That all the fenfes they do ravith quite ; 

The whiles the boys run up and down the 
itreet, 

Crying aloud, with ftrene confuied noife, 


; Asif it were one voice, a 


Hymen, 16 Hymen! Hymen they do thout, 

‘Phat even to the heavens thei fhouting thrill 

Derh reach, and all the firma tent Goth fll: 

To which the people flanding a* .pvat, 

As in approvance, do thereto applaud, 

And loud advance her laud. 

And even more they Hymen, Hymen fing, 

That all the woods them anfwer, gud their ecche 
Ting, 


“ Loe, where the comes along with portly pace, 

Like Phoebe, from her chamber of the Eaft, 

Ariling forth to run her mighty race, 

Clad all in white, that feems a virgin bet: 

So well ic her befcems, that ye would ween 

Some angel ihe had been: 

Her long loc.e yellow locks, like golden wire, 

Sprinkled with pearl, and perling flowres a= 
twecn, 

Do like a golden mantel her attire, 

And being crowned with a gitiand green, 

Seem like fome maiden queen. 

Her modeii eyes, ab+ fhed ro behold 

50 many gazers ason her do flare, 

Upon the lowly grotmd affixed are, 

Ne dare litt up her countenance too bold, 

Pac blufh to hear her praifes funy fo loud, 

So far from beine proud. 

Nathlifs do ye ftilt lowd her praifcs fing, 

That all the woods may aniwer, aad your eccha, - 
ring, 

« Yell me, ye merchants’ daughters. did #8 ‘xe 

So fair a creature in your town befare, 

So fweet, lo lovely, and fo mud as fhe, 

Adorn’d with beanty's grace and vertue’s fore ? 

Her goodly eyes like daphives thining bright, 

Her forchead ivory white, 

Her checks like apples which the fun wath 
rudded 

Her lips like cherries, charming men to bite, 

Her breaft hke to a bow] of cream uncrudded, 

Her paps like Iiiies budded, 

Her fnowy neck dike to a marble towre, 

Aud ali her body like a palace fair, ° 

Alcending np with many a flately flair ao 

‘To Tiotiour's feat, and Chattity’ s fweet bowre. 

Why iland ye hig, ye virzins! in ameweyn 

Upou her fu to eaze 

hiles ye forget your former lay to fing, 
To which the weods did aifiwer, and yors eccho 


ring. 


*~ 


EPITHALAMION. : sIg 
© But if ye faw that which no cyes can {ce, 
The wward beauty of her lively fpright, 
Garnifi’d with heavenly gifts of high degree, 
Mech more then would ve wonder at the fight, 
And and aftonifh’d like to thofe which red 
Mecdufa’s mazeful head. 

"Chere dwells fweet Love and. canfkant Chaitity, 
Unipotted Faith and comely Womanhood, 
Regard of Honaur, and mild Modefly ; 

here Vertue reigns as queen of reyal throne, 
_ And giveth laws alone, 

‘The which the bafe affections do obcy, 

And yield their fervices unto her will; 

Ne thought of things uncomely ever may 
Thereto appigach geo tempt her mind to ill. 
Had ye once wef thefe her celeftial treafures, 
And unrevealed pleafures, 

‘Phen would ye wonder, and her praifes fing, 
That all the woods fhould anfwer,and your eccho 

ring. 


' Bring home with you the glory of her gaan, 

With joyance bring her, and with jollity. 9... 

Never had man more joyful day than this, ~~ :. 

Whom Heaven would heap with blifs, 7 

Make feaft, therefore, now ail this live-long day, 

This day fer ever to me holy 1s; 

Pour out the wine without reftraint or fay, 

Pour not by cups, but by the belly-full: 

Pour out to all that wull, 

Aud {prinkle ali the puits and walls wich wine, 

‘That they may fwreat and drunken be withal : 

Crown ye god Bacchus with a coronal, 

And Hymen alfo crown with wreaths of vine, 

And tet the Graces daunce anto the reft, 

For they can de it belt; | | 

The whiles the maidens do their carol fing, . 

‘Vo which the woods shall anfwer, and their-ecgho. 
ring. - 
























“ Ring ye the bells, yc young men of the town, - 
And leave your wonted labours for this day; 
‘This day is hely ; do you write it down, | 
That ye for ever it remember may: 

This day the fun is in ita chiefelt hight, 

With Barnaby the bright; 

From whence declining datly by degrees, 

He fomewhat lofeth of his heat and ght, 

When once the Crab behind his back he dees: . 
But fur this cime it ill ordained was, a 
To chufe the longeit day in all the year, . 

And fhorteft night, when longeit fitter were ; 

Yet never day fo long but late would pals. 

Ring ye the hells to make it wear away, 

Ane bonefires make all day, 


« Open the temple-gates unto my love, 
Oyen them wide that fhe may enter in, 
And all the pofts adorn as doth behave, 
And ail the pillars deck with girlands trim, 
For to receive this faint with honeur due, 
That cometh in to you. 

With tren-bling {eps and humble reverence 
She cometh in before th’ Almightj"s view ; 
Of her, yc Virgius! dearn obedience, 
Whenfo ye came into thoic hialy places, 

‘Yo humble your proud face, 

Bring her up to th’ high altar, that fhe may 
The facred ceremonies there partake, 

‘Fhe which do endlefs matrimony make 3 
And let the rearng organs loudty play 

"he praifes of the Lord, in lively notes, 


And daunce about them, and about then | fing. 7 a : 
That all the woods may anfwer, aud your eccho | 


rig. 
"Che whiles with hollow throats | | 
The chorifters the joyous anthems'fing, [rmg. |“ Ah! when will this long weary day have end,. 
That all the wouds may anfwer, and their cccho | And lend me leave to come unto my love ¢ 


be] 

* Bekold, whiles fhe before the altar ftands, 

Hearing the holy prief that to her fpeaks, 
pevad bleffes her with his two happy hatals, 

3 ey the red rofes flufh up in her cheeks! 

and the puge fnow, with goodly vermul itain, 

Like crimfin dy’d in grain, 

‘That even the angels, which continually 

Abour the faceed altar de remain, 

Vorget their fervice, aud abont her fly, 

_ Oft peeping in her face, that icems mare fair 
The mere they on it ftare; 

Bue her fad*eyes, till faftned on the ground, 
Are. governed with goodly modeity, 

‘That fuffers not one ivok to glaunce awry, 
Which may Jet in a little thought untoutd. 
Why buh ye, Love! to give tome your hand, 

Che pledge of ail your baud ! 

Sing, yo {weet angels | Alleluya fing, 

‘hut ulithe woods may aniwer, and your eccho 

ring. 


How flowly do the hours their numbers {pend _ 

How flowy doth fad Fine his feathers move ? 

| Hafte thee, O faireft Planet! to thy home, 

Within the weftcrn foame : 

Thy tyred fleeds long fince have need of ref 

Lone tho it be, at laft I fee it gloom, | 

And the bright evening-ftar, with goiden creft, . 

Appear out of the caft. : 

Yair child of beauty, glorious lamp of love, 

That all the hoft of heaven in ranks dooft Jead, 

And guideft lovers through the night’s fad dread, 

How chearfully thou lockelt from ahdve, 

And feem’ftto laugh atween thy twinkling hghe, 

As joying in the fight . 

Of thefe glad many, which for joy do fing, 

‘That allthe woods them anfwer, and their eccho 
ring,” : 


Now ceafe, ye Damfels! your delights forepatt, © 
Enough it is that all the day was yours; : 
Now day isdone, and night is nighing fait, 

oo Now bring the bride into the bridal bowres 3. 
« Now all is done bring home the bride again, | Now night is come, now foon her difarray, 
Bring home the triumph of our victory ; And in her bed her lay ; | 
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Jay her in lillies and in viclets, 
And filken curtains over her difplay, 


- And odour’d fheets; and arras coverlets, 


Behold how goodly my fair love does lie, 

In proud huraility ; 

Like unto Maia, whenas Jove her took 

In Tempe, lying on the flowrie grads, 

"Fwixt ficep and wake, after fhe weary was 

With bathing in the Acidalian brook : 

Now it is night, ye damfels may be gone, 

And leave my leve alone, - 

And leave likewife your former lays to fing ; 

The woods ne more fhall anfwer, nor your eccho 
rig. 


* 


Now welcome night, thou night fo long ex- 


b pected, r 


That leng days labour doth at laft defray, 


| And all my cares, which cruel Love collected, 


Haft {umm’d in one, and cancelled for aye : 
spread thy broad wing over my love and me, 


. That no man may us fee, 

* And in thy fable mantle us enwrap, 

. From fear of peril, and foul horror free ; 
' Het no falfe treafon feck us to entrap, 

-: Nor any dread difquiet once annoy 


The fatety of our joy, 


«But let the night be calm and quietfome, 
- ‘Without tempeftuous florms or fad affray, 


Like as when Jove with fair Alcmena lay, 


- When he begot the great Tirynthian groom; 


Or like as when he with thy felf did lie, 


And begot Majelty ; 
And let the maids and young men ceafe to 


fing 


Ne jet the woods them aniwer, nor their eccho 


Y1b g. 


_ Let no lamenting cries nor doleful tcars 
_ Be heard all night within. nor yet without; 


Ne let falfe whifpers, breeding hidden fears, 


| Break gentle fleep with mifconceived doubt ? 


Let no deluding dreams, nor dreadful fights, 

Make fudden fad affrights ; 

Ne jet houfe-fires, nor lightnings, he}plefs harms, 

Ne let the ponk, nor other evil {prights, 

Ne jet mifchievous witches with their charms, 

Ne let hob-yeblins, names whofe fenfe we fee 
not, 

Fray us with things that be not: 


Ler not the fkriech-owl nor the ftork be heard, 


Nor the night-raven, that Mill deadly yells, 


© Nor damned ghoits, call’d up with mighty fpells, 
Nor gricfly vultures, make us once affeard ; 


Ne let th’ unpleafant quire of frogs fill croking 


‘Make us to with their choking; 


Let none of thefe their drery accents fing, 


Ne let the woods them aniwer, nor their eccho 


rH fe 


But let fill Silence true night-watches keep, 
That facred Peace may in aflurance reign, 
And timely Sleep, when it is time ta fleep, 


‘May pour his limbs forth on your pleafant plain; 


Ne will the woodsnow anfwer*or 





EPITHALAMION. 


The whiles an hundred little winged Loves, 
Like divcers-fethered doves, 
ohali fly and flutter round ahout your bed, 
And 1 the fecret dark, that none reproves, : 
Their pretty ftealths fhall work, and i{nares- fhall 
_ Ipread, 
To filch away fweet fnatches of delight, 
Conceal’d through covert night. 
Ye Sons of Venus! play your {ports at will, 
Tor greedy Pleafnre, carelefs of your toyes, 
Think more upon her Paridife of joycs 
Then what you do, all be it good or il], wa 
All night, therefore, attend your merry play 
For it will foon be day : ; 
Now none doth hinder you that fay-or fing, 
your eccho 
ring. 


Who is the fame which at my window peeps? 

Or whofe is that fair face which fhines fo bright? 

is rt nor Cynthia, fhe that never fleeps, 

But walks about high heaven all the night ? 

QO: faireft Goddefs! do thou net envy 

My iove with me to {py ; 

For thou likewife didit love, though now un- 
thought, 

And for a fleece af wool, which privily 

The Latriian fnepherd once unto thee brought, 

His pleafures vith thee wrought : 

‘Thetetore to us be favourable now, 

And {ith of womens labours thou haft charge, 

And yeneration goodly dooft enlarge, 

Encline thy will t effe& our wifhtul vow, 

And the chafte womb inform with timely feed, 

‘Phat may our comfort breed: 

Till which we ceafé our hepful hap to fing, 

Ne let the wocds us anfwer, nor our eccho ring. 


And thou, great Juno! which with awful might 

The laws of wedlock ftill dooft patronize, 

And the religion of thefaith firft plight, 

With facred rites haft taught to folemnize, - 

And eke for comfort often called art - 

Of wamen in their fmart, 

Eternally bind thou this lovely band, 

And all thy blefling unto us impart. - 

And thou, glad Genius! in whofe gentle hand 

The bridale bowre and genial bed remain, 

Without blemith or ftain, 

And the fweet pleafures of their love’s delight 

With fecret aid dooft fuccour and fupply, 

Vill they bring forth the fruitful progeny, 

send us the timely fruit of this fame ‘night, 

And thou, fair Hebe! and thou, Hymen! free, 

Grant that it fo may be. an 

Till which we ceafe your further praife to fing, 

Ne any woods fhall anfwer, nor your eccho ring” 
_" 

And ye, high Heavens! the temple of the gods, 

in which a thoufand torches flaming br*tht 

Do burn, that to us wretched earthly clods 

In dreadful darknefs lend defired light ; 

And all ye Powers which in fhe fame remain, 

More than we men can feign, 
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EPITHALAMION. | sat 


Pour out your bkefirg on us plenteoufly, 
And happy influcnce upon us rain, 

That we may rife a large pofterity, 

Which from the carth, which they may long 

poffefs 

With lafting happinefs, 

Upto your haughty palacee may mount, 
And for the guerdon of their glorious merit 
May heavenly tabernacles there mherit, 
~OF blefled faints for to increafe the count : 
9 let us reft, {weet Love! in hope of this 


And ceafe till then our timely joys to fing, 
The woods no more us aniwer, nor our eccho 
ring. 


Sone made in lieu of many ornaments 7 
With which my love fhould duly have been deckt, 
Which cutting off through hafly accidents, « 
Ye would not flay your due time to exped, 
But promis’d both to recompence, 

But unto her a goodly ornament, 

And for fhort time an endlefs monument, _ 
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ds youth, before [ wexed old, 

‘The blinded boy, Venus’ baby, 

-For want of cunning made me bold, 
Yn bitter hive to grepe fer honey ; 
But when he faw me ftung and cry, 
He took wing, and away did fly, 


As Diana hunted on a day, a 
‘She chane’d te come where Cupid lay, 
His quiver by his head; 

One of his Shafts fhe {role away, 

And one of her’s did clofe convey 

Into the ether’s ftead ; 

With that Love wounded my Iove’s heart, 
But Diane beafts with Gupid’s dart. 


T saw in fecret to my dame 

How littie Cupid humbiy came, 

And faid to her, Ail hail, my Mother 5 
But when he faw me taugh, for fhame 
His face with bafhful bioad did flame, 
Not knewing Venus from the other. 
Then next bluth, Cupid. quoth I, 

For many have err’d in this beauty. 


Uron aday, a5 Love lay {weetly flumbring 

Allin his morher’s lap, 

A gentle bec, with his loud trumpet murm'r- 
ing, : 

About him flew by hap; 

| Whereof when he was wakened with the noife, 

And faw the bealt fo fmall, 


_ What's ‘this {quoth he) ‘that cives fo weak a 


| - Waice, 
That weakens men withall ? 


es gs fT 
a 


Sed et, oe ile, 2 


fn angry wife he dies about, 
And threatens all with courage flout : 


e 


. *, 
To whom his mother clofely, fmiling, faid, 
"Twist earneft and *twixt pame, 
See, thou thylelf jikewife art liftle made, 
ff thou regard the fame; 
and yet thou fofferefl neither gods in ky, 
Nor men in earth to reft, 
But when thourt difpofed cruelly, 
Their fleep thou dof molcfk : 
Then either change thy cruelty, 
Or give like jeare unto the fly. 


Nath'lefs the crucl bey, not fo content, 

Would needs the fly purfue, 

And in his hand-with heedlefs hardiment . 

Him caught for to fubdue ; At x —_ 
But when on it he hafiy hand did lay, ~° © 
Vhe bee him itung therefore; ~* 
Now out, alas! he cride, and wele-away! 
i wounded am Full fore ; 

The fly, that | fo much‘did feorn, 

Hath hurt me with his little horn, 


Unto his mother ftraicht he weeping catne, 

And of hts grief complain’d, 

Who could not chufe but laugh at his foul game, 
Thotgh fad to fce him pain’d. {mart 
Think now ‘quoth fhe) my fon, how errat the 
Of thofe whom thou deoft wound; a 

Full many thou haft pricked to the heart, 

That pity never found; 

Therefore hencefoyth fome pity take, 

When thou doft ipoil ofelovers make. 
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She took him ftraight full piteoufily lamenting, The wanton boy was fhortly well recut ‘d 
Aud wrapt him in her fmock : OF that his malady ; : 
She wrapt him foftly, all the while repenting But he foon after, frefh again enur'd 

Phat he the Ay did mock : His former cruelty ; ; | 
She dreft his wound, and it embalmed well Aad fince that time he wounded hath my felt 
With falve of foveraigen might, With his fharp dart of love, 
And then fhe hath’d him in a dainty well, And now forgets the cruel carelefs elf 
‘Fhe well of dear Delight. | His mother’s healt to prove ; 
Who would not oft be ftang as this, So now I languifh till he pleafe 


poke fo bath'd in Venus’ blifs? __ | My pining anguifh to appeafe. 








_AMORETTI: OR, SONNETS. 





SONNET, I. 


Harry, ye Lea 2s! whenas thofe lily hands, 
Which hold my life in their dead-doing might, 
Shall handle you, and hold in Love's fot bands, 

_ Like captives trembling at the victor’s fight. 
And- happy Lines: on which with ftarry light 
Thofe lamping eyes will deign fometimes to look, 
And read the forrows of mry dyivg fpright, 
Written with tears in heart’s clofe bleeding book. 
And happy Rimes! bath’d in the facred brook 
Of Helicon, whence fhe derived is, 

When ye behold chat angel’s blefied look, 

My {cul’s long-lacked food, my heaven’s Yufs, 
Leaves, Limes, and Rimes, feck her to pleafe alone 
Whom if ye pleafe, F care for other none. 


SONNET I. 


UNQuieT thought, whom at the frft [ bred 
Of th’ inward bale of my love pined-heart, 

_ And fithence have with fighs and forrow fed, 
Till greater than my womb thov woxen art, 
Break forth at length out of the inner part, 
in which thou florkeit like to vipers’ brond, 
And feek fome fuccour, both to cafe my fmart, 
And alfo to fufiain thy felf with foad ; 

But if in prefence of that faireft prond 

‘Thou chance to come, fail lowly at her feet, 
And with meek humblefs and afflicted mood 
Pardon for thee, and grace for me, entreat: 
Which if fhe grant, then Jive, and my love cherith; 
If not, die foon, and I with thee will perifh, 


SONNET IU. 


Tue fovereign beauty which I do admire, 
Witnets the world how worthy to be praif’d, 
The light whereot hath kindjed heavenly fire 

In my trail fpirit, by her from bafenefs raif?d, 
That being now with her huge brightnefs daz'd, | 
Bale thing I can no more endure to view, 


But looking fill on her, I ftand amaz’d 


a 
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At wondrous fight of fo celeftial hue. 

So whe: my tongue wouldipeak her praifes due, 
{t hopped is with thoughe’s aftonifhment, 

And when my pen would write her tittes crue, 
Ic rayidh’d ts with faney’s wonderment ; 

Vet in my heart 1 then both fpeak and write 
The wonder that my wit cannot endite, 


SONNET IV. 


New year forth looking out of Janus’ gate, 

Doth feem to promife hope of new delight, 

And bidding th’ old adicu, his pafled date 

Bids all old thoughts to die in dumpifh fpright. 

And calliag forth out of fad Winter’s night 

Frefh Love, that long hath flept in checrlefs bower, 

Wills him awake, and foon about him dight 

His wanton wings, and darts of deadly power : 

For lufty Spring, now in his timely howre, 

Is ready to come forth. him to receive, 

And warns the Earth, with divers-colour’d flowre, 

To deck herfelf, and her fair mantle weave; 

Then you, fatr Flowre! in whom frefh youth, doth «- 
reign, . 


Prepare your felf new love to entertain. * 


SONNET V, 
Rupexry thou wrongeft my dear heart’s defire, 
in finding fault with her too portly pride : 
The thing in which I do maft in her admire, 
ls of the world unworthy moit envide ; 
For in thofe lofty locks is cinfe implide _ 
Scorn of bale things and “fdeign of foul difhonour, 
Threatning rafh eyes which gaze on her fo wide, 
Vhat loofely they ne dare to look upon her. ° 
Such pride is praife, fuch portlinefs is honors, 
That boldnefs innocence bears in her eyes, — 
And her fair countenanfe, like a goudly bauner, 
Spreads in defiance of all enemies. 
Was never in this world ogg¢ht worthy tride, 
Without fome fparke of fuch felf-pleafing pride. 


SON NET §&, 


SONNET VL 


Br nought difmaid that her unmoved mind 

Doth ftil perfit ia her rebellious pride; ' 

Such love not like to Inits of bafer kind, 

The harder won, the firmer will abide. 

The dureful oak, whofe fap is not yet-dride, 

Is long e'er it eonceive the kindling fire, 

But when it once doth burn, ie doth divide 

“Great heat, and make-his flames to heaven afpire : 

o> hard it is tu kindle new defire 

In gentle breaft that fhal! endure for ever; 

Deep is the wound that diuts the parts entire 

With chafte effects that nought but death can 
fever. 

Then think not lofig in taking little pain 

To knit the knot that ever fhall remain. 


* 


SONNET VII. 


Farr eyes, the mirrovt ef my mazed heart, 

What wondrous vertue is contain’d in you, 

The which both life and death forth from you 
dart 

Into the object of your mighty view ?: 

For when ye mildly look with lovely kne, 

Then is my fou! with-life and love infje'd ; 

But when ye lowre, or look on me afkew, 

(Then do { die, as one with lightning fir'’d. 

. But fince that lifesis more than death defir'd 

Look ever lovely, as becomes you beft ; 

That your bright beams of my weak eyes admir’d, 

May kindle living fire within my brett. 

such life fhould be the honour ef your light, 

Such death the fad enfample of your might. 


? 


s 
SONNET VIII. 


Mone than moft fair, full of the living fire 
Kindled above, unto the Maker near ; 
MO eyes Dut joys, in which all pawers con{[pire, 
‘The s* the world nought elfe be counted dear : 
Through your bright beams doth not the blinded 
ueft = * | 

Shoot out his darts to bafe affection’s wound ? 

But angels come to lead frail minds to reft 

Ig chaite defires, on heavenly beauty bound. 

You frame my thoughts, and fafhion me within ; 
You ltop my tongue, and teach my heart to peak; 
You calm the ilagm that pafhion did begin, 
Strong through your caufe, but by your vertue 
* weak. 

Dark is the world where your light fhined never; 
| Well is he born that may behold you ever. 


DONNET iX, 
%;, *. 


Lonc-wsire ? I fought ta what I might compare 

Thefe powrefyl cyes which lighten my dark 
fpright, 

Yet find f nought on earth to which [ dare 


$25 
Refemble th’ image of the goodly light... 
Not to the fun, for they do fhine by nights » 
Nor to the moon, for they are changed never’s, 
Nor to the ftars, for they have purer fight ; | 
Nor to the fire, for they confume not ever ; 

Nor to the lightning, for they (ti prefever ; 
Nor to the diamond, for they are more tender : 
Nor unto chrytftal, for nought may them fever; 
Nor unto giais, fuch bafenefs mought offend her : 
Then tothe Maker felf they likett be, 

Whole light doth lighten all that here we fee, 


SONNET X, 


Unricutesovs lord of Love! what law is this, ° 

Phat me thou makeft thus tormented be, _ 

The whiles fhe lordeth in licentious biifs 

Of her free-will {corning both thee and me? 

See how the tyranrfefs doth joy to fee 

The huge maflacres which her eyes do make, 

éind humbled hearis brings captive unto thee, - 

That thou of them mayft mighty vengeance | 
take, : 

But her prond heart do thou a little fhake, 

And that high leok, with which fhe doth cantrel 

Ali this world’s pride, bow to a bafer make, 

And all her faults in thy black book enrol, 

That (may laugh at her in equai fore : 

As the oth laugh at me, and makes my pain her 
port, 


SONNET XI. 


Darty when I do feek and fue for peace, 

And hottages de offer for my truth, 

She, crwel warrtour, doth her felf addrefs 

To battel, and the weary war renew’th; 

Ne will be mov’d with reafon or with ruth 
To grant fmall refpit to my reftlefs toil, 

But greedily her fell intext perfu’th, 

Of my poor life, to make unpitied [poil. 

¥ct my poor life, ail forrows to affoil, 

] would her yield, her wrath te pacifie, - 

But thea fhe feeks, with torment and turmoil,. 
To force me live, and will not Jet me die. 

All pain hath end, and every war hath peace; 
But mine no price nor prayer may {urceafe, 


SONNET XIL 


Ong day I fought with heart-thrilling eyes 

To make a truce, and terms to entertain, 

All fearlefs then of fo falfe enemies, 

Which fought me to entrap in treafon’s train : 

So as 1 then cifarmed did remain, 

4. wicked ambuth, which lay hidden long 

in the clofe covers of her guileful eyen, | 
Fhence breaking forth, did thick about me throng. 
‘Yoo fecble 1 t? abide the brunt fo itrong, 

Was fore’d to yield my {elf into their hands, 
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Who me captiving, ftraight with rigorous wrong 
Have ever fince kept me in cruel bands: 

So, Lady, now to you I do complain 

Againk your eyes, that juftice 1 may gain. 


re 


SONNET Xi. 


In that proud port which her fo goodly graceth, 
Whiles her fair face fhe rears up to the iky, 
And to the ground her eye-lids low embraceth, 
Moft goodly temperature ye may defery, 

Mild humblefs, mixt with aweful majelty ; 

For looking on the earth, whence fhe was born, 
Her mind remembreth her mortality ; 

‘What-fo ts faireft fhall to earth return. 

But that fame lofty countenance feems to {corn 


Bafe thing, and think how she to heaven may clime, 


‘Treading down earth as loathfome and forlorn, 


“That hinders heavenly thoughts with drofly Mime; 


Yet lowly ftill vouchfafe to iook on me, 
Buch lowlinefs fhall make you lofty be. 


SONNET XIV. 


RETURN again, my forces, late difmaid, 

Unto the fiege by you abandon’d quite ; 

Great fhame it is to leave, like one afraid, 

So fair a piece for one repulfe fo light, 

*Gaitht foch ftrang caftles needeth greater might 
"than thofe fmall forces ye were wont belay ; 
Such haughty minds, enur'd to hardy figtt, 
Difdain to yield unto the firft affay. 

Bring, therefore, all the forces that ye may, 
Ard Jay inceflant battry to her heart ; 

Plaints, prayers, vows, ruth, forrow, and difmay, 
Thofe engins can the proudeft love convert ; 
And ifthafe fail, fall down and die before her, 
So dying live, and living do adore her. 


SONNET XV. 


Ye tradeful Merchants! that with weary tail 
Do feek mot precious things to make your gain, 
And both the Indias of their treafure {poil, 
Whar needeth you to feek fo far in vain? 

For, jo! my love doth in her felf contain 

All this world’s riches that may far be found; 

If faphyrs, lo! her eyes be faphyrs piain ; 

lf rubies, lo! her lips be rubies found ; 


if pearls, her teeth be pearis, both pure and round; 


if ivory, her forehead ivory ween; 

If yold, her locks are fineft gajd on ground; 
Yf fiver, her fair hands are filver iheen : 
But that which faireft is, but few behold, 

| Her wind, adern’d with vertues manifold, 


SONNET AVI, 


One day as I unwarily did gaze 
On thefe fair eyes, my love’s immortal light, 


SONNET $. 


The whiles my fionth'd heart ftood iu amaze, 
Through fweet illufion of her Jook’s delight, 

I mote perceive how in her glancing fi fight 
Legions of Loves with little wings did fly, 
Darting their deadly arrows hery brizht 


At every ralh beholder palling by: 


One of thofe archers clofeiy | did fpy 
Aiming his arrow at my very heart, 
When fuddenly, with ewinkle of her eye, 
The damfe] broke his mifintended dart : 
Had fhe not fu done fare | had been flain, 
Yet as it was I hardly fcap’d with pain, 


SONNET Vy 


Tue glorious pourtradt of that angel’s face, 
Made to amaze weak mens confufed fii), 
And this world’s worthlefs glory to embrace, 
What pen, what penfil, can exprefs her fill? 
For though he colours could devife at will, 
And eke his learned hand af pleafure guide, 


Left trembling it his workmanfhip fhould {pill, 


Yet many wondrous things there are befide : 

The {weet eye-glances, that like arrows gitde, 

The charming fmiles that reb fenfe from the 
heart 5 

The lovely pleafance, and the lefty pride, 

Cannot exprefied be by any art; 

A greater craftiinan’s hand thereto doth need, 

That can expres the life of thives indeed, 


SONNET XVIL. 


Tue rolling wheel, that runneth often round, 
The hardett iteel in tpact of time doth tear; 
And driziing drops, that often do redaund, 

The firmett flint doth in continuance wear ! 

Yet cannot [, with many a dropping tear, 

And long intreaty, foften her hard heart, 

That fhe will once vouchiafe my plaiut to hear, 
Or look with pity on my painful {mart : ‘ 
But when I plead, ihe bids me play my po¢rt= 
And when 1 weep, fhe fays tears are bue“Gvuter ; 
And when I figh, fhe fays | kuew the art; 
And when I wai, dhe turns her felf to laughter : 
So dol weep and wail, and piead in vain, 
Whiles the as {tcel and flint doth ftill remain. 


SONNET XIX. 


Tae merry cuckow, meffenger of {pring, 

His trumpct fhrill hath thrice already founded, 

That warns all lovers wait upon their king’, 

Who now is coming forth with girland cro#ned; 

With noife whereof the quire of birds retpy uded 

Their anthems {weet, devized of love's praue, 

That all the woods their ecchoes beck rebouuded, 

Asif they knew the meaning of their lays : 

Bet ‘mongit them ali, which did Dove's honour 
Taie, “ 

No word was heard of her that moft it ought, 


5 O N NE T 3& 


But the his precept proudly difobeys, 

And doth hisidie meflage fet at nought ; 
Therefore, O Love! unleds fhe turn to thee 
E’er cuckow ead, let her a rebel be, 


SONNET X:X, 


“tn vain I feek and fue to her for grace, 
And do mine humble heart before her pour, 
The whiles her foot fhe in my neck doth place, 
Andtread my life down in the lowly four : 
- And yet the lion, that is lord of power, 
And reipneth oveseverwbeaft in field, 
Tn hig meft pride dildet?neth to devour 
Phe filly lamb that to his might deth yrekl ; 
But fhe, more crvgl and more falvage wild 
Than cither lion or the lionets, 
Shames not to be with guiltlefs blood defil’d, 
But taketh glery in her creeincfs. 
Fairer than faircfl, let none ever fay 
That ye were blooded in a yielded prey. 


mr 
wl 


SONNET XXII. 


Wras it the work of Nature or of Art, 
VAhich tempred fo the features of her face, 
Thar pride and mceknefs, mixt by equal part, 
Qo both appear c’ adorn her beauty’s grace? 
For with mild pleafaneg, which doth pride dif- 
place. 
She to her tove doth lookers’ eyes ailure, 
And with ftern count’nance back again doth 
chace » 
Their loofer looks, that ftir up luits impure. 
With fauch firange trains her cyes fhe doth inure, 
(hat with one lock the doth my_life difmay, 
Aud with another doth it ftraight recure : 
Her {mile me draws, her frown me drives away. 
Thus doth fhe train and teach me with her 
78k; 
Such art ayes I] never read in books. 


SONNET XXil, 
Tus holy feafon, fit to faft and pray, 
Fxicn to devotion ought to be inclin’d, 
‘Therefore 1 likewile on fo holy day, 
“er my {weet faint fome fervice ftt will find. 
cc tenple fair is built within my mind, 
fio which her glorious image placed is, 
Qn wish my thoughts do day and night at- 
tand, 
} Like facred’ priefts, that never think amifs; 
There I to her, axgh’ author of my blils, 
Wil build an altar to appeafe her ire, 
And on the fame my heart will facrifice, 
Bursing in flames of pure afd chatke defire ; 
| The which vouchiale, O Geddels! to accept, 
Amengtt thy deareft relicks tu be kept. 
f 


a 
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SONNET XXII. ¢ 


Penecor®, for her Ulyfles’ fake, 

Deviz'd a web her wooers to deceive, 

In which the work that fhe all day did make, 
The fame at night fhe did again upreave : 
Such fubtil craft my damfel doth conceive, 
Th’ impertunate fute of my defire to fhun, 
For all that 1 in many days do weave, 

In one fhert hour I find by her undun. 

So when T think to end that § begun, 

f muft begin and never bring to end ; 

Forth with one look fhe {pills that long [ fpun, © 
And with one word my whole year's work doth © 
ren. ° ce ft 
Such labour like the fpider’s web I find; =" -* 
Whofe fruitlels work is broRen with leaf wind. 


SONNET AXIV, 


Wauew I behold that beauty’s wonderment, 
And rare perfection of each goodly part, 

Of Nature’s fkill the only complement, 

] honour and admire the Maker’s art; 

But when I feel the bitter baleful {mart 
Which her fair eyes unwares do work in me, 
That death out of their fhinay beams do dart, 
I think that la new Pandora fee, 

Whom all the gads in couniel did agree 

Into this finful world from heaven to fend, 
That fhe to wicked men a fcourge fhould he 
For all thér faulrs with which they did offend. - 
Bue fince ye are my fcourge, f will intreat, 
‘That for my faults ye will me gently beat. - 


SONNET. XAYV. 


How long fhall this ike dying hfe endure, 
And knew no end of its own milery, 

But wafte and wear away in terms uafure, 
*Fwixt fear and hope depending doubtfully ? 
Yet better were attonce ta let me die, 

And thew the laf enfample of your pride, 
Thep to torment me thus with cruelty, 

‘Io prove your pow’r, which FE too well have tride. 
But yet if in your harden’d breaft you hide 

A clofe intent at laft to fhew me grace,. 

Then all the woes and wrecks which J abide, — 
As means of blifg I gladly will embrace, 

And with that more and greater they might be, 
That greater meed at laft may turn to me. 


SONNET XXVI, 


Sweet is the rofe, but grows upon a brere; 
Sweet isthe juniper, but fharp his bough ; 
Sweet isthe eglantine, but pricketh near ; 

Sweet is the firbloom, but his branches rough ; 
Sweet is the cyprefs, but his rind is tough ; 
Sweet is the nut, but bitter is his pull; 

Sweet is the broom-flowre, but yet four enough ; 
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And fweet is moly, but his root is ill : 
Soevery fweet with four istempred itil. 
That maketh it be coveted the more; 
. For eafy things, that may be got at will, 
Mott forts of men do fet but little flore. 
Why then flfould I account of iittle pain, 
- “Phat endlels pleafure fhall unto me gain ¢ 


SONNET XAXVIT, 


Farr Prond! now tell me why fhould fair be 
proud, 

Sith all the world’s glory is but grofs unclean? 

And in the fhade of death itfelf fhould shroud, 

However now thereof ye little ween, 

That goodly idol, now fo gay befeen, 

Shall doff her fefhes borrow’d fair attire, 

And be forgot as it had never becn, 

That many now much worfhip and admire : 

Ne any then fhall after it inquire, 

Ne any mention fhali thereof renrain, 

But what this verfe, that never {hail expire, 

_Shajl to your purchafe with her thanklefs pain. 

Fair! be no Jonger proud of that fhall persth, 
But that which fhall you make immortal cherifh. 


SONNET XXVIII. 


Tre laurel leaf, which you this day do wear, 
‘Gives me great hope of your relenting mind, 
For fince it is the badge which I do bea#; 
Ye bearing it do feem to me inchn'd: 
The power thereof, which oft in me I find, 
Let tt hikewile your gentle breaft in/pire 
With fweet infufion, and put you in mind 
Of that proud maid whom now thofe leaves attire, 
Proud Daphne, {corning Pheebus’ lovely fire, 
On the Theflalian fhore frem him did fliec, 
. For which the gods, in their revengeful ire, 
Did her transform vnto a laurel-tree, 
Then fly no more, fair Love! from Phebus’ 
| chace, 
But iu your breaft his leaf and love embrace. 


SONNET XXIX. 


Sry how the ftubborn damfel doth dcprave 

My fimple meaning with difdainful feorn, 

And by the bay which I unto her gave, 

_ Accounta my felf her captive quite fortorn. 

The bay, quoth fhe, is of the victor born, 
Yielded them by the vanquitht as their meeds, 
Aad they therewith do poets’ heads adorn, 

To fing the glory of their famous deeds; 

But fith fhe will the conquelt challenge needs, 
Jet her, accept me as her faithfull thrall, | 
‘That her great triumph, which my fkill exceeds, 
I may in trump cf Fame blaze over all; 

Then would { deck her head with glorious bays, 
And bil the world with her victorious praife. 
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SONNET XXX, 


My love islike to ice, and I to fire: 

slow comes it, then, that this her cold fo great 

Is not diffulv’d throuch my fo hot defire, 

But harder grows the more I her intreat ? 

Or how comes it that tny exceeding heat 

Is not delaid by her heart-frozen cold, 

But that [ burn much more rt hoiling fweat, 

And feel my flames augmented manifold? oY 

What more miraculous thing may be told, 

That fire, which all things meits, fhould harden 
ice, 

And ice which is congeal’d with fenfelefs cold, 

Should kindle fire by wont ule“ vice ? 

Such is the power of love [fentle mind, 

That it can alter all the courfe of kind. 


FT) 


SONNET XXXII. 


Au! why hath Nature to fo hard a heart 
Given fo goodly gifts of beauty’s grace, 
Whole pride depraves each other better part, 
And all thofe precious ornaments deface ? 

sith to all other beatts of bloody race 

A. dreadful countenance fhe given hath, 

That with their terrour all.the reft may chace, 
And warn to fhun the danger of their wrath : 
But my proud one doth work the greater fcath * 
Through {weet allurement of her lovely hue, 
That fhe the better may in bloody bath 

Of fuch poor thrall her cruel hands embrew ; 
But did fhe know how ill thefe two accord, 
such cruelty fle vould have foon abhorr’d, 


SONNET XXXIL 


Tue painful fmith, with force of fervent heat, 
The hardett iron fen doth mollifie, 

That with his heavy fledge he can it beat, 
And fafhion to what he it lift apply; — 
Yet cannot all thefe flames tn which ! frp -- 
Her heart, more hard than iron, foft ayes, 
Ne all the plaints and prayers with which I 
Do beat on th’ anvile of her flubborn wit ; 
But itil the more fhe fervent fees my fit, 

The more fhe frizeth in. her wilful pride, 

And harder grows the harder the is {mit, 
With all the plaints which to her be applide : 
What then remains but 1 to afhes burn, , 
And the to itones at length all frozen turn? 


“., 


SONNET XXXII. 
; 

Great wrong I do, I can it not deny, : 
To that molt facred emprefs, my dear dread, 
Not finifhing her Queen of Faery, 
‘That mote enlarge her living praies dead, 
But, Ledwick this of grace‘to me aread ; 
Do ye not think th’ acccmplifhment of it 
Sufficient work for ane man’s fimple head, 
All were it, a3 the reft, but rudely writ? | 


S O N N ET 5&5. 


How then fhouid F, without another wit, 
Think ever to endure fo tedious toil ? 

Sith that this one is toft with troublous &t 
Of 2 proud love that doth my fpirit fporl, 
Ceafe then til the vouchfafe to grant me ref, 
Or lend you me another living breaft, 


SONNET XXXIV. 


Laixe as a fhip that through the ocean wide, 

By conduct of fome far, doth make her way, 

When as a ftorm hach dim'd her trufty guide, 

Out of herssourfe Aoth wander far altray ; 

So I, whofe fkav,-t iat wont with her bright ray 
| Me to direét, with clouds is overcalt, 

Do wander gow in darknefs and difmay, 

Through hidden perils round about me plac’d; 

Yet hope I will that when this ftorm 1s palt 

My Helice, the loadftar sf my life, 

Will fhine again, and look on me at [alt 

With lovely light, to clear my cloudy prief : 

Till then | wander careful, comtortiels, © 

An fecret forrow and fad penfivenels. 


* 


SONNET XX¥XV.* 


My hungry eyes, through preedy covetife 

Still to behoid the object of their pam, 

With no contentment can themiclves fulhee, 

But having pine, and having not complain: 

For lacking it they cannot life fuftain, 

And having it they gaze on it the mors ; 

in their amazement like Narciftus vam, 

Whole eyes him flarvd; fo plenty makes me 

oor. 

Yet are mine eyes fo filled with the ftore 

Of that fair fight, that nofhing elf they brook, 

But joath the things which they did like before, 
..And can no more endure on them to look, 

“Ahk this world’s glory feemeth vain to me, 

Ans “ji their thows but fhadows, faving fhe. 


SONNET XXXVI, 

Text me, when fhall thefe weary woes have end? 

Or fhall chetr ruthlefs torment never ceafe : 

But all wy dafs in pining languor fpend, 

Without hope of aflwagement or releafe. 
4s there no means for me to purchafe peace ? 
*Or make agrcement with her thrilling eyes, 

‘bt that their cruelty doth ftill increafe, 

An daily morc augment my mileries. 
. But when ye have few’d all extremities, 
Then think Qow little gory ye have gain’d 
By flaying him, whofe lite though ye delpile, 
Mote have your life in honour long maiatain’d; 
But by his death, whith fume perhaps wil! mone, 
¥e thail condemned be ef many a one, 

Vou, IL 


4 
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SONNET XXXVIL.- 


Wuar guile is this, that thofe her golden treffes - 
She doth attire under a net of gold, : 7 
And with fly fkill fo cunningly them dreffes, 
That which is gold or hair may fcarce be tald ¢ 
Is it that mens frail eyes, which gaze tco bold, 
She may entangle in that? ‘gidlden fnare, 

And being caught, may craftily enfuld 

Ther weaker hearts, which: are not well aware ? 
Take heed, therefore, mine Eyes: how ye do fare © 
Henceforth too rafhly on that guileful net, 
In which, if ever ye entrapped arc, 

Out of her bands ye by mo means fhall ger. 
Fondnefs it were for any, being free, 

"L'o covet fetters, though they, golden be be. 


SONNET XXXVI. 


Axion, when through tempeft’s cruel wrack 

He forth was thrown into the greedy feas, : 
Lhrough the fweet mufic which - his harp did 
make, 

Allur’d a dolphia him from death to eafe ; 

But my rude mulick, which was wont to pleafe | 
Some dainty ears, cannot with any fkill 

The dreadfal tempeft of her wrath eppeafe, 

Nor move the dolphin from her flobbern will, 
Bur in her pride fhe doth perfevere itill, 

All carelefs haw my life for her decays, 

Yet with one word fhe cen it fave or {pill s. 

To {gill were pity, bur to lave were praifey. 

Chute rather to be pr&is’d far doing gogd,.. 

Than te be blam’ d for fpilling guile, blood. 


SONNET | eax. 


SweET Smile, the daughter cf the Qucen of Love 
Exprefling all thy mother’s powerful art, 

With which fhe wonts to temper angry Jove, 
When all the gods he threats with thundring dart, 
Sweet is thy vertue, as thy felf fweet art _ 

For when on me thou thinedit late in fadnefs, 

A malting pleafance ran through every part, 
And me revived with heart-robbing glacnelfs, 
Whill rapt with joy refembling heavenly madnefs, 
My foul was ravilht quite a5 in a trance, © 

And feeling thence ne more her feorrow’s fadnefs, 
Fed on the fulnefs of that chearful glances 

More fweet than nectar or ambrofial meat 
Seem'd every bit which thencetorth 3 did eat. 


SONNET XL, 


Manx when fhe {niles with amiable chear, | 
And tell me whereta can ye liken it, 

When on each eye-lid fweetiy do appear. 

An hundred graces, as in fhade to fir: 
Likeft it feemeth, in my fimple wit, 

Uato the fair funfhine in fummer'’s-day, 


‘That when.a dreadful florm away is fir, 


Li 


. wind take delights t*encreafe a wretch’s woe, 
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~ Through the broad world doth: ipread his goodly 
ray, 
At fight whereof each bird that fits on fpray, 
And every beaft that'to his den was fied, 
.. Come foith afrefh out of cthetr late dtfimay, 

And to.the light lift up their droping head : 
_ So my ftorm-beatenm heart iikewile ss chear'd 
With that fun-fhine, when cloudy looks are 

| clear’d, 


SONNET XLI. 


~ ¥s it her nature, or is it her will, 

.. ‘To be fo criel to an humbled foe ? 

VW narure,then fhe may it mend with fkill ; 
Vf will, then the at will may wrll forgoe ; 
Bur if her aature and her will be fo, 

hat fhe will-plague the man that loves her moi, 


© "Thin all her nature’s goodly gifts are loft, 

< And that fame glorious beauty’s idle boatt 

> Is but a bait fuch wretches to beguile, 
As heing long in her love's rempeft tolt, 
She means at laf te make her piteeus {puil. 

OQ faireft Fair! jet never it be nam‘d, 
That fo fair beauty was fo foully fham’d! 


SONNET XLH. 


"Tus love which me fo cruelly tormenteth, 
So pleafing is in my extveamedl pain, 
| "That all the more my forre*® it augmenteth, 
‘The more I lve and do embrace my bare; 
Ne do I with (fer wifhing were but vain) 
‘Fo be acquit fro my continual imart, 
But joy her thrall for ever to remain, 
And yield for pledge my poor captived heart, 
"The which. that it from her may never ftart, 
Wet her, if pleafe her, bind with adamant chain, 


And from all wandring loves which mote pervart, 
|. Yn fafe affurance ftrengly it reftrain; 


-Only iether abftain from eru.ity, 
And dome me not before uy time to dic. 


SONNET XLII. 


Suary I then filent be, or fhall I fpeak ? 
. And if l fpeak, her wrath renew | dhail; 

And if f filent be my heart will break, 
Or chok.d be with overflowing gall. 

What tyranny-is this my heart to thrall, 

And eke my tongue with proud reftraiut to tie, 
That neither ] may jpeak nor think at all, 
But-like a fupid fieck in fence die ? 

Yet 1 my heart with filence [ccretly 

Will teach to fpeak, and my juit cuule to plead, 
And eke mine eyes with meek humility, 
, Love-learned letters to her cycs to read, 


Which her deep wit, that true heart’s thought can | 


fpell, . 
Will foon conceive, and learn to conftrue well, 





§$ oO N NE T §, 


SONNET XLIV. 


Wuen thofe renowned noble peers of Greece, - 
Through ftubborn pride among themdlelves did 


4, 


Forgetful of the famous Golden Fleece, 

Then Orpheus with his harp their flrife did bar + 
But this continual, cruel, civil war, 

Vhe which my &I againft my feif do make, 


Whilit my weak powers of pafhens warreid are, 
No fkill can ftint, nor reafon can aflake : 
But when in hand my tunelefs harp I take, 


Vhen do | more auyment my foes defpight, 


And grief renew, and pafltons do awake 


To battail, frefh againit my felito Lent ; 


‘Monpit whem the more |} {eek to fettle peace, 


Lhe niore 1 find their malice to increafe. 


SONNET XLY, 


Leave, Lady! in your glafs of cryftal clean 


Your goodly felf for ever more to view, 


And in my felf, my inward felf Tinean, 


Mott lively like behold your fembiant true. 
Within my heart, thoveh hardly ic can thew 
Thing fo divine co view of earthly eye, 


The fair idea of your celeftial hue, 


And every part, remains immortally 3 

And were it not that through your cruelty, 

With forrow dimmed and deform’d it were, 

The goodly image of your viln.emy, 

Clearer than cryital would therein appear 5 

But if your felf in mg ye plain will fee, | 

Remove the cause by which your fair beams 
darknoed be. 


SONLET XLVI. 
Wen my abode’s prefixed time is [pent, 
My cruel fair ftraight bids me wend away; 


But thea from heaven moft hideous ftorms are >. 


fent, 
As willing me againft her will to flay. 
Whom then fhail f, or heaven or her obey ? 
‘the heavens know beft what is the Bett for me; 
Bue as the will, whofe will my life doth lway, 


My lower heaven, fo it perforce mult be + . 


But ye,-bigh Hicavens, chat all this forraw fee 
Sith ali your tempefts cannot me hold back, 
Affwage your tternis, of elfe bothyou and ihe 
Will both together me too forciy wrack, . 
Enough it is fur one num te luitam, a 
The ftorms which fhe alone on me doth rain, 


SONNET XLVI. 
Trost not the treafon of thefe fmiling looks, 
Until ye have their euileful trains wel. tride, 
For they are like but unto goklen hovks, 
‘Vhar from the feolith fihh their bates do hide ; 


+5 


SONNETS. . sat 
Go fhe, with dattering finiles, weak hearts doth , Then my life's leach, do you your fiikzeneal, -. - 
euide And with one ¢ Falvg both heart and bed heal 


Unto her Inve, and tempt to their decay,. 
' Whom being caught, fhe kills with cruel pride, 





And feeds at pleafure on the wretched prey ; SONNET LI. 

Veet even whilft her bloudy hauds them flay, 

Her eyes look lovely, and upoti them finue, Deo F not fee the faireft images 

"hat they take pleafure ia their cruel play, | Of hardeft marble are of purpofe made, og 


And dying, do themfelves of pain bevule. For that they fheuld endure through many aZCS 
0 murhey charm, which maxes meu love their | We let their famous monimets to fade ? 
bane, | Why then do #, untrain’d in Jover’s trade, 
And think they die with pleafure, live with pain! | Her hardnefs blame, which! fhould mere commend, 
| Sith never ought was excellent affaid, 
Which was not hard t’atchive and bring to end; 


™ SONNET XLVUHI. Ne eught fo hard, but he that would. attend 
: | Mote foften it, and to his will allure; _ 
INNOCENT Paper! whom too cruel hand So do [ hope her ftunbborn heart to bend,’ 
Did make the matte. to avenge her ire, | And that it then more ftedfacét will endure 2 
“And ere ihe could thy caufe well underftand, Only my pains will be the more to get her,- « 
Did fac tfice unto the greedy fire ; -{ ut haying her, my joy will be the greater. 


Well worthy thoa tu have found becter hire 
Thea fo bad ends for hereticks ordain’d ; 


Yet herefie nor trealon didit confpire, SONNIT LY 
But plead thy matter’s caufe, unjuitly pain'd ; | rae: 
} Whom fhe, all carelefs of his grief, cunitrain’d So oft as homeward I from her depart, 
Jo utter forth the anguifh of his heart, I goe like one that, having loft the field, 
And would not hear, when he togher cumplain’d Is prifoner led awry with heavy heart, 
The piteaus paflion of his dying {qrart ; Dilpoil d of warlike arms and knowen thic!d ; 
Yet live for ever, thosgh ayatatt her will, So do I now my felf a prifoner yield a 
And {peak her good, though fhe requite it all, Te forrow and co folitary pain, 


From prefence of my deareft dear exil d, 





Long-while alone in langour to remain... oo 
SUNNET XLIX, TF&n fet oo choushy of joy, or pleafure-vaih, 
Farr Cruel! why are ye f% fjerce and cruel? Bee ee eran f $, and drery fad § chive 
Is it because your cycs have power to kil? Of all world’s and dary fo a 
Then know, that nicray 15 the mighry’s jewel, So I her volenee will mypemmite make 


And greater glery think hie than fpill, That of nty prefenee I my miced may take. 


But if at be your pleafure god proud will 
To thew the power of your qmperious cyes, : 
Then not on him that never thought you il, | SONMET LIM. 
Bur hend your force againft your cucmies : . 

Jet them feel th’ utmott of your crue ities, 
Zpnd kill with looks, as cockarrices de; 


* 


Tae panther, knowing that his foatted hide o 
Doth pleale all i-vafts, brit that- hia. looks | thein, 


Pur si - tat i ae footltool humbled lies Wirhin a buth his dreadful head doth hide, [tray : 
Wala merase Tegara, give merey tos To Itt them gazy, whilft he on them may prey 5 ‘ 
Such mercy thall you ‘make adinie’d to be 3 Right fo my cruel fair with me doth play, © 3 


For with the goodly femblance of her hue. 
She doth allure me to mine own decay, 
And then no mercy will unté rie~fhew. 


So fhall you live by giving lite to me. 


° SONNET L. Great fhame tt is thing fo divine in view, 
“ Made for te be the world’s*moft ornament, 
Lone languifhing in double malady ‘To make the bait her gazers to embrew 5 | 
= Of my heart’s wound and of my hady’s grief, Gond fhames to be to dl an inftfament; 
There came to me a leach that would apply But mercy doth with beauty befk agree, 


_ Fit med’cines for my body's belt retiec: t Asin their Maker ye them befk may fee. 
Vain Man! qucth [, that haf but liecle prief | 
In decp difcovery of the ming’s difeate, | 
Js not theheart of all he body chief, | SONNET LIV. 
And rules the membeFs as it felf doth pleafe ? : : 
‘Then with fome cordials feek fer to anpeaie } 


The nward langovt of my wounded heart, 


Or this world’s theater, in which we flay, 
Aly love, like the fpeGater, idle fits, 


And. then ny body fiiail have fhortly eale: Beholding me that ali the pageants play 
But fuch tweet cordials pals pivficians’ art. 1 Dilvuilirg diverfy mv troubled wits, 


: Ll ij 


KE. $€$ OWN NET S&S. 


Sometimes L joy, when glad occafion fits, Make peace, therefore, and grant me timely 
And mafk in mirth like to a-‘cpmedy ; eruce, 
Soon after, whet my joy to forrow fits, That all ny wounds will heal i in Jittle fpace. 


i wail; and make my woes a tragedy : 
¥et the beholding me with cenftant cye, 
Delights not in my mirth, nor sacs my fmart; 


‘But when } laugh, fhe mocks; and wheu 1 ery, SONNET LViIL. 
She laughs, and hardens evermore her heart : 
What then can meve her? if nor mirth nor mone, Za ber that is rhofl affured ta her felf. 


_ She is no woman, bur a fenflels ftone. 


Weak is th’ affurance that weak flesh repofeth 
In her own powre, and f{cormeth others’ aid ; 


SONNET LY. Phat fnoneft falls, when as fhe moft fuppofeth 
_ Her felf affur’d, and is cf nought affraid. 
8p off as T her beauty do behold, Adil flefh is fratl, and all her ftreggth angaid, 
And there-with do her cruelty compure, Like a vain bubble blowen up with air ; 
T marvail of what fabftance was the mould Devouring Time and changeful Chance have 
The which her made attonce fo crue! fair. prey'd 
. Not carth, for her high thoughts more heavenly | Her glorious pride, that none may it repair. 
are 5 Ne none fo rich or wile, fo ftrong or fair, 
| Not water, for her love doth burn like fire ; But faileth, trufting on his own aflvrance 
Not air, for the is not fo light or rare; And he that flandeth on the hizhefk fair 
| Not fire, tor fhe doth freeze with faint defire : Falls Joweft ; for on earth nought hath endurance, 
- Then needs another clement inquire Why then do ye, proud Fair! mifdeem fo farr, 
| Whereof fhe mote be made, that is the icy ; That to your Jeli ye moft affured are ? 
» For to the heaven her haughty lovks alpire, 
- And eke her love is pure immortal hy. - 
"Then fith to heaven ye likened are the beft, 5 | 
' Be like in mercy as in all the refi. SONNET LIX. 


Trrice happy fhe that is fo well affur’d 

Unto herlelt, and fettled fo in heart, 

That neither will for better beallur’d, 

Ne fears to worle with any chance to ftart, 

But like a fteddy fkip, doth ftrongly part. 

The raging waves, aud keeps her courfe aright; 
Ne ought for tempeft doti: from it depart, 

Ne ought for fatrer treather’s falfe delight. 

Such felf affurance neé4 not fear the fpight 

Of grudging foes, pe far®eur feek of friends ; 

But in the flay of her own ftedtaft might, 

Neither to one herfelf nor other bends. ; 
Malt happy fhe that moft affur’d doth reft, -  - 
But he moft happy who fach one loves beit,- ~ 


‘SONNET LVA. 


Fain ye be fure, but cruel and unkind, 
“Ab is a tyger, that with creedinefs 
Hunts after blood, when he by chance doth find 
A, feeble beait, doth felly him opprefs, 
Fair be ye dure, but prond and pitilefs 
As isa flurm, that all things doth profirate, 
Finding a rree alone all comfortiets, 
‘Beats on it flrongty, it to ruinate. 
Fair be ye fure, but hard and obitinate 
Asis a rock amidit the raging floods, 
. *Gaintt which a fhip, af fuccour deiolate, 
Doth foffer wreck both of her felf and goods. 
That fhip, that tree, and that fame beaft, ani J, . 
Whom ye doavreck, do ruin, and defitvy. | r 


SONNET -LX. 


SONNET LYIE, 


. Tuey that in courfe of heavenly {phears are fkili’d,; 
Sweet Warrwoyr: when fhall Il have peace with | To every planct point his fundry yeer, 


you? . In which her circles’ voyage is fulfill’d, 
Fligh time it is this war new enced were, As Mars in threefcore years doth run his {phear. — 
Which I ne longer can endure to fue, So fince the winged god his planet clear 
~ Ne your tncefiant battry more to bear : Began in me ta move, one year is fpent, ra 
So weak my powers, lo fore my wounds appear, The which doth longer unte me appear 
_ That wonder is how | fheuld live a jet, ~ | ‘Than all thofe forty which my life out-went. 
Secing my heart through-Isuaced every where Then by that count, which lovers books invent, 
With thouland arrows which your eyes have fhot: | ‘Che fphear of Cupid forty’ years contains, 
Vet fhoot ye fharply fill, and fpare me not, Which IT have wafted in lone languuhment, 
But glory think to make thefe cruel flourcs, That fecm’d the longer fur IY greater pains ; 


We cruel One! what glory can be got But Jet my love's fair planet there her ways 
{n flaying him that would live gladly your's ? ‘Vhis year enluing, or eHfe fhert ny days. 
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SONNET LXI. 


Tue glorious image of the Maker's beauty, - 
My joveraiyn Saiut ! the idol of my thought, 
Dare not henceforth, above the bounds of duty, 
T’accufe of pride, or rathly blame for ought; 
Yor being, as fhe is, divinely wroughr, 

And af the-brood of angels heav’nly born, 

And with the crew of blefled faint- upbrought, 
iach of which did her with her @tfts aqeru, 
The bud of joy, the blefiom of the morn, 

The beam of Hght, whom mortal eyes admire, 

What reafon is it then but fhe fhould feorn 
Rafe things, that to her love too bold afpire ? 
Such heaw nly forras ought rather worfhipt be, 
‘Than dare be low’'d by mea of mean degree. 


™ 


SONNET LX. 


THE weary Year his race now having run, 
The new begins his compaft tourfe anew ; 
With fhew of morning mild ke hath begun, 
Betokening peace and plenty to enlew. 
So let ue, which this change of weather view, 
Change eke aur minds, and formcr lives amend ; 
The old year’s fing forepait, kt us ciehew, 
And fly the faults with which we cfd ¢ ond 3 
"Phen fhall the peweyear s joy forth frefaly fend 
Into the glooming wortd his gladlom ray, 
And all thefe forms which now his beauty blend, 
Shall turn to calms, and timely ciear away. 
50 hkewie, Love P cheat you your heavy fpright, 
And change old year’s annoy to new delight. : 

* 


SONNET LXUL 


Arter long ftorms and tefipefts fad aflay, 
Which hardiy 1 endured#eretdfore, 
In dread of death and fangerous difmay, 

_ With which my filly bark was toffed fore, 

= bo at length defcry the happy fhore, 

Ie Avhich { hope ere long for to arrive ; 

Fair foil it deems from far, and fraught with ftore 
Of all that dear and dainty is alive, 

Moit happy he that can at laft atchieve 

"Phe jayous fafety of fo fweet a reit, 

Whrfe leaft delight fufiiceth to deprive 
Remembrance of all pains which him oppreft. 

“A pains are nothing in refpedt of this, 

All forrows Mort that gqin eternal bhifs. 


_— 

. SONNET LXIV, 
ha, 
Comine to kifs her lips (fach grace I found) 
Me feem’d I finelt a garcen of fweet flowres, 
That daintyedours from them threw around, 
For damzels fit to deck their lovers’ bowres. 
Her lips did fmeli like unto gilliflowers, 

Her ruddy cheeks hkt unto roles red, 

Her fnowy brows like budded beilameures, 
Her lovely eyes ike pinks but newly [pred, 
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Her goodly bofom like a flrawhérrr Bedy. 
Her neck like to a bunch of cullanibiiteg, 

Her breft like lillies cre their leaves be fied 

Her nipples like young bloffiom’d jeffamines :- 

Such fragrant flowres do give mott odorons imal 
But her (weet odour did them ail excel. 


SONNET LXV, 


Tut dovbt which ye mifdeem, fair Love! is vain, 

That fondly fear to lofe your liberty, 

When lofing onc, two liberties ye gain, 

And make him bound that bondage earft did fly. 

Sweet be the bands the which true Love deth tye, 

Without conitraint or dread of any. ils. 

The gentle bird feels no captivity | 

Wuihin her cave, but fings and feeds her he 

There pride dare not approach, nor difcord ‘pitt 

The league *twixt them, that loyal love hatha 
bound, ts 

But fimple truth and mutual good-will ! 

Seeks with fweet peace to falve each other’s 
wound + 

There Faith doth fearlefs dwell in brafen towre,. 

And fpotiefs Pleafure builds her facred bewre. 


SONNET LXVI. 


Te all thofe happy bieflings which ye have. 
With plentecus hand by Heaven upon | you 
~ thrown, . 

This one difparagement they to you gAVGs : 

That ye your love Jent to fo mean a one + 

Ye whofe high words, furpaffing paragon, 

Could not on earth have d one fit for mate, 

Ne buc in heaven, matchable to none, 

Why did ye fteop unto fo lowly ftate? 

But ye thereby much greater glory gare 

‘Than bad ye forted with a prince’ s peer; 

For now your light doth more it felf dilate, 
And in my darknels greater doth appear : 

Yet iince your light hath once enlumin’d me, 

With my reficx your's thall encreafed be. 


SONNET LXVIL oo.) 
Like asa huntfman after weary chace, 
Seeing the game from him efcape away, . 
Sits down to reft him in fome fllady place, 
With panting hounds beguiled of their prey ; 
Sa after long purfute and vain aflay, ° 
When I all weary had the chace forfook, 
The gentle deer return’d the felf fame way, 
Thinking to quench her thirft at the next 

brook 3 
There fhe beholding me with milder Jook, | 
Sought not to fly, but fearlels itill did bide, 
Tijl lin hand her yet half trembling took, 
And with her own good-will her firmly tide - 
Strange thing me feem’d to fee a beaft fo wild 
So goodly wene, with her own will beguil’ds 
Lb ny 


S34 | | 
SONNET. LXVIIL 


Most glotious Lord of life that on this day 
Didi make thy triumph over Drath and Sin, 
And having harrow’d hell, didft briny away 
“Captivity thence captive, us to win; 
This joyous day, dear Lord fwith joy begin, 
And grant that we for whem theu diddeft dy, 


Being with thy dear blood clean wafh’d from fin, 


“May live for ever in felicity ; 
And that thy love we weighing worthtly, 
May likewife love thee for the fame again ; 
“And for thy fake, that all-like dear didit buy,. 
‘With love may one avother entertain. 
Go let us love, dear Love! like as we nugnt 5 
- Love is the leifon which the Lord us taught. 


_ SONNET LXIx. 


Yue famous warriours of the antique werld 
“Js'd trepbies to erect in ftately wile, 
. $n which they would-the records have enroll’d 
. WL their great deeds and valarons emprile. 
“Sthdt crophee, then, fbali 1 moft ft devite, 
*In-whieh d may record the memory 
Of my love's conqueft, peerlels beauty’s prile, 
 Adorn’d with honour, love, and chaitity ? 
Even this verfe, vow'd to eternity, 
’ Shali be thereof immortal monimuent, 
And tells her praife to all pofterity, 
Phat may admire fuch world’s rare wonderment, 
“The happy purchafe of my glorious fpoil, 
“Gorten at laf with labour and Jong toil, 


SONNET LXX. 


Fresa Spring the herald of love's mighty king, | 


In whofe coat-armour richly are difplaid 
* All-forts of flowres the which on earth do fpring, 
‘.; In goedly colours glorioufly urray'd, 
Ge to my leve, where fhe is carcle's land, 
Yerin her winter’s bawre not well awake, 
Tell her the jeyous Time will net be flaid, 
~Uniefs fhe do him by the fore-lock take * 
Bid her, therefore, ber {IF f.on ready make 
To wait ob Love amorg?ft his lovely crew, 
Where every une that miffeth tien her make 
Shall he by hiny amearft with penance dew. 


Make hafte, therefore, fweet Love ! whilit it is | 


| prime, 
For none can cal! again the pafied time. 


SONNET LAX, 


] yor to fee how in your drawen werk 

Your feié unto the bee ye do compare, 

And me unte the fpider, that Ceth fark 

In clofe awaitto catch Ler unaware : 

Right fo your felf were cunght in cunning inare 
(of a char foe, and threled ta [iis lave, 

In whote fraight bands ye now captived are 


—_- 


SONNET S. 


Se firmly, that ve nevet ‘may remove : 

Gut as your work is woven ail abos: 

With weodbind fowers and fragrant eglantitte, 
So feet your prifen you in time fhall prove, 
With many dear delights bedecked Bune, 

And all thenceforth eternal peace fhall fee 
Berween the {pider and the gentle bee. 


SONNET LXXIE, 


Orr when my fpirit doth fpred her bolder wings, 

fn mind te mount ap to the purelt fxy, 

It down is weigh'd with theeght of carthly 
things, ° 

And cloge’d with burden of mortality, 

Where when that foveraign beauty it dath fpy, 

Refembling heaven's glory in her lipht, 

Drawn with feet pleafure’s bait, it back doth fly, 

And unto heavens forgets her former flight. 

There my. fraud fancy, fed with full delight, 

Doth bathe in blife, and mantitth moft at cafe, 

Ne thinks of ocher heaven, but hew tt might 

Her hearc’s defire with moft contentment pleafe. 

Heart need not wifh none other happineds, , 

Eut here on earth te have fuch heaven’s dlls, 


C 


SONNET LXXIL 


Berne my felf captiv’d here m care, 

My heart, whom none with fervile bands caa 
tye, . 

But the fair treffes of your golden hair, 

Breaking his prifud, forth ro you doth fy 5 

Like asa bird, that in one’s hand deth fpy 

Defired fond, te it doth make his ight ; 

Fven fam ¥ heart, fiat wont on your fair eye 

To feed his fill, flies back unto your fight. 

Do you him take, and wevour bofem bright 

Gently engage, thar he may be your thrall; 

Perhaps he there may learn, with rare dijight, 

‘To fing your name and praifes over all,’ 2. 

That it hereafter may you not repent, - 


Hin lodgirg in your bofom to heve tent. 


SGNNET LXXIYV. 


Most hoppy letters, fram’d by fkilfultrade, 

With which that happy name was firft defign’d, 

‘Che which three times thrice bappy hath me 
made ; 

With gifts of body, fortune, and of mind. 

Vhe firlt, my being te me gave by kind, 

Drom: micther’s wenb deriv’d by cue defeent:~ 

The fecrad, is my foveraign queen moft kind, 

That honour and jarge riches to me tent 5 

‘Vhe third, my leve, my Jife’s laf omtanient, 

By whem ory fpirie out of daft wae rats’d y 

‘Lo fpeak her praife and glory excellent, 

Of atlalive inofk warhy to be prais’d. 

Ye three Fhaatechs! for ever bye, 

‘That three duch graces did unto me give. 


ae 
= 


— 


+ 
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SONNET LXXV. 


Gxe day l wrete her name upon the flrand, 
But came he waves and wathed it away; 
Again Ll wrote i: with a fecond hand, 

sut came the tide, and made my pains his prey. 
Vain Man! faid the, that dooft an vain affay 
A mortal thing fo to immortalize, 
Yor J iny telf thall like to this decay, 
Aad eke my name be wiped out likewih. 

Not fo, quoth 1, let baler things devife 
To dic in duft, but you fhall live by fame ; 
My verle your virtues rare fhal] eternize, 
And inthe heavens wrie your glorious name, 
Where, Wienas Death fhall all the world fubdew, 
Our love thall live, and later life renew. 


~ 


SONNET LXXVI. 


* 

Farr bofom, fraught with vertne’s richeft trea- 

fure, « 
The nett of Love, the lodging of Delight, 
The bowre of Blifs, the paradife of Pleafare, 
The facred harbour of that heavenly fpricht, 
Tow was I ravifh’d with your lovely fight, 
Aind my frail thuughts too rathly Jed aftray, 
Whiles diving deep through amorgus infight, | 
On the tweet ipeil of beaury they did prey ? 
Ard “ewixt her paps, like early fruit in May, 
Whefe harve& feem’d to haften now apace, 
They loofely did their wanton wings dilplay, 
And there to reft.themfelves dic boldly place. 
Sweet thoughts, f envy your fo happy reit, 
Which oft § with’d, yet mever, was fo bleft. 


SONNET LXXVIT. 





Was it a dream, or did 
A goodly table of pug 
All {pred with in fit to entertain 

Lhe greateft prince with pompous royalty, 
"Mongft which there in a filver dith did lie 
Twoeolden apples of unvalu'd price, 

Far pafling¢hofe which Hercules came by, 

Or thofe which Atalanta did entice; 

Iexceeding Iweet, yet void of finful vice, 

That many fought, yet none could ever tafte, 
Sweet fruit of pleafure, brought from Paradile 
By Love himfelf, and in his garden plaé’d. 

Her breft that table was, fo richly fpred, 

My thoughts the guefts, which could thereon have 

* fed. 


SONNET LXAVIL 


Lackine my love, I go from place to place, 
Like a yousg fawn that late hath loft the hind, 
Amd leek each where where laft I faw her face, 
Whole tmage yet I garry freth in mind. 

1 feck the fields, with her late footing fign’d, 

i feck her bowre, with her late preience deck’d; 


535 
Yet nor in field nor bowre J can her find, 

Yet field and bowre are full of her afpea; , 

But when mine eyes | thereunto dire, - - 
They idiv back return te me agains © ‘ 
And when I hope to fee their true objedt, 

I find my felf buc fed with fancies vain. oe 
Ceafe then, mine Eyes! to feek her feif to fee, 
And let my thoughts behold her felf in me, - 
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SONNET LXXIX, 


Men call you fair, and yeu do credit it, 

For that your felf ye daily fuch de fee, 

But the trne fair, that is, the «*ntle wit, 

“And vertuons mind, is mtch more praif’d of 
For all the reft, how ever fair ir be, = i 
Shall turn to naught, and Infe that glorious hes, 
But only that is permanent and free ta ON 
l-rom frail corruption, that doth flch enfew : 
Prat is true beaaty; that deth argue you 

Vo be divine, and born of heavenly feed, 
Deriv'd from that fair Spirit from whom all trué 
And perfect beauty did at firf proceed: 

He only fair, and what he fair hath made ;. 

All other fair, like fowres, untimely fade. 


nie}. 


a 


SONNET LKXXX. 


ArTer fo long a race as T have run 


oy 


Through Fairy-Land, which thofe ‘Six Books’ 


conipiie. ae 
Give leave to reft me, being half foredur, 
And gather tu my felf new breath awhile : 
Then asa feed refrethed after'eoH, 
Out of my prifon | will break anew, 
And floutiy wil that fecord work affoil, 
With ftrong endeaveur and attention due. 
Tul shen give leave co me in pleafant mew 


To fport my Mute, and fing my love’s fweet . 


railx, 
The convetnplation of whofe heavenly hue 
My fpirit to an higher pitch will raife : 
Bur let her praifes yet be low and mean, 
Fit for the hand-mgid of the Faery-Queen. 


é 
SONNET LXXXI. 


FAIR is my love, when her fair golden hairs 

With the loofe wind ye waving chance to mark, - 
Fair when the rofe in her red chrek appears, 

Or in ber eyes the fre of love doth Ipark ; 

Fur wheu hier breft, like a rich laden bark 


Wah precious merchandize, the forth doih lays 


Fair when that cloud of pride, which oft doth 
dak | | 

icr goodly light, with fmiles the drives away 3 

Bat tasrett the when fo the doth dif. lay 

Whe gate with pearls and rubies richly dight, 


Through which her warts fo wife do make their 


- 


way, 
Ll jij 


5:4 | sO N N E T §&. 
To hear the meffage of her gentle fpright : 

J The re be works of Nature’s wonderment, | 
“But this the work of hearts’ attonifhment, 


Of poifoned words and fpightful {fpeeches well, 

| Let all the plagues and horrid pains of hell 
Upon thee fail for thine accurfed hire, 
That with falfe forged lyes, which thou didf tell, 
In my true love did {tir up coals of ire, 
The fparks whereof let kindle thine own fire, 
And catching held on thine ewn wicked head, 
Conlume thee quite, that didit with guile con{pire 
In my fweet peace fuch breaches to have bred, 
Shame be thy meed, and miichief thy reward, 
Due to thy felf, that it for me prepar'd. 


SONNET LAX, 


“Jor of my Iife, full oft for leving you 

4 hlefs my lot, that was fo docky plac’d; 
. But then the more your own nilfhap I rue, — 
“Phat are fo much by fo mean love embaf'd ; 
“For had the equal heavens fo much you grac‘d 
“In thié as inthe reff, ye mote invent ichac’d 
*Seme heavenly wit, whife verfe could have en- 
“Your glorigus name in golden moniment : 
But fnce ye deign’d fo goodly to relent 

“Yo me your thrall, in whom is litrie worth, 
Phat little that f am hall all be {pent 
adn fetcing your immortal praifes forth, 

Whole lofty argument up-hiting me, 
Shall lift you up uate an hizh degree, 


SONNET EXXXVI,. e 


Since fF did leave the prefence of my love, 
Many long weary days Ff have out-worn, 
And many mights, thar {lawly feem’d*te move 
Their fad protract from evening uno] morn: 
For when as day the heaven doth adorn, 

I with that night the noyeus day would end; 
And whenas night hath us of light forlorn, 

I with that day wonld fhorrly re-afcend. 
Thus [the time with expectation {pend, 
And fain my grief with changes to beguile, 
‘That further feems his term itill to extend, 
And maketh every minute leem a mile : 

Se furrow fill doth feem too lafie te lait, 
But joyous hours do fly away too fat. 


SONNET LXXEXIIL 


SLETaat one {park of filthy luftful Bre 
: Breaktogt, that may her facred peace moleft, 
‘Ne one light glance of fenfual defire 
Attempt to work her gentle mind’s unreft ; 
: But pure affediuns, bred in fporlefs brett, 
*#nd model though:s breath’d from well-temper’d . 
“Go vilit her in her chafte bowre of reft, | {prigtits, SONNET LXXXVIL 
“Aecompany'd with angel-like delights: - | : | 
. Phere &U your felf with thofe mott jeyous fights, | Since I have lackt the comfort of that light, 
“Phe which my felf corid never yet attain, The which was wont to lead my thoughts aftray, 
Bet ipeak no word to her of thele fad plights, I watider as in darKnefs of the night, 

Which Ler two conftant fiffeels doth conitrain; | Afiraid of every danger’s Jeatt dilmay : 

Only behold her rare perfection, Ne cught [ fee, though in the clearett day, 

And blefs your fortunc’s fair election. When others gaze upsn their fhadows vain, 

But th’ only image of YWaat heavenly ray, 
Whercof fome glance 7u®.in mine eye remain ; 
Of which beholding the idérpli4, 
‘Through contemplation of my pureft part, | 
With light thereof I do my felf fuftain, i 
And thereon feed my love-affamifht heart :- 
But with fuch brightnef’s whilft 1 fill my mind, 
L itarve my body, and mine eyes do blind, 


» “SONNET LXXXIV. 


“ Tae world, that cannot deem of worldly things, 

/ When I de praife her, fay 1 do but Matter : 

. So dotn the cuckow, when the mavis fings, 

_ Begins his witle!s note apace te chatter. 

| Buc ihey that kill not of fo heavenly matter, 
All that chey kuuw not envy or admire: . 

Rather than envy let them wender at her, SONNET LXXXVIIL 
But not to deem of her detert afjure. 


Devp in the clofet of my parts entire 
tier worth is written with a golden quill, 
. That me with heavenly fury doth infpire, 
And my elad mouth with her {weet praifes fi, 
_ Which when as Fame in her thrill trump fhall 
. thunder, 
Let the world chufe to envy or fu wonder, 


SONNET LXXXYV. 


VENEMOUS tongue, tint with vile adder’s fling, 

Of that felf kind with which the Furies fell 

. r r . - 
Phe-r fuaky heads do comb, fron: which a fpring 


Like as the culver on the bared bough 

Sits mourning for the ablence of her mate, 

And in her fongs fends many a wifhful vow 

For his return, thae feems to linger late ; 

So | alone, now left difconfolate, 

Mourn to my felf the abfence of my love, 

And wandering here and there all defolate, - 
Seek with my plaints to match that mournful dove. 
Ne joy of oughe that unde heaven deth hove 


‘Can comfort me, but her own joyous fight, 


Whole fweet afpect both God and man can 
In her unfpotted pleafance to delight : [move, 
Dark is my day whiles her fair light I mifs, 


4ind dead ny lite, that wants fuch lively biG, 
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DAPHNAID A: 
AN ELEGY 


Upon the death of the noble and vertuous 


DOUGLAS HOWARD 


™- 


Daugoter and bew of Henry Lord Howard. Vifcount Byndon, and wt if of 
_Aribur Gorges, Efquire. 


To the right honourable and wertuous Lady 
- HELENA, 


_* 
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MARCHIONESS OF NORTHAMPTON, 


I HAVE the Tats~efcfumed humbly to offer unto your Honour the dedication of thia little Poem, 
-~for that the noble and vertuous gentlewoman of whom it is written was by match, nearly allied, 
ari in affection greatly devoted, unto your Ladyfhip. The occafion why I wrote the fame, was as 
well the great good fame which I heard of her deceafed, as the particular good-will which I bear 
unto her hufband Mr. Arthur Gorges,a lover of learning and vertue, whofe houfe, as your Ladythip : 
by marriage hath honoured, fo do [ find the name of them, by many notable recerds, to be ‘of. great... 
“antiquity in this realm, and fuch as have ever borne themfelves with honourable reputation’ t® ‘the: 
world, and unfpotred loyalty to their prince and country : befides, fo lineally are they defcended from 
the Howards, as that the Lady Ann Howard, eldeft daughter to John Duke of Norfolke was wile 
to Sir Edmund, mother to Sir Edward, and prand-mother to Sir William and Sir Thomas Gorges, 
knights; and thercfore I do affure mylfelf that no due honour done te the White Lion, but will be 
* moft grateful to your Ladyfhip, whefe huiband and children do fo nearly participate with the blood 
-o1 that noble family. So in all duty, I recommend this Pamphlet, and the good acceptance thereof, 
to your honourable favour and protection. 


™ . | 
. - Your Henour’s humbly ever, | 
London, this firfi of a : 7 


“Sanuary, 1591. - ; 
EDMUND SPENSER, 


—— ee ee 
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W wat-rver man he be whofe heavy mind, so “7 mule Ii the meey _. 
. “With grief of mournful great mithap oppreft, + a it ‘forabl oes ane foe? moft, 
‘Fit matter for his cares increafe would find, Volt mucrabie map, I did efpy 


| EAwread the rueful plaint herein expreit, Where towards me a fory wight did caft, 

. OF one; E seen, the wofel’ft man alive Chad all in black, that mourning did hewray, 
Even fad Alcyon, whofe empierced brett And Jacob ¢ Balt in hand devoutly croft, 
Sharp forrow did in theufand pieces rive. IKE TO ome pigrim come from far away. 
Bot whofe elfe in pleafure firdeth fenfe, | Tis earelcfs locks, uncombed and unfiorn, 
Or m this wretched life doth rake delight, Efung jong adown, and beard all over-grown, 
Let him be banifn'd far away fram hence va That wel] he feem'd to be fome wieht forlorn « 
Ne let the Sacred Sifters here be hight, Down to the earth his heavy eyes were thrown, 
Though they of forrow heavily can fing, As loathing light;-and ever as he went 


: fi. ar 
Fer even their heavy fung would breed delight : He fighed oft, and mnly deep did grone, 
| But here no tunes, fave fobs and grones, thal] } “4s uf his heart in pieces would have rent. 


ring, . 
. Approaching nigh, Sis face I viewed nere, 
Inftead of them and their fwect harmony, And by the lemblantyof his countenaunce 
| Let thofe three Fatal Suters, whole jad hands hie feem’d I bad his Pe Zon feen .otewhere, 


 Do-weave the direful threds of Deftiny, ! Mioft like Alcyon fecming aia ‘giaunee ; . 
Aad in their wrath break off the vital bands, | Alcyon he, the jolly fhepherd fwain, - 
Approach hereto; and let the dreadful Queen That wont full merrily to pipe and davnee, + 
Of Darknefs deep conie from the Stygian Qrands, | And fil with pleafance every weed and iain. 
And grifly ghofts, to hear this dolefui recn. | ~ 
: Yet half in doubt, becanfe of his difguife, 

I fofrly faid, sAlcyon! There-withall 
He look’d afide as in difdainful wife, 
Yet flayed not, till Lagain did call: 
Then turning back, he fa:d, with hollow found,- 
Who is it that doth name me, wojzl thrall, 
Vhe wrerehedft man ‘that treads this day on 

ground ? 


In gloomy evening, when the weary fun, 
After his day's long labour drew to reft, 
And fweaty iteeds, now having over-run 
‘The compatt fky,’gan water in the weft, 

¥ walk’d abroad to breathe the frefhing air 
In open ficids, whole flow’ring pride, oppreft 
With early frafts, had loft ther beauty fair. 


There came unto my nund a tronblons thought, 

Which daily doth my weaker wit poffel:, 

Ne icts it reft unt it forth have brought 

Her long-born infant, fruit of heavinefs, Weep 3 : 

Which fhe concezved hath through meditation Grief finds fume eafe bythim that lke does bear, 

* OF this world’s vainnes and life’s wretched- | Then flay, Alcyon, centle Shepherd { flay, 
ne{s, (Quoth T) till thew have t@ ny trufty ear 

That yet my foul it deeply doth empaffion, Committed what thee doth fo i] apay, 


One whom like wofulnefs impreffed deep, 
Hath made fic mate thy wretched cafe to hear, 
And given like caule with thee to wm! and 


| ‘ DAPHNRNATIDA. - $39 

Ceale, foolifh Man ! (faid he half wrothfully) “ For the in field, where-ever I did wend,. . 

To feck to hear that which cannot be told, Wonld wend with me, and wait by me all day; — 

For the huge anguifh which deth muitiply And all the night that [ in watch did fpeud, 

My dying pains, no tongue can well unfold s tf caufe requir'd, or elfe in fleep, if nay, 

Ne do I care that any fhould bemone | She would all night by me or watch or fleep 5. 

My hard mithap, or any weep that would, And ever more when J did flcep or play, “ 
But (eek alone to weep and die alonc. She of my, flock would take full wary keep. 























«© Safe then, and fafci were my filly. iheep, 

Ne fear’d the wolf, ne. fear’d the wildeft beak, - 
All were | drawn’d in carelefs quiet deep ¢ . 

My lovely. Honcfs witheat behett 

So carcful wae for them, aud for-my good, 

That when I waked, neither.moft ner leaft 

I found mifcarried or in plain or weodu:: 


Then be it fo, quoth [, that thou art bent 

To die alone, unpitied, unplaired ; 

Yer ere thou die, it were convenient 

To tell che caufe which thee thercto conftrained, 
Left that the we rld thee dead accufe of guilt, 
And fay, when thou of none fhalt be maintained, 
That thou for fecret crime thy blood haft fpilt. 


Who life does loath, and longs to be unbound 
From the ftreng fhackies of frail flefh, quoth he, 

Noughr cares at all what they that live on ground 
“ Deem the occafion of his death to be ; 

Rather defires to be forgotten quighs, 

"Phan gueftion mads of his calamity, 


carts deep forrow hates both life and light. 


* Of: did the thepherds, which my hap-did hheary: 
And oft their Jafics, which my luck épwidey? 
Daily refort to me drom far and near, 

To fee my lionefs, whofe praifes wide 

Were fpred abroad, and when her worthinels | 
Muck greater than the ryde report they try’d, 
They her did praife, and my good forces hin 





v&: fith fo much thou feem’k to rue my grief, 
cond card for one that for himfelf cares nought, 
(Sign of thy love, though asught fop my relici, 
Vor my relief exceeteth living thought) 

I will to theé thisheavy cafe relate : 

Vhen harken weil tii ic to end be brought, 

For never didft~thou here more haplels fate. 


“ Long thus I joyed in my happrnefs, 

And well did hope my jey would have ne end; 
Gut oh! fond Man! that in world’s Ackleneis 
Repofedt hope, or weenedit her thy friend 
That gleries mof in mortal mileties, . _ 
And daily doth her changeful counfels bend 
To make new matter fitior tragedi¢s; 


“ Whilome I uf’d (as thou right well dooft 
know } 

My little flock on weftern ddwus to keep, 

Not far from whence Sabrina’s ftream doth flow, 

And fowrie banks with 4ilver liquor feep ; 

Nought car’d 1 then for ny change or chance, 


« Fos whilft | was thus without dread or dowSe, - 
A cruel Satyre with his murdrous dart, “ 
Greedy of mifchief, ranging all alrout,~ .~ 
Gave her the fatal wound of deadly deere, 
And reft from-me my fweet somipenion, 
And reft from me my pve, my life, ry heart 
My Honels, (ah, woe is me!) is gonef-  * 





For all my joy was on my g&ntle theep, 

Aud to my — ta daunce. 

“ {t there befell, as t the fields did range 
“Featleis and free, a fair young houefs, 

White as the native refe before the change 

Which Venus’ bleod did in her leaves imprefs, Alcides flew, and fix’d in firmament: 

1 {pyed playtme on the grafhe plain Her now Ifeck throughout this earthly foil, — 

Her yeuthfol fporrs and kindly wantonneds, ~} And feeking mifs, and mifling do lanvene” 

"Lhat did all other beails in beauty fain. : ee 
_ 

& Much was i moved at fo goodly fight, 

Whofe like before mine eye hed feldom feen, 

Aad gan to caft how f her campafs might, 

And bring to hand that yet had never been : 
rel well I wrought with mildnefs aad with pain, 
that | her caught dilporting on the green, 

snd brought away fait bound with filver chai 


« Out of the world thus was fhe reft away, 
Out of the world, unworthy fuch a {poil, 

And bern to heaven, fer heaven a fitter prey j 
Muth fitter then the an which with coil - 


. 
. 
. 


ea oe by 


‘Therewith he ’gan afrefh to wail and weep, 
That I for pity of his heavy pliptre re 
Could not abfiuin mine eyes wich terrs tefleepy 
But when I faw the anguith of his fpright 
Seme deal allay’d, { him befpake again ; | 
Certes, Alcyon, painful is thy plight, 
Lhat it in me breeds almoit equal pain. 


Yet doth not my dull wit well underfiand 

"Lhat riddle of thy leved lidnefs, 

For rare it feems in reafon to be Ican’d, 

That mah, who doth the whole world’s tude 
pofleis, , “ 
Should tea beaft his noble heart embate, 

And be the vaffal of his valialefs; — 
Therefore naore plain aréad this deubtiul cafe, — 


« Ard afterwards I handled her fu fatr, 

That though by kind the flout and felvage were, 
For being born an anciemit lion's heir, 

Acd of the race that all wild beaits do fear, 

Yet Lher fram'd, atid4won fo te my bent, 

‘Jihac the becaine f meek and mild of chear, 
“As the lealt lanib in all my flock that went : 


} A 


yo DPAPHNATID Ac . 


Then fighing fore, * Daphne thou knew'ft, quoth |“ She fell away in her firft age’s fpring, 

he, . i Whilft yet her leaf was green, and freth her rind, 
She now is.dead;"? ne more endur'd to lay, pnd w Hilt her branch fair bloilums forth did 
But fell to ground for great exrremity ; bring, : 
‘That 1 beholding it, with deep difmay She feil uway againft all courfe rf kind, 
Was much apall’d, and lightly him uprearing, For age co dic isdight, wur youth is wrong ; 
Revoked life, that would have fled away, | She fell away Uke iruit blowa down with wind. 
Allwere my felf, through grict,in deadly drearing. | Weep, Shepheid! weep, to make my underfoup. 

Lis 

“What heart fu ftony hard but that would weep, 
And poux forth fountains of imcellant' tears ? 
| What Timon but would let compaiiion creep 
lute bi#breafl, and picrce his frozen ears ? 
~ As ftubborn fteed, that is with curb reitrained, Juéecad of tears, whole brackifh bitter well 
" Becames. more fierce and fervertin his gute, | i waied have, my heart-bloal droofing wears, 
And breaking forth at al, thus dearaly plained: | To think to ground how that fair bleffom fell. 
| 


ee ees 


t 


a: ——-= 


Then ’gan ¥ him to comfort all my beit, 
And with mild counfail Rrove to mitigate 
‘The flormy paffion of histroubled breft, 
. But he rhereby was more empalfionate ; 








 € What man henceforth that breatheth vital air 
Will honour Heaven, or heaven!y powers adore? 


“ Vet fell the not as one enfore’d ter die, 
Ne died with dread and grudging difcontent, 


Which fo unjuftly de their judgments fhare But ds one teil’d with travel down doth iie, 
'Mongft earthly wights, as to afflict jo fore So lay fhe down, as if to fleep the went, 
The innocent, as thofe which do tranigrefs, And clas’d her eyes with carekefs quictneds + 
And-do not {pare the beft or faireft, more ‘bhe whiles foft death away her {pirit hent, 
Than worft or fouled, but do beth opprefs. And foul affoyi’d from fintul fledilinets. 
« Uf this be right, why-did they then create “© Vet ere that life her lodging did forfake, 
‘The world fo fair, fith fairnefs is neclected ? She, all refolv'd, and ready to remove, 
Or why be they themfelves immaculate, Calizg tomg (ay me!) this wife beipake ; 
Hf pureft things be not by them refpected ? Alcyon! ah, my firit and lateht love! 
She fair, fhe pure, moft fair, moft pure ihe was, Ah! why does my Alcyon weep and mourn, 
Yet was by them as thing impure rejected ; And grieve my ghoft, thar all more him behove, 
‘Yet fhe in purencfs heaven it felf did pats. As if to me had chanit fome evil tourn. 
rc 
* in pureneds and im all celeftial grace, * T,fith the meflenger is come for me, 
_ ‘That men admire in goodly womankind That fummons doyistunto the bridale teait 
| She did.excel, and fecm’d of angels’ race, Of his great Lord, muft needs depart from thec, 
Living on earth like angel new devin'd, Aad itraighe obey his foreraign beheatt ; 
~ Adorned with wifdom and with chatlity, Why theuld Aleyon then fo fore lament 
. And ail the dowrics of a noble mind, That I from mifery thould be reteaft, 
Which did her beauty much more beautify. And treed frem wretcred long imprifonment ? 
Bo 7A. c 
« Novage hath bred (fince fair Aftrea Seft ‘| © Qor days are full of dolow? Giid difeafe, ; 
The finful world) more vertue in a wight; Our hife afi:eted with inceflant pain, 
And when the parted hence, with her ihe reflt "Phat nought on carth may leaten or appeale 7 
Great hope, and robb’d her race of bounty quight. | Why then fhould ¥ deftre here to remain } 
Well may the fhepherd laffes now Jamenc, Or why fhould he that loves me forrp se 
Fer double lofs by ber hath on them liynht, For my deliverauce, ar at all complam 
To loie both her and bounty’s ornament. My good to hear, and toward joys to ice ? 
« Ne let Eliza, royal fhepherdefs, “ T go, and long defired have to go, 
The praifes of my parted lave envy, 1 go with gladnels to my wifhed reik, 
Wor fhe hath praifes in all plenteoutnefs Whereas no world’s fad care nor ywafiing woe 
Pour’d upon her, like fhowers of Caitaly, May come, their happy quict to molett ; 
By her own fhepherd, Colin, her own fhepherd, But faints and angels in celeflial thrones 
"Chat her with heavenly hymns doth ceify, eternally him praife that hath then: bleit ; 
Of ruftick Mufe full hardly to be better’, There fhall | be amongft thofe bk fled ones, 
“ She is the rofe, the glory of the day, “ Yet ere] go,a piedge ] icave with thee , 
And mine the primrofe in the lowly fhace : Of the late love the which betwixt us palt, 
Mine, ah! net mine; amifs 1 mine did fay : My young Ambrofia ; 1 licu of mer 
“Not mine, but his, which mine awhile her | i Love her, fo thal our love for ever lath. 
made 3. Thus, Dear! adieu, whom t cxpect ere long. 
Mine to be his, with him to hve for aye. | So having jaid, away the lofty x galt. 
O that fo fair a flowre fo foon thould dade, | Weep, Shepherd | weep, to make mine under- 
oT 


And through untimelé tempeft fal away ° 


.—-_ 


DAPHNAtID A, 
| And when your maws are with thafe- ead core 


FEL. 
* So oft as I record thofe piercing words, 
Which yet are deep eng:aven in my brett, 
And thole laft deadly accents, which like {words 
Did wound my heart, and rend my bleeding 
cheit, 
~ With thofe {weet fugred fpeeches do conipare, 
‘he which my foul firft conqner'd and pofleft, 
ADE 4 Pp 
The firft beginnersof nry endlefs care! 


« And when thofe pallid checks and afhic hue, 
In which fad death his portraiture had writ, 

And when thoie hollow eyes and deadly view, 
On which the cloud of ghaltly Night did fit, 

1 match with that {weet fniile and chearful brow. 
Which all the world fubdeed unto it, 

liow happy was I then, and wretched now ? 


. How happy was 1, when F faw her lead 
The Shepherds’ dauehters dauncing in a round ? 
How trmily would fhe trace and foitly tread 
dhe teyder grafs, wih roie garland crown’d ? 
Andgihen fhe lit advaance her heavenly voice, 
ago and Mues nigh fhe made aftown’d, 
4 decks and fhepherds caufed to rejoyce. 


“ But now, ye fhepherd Lafics! whe hall lead 
Your wandring troups, or fing your ~irelays ? 
fOr who fhall dighe your bowrcs, fith fhe is dead 

That was the lady of your holy-days ! ? 

' Let now your bitfs be turned into bale, 
And into plaints convert your joyous play Sy 
And with the fame fal every hill and dale. 

* 

“ Let bagpipe never more be heerd to thrill, 
That may allare the fenfes to delight, 
Ne ever thepherd found hif oaten quill 
Unto the many that provoke them might 
To ile pleafance, bur let shine! 
And dreary horror dim thg-thearful lighe, 


To nuke the feof t“.¢ heavinels ; 


Cte Let birds he filent on the naked fpray, 

*And thady woods refound with dreadfull yells; 
Let flreaming floeds their hafty courtes flay, 
Aud parcbnig drouth dry up the cryital weils; 
Let th’ earth be barren, and bring forth no 

flowres, 

Amd the air be iP d with noife of doleful knells, 
And wandering {pirits walk untimely houres, 


“ And Nature, wurfe of every living thing, 
Let reft herfeif from her long wearwedfs, 

And ceafe henceferth things kindly terth to brine, 
But hideous nionfters full of uglineds 

Kor fhe it is that hath me done this wrong, 
No nurle, but ftepdame, crucl, meretieis, 
Weep, Shepherd: weep, to make my underiong. 

“ay! 

“ My lithe flock, whom earft I low’d fo well, 
And wont to fced with Tincit grafs that grew, 
Feed ye hencetorthion bitter Aftrofell, 
And finking fmaiape and unlavory rue; 


541i 


rupted, 
Be ye the prey of wolves; ne will I rue, 
That with your carkafles wild beats be tied: 
= 
“« Ne worfe to you, my filly Sheep! I pray, 
Ne forer vengeance with on you to fall 
Than to my felf, for whofe confus’d decay 
Fo carelefs Heavens I do daily call; 
But Heavens refufe to hear a wretch’s cry, 
And cruel Death doth fcorn to come at call, 
Or grant this hoon that moit defires to dicey 


“ The good and rightcous he away doth take, 
To plague th’ unrighteous which alive reinain, | 
But the ungodly ones he doth forfake, 

By living long to multiply their pain ; — 
Elfe furely death ihauld be no punifhment, | 

As the great judge at firft did it ordain, 

But rather riddance from long luguifhment. 


“ Therefore, my Daphne, they have tane away,” 
For worthy of a hetter place ~was fhe, - 

‘But me unworthy wiiled here co Ray, 

That with her lack. might tormented be. 

sith then they fo have ordered, I will pay 
Penance to her, according their decree, 

And to her ghott do fervicc day by day. 


“ For I will walk this wandcring pilgrimage, 
Throughout the world from one te other. end, 
And in affliction waite my bitter age: 
My bread fhall be the arcutth of my mind, - 
My driuk the tears which from mine eyee de 
ruin, 

My bed the ground that hardeft. r ray find 3 
So will i wilfully increale my pain. _ 


“ And fhe, my love that wis, my faint that is, 
When the behalds from her celeftiaj throne 

in which the joyeth 3n eternal blils} 
My bitter penance, will my cafe bemone, - 
And pity me that living thus to die; 
For heavenly fpirits have compafiion 
On mortal men, and rue their miiery, 
* So when I have with forrow fatisfide — 
Th" importane Fates, which vengeance on me 

feck, mt 

And th’ heavens with long languor pacifide,.  ~ 
She for pure pity of my fufferance meek, 


| Willi fend for me, for which T daily long, 


And will tilt then my paintul penance eke. : 
Weep, Shepherd! weep, to make my underfong. 


v. 
** Hencelorth I hate whatever Nature made, 
And in her werkmanfhkip no pleafure find, 
For they be all but vain, and quickly fade ; 
50 foen as on them blows the northern wind, 
They tarry not, but flit and fall away, 
Leaving behind them noughc but grief of mind, 
And mocking fuch as think they long will flay, 
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“« } hate the Heaven, becaufe it doth with-hold 
Me from my love, and eke nvy Jove fram me; 
¥ hate the earth, becaufe it is the mould 

Qf flefttly flime and frail mortality; 

¥ hate the fire, becunfe to nought it fies; 

I hate the air, becaule fighs of it be; 

hate the fea, becaule it tears fupplies. 


“ ¥ hate the day, becaufe it lendeth light 

To fee all things, and not not my love to fee ; 
1 hate the darknefs and the dreary might, 
Becaufe they breed fad balefaineis in me; 

1 hate all times, becau‘e ail times do fly 

So fait away,and may not ftayed be, 

Bat asa fpeedy poit that paffeth by. 


« } hate to fpeak, my voice is fpent with crying ; 
1 hate to hear, loud plaints have duil’d mine ears; 


I hate to tafte, for food with-holds my dyine; 

T hate to fee, mine eyes sre dimm/’d with tears; 
} hate to fmell, no fweet on earth is left; 

T hate to feel, my Hef is numm’d with fears; 

_ $o all my fenfes from me are beret, 


“st Ehate-all men, and fhun all womankind; 
“Phe one, becaufe as I they wretched are ; 
"The other, fér becaufe I do not find 

My love-with themi that wont to be their far: 
And life I hate, becaufe it will mot lat ; 

And death | hate, becaufe it life doth mar ; 
And ali t hace that is to cume or pall. 


So all the world, and ali in it [ hate, 
Beeaule it changeth ever to and tre, 

And never flandeth in one certain fiate, 

But @ill unfledfafl, round abaut doth go 

Like a millewheel, in midi of milery, 

Driven with itreams of wretchednels and woe, 
‘That dying lives, and liviag full docs dic. 


® So do I Jive, fo do I daily dic, 

And pine away in feif-c. nfuming pain ; 
sith fhe thar did my viral powcrs fucpiy, 
And feckle fpirits in their :orce mata, 
Is fetebe freni me, Why feck Tto prolong 
My weary days in dolour and dildaip ? 


Weep, Shepherd! weep, to make my underiony, 


VE, 

@ Why do [longer live in hife’s cefght, 

And do net die then in defpights of deach 5 

Why do Ulungir fee this loathfom Incht, 

And do in darkneis not abridge my breeth, 
Sith all my forrow fhbould bave end thereby, 

And cares find quict ? is tr fo umath 

To leave this litc, or dulorcus to dic? 


« ‘To live I find it deadly dolorous. 

For life draws care, and care continual woes 
"Therefore to die mut weeds be joyeus, 

And wifhful thing this fad lie to turegme : 
But fmutt ftay, [may it not amerd, 

My Daphne hence departing buds me fos 
She bade me flay til fie for me cad pena, 


. 
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« Yet whilft fin this wretehed vale do ftay, 
My weary feet fhall ever wandring be, 
That fiill ] may be ready on my way, 
When us her meflenger doth come for me 3 
Ne will [ refi my feet for feeblenefs, 

Ne will I reft my lisibs for fraelty, 

Ne will 1 reft mine eyes for heavinels, 


« But asthe mother of the gods, that fought 
For fair Furydice, her daughter dear, 
Throughout the world, with woeful heavy though'*, 
So will | travel whilft [tarry here, 

Ne will t lodge, ne will T ever lin, 

Ne when as dreuping ‘Pican draweth near, 

To loofe his teem, will 1 take up my inn. 


“ Ne flecp (che harbenger of weary wights) 
Shall ever jodue upan maine eye-lids’ more : 

Ne fhall with reft refrefh my fainting fprights, 
Nor failing force to former fliength reltare ; 
Zut T will wake and forrow all ihe might 
With Philomel my fortune tm deplore; « 
With Philomel, the partner of my plight.» 


« And ever as [fee the ftar to fall, 

And under graund to go te give them fight 
Which dweil in darknefs, f to mind will call 
How my ‘air itar (that fhin’d an me fe bright} 
Fel! fuddainly and faded under yround, 
Since whofe departure day is turn’d to night, 
And night without a Venu.’ flar is iound, 


‘© Bat as foon as Day doth chew his dewie face, 
And calls forch men unto their teylfom trade, 

I wiil withdraw me to fome darkiora place, 

Or fome cear cave, or folitary fhade ; 
There will I igh, and forrow all day 
And the hyge burden of ry cares unlade 

Weep, Shepherd} «cep, to make my unceriong. 


1, q4 
wits 


on ie 


© TIonecforth mpne eyes thal] never more DeLand 


Fair things on carth, ne feed an falfe deliyrnt 
Cif ought that framed is of mortal moantld, 
Sith that my faireft Howre is faded quight 5 
For all £ fee is vain and tranfitery, 

Ne willbe held in any ftedrafh pheohe, 

But in a moment lofe their grace and glory. 


«And yc, fond Men! on Fortune's wheel that ride, 
Or in ought under heaven repofe affurance, 

Pe it riches, beauty, or heneur’s pride, 

Be fure that they fhal] have no long endurance, 
ut ere ye be aware will fic away % 

Foy nought of thent is yours, bur tii’ only ufance 
Of a fmall time, which none as certam may 


| 


« And ye, teuc Lovers! whom defuftrous chaunce 


Hath far exded from your ladies grace, 

Yo rourn il furrow ana dad fuflerance, 

When ye de hear me in that defert plaice 
Lamenting lend my Dapanc's elegy, 

Help me to wail my milerallc calc. 

And when lis parts voucllafc.te clofe mine eye 
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“ And ye, more happy Lovers! which enjoy Thus wher he ended had his heavy plaint, 
The prefence of your dearcft love's delight, The heavieft plaint that ever 1 heard found, 
When ye dv hear my forrowfal annoy, Tiis cheeks wext pale, and {prights beyan to faint, 
Yet pity me in your empaflion’d fpright, Asif again he would have fall’n to ground ; 
And think that fuch mithap, as chaunht to me, Which when I faw, (I ftepping to him light) 
_ May happen unto the moft happy wight, : Amooved hin. out of his ftony {wound, 
-- For all meus flates alike unflediati be. And ’gan him te recomfort ag J might, 
“and ye, my fellow fhepherds! which do feed But he no way recomforted would be, 
Your carelefs flocks on hills and open plains, Nor fuffer folace to approach him nie, 
With better fortune than did me fucceed, But cafling up a {deigntul eye at me, 
Remember yet my undeterved pains; That in his traunce I would not let him He, 
And when ye bear that Iam dead or ‘lain, Did rend his hair, and beat his blubbred face, 
Lament my-_lot, and tell your fellow-fwains As one difpofed willfully to die, 
That fad Alcyau dy’d in life's difdain, That {fore griev’d to fee his wretched cale, 


* And ye, fair Damfels! Shepherds’ dear delights, | Tho when the pang was fomewhat averepaft, 
- That with you? loves do their rude hearts poffefa, | And the outrageous patlion nigh appeafed, 
-,Whenas my hearfe fhall happen to your fights, I.him defir’d, fith day was over-caft, 
Vouchfate to deck the fame with eyprefs; _ | and dark night fait approached, to be pleafod 
Aad ever {prinkle brackith tears AMONG, | To turn afide unto my cabinet, 
"tn pity,of my undeferv’d cdiftrefs, : And ftay with me tii he were better eafed 
~ Theg bich 1, wretch, endured have thas long. Of thac frong ftound which him fore beter. 
tae 7 : : 


fl And ye, poor Pilgrims! that with reftlefs toy! | But by no means f could him win thereto, 


% “ary yourfelves in wandring defart ways, Ne longer him intreat with me to ftay, 
"Fill chat ye come where ye your vows affuil, - But without taking leave he forth did vo 
. When pafiing by ye read thefe woful jays With ftapgering pace and difmal looks’ difmay, 
f Ou my grave written, rne my Daphne’s wrong, As if that Death he in the face had feen, ; 
And mourn for me that languith out my days. Or hellifh hags had met upon the way; 


Qeaic, Shepherd’ ceafe, and end thy underfong.” | But what of him became i cannot ween. 


ca * 


ASTROPHEL: 
A PASTORAL ELEGY 


Upon the death of the moft noble and valorous knight, 


SIR PHILIP SIDNEY. 


| Dedicated to the moit beautiful and vertuous lady, 


THE COUNTESS OF ESSEX. 


Shepherds | that wont on pipes of oaten reed 
Oft-times to plain your loves concealed fmart, 

And with your piteous lays have learn’d to breed 
Compaffion in a country lafs’s heart, - 
Hearken, ye gentle Shepherds! to my fong, 

And place my doleful plaint your plaints emong. » 


To you alone I fing this mournful verfe, 

‘The mournful'ft verfe that ever man heard tell; 
To you whofe foftned hearts it may empierce 
With Dolour’s dart, for death of Aftrophel ; 
To you I fing, and to none other wight, 

For well 1 wote my rymes been rudely dight. 


Yet as they been, if any nicer wit 

Shall hap to hear, or covet them to read, 
Think he that fuch are for fuch ones moft fit, 
Made not to pleafe the living but the dead ; 
And if in him found pity ever place, 

Let him be mov’d to pity fuch a cafe. 


ee 


A. euntire fhepherd, born in Arcady, Young Aftrophe]! the pride of fhepherds’ praitc, 
Of gentleft race that ever fhepherd bore, Young Aftrophel ! the xuftick lallgs love, 
- About the grafly banks of Hamony For pafling all the paftors of his days, 
Did keep his theep, his little tock and fore ; In all that feemly fhepherds might hehove; 
Full carefully he kept them day and night In one thing only failing of t:,¢ beft, 


Tn faireft fields, and Aitrophel he hight. That he was not fo happy a3 tee refi, 


he J 


ASTROPHEL 


For from the time that firft the nymph his mother 


Him forth did bring, and taught her lambs to 


feed, 
A flender fwain, excelling for each other 
In comely fhape, like her that did him breed, 
Fe grew up faft in goodnefs and in grace, 
And doubly fair wox both in mind and face ; 


Av hich daily more and more he did augment 
With gentle ufage and demeanure mild, 
That all mens hearts with fecret ravifhment 
He flole away, and weetingly beguil’d; 

~ Ne Spight it felf, that all good things doth fpill, 
FouTtthout in bim that fhe could fay was ill. 

~ 

His {ports were fair, his joyance innocent, 
Sweet without fowre, and honey without gail : 
And he himfelf feem'’d made for merriment, 
Merrily mafking both in bower and hall : 

- There was no pleafure nor delightful play 
When Aftrophel fo-ever was away. 


For hp could pipe and dance, and carol {weet 
Emptigtt the thepherds in their hearing feaft, 
4a fommer’s lark, that with her fong doth greet 
ape dawning day, forth coming from the eait : 
ead layes of love he alfo could compofe ; 
Thrice happy the whom he to praife did chofe. 


* 
' Full many maidens often did him woo 
Them to vouchfafe emongft his rimes to name, 
Or make for them, as he was went to do 
For her that did his heart with love inflame: 
For which they promifed to dight for him 
Gay chapelets of flowers and girlonds trim, 


And many a nymph, both of the wood and brook, 

Soon as his oaten pipe hagan to fhrill, 

Both cryftal welis and fhady groves forfook, 

To hear the charms of his ey“hanting fkiH, 

And brought him prefen, flowers if it were 
prim oa 

Or mellow fruit, wT were harveft-tine, 


™ 
“But the for none of them did care a whit, 
Yet wood-gods for them often fighed fore ; 
Ne for thetngifts, unworthy of his wit, 
Yet not unworthy of the country’s ftore : 
For one alone he car’d, for one he figh’d, 
Ags life’s defire, and his dear luve’s delight. 


Stella the fair! the faireft flar in fky, 

As fair as Venus, or the faireft fair, 

(A fairer ftar faw never living eye) 

Shot her fharp-pointed beams through pereft air ; 

Her he did love, her he alone did honour, 

His thougfifs, his.rimes, his fungs, were all vron 
—_ her. 


To her he vow'd the fervice of his days, 
Ou her he fpgnt the riches of his wit, 
For her he made hypsiss of immertal praife, 
Of only her he fung, he thought, be writ : 
Her, and but her, +t l8ve he worthy deemed, 
For all the reit big Littl: he effeemed. 

Vor, fl, ¥ 


‘ * 
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Ne her with idle words alone he wooed, - 
And verfes vain, (yet verfes are not vai}... 


‘But with brave deeds to her fole fervice-wawwed; 


And bold atchievements her did entertaing.* = >. 
For both in deeds and words he noutred twas, |... 
Both wife and hardy, (too hardy, alas!) . 


In wreftling nimble, and in runniag {wit ; 

in fhooting fteddy, and in {wimming ftrong : 

Well made to ftrike, to throw, to leap, to lift, 
And all the {ports that fhepherds are emong. 

In every one he vanquishe every one, 

He vanquiiht all, and vanquifht was of none, 


Befides, in hunting fuch felicity, 

Or rather infelicity, he found, 

That every field and foreft far. away : 
He fought, where falvage beafts do mof ahennd § 
No beafts fo falvage but he could it kill, | 
No chace fo nard but he therein had fil. 


Such flall, matcht with fuch courage as he had, 
Did prick him forth with proud defire of praife 
To feek abroad, of danger nought ydrad, 

His miftrefs’ name and his own fame to raife. 
What needeth peril to be fought abroad, | 

Sith round about us it doth make aboad ? 


it fortuned as he that perilous game 

In forein fuil purfued far away, 

Inta a foreft wide and wafte he came, 
Where ftore he herd to be of falvage prey : 
So wide a foreft, and fo wafte as this, 

Nor damous Ardeyn nor foul Arlo is, 


There his wellewoven toyls and fubtil trains 

He laid, the bratith nation to enwrap ; 

so well he wronght with praGice and with 
pains, , 

That he of them great tronps did foon entrap ; 

Fell bappy man (mifweening much) was he, 

So rich a fpoyl within his power to fee, 


Eftfoones all heedlefs of his deareft hale, 

Full greedily into the herd he thrutt, 

Po flanghter them, and work their final bale, 

Leit that his toy! fhould of their troups be burf. 

Wide wourds emoungit them mary a one he' 
made, . 

Now with his fharp-boar f{pcear, now with. his 
blade, 


His care was all how he them all might kill, 
That none might feape (fo partial unto none) 
Ill mind, fo much to mind another's ill, 

As to become unmindful of his own : 

But pardon unto the cruel ficyes, 

‘That trom himfelf to them withdrew hia eyes. 


So as he rap’d emongft that beaitly rout, 

A cruel healt of moft accurfed brood, 

Upon him turn"d (defpair makes cowards flout) 

And with fell tooth, accuflomed to bloed, 

Launced his thigh with fo mifchievous might, 

What at both bexe agd mufcles rived quight, 
NI om 
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£0 deadly was the «int, and deep the wound, 


And fo huge freams of .plood thereaut did 


. » flow, | 
That he endured not the direfu! found, 
But an-the cold dear earth himfelf did throw : 
The whiles the. captive herd his nets did rend, 
And having none to lett, to wood did wend. 


Ah! where were ye this while, his shepherd 


peers, 
To whom alive was nought fo dear as he? 
And ye, fair Maids! the matches of his years, 
Which in his grace did boaft you moft to be? 
Ah! where were ye, when he of you had need 
To flop his wound, that wondroufly did bleed? 


Ady! wretched Boy! the fhape of Dreryhead, 
And fad cnfanrple of man’s fadden end, 

Fall little faileth but thou fhalt he dead, 
Unpitied, unplain’d, or foc or friend ; 

Whilt none ts nigh thine cye-lids up to clafe, 
And kils thy [ips like faded icaves of rofe. 


- A fort of fhepherds fuing of the chace, 

. As they the loredt ranged on a day, 
By Fate or Fortune came unto the place, 
Whereas ‘the. lucklefs boy yet bleeding lay ; 
Yet bleeding Jay, and yet would fill have bled, 
Had not good hap thofle fhepherds thither led, | 


They flopt his wound {too late to ftop it was 
Agd-in their arms then foftly did bim rear ; 
Tho (as he will’) unto his toved lats, 

* His deareft love, him delefully did bear: ~ 
*Vhe dotefalft bier thar ever nian cid fee 
Was Aftrophel, but deareft unto me. 


She, when fhe faw her love in fach a plighe, 
With crudled blood and filthy gere deformed, 


‘That wont to be with flewers and virlonds 


| dight, 
And her dear favours dearly well aderned, 
Fler face the faireft face that eye mote fee, 
She likewile did deform, like himte be. 


Her yellow locks, that fhone fo bright and long, 
As funny beams in faireft fummer’s day, 
_ She fiercely tare, and with outrageous wrong 
| Prom: her red checks the rofes rent away ; 
“ind her fair breaft, the treafury of joy, 
She fpoyl'd thereof, and filled with annoy. 


His pallid face, impidured with death, 

‘She bathed oft with tears. and dried oft: 

And with fweet kifles fuck’d the waiting breath 
Out-of his lips. like lillies, pale and {ote ; 

And oft fhe calt’d co him, who anfwer'd nought, 
But onty by his looks did tell his rhought, 


The reft of her impatient regret 
And piteous nrone the which fhe for him made, 
No tongue can tell, nor any forth can fet, 
But he whefe heart Hke forrow did invade, 
At laft, when pain his vital vawers had fpent, 
_ Fis waited Infe her weary lodge forwent. 
F. , 
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Which when fhe faw, she flaied not a whit, 


But after him did make untimely hafte ; 
Forth-with her ghoft out of her corps did flit, 
And followed her mate, like turtle chafte, 

To prove that death their hearts cannet divide, 
Which living were in love fo firmly tide, 


The gods, which ali things fee, this fame be- 
_ held, ~~ = 
And pitying this pair of lovers true, 


Transformed them chere lying on the field, 


Into one flowre, that is both red and blue; 

Ht firft grows red, and then to blue doth fade, 
Like Adtrophel, which thereinto was made, —— 
And in the amidft thereof a flar appears, 

As fairly form'd as any ftar in fkyes, 
Kefembling Stella in her frefheft years, 

Forth casting beams of beauty from ‘ber eyes ; 
And all the day ic ftandeth full of dew, 

Which is the tears that from her cyes did flow, 


1 That herb of fome Starlight is eall’d by nameg,, 


Of others Penthia, though not fo well; . 
But thou, where-ever thou dott find the fame, 
From this day forth do call it Aftrophel ; 
And whenlocver thou it up dooft take, 

Do pluck it folly, for that fhepherd’s fake, 


Herenf when tydings far abroad did pais, | 
The fhepherds all, which loved him full dear, 
(And fure full dear of all he loved was) 

Did theher flock, to fee what they did hear : 
And when that pireous fpeciacle they viewed, 
The fame with bitter tears they all bedewed, 


And every one did make exceeding mone, 

With inward anguifh and. great grief opprett ; 
And every one did wecp, and wail, and mone, 
And means devis’d té-fhew his forrow beft ; 
That frem thar howre; ince firfl on graflie green 


# . . . 
Shepherds kept lheep, Yas not ike mourning 
fecn, cee ° 


But firth his fier, that Clarinda hight, ° 
‘Phat gentleft fhepherdefs that lives this day, | 
And moft refemdiing both in fhape agd fprieht, 
Ker brethcr dear, began this doleful lay; 
Which, lett I mar the fweetnels of the verfe, 

In fort as fhe it fung I will reherfe. 


* Aye me! to whom fhall I my cale complain, 

That may compaflion my impatient grief ? 

Or where fhall { enfold my inward jain, 

That my enriven heart may find relief? 

Shall | unto the heavenly powres it fhow ? 

Or unto earthly men that dwell below?” . 

“ To heavens? ah! they, alas! the authors were, 

And workers, of my unremedied we: 

For they forefee what to ug happens here, 

And they forefaw, yet fuffred this be fo. 

From them comes good, turn them comes alfo ill; 

That which they made, who cen them wari ta 
Spb? . , 8, 
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"To men? ah! they, alas! like wretched be, 
And fabjedl to the Heavens’ ordinance, 
Bound to abide whatever they decree: 
Uheir beft redrefs is their beft fufferance. 
How then cun they, like wretched, comfort me, 
The which no lefs need comforted to be ? 
hen to my felf will I my forrow mourn, 
Sith aidne alive like forrowful remains, 
. “ind to my felf my plaints thal! back retourn, 
‘Po pay their ufury with double pains : 
. The woods, the hills, the rivers, hall refound 
™Ehewournful accent of my furrows’ ground. 


“ Woods, hift and rivers, now are defolate, 
Sith he is gone the which them all did grace : 
, Ard all the fields de wail their widow {tate, 
‘Sith death theirfaireft fower did late deface : 
The faireft flowre in field that ever grew 
" “Mas Aftrophe] ; that was we all niay rue, 


o* What crucl hand of curfed foe unknown 
Hath c»tpt the ftalk Which bore fo fair a flowre? 
“Untiefely cropt, befure it well were grown, 
Ff s2a8 clean defaced in untimely hawre : 
Gish lofs to all that ever him did fee, 
wat lols to all, but greateft lofs to mie, 
* 
{' Break now your girlonds, O ym 
‘ Lafles' 
“sith the fair flowre which them adorn‘d js gone ; 
The flowre whith them adorn’d, is gone to 
ques, 
alhes, 
Never again Jet lafs put girlond on: 
*In ftead of giriond, wear fad cyprefs now, 
And bitter elder, broken from ths bough. 


fhepherd; 


“ Ne ever fing the love-lay® which he made : 
Who ever made fuch lays of love as he ? 
Ne ever read the riddles whign he faid 
Unto your delves to make.you merty glee : 
- Your merry g@“sagy2%id all abed, 
Your Merry maker now, alas' is dead. 
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cé Death, the devourer of all world’s delight, 
Huth sobked you, and reft fro me my joy: 
Both you andme, and all the world, he quight 
Fath robb'd of joyance, and left fad annoy. 
Joy of the world, and ghepherds’ pride, was he ; 
catpherds, Lope never like again te fee. 


“© Death ! that halt us of fuch riches refr, - 

Vell us, at lealt what haft thou with it done? 
_ What is become of him whofe fowre here left 

Is but the fhadow of his likenefs gone? 
“Searce like fhadow of that which he was, 


_Npegh Ae, but that he like a fhade did pals, 
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* Bur that immortal fpirit, which was deckt 

With all the dowries of celettial grate, . 

By fsveraign choice from ty heavenly quires 
felect, . . 

And lineally deriv’d from angels’ race, 

O what is now of it beconte? aread - 

Aye me! can [hy divine a thing be dead : 


“ Ah! no: it is not dead, ne can it die, 

But lives for aye in blifsful paradife, 

Where like a new-born babe it foft doth lie 

In bed of lillies, wrapt in tender wife, en 
Aud compaft all about with rofes fweet, 

And dainty violets from head to feet. 


“ There thoufand hirds, all of celeftial brood, 
To him do fweetly carol day and night, 
And with ftrange notes, of him well underftaod, 
Lull him afleep in angel-like delicht ; | 
Whilft in fweer dream to him prefented he 
Immortal beauties, which no eye may fee. 
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But he them fees, and takes exceeding pleafure 
Of their divine afpedts, appearing plain, 

And kindling love in him above all meafure ; 
Sweet love, {tll joyous, never feeling pain : 

Por what fo goodly form he there doth fee 

He may enjoy, from jealous rancour free, 


‘* There liveth he in everlafling biifs, 

Sweet Spirit! never fearing more to die, 

Ne dreading harm from any foes of his, ~ 

Ne fearing favage beats’ more cruelty, : 

Whilft"we here wretches wail bis private jack, — 
“And with vain vows do often cali him back. 


“ But live thou there ftill, happy, happy Spirit ! 
cind give us leave thee here thus to lament ; 
Not thee that dott thy heaven’s joy inherit, 

But our own felves, that here in dole are arent. 
Thus do we weep and wail, and wear our cyes, 
Mourning in others our own miferies.”’ 
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Which when the ended had, another {wain, 

| Of gentle wit and dainty fweet device, 

| Whont Aftrophel full dear did entertain 
Whilft here he lv’d, and held in palling price, 

| Hight Theitylis, began his mournful teurn, 

| ind made the Mufes in his jong to mourn. 





And after him full many other moe, 

And every one in order fovw'd him bef, 

‘Gan dight thenifelves exprefs their inward woe 
With doleful Jayes, unto the time addreft ; : 
The which { here in order will tehearfe, 

Ais fitteit fowres to deck his mournful hearle, 


— 
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Come forth, ye Nymphe! come forth, 
Forfake your watry bowres, | 
forfake your moffy caves, 

And help me to lament; 

Help me to tune my doleful notes 

T:: gurgling fonnd 

Of Liffie’s tumbling ftreams : 

Come let fale tears of ours 

Mix with his waters freth : 

© came ! let one confent 

Joy» us to mourn with wailful plaints 
The deadly wound — On 
Which fatal clap hath made, 

Decreed by higher powres 3 

The drery day in which 

They have from us yrent 

‘The ‘nobleft plant that might 

From eait to weft be found. 

| Mourn, mourn great Philip’s fall ! 
Mourn, we his woful end, 
Whom fpightful Death hath pluckt 
Untimely from the tree, 

Whiles yet his years in fowre 

Did promife worthy fruit. 

Ah” dreadful Mars! why didg 

Thou not thy knight defend ? 

What wrathful mood, what fault 

Of ours hath moved thee 

Of fuch a fhining light 

To leave us deftitute ; 
Thou with benigne alpedct 
Sometime didft us behold; 
Thou haft in Briton’s valour 
‘Va’en delight of old, 
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And with thy prefence oft 
Vouchfaft to attribute an 
Fame and renown to us 

For gl. rions martial deeds: _ 
But now thy ireful beams 

Have chiill’d our hearts with cold; 
Thou haft eftrang’c thy felf, 
And digneft not our land s 

Far off, to others now 

Thy favour honour breeds, 

And high difdain doth caufe 
Thee fhun our chme, | Sear ¢ 

For hadit thou not been wee 
Or that time near at hand, | 
Thou wovldft have heard the ery 
That woful England made; 

Eke Zealand’s pitcous plaints, 
And Holland’s toren hair, 
Would haply have appeas’d 

Thy divine angry mind. ~ 
Thou fhouldft have feen the trees 
Refule to yield their fhade, 

And wailing, to jet fall . 

The honours ef their head : 

And birds in mournful tunes 
Lamentinp in their kind, 

Up trom his tomb 

The mighty Corineus rofe, 

Who curiing oft the Fates, 

That his mihap had fred, 

His hoary locks he tare, « : 


| Catling the Heavens urkiid, - 


The 'Yhames was heard to oar 
The Re yne and eke the Mofe,? 
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The Schald, the Danow’ felf 
Fhis great mifchance did rue 
With torment and with grief; 
Their fountains pure and clear 
Were troubled, and with {welling floods 
Declar'd their woes. 
The Mufes camfortlefs, 
The #y;mphs with pallid hue, 
The fylvian gods likewife 
Came running Far and near, 
Abd all with tears bedew'd, 
~ Aad eyes caft up on high, 
“DTN O hel | ye Gods} 
They ghaimy ’gan to cry; 
O change the crue! fate 
Of this fo rare 2 wight, 
And grant that Nature’s courlg 
May mealfure out his age. 
| ‘The beafks their food forfook, 
And trembling fearfully, 
"Each fought his cave or den, 
This ey did them { frighe. 
_ Overirom amid the waves, 
Bx florm then ftir’d to rage, 
"his cry did canfe co rife 
eth’ old Father Ocean hoar, 
Who, grave with eld, and full 
| Of majefty in fight, 
Spake in this wife; ‘ Refrain,” 
Quoth he, “ your tears and plaints; 
* Ceafe thefe your idle words, 
‘ Make vain requelts no more ; 
* No humble {peech nor mone 
“* May move the fixed ftint | 
“© Of Detftiny or Death : . 
“ Such is his will that paints 
“ The earth with colours freth, 
“« ‘The darkeft ikyes with ftore 
Of ftarry lights; and thqugh 
** Your tears a heart of flint ° 
“ Might tefficl wakes yet nought 
* Herein they will prevail.” 
|, Whiles thus he faid, 
The neble knight, who ’gan to feel 
His vitahforce to faine, 
And Death with cruel dint 
Of direfui dart 
‘His mortal body to sdfail, 
With eyes lift up to heav’n, 
And courage frank as fteel, 
With chearful face, 
Where valourtively was expreft, 
But humble mind, he faid, 
“ O Lord! if oughe this frail 
" And e-taly carcafs have 
Thy tervice fought t’advance : 
“Hi my defire hath been 
“ Still to relicve th’ oppre® ; 
“#it juice to maintain, =~ 
“ That valour | have pent 
“ Which thou me gav’@# ot if 
“ Henceforth | mighf advance 
‘Thy name, thy truth, then {pare 
“ Me (Lord :) of em think beft : 
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“ Forbear thefe unripe years: 

** But if chy wilt be bent, 

* if that prefixed time 

“ Be come which thou haft fet, 
* Through pure and fervent faith 
“ Lt hope now to be plac’d 

“ En the everlafting blifs 

* Which with thy precious blood 
* Thou purchafe did for us,” 
With that a figh he fet, 

And ftraight a cloudy mit 

His fenfes over-caft ; 

Ris lips wex pal: and wan, 

Like damadk rofes’ bud 

Cait from the flalk, or like 

In field to purple flowre, 7 
Which languitheth, being fhred 
By culter as it paft. 

A trembling chilly cold 

Ran through their veins, which wera 
With eyes brim-full of tears 
To fee his fatal howre, 
Whofe blufkering fighs at firft 
Their forrow did declare, 

Next murmuring enfude : 

Ar laft they not forbear 

Plain out-cries, all againi 

The Heav’ns, that envioully 
Depriv'd us of a ipright 

So perfect and fo rare. 

The fun his ightfom beams 

Did throud, and hide bis face 
For grief, whereby the earth 
Feat'd night eternally ; | 
‘Phe mountains each were thook y 
The rivers turn’d their ftreams; 
And th’ air ‘gan winterslike, 

To rage and fret apace; 

And grifly ghoits by night 

Were feen, and fiery gleams 
Amid the clouds, with claps 

OF thunder, that did feem 

To rent the fkies, and made 
Both men and beafts afeard. 

The birds of ill prefape 

This lucklefs chance fore-told 

By derniul noife, and dogs 

With howling made men deem 
Some mifchief was at hand ; 

For fuch they do efteem 

AAs tokens of mifhap, 

And fo have done of old, 

Ah! that thou hadft but heard 
His lovely Stella ’plain 

Her grievous lofy, or feen 

Her heavy mourning cheer, 
While the with wee oppreft 

Her forrows did untold : 

Her hair hung loofe neglect 
About her fhoulders twain ; 
And from thofe two bright ftars, 
To him fometime fo deer, 

Her beart fent drops of rearl, 


~ 
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| Which fell in foyfon down 
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‘wit lilly and the refe + 

She wrong her hands with pain, 
And pitecufly ’gan fay, 

“ My true and faithtul Pheer, 
“ Alas and wae is me ! 

* Why fhould my fortune frewn 
* On me thus frowardly, 
Te rceb me of.my joy ? 

* Whar crucil envious hand 

“ Flath taken thee away, 

** And with thee ny contenz, 
My comfort and ty jlay ? 
FRou only weft the vale 

“ OF trouble aud annoy ; 

* When they did me-affail, 

* In thee my hopes did reft, 
Alas! what now ts jeft 

But gricf, that night and day: 
* Ailliés this woful life, 

“ And with continual rage 
Terments ten thoufand ways 
My maiferable breft ? 

|“ O escedy, envisus Heav'n! 

. “ What needeth thee to have 
~“ Enrich'd with fach a jewel 

“* "This unhappy age, 

To take it back again 

“ So foon? Alas! when fhali: 
“ Mine eyes fee ought that may: 
“ Conrent them, fince the grave 
“ My only treafurc hides. 

Phe juys of my poor heart ? 
“ As here with thee on earth 
* FP hv'd ev n fo equal, 
Mcthinks it were with thee 
in heav’n | did abide; 

| "€ And as our troubles aj} 

“ We hear on earth did part, 

“* So reafon woeld that there 

“ OF thy moti happy fate 

*“ Thad my fhare. Alas! - 

“ U thou my trufty cuide 
“Were wont to be how can’t 
“* “Fhou leave me thus alone 

“ Tn carkneis, and aftray? 

“ Weak, weary, defolate, 

“ Plong’d in a world of woe, 

‘. Reiuling for to take 

“ Me with thee to the place 

‘* Of reft where thou art gone,” 
This faid, the held her peace, 
For forrow tide her tongus, 
and inftead of more words,. 
Seem'd that her eyes a lake 

Of tears had been, they ow’ 
So plenteoufly therefyo ; 

And with her fobs and fishs 
Th’ air rourd about her rung. 
if Venus’ when fhe wail’d 

Her dear Adonis flan, 

Ought mov'd in thy fierce heart 
Compaflion oi her wee, 

His noble fifter’s plaints, 

Her fighs and tears emong, 
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| Would fure have made:thee mild, 


Aud inly rue her pain. 

Aurora halt to fair 

Hertfelf did never fhow, 

Wh-n frem eld Pithen’s bed 

She weeping did arife. 

The blinded Archer-boy, 

Like jark in fiowre of rain, 

sate bathe of his wings, 

And, glad, the time did fpend 
Under thofe chryftal drops 
Whicn fell front her fair eyes, 
Ana at their brighteft beams 
Him proyn'd in lovely wile : 
Yer lorry for her grief, 

Which he condd net amend, 

The gentle boy 'gan wipe 

Fier eyes, ard clear thole lights, 
Thefe ughts through which 

His glory and his couquefts thine, 
Phe Graces tuck’d her hair, 
Which hung like threds of geld 
Along her ivory bref, 

The creafure cf delights, 

All things wich her to weep 

It icemed dic itel-ne;3 

Tre trees, the hills, the dales, 
Lhe caves, «he ftones fo colds 
The atr did help them mourn, 
With dark clouds, rain and mill. 
Furbearing many a day ° 
To clear itfelf again, 

Which made them eltfoons fear 
The days of Pyrrah fhould 
Of creatures {pov the earth, 
Their fatal threds untwift; 
For Pnochus’ gladfome Tays 
Were withed for in vain; 
And with her quivering hight 
Latona’s dauphter fair, 

And Charles. Wain eke, sgfus’ Je 
To be the fhipman’s guide. 

On Neptune war was made 

By A&clus aud his train, 

Who letting loofe the winds, 
‘Polit and tormented th’ airs 

So that on ev'ry coaft 

Mer: thipwrack did abide, 

Or cife were fwallow'd up 

In open fea with waves: 

And fuch as came to fhore, 
Werc beaten with defpair. 

Vhe Medway’s filver itfeams, 
Phat wont to {til to fide, 
Were troubled now and wroth, 
Whole hidden hollow caves 
Along his banks, with fog 
Then “rouded from fuan’s eye, 
iy Philip! did refound, . 

Ay Vhiip! they did ery’ - 

His nymphs were feerkno more 
(Though cuftem fill ic crbvex} 
With hair {pred to the wind, 
Themfelves ta bathe or pes * 
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Or with the hook or net, 
Rare-footed, wantonly 

The pleatunt damnty fith . 

To entanvle or deceive, 

The thepherds left 

"Plicir wonted places of refort, 
Their bagpipes naw were: fill ; 
“Phe teving merry lays — | 
Were quite forgot; and now 
"Pheir flocks, men might perceive 


“fo wander and to fray, 
_ 


til carelefsly neglect 
“ary the {lead of mirth 
And plea*yre, nights aad days, 


Nought elle was to be heard 
But woes, cemplaines, and mone. 
But theu (O adleffed Soul !5 
Doft haply nor refpect 
‘Thefe tears we ihed, though full 
OF loving pure alpect ; 
™Flaving aflix'd thine cye 
On that molk gicrtous throne, 
Where, full of majefty. 
. the high Creator reigns : 
Ih whofe bright fhinmg face 
eihy joys are all complete, 
Whole love kindles thy fpright ; 
Where happy slways one 
"Vhou liv'{e in blids 
That earthly paflion never ftaine 
* Where from tie purefi fpring, 
"Th tatred nectar fweet 
3s thy continual drink ; _ 
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Where thou doit gather now 
Of well employed fife 

Th’ ineltimable gains ; 
Where Venus on thee {miles, 
Apollo gives thee place, 
And Mars, ip reverent wile 
Deth to thy vertue baw, 
And decks his fiery Iphear 
To do thee honour moff: 
In higheft part whereof, 
Thy vaiour for to grace, 

A, chair of gold he fets 

To thee, and there doth tell 
Thy uoble acts anew, 
Whercby even they that boaft 
Themfelves of ancient fame, 
As Pyrrhus, Hannibal, 
Scipio, and Czfar, with 

The reft that did excel 

in niartial prowels, high 

"Phy glory to admire. — 

All haiil! therefore, 

O worthy Philip, immorta] ! 


The flowre of sydutey's rdce ! 


The honour of thy name! 
Whofe worthy praife to fing 
My Mufes not affire ; 

Bat, forrowful and fad, 

Thefe tears to thee jet fall, 
Yet wifh their verfes might 
So far and wide thy fame 
Fxtend, that envy's tage 
NeoPtime might end-the fame. 
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To the right honourable 


THE LADY STRANGE, 
$ 


Meer brave and sable Lady! the, things that make ye fo much honoured of the world as ye be, 
are fach as (without my {imple lines’ teflimony) are throughly known to all men, namely, your ex-, 
cellent beauty, your vertucus behaviour, and your noble match with that moft honourable lord the 
‘very pattern of right nobility: but the caufes for which ye have deferved of me to be honoured (if 
honour it be at all) are both yeur particular bounties, and alfo fome private bands of affinity which 
‘it bath pleafed your Ladythip to acknowledge; of which whenas I found my felf in no.part worthy, 

. 4 devifed this lait lender meane, beth to intimate my humble affection to your Ladythip, anes 
to make the fame univerfally known to the world, that by honouring you they right know me, - 
and by Knowing me they might honour you. n 

Vouchfafe, noble Lady! to accept this fimple remembrance, thouglf not worthy of your felf, yet 
fuch as, perhaps, by good acceptance thereof, ye may hereafter cull ovt a more meet and me- 
. thorable evidence of your own excellent deferts, So, recommending the fame to your Ladythip’s 


“— 


geod bking, | humbly take leave, 
Your Ladythip’s humbly ever, 


EDMUND SPENSER. 





"Reurgse to me, ye fucred Siflers Nine! For fince the time that Pheebus’ foolith fon 
'Vhe golden brood of great Apollo's wir, Ythundered, through Joy¥2’s avengeful wrath, 
’ Thofe piteous plaints and forrowful {id tine For traverfing the charret of the fun 
Which late you poured forth as ye did fit Beyond the compafs of the pointed path, 
Befide the fitver {prings ot Helicone, OF you his mournful fifters rr AS. lamented, 


Making your mufick of heart-breaking mone: Such mouraful tunes were never fince invented. 
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Nor finee that fair Caliope did lofe 

Her loved twins, the dearlings of her joy; 
Her Palici, whom her unkindly foes, 

The Fatal Sifters, did fer fright deftroy, 
Whom all the Mufes did bewail long fpace, 
Was ever heard fuch wailing im this place, 


For all—their 
hoes | 
OF their {weet inftruments were wont to found, 


And th’ hollow hills, from which their filver 


————  WOICES 
~ whe wont redoubled ecchoes to rebound, 
Did now >abound with nought but rueful cries, 


And yeiling fhricks thrown up into the fkies, 


groves; which with the heavenly 


' The trembling {treams, which wont in channels 
clear 
| To rumble gently dewn with murmur foft, 
And were by them right tuncful taught to bear, 
bafe’s part amongtt their conforts oft, 
Now fore’d to overflow with brackith tears, 
With troublous noife did dull their dainty ears. 


The joyous Nyzriphs and light-foot Fairies, 

a” hich thither came to hear their mufick {weet, 
And to the meafures of their melodies | 
Did learn to move their nimble-thifteng feet, 
Now hearing them fo heavily lament, 

Like heavenly lamenting from them went. 


And ail that elfe was wont to work delight 
Through the divineinfufion of their fill, 

And all that elfe feem’d fair and freth in fight, 
So made by Nature for to ferve%their will, 
Was turned now to difinal heavinefs, 

Was turned now to dreadtul uglinefs, 


Ay me! what thing on carth, that all things 
bree 
" Might be the canfezf fo impatient plight ? 
What fury or what fiend, with felon deeds, 
' ‘Hath flirred up fo mifchiovous defpight ? 
Can grief then enter into heavenly hearts, 
And pierte immortal breafts with mortal fmarts? 


Vouchfafe ye then, vehom only it concerns, 
Teme.thofe fecret caufes to difplay, 

For none but you, or whe of you it learns 
Gan rightfully aread fo doleful lay, 
Begin, thou eldek fifter af the crew, 

And let the-reft in order thee enfue, 
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Hi x, thou great Father of the gods on high, - 
fat moft artMreaded fo} y- thunder-darts, 
“nd thou our fire, haa in Caftalie, 
*And Mount Pa rnafs, the god of goodly art; 
Near and behold the miferable ftate 
Of us, thy daughteracdleful defolate. 
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Behold the foul reproach and open thane |. 
The which is day by day unto us wrought, x 
By fuch as hate the honour of our name, — 
The foes of learning, and each gentle thought; .“ 
They, not contented us them {elves to fcorn, 

Do feek to make us of the world forlorn, 


Ne only they that dwell in lowly duft, 
The fons of Darknefs and of Ignorance, 
But they whom thou, great Jove! 
unjuft, | | 
Didit to the type of honour earft advance ; 
They now, puft up with "fdeignful infolence, 
Deipife the brood of bleffed Sapience 


by doom 


The fefaries of my celeftial fkill, . 

That wont to be the world’s chief ornament; 

And iearned imps that wont to fheot up fill, 

And grow to height of kingdom’s government, — 

They under keep, and with their ipreading. arms 

Do beat their buds, 
harms. 


it moft behoves the honourable race 

Of mighty peers true wifdom to futtain, 

And with their noble countenance to grace - 
The learned foreheads without gift or gain ; 
Or tather learn’d themfelves behoves to be,.. 
‘That is the girlond of nobility. : 


But ch '} all otherwife they do efteem 

Of th heavenly gift of wifdom’s influence, ° 
And to be learned it a bafe this deny: 
Bale minded they that want intelligence 5 - 
For God himfelf for wifdem is praif'd, 
And men to God thereby are nighett raif’d. 


But they do only ftrive themfelves to raife 
hrough pompous pride and foolifh vanity ; 
In th’ eyes of people they put all their praie, 
und only boaft of arms and anceftry ; 
But .vertuous deeds, which did thofe arms firft 
ive 
To their grandfires, they care not to atchieve, 


So I, that do all noble feats profefé | 

To regifter, and found in tcump of gold, 
Through their bad doings or bafe flothfulnefs 
Find nothing worthy to be writ or told; 

Foz better far it were to hide their names, 
Than telling them to blazon out theie blames. 


So thall fueceeding ages have na li ght 

Of things forepaft, nor menuments of time, 
And all that ip this world is worthy hi ghe 

Shall die in darknefs, and lie hid in Lime; 
Therefore t mourn with deep heart’s {orrowing, 
Becaufe I nothing noble have to fing. 


With that fhe rain’d 
tears, 


fuch ftore of fircaming 
That could bave muade a Rony heart to weep, | 


that perifh through their 
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And all her fitters rent their golden hears. 
And their fair faces with falt humour ecp. 
So ended fhe: and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth enfue. 


MELPOMENE. 


G@ wo hall pour into my {wollen cyes 

A fea of tears that never may be dride! - 

A brazen Voice that may with fhrilling cries 

Picrce the dull heavens, and fill the air fo 
wide ! 

And iron fides, that fighing nay endure, 

To wail the wretchedacts uf world impure ? 


Ah! wretched world! the den of wickednefs, 
Deform’d with filth and foul iniquity ; 

Ah! wretched World! the houfe of heavinefs, 
FHUPd wath the wrecks of martal mifery ; 
Ah! wretched World! and all that is therein, 
The vaflals of God's wrath, and flaves of fin. 


Moft miferable creature under fky 

Man without underitanding deth appear, 

For all this world’s afflidtion he thereby, 

And Fortune's freaks, is wifely taught te bear ; 
Of wretched life the only joy the 1s, 

And the only comfort ia calamittes. 


She arms the breaft with conftant patience 

Again the bitter throws of Dolour'’s darts ;- 

She folaceth with rules of dapience 

‘The pentle minds, in midft of worldly fmarts : 

When he is fad ihe feeks to make him merry, 

And doth reirefh his [prights when they be 
weary. 


But he that is cf reafon’s fill bereft, 

And wants the ftaff of wifdem him to flay, 
‘bs like a fhip in midi of tempeft left, 
Withouten helm or pilot her to fway : 

Full fad and dreadful is that fhip’s event ; 
so is the man that wants entendinien:, 


Why then do foolifh men fo much defpife 

The precious fore of thefe celeftial riches ? 
Why do they banifh us, that patronize 

The name of learning ? Moft unhappy wretches! 
The which lie drowned in deep wretchednels, 
Yet do not ice their own unhappinels, 


My part it is, and my profeffed fkil, 

‘The ftage with tragick bulking to adorn, 

And fill the feene with plaints and outcries fhrill : 
Of wretched perfons to misfortune born ; 

But none more tragick matter I can find 

‘Than this, of men dcepriv’d of fenfe and mind. 


For all man's life me feems a tragedy 

Full of faa fights and fore cataftrophees ; 

Firlt coming to the world with weeping eye, 
Where ail his days, like dolorous trophees, 


OF 
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| Are heapt with fpoils of fortune and of fear, 
And he at lat laid forth on baleful bier, 


I Sa ali with ruefol {pectacivs is fill'd, 
Fit for Megera or Perlephone, 


; But 1, that in true tragedies am fkilld, 


The Howre of wit, fed nought co buly me, 
‘Therefore 1 mourn and pitifuliy mone, son. - 


— 


Secaufe that mourning maticr I have nones 


Then ‘gan fhe woefully to wail, and wring 

Per wretched hands in jJamentahle wile ; 

Andali her fitters thereto anfwering, 

‘Lhrew forth loud fnricks and drery do}-Tu cries. 
So refted fhe; and then the next in rew 

Began her grievous plaint, as doth enfur. 


THALIA. 


Wuere be the fweet delights of learning’s theta 
fure, - 

That wont with comick fock ta be: cil 

‘he painted theatres, and fill with pleufure 

The liftners’ eyes and ears with melody , 

in which I late was wonc to reign as quecn, 

And malik in mirth with graces well befcen ? 
i ‘ ; 

QO! allis gane; and all that goodly glee, 

Whica wont to be the glory of gay wits, 

Is laid abed, and no where now to fee, 

And in her room unfeemly lorrow fits, 

With hollow brows and grieflF countenance 

Marring my Joyous. gentle dai fiance. 


And him behdes fits ugly Barbarilm, 

And brutith Ignorance, ycrept of late 

Ont of dad darknefs of the deep abyfm, 

Where being bred, he light and heaven dacs 
hate: 

‘hey in the minds of men nop tyranunize, 

And the fair [cene with rudenels foul dilpaize, 


All places they with folly have poffleft, 

And with vain toysthe vulgar enterrain,” 
But me have banifhed, with all the rett 
‘That whilom wont to wait upon my train, 
Fine Counterfefance, and uyburtful Spert, 
Delight, and Laughter, deckt in {cemly fort, 


All thefe, and all that elfe the comick flage 
With feafon’d wit and goodly pleafunce grac’d, 
By which man’s fife, in his hkeft image, 
Was limtucd forth, are wholly now defae’d ; 
And thofe fweet wits, which wontesie like te 
frame. 
Are now defpif’d, and made a laughing game. 


w. 


And he, the man whem Nature felf had mad&s, | 
To mock her feif, and +réth to intimate, 

With kindiy counter ub@er minick fhade, 

Our pleafant Willy, ah! is*ead of late; 

With whom all joy and jolly merriment 

Is allo deaded, and in dolomedrent. 
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in fkead thereof, fcofling Scurrility, 

And feorning Folly with Contempt is crept, 
Rolling in rimes of fhamelefs ribaudry 
Without regard, or due decoram kept ; 
Hach idle wit at will perfumes to make, 
And doth the learned’s tafk upon him take. 


‘But thet fame gentle {pirit, from whofe pen 


Large ftreams of honey and {weet neétar flow, 
ecoruing the boldnefs of fuch bafe-born men, 
Which dare their follies forth fa rafhly throw, 


“we th rather cheof to fit in idle cell, 


~ 


Aureto himfclf to mockery to fell. 
~~. 


So am I made the fervant of the many, 

And laughing-ftock of all that tiff to fcorn, 
Not honoured nor cared for of any, 

But loath’d Sf lofels as a thing forlorn , 
Therefore | mourn and forrow with the reff, 
Uni my caufe of forrow be redreft. 


Therewith the loadly did lament and fhrike, 
Pouring forth ftreams of tears abundantly, 


. And all her fifters, with compafli-n like, 


The breaches of her fingults did fupply, 


. So refted fhe; and then the next in rew 


Began her grievous plaint, as dozheenfiw. 
+ 
* 


EUTERPE, 


LTke 4s the dearling of the fummer’s pride, 
Far Vhilomele ! when winter's ftormy wrath 
‘The goodly fields, that erft fo pay were dy’ 
In colours diverd, quite defpoiked hath, 

All comfortlefs doth hide her cheertels head 
During the time of that her widuwhead ; 


so we, that earft were want in fweet accord 
All places with our pleafant metes to Gill; 
Whilit fav@urable times did us afford 

Freee diberty to chaunt our charnis at will, 


° All comiforcleds upon the bared bow, 


—_—= 


Like wolul culvers, do fit wailing now, 


For far more bitter ftorm than winter’s flower, 


The beauty of The world hath lately waled, 


a 
al 


And thofe frefhbuds, which wont fo fair to 
flower, 


Hath marred quite, and af] their bloffoms blafted ; 
" And thofe young plants, which wone with fui 


abourd, 


Now without fruit or leaves are to be found, 


A thony-coldnefs hath benumb’d che fenfe 

fAtctively fpitits of each living wight, 

“nd dinim’d with darkneds their intelligence, 

Darknefs more than Cyngnerians’ daily night; - 

for monitrous Error, flygng iu che air, 
Hath marr’ the face 3£ Ipthat feenicd fair. 


image of hellith hoor, Ignorance, 

Born in the bolom of the black abyf:, 
And fed with Feries milk for fultenance 

» WE his weak énfancy, begot amils : 


- 


Sed 


By yawning Sloth on his own moter Nighe, 
Se he is fons both fire and brother. hights +... | 


He, arm’d with blindnefs and wirtt boldnefs theue, 
(For blind is bold} hath our fair light defaced, 
And gathering unto him a ragged rout : 
Gf Feuns and Satyrs, hath our dwellings raced, 
And our chafte bowers, in which all vertue | 
reipn’d, | 7 
With brutifhnefs and beaftly filth had ftain’d, 


The facred {prings of horfe-foot Helieon, 
So oft hudewed with our jearned layes, 
And {peaking ftreams of pure Caftalion, 
The famous witnels of our wonted praile, 
They trampled have with their foul footing’s 
tread, te 
And like to troubled puddles have them made. 


Our pleafant groves, which planted were: with 
plains, oo 
That wich our mufick wont fo oft to ting, es 
And ‘arbours fweet, in which the: fhepherds” — 

‘{wains 
Were wont fo oft their paftorals to fing, . 
Vhey have cut down, and all their pleatures «: 
marr’d, : | oR 
That now ne paftoral is to be heard. 7 


In ftead of them, foul goblins and fhrick-owls, 
With fearful howling do all places fill, 
And feeble Eccho now lainents and howls 


| TER dreadtul accents of their out-cries thrill + 


So all is turned into wilaernefs, 
Whuilit Ignorance the Mufes doth opprels, =. 


And I, whofe joy was cart with fpirit fall 
ta teach the warbling pipe to found aloft, 
My Iptrits, now difmay’d with forrow dull, 


Do mone my mifery with tilence foft; 


Pherefure 1 mourn and wail incedfantly, 
Till pleate th’ Heavens afford me remedy. 


| Therewith the wailed with exceeding wo, 


And piteons lamentation did make : 
And all her fitters feeing her da fo, | 
With equal plaints her forrow did. partake. 


' So refted the; and then the next in rew 





| 
| 
| 





| 





Began her gricvous plaint, as doth enfue. 


TER PSICHORE, 


Wiuoso hath in the lip of fofe Detight | 

Been long time lull'd, and fed with pleafures 
Oweet, 

Pearlefs through his own fault or Fertune’s 
{prighe 7 

To ftumble into forrow and regret, 

it chance him fall into calamity, 

Vinds greater burthen of his mufery, 


| So we, that earl in joyance did abound, 


And in the bofom of all bufs did fit, 
Like virgin queens, with laurel garlands crown 'd, | 
Vor vertue’s meed and ornament of wit, 
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Sith Ignorance our kingdom did confound, 
Be now become moft wretched wights on ground, 


And in our royal thrones, which lately ftood 

Jn th’ hearts of men to rule them carefully, 

He new hath placed his accuried broad, 

By him begotten of foul Infamy ; 

Bhod Error, {cornful Foily, and bafe Spright, 

Who hold by wrong that we fhould have by 
right. : 


They to.the vulgar fort now pipe and fing, 

And make them merry with their fooleries ; 
They chearly chant, and rimes at random fling, 
The fruitful fpawn of their rank tancafies : 
They feed the ears uf fools with flattery, 

And good men blame, and Jofels magnify, 


All places they do with their toys poffefs, 

And reign in liking of the multitude; 

The fchools they fill with fond new-fanglenefs, 
And {way in court with pride and rafhnefs rude : 
*Mongit fimple fhepherds they do boat their fkill, 
Aad fay their mufick matcheth Phoebus’ guiil. 


The noble hearts to pleafures they allure, 

- Attd tell their prince that learning is but vain: 
Fair ladies loves they fpot with thoughts impure, 
And gentle minds with leud delights diftain : 
Clerks they to loathly idienefs intice, 

And fill their books with difcipline of vice. 
So every where they rule and tyranize, - 
For their ulurped kingdom’s maintenance, 
The whiles we filly maids, whom they defpize, 
And with reproachful feorn difcountenance, 
From our own native heritage exil’d, 

Walk through the world, of every one revil’d. 


Nor any one doth care to call us in, 

Or once vouchfafcth us to entertain, 
Unief. fome one, perhaps of gentle kin, 
For pities fake compaffion our pain, 
And yield us fome relief in this diftrefs ; 
¥et to be fo reliev’d is wretchednedfs, 


So wander we all careful comfortlefs, 

Yet none d. th care to comfort us ar all; 
So feek we help our forrow to redreds, 

Yet none vouchfafes to anfwer to our call; 
Therefore we nrearn and pitilefs complain, 
Becanfe none Irving pitieth our pain. 


With that fhe wept and wofully lamented, 
That nought on earth her grief might pacify, 
And ali the reft her doleful din angmented 
With fhrieks, and groans, and grievous agony. 
So ended fhe; and then the next in rew 
Began her piteous plaint, as doth enfue. 


ERATO, 


Ye gentle Spirits! breathing from above, 
Where ye in Venus’ filver bowre were bred, 
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Thoughts half divine, full of the fre of love, 
With beauty kindled. and with pleafure fed, 
Which ye now in fecurity poflefs, 

Forgetful of your former heavinefs ; 


Now change the tenor of your joyous layes, 
With which ye ufe your loves to deify, 

And blazon forth an earthly beauty’s praife , 
Above the compafs of the arched ky : 

Now change your praifes unto piteous cries, 

And eulogies turn into elegies. 


7. 


Such as ye wont, whenas thofe bitter founds" 


OF raging love firlt 'gan me to torment,—~ 

And liunce your hearts with lamentable wounds 
Of fecret forrow and fad languifhment, 

Befsre your loves did take you unto grace; 
Thofe now renew, as fitter for this place. 


For J, that role in meafure moderate 

The tempeft of that ftormy paffion, 

And ule to paint in rimes the troublous fate 
Of lover's life in likef fafhion, 

Am put from pradctife of my kindly kill, 
Banih'd by thofe that love with lewdnefs fill. 


Love wont to be fchool-mafter of my frill, 
And the deviceful matter of my fong ; 

Sweet Love !*devoid of villany or ill, 

But pure and fpotlefs, as at firit he {prong 
Out of th’ Almighty’s bofom. where he nefts, 


From thence infufcd into mortal breafte, oW- 


Such high conceit of that celeftial fire, 
The bafe-born brood.of Blindnefs cannot ghefa; 
Ne never dare their dunghill thoughts afpire 


Unto fo lofty pitch of perfedinefs, 


But rime at riot, and do rage in love, 
Yet little wote what doth thereto behove. 


Fair Cytheree ! thc mother of Delight, 

And Queen of Beauty, now thon may’ft go pack, 
For lo! thy kingdom: is defaced quight, . 
Why {ceptre rent, and power put to wrack; - 
And thy gay fon, the winged God of Love, 

May now go prune his plumes like ruffeée’ dove, 


And ye three Twins to light b “Venus broughr, 
The {weet companions of the“Mufes late, 


From whom what-ever thing is goodly thought, 


Doth borrow grace, the fancy to agerate, 
Go beg with us, and be ecnipanions {til}, 
As heretofore of good, fu now of ii, 


For neicher you nor we fhall any more 


‘Find entertainment or in court or fchodt: | 


>_ 


For that which was accounted heretofore 
The learneci’s meed, is now lent to the foal ; 
He tings of Jove, and giaketh loving lays, 


And-they him hear, ar'd they him highly praifes, 
ae 


With that fhe poured forth a brackith food 
Of hitter tears, and made exceeding mone ; 
And all her fifters feeing her fad mood, 
With loud laments her anfyer’d all at one, 


* 
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So ended fhe; and then the neat in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as deth enfue. 


CALLIOPE. 


To whom fhall T my evil cafe complain, 

Or tcll the anguith of my inward fmart, 

Sith none is left te remedy my pain, 

Cr deigns to pity a perplexed heart, 
Hut rather feeks my forrow td augment 


“with fool reproach and cruel banifhment ? 


—_ 


For :hey to whom I ufed to apply 

The faithful fervice of my learned kill, 

The goodly off fpring of Jove’s progeny, 
‘That wont the world with famous ads to fill, 
Whole living praifes in heroick ftile 

it is my chief profeffinn to compile ; 


They, all corrupted through the ruft of time: 
That doth all faired things on earth deface, 
Or through unneble flo:h or finful crime, 
‘That doth degenerate the noble race, 

Have both defire of worthy deeds forlorn, 


~ And name of learning utterly do {corn, 


Ne do they care to have the aunceft¥y 

Of th’ old herocs memoriz’d auew ‘ 

Ne do they care that late pofterity 

Shoald know their names, or {peak their praifes 
due, 

But dic forgot, frofa whence at firft they iprong, 

4is tney themfelves fhall be forgot ere long, 


What boots it then to come from glorious 
Fogefathers, or to have béen nobly bred ? 
What odds 'twixt Irus and old lnachus, 
"Twixt beft and worft, when both alike are ded, 
li none of neither mention fhottld make, 
Nor out of @uft their memories awake ? 
_Dr'who would ever care to do brave deed, 
Or firive in vertue others to excel, 
li none’ Mould yield him his deferved meed, 
Due praife, t Lis the {pur of doing well? 
For Nae eaten ot praifed more than ill, 
None would chufe goodnefs of his own free- 
+ will, | 
Therefore the Nurfe of Vertue I am hight, 
And Golden Trumpet of eternity, 
That lowly thoughts lift up to heaven's hight, 
And mortal men have power to deify ; 
Bacchus -:id Hercules [ rais’d ro heaven, 
snd Uharlemain amongft the flatris feaven. 


But now I will my golden arion rend, 
ad will henceforth immostaiize no more, ° 
- Sith Tne more find wort 
For prize of value, or earned lore ; 
For noble peers whom I was wont to raife, 
Now only feck fcr pleafures, nought for praife, 
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Their great revenues all in fumptuote pride 

They fpend, that nought to learning they may 
fpare : 

And the rich fee which poets wont divide, 

Now paralites and fycophants do thare ; 

Therefrrre | mourn and endlefs forrow make, 

Borh for my felf and for my fiflers’ fake, 


With that fhe loudly ’gan to wail and thrike, 
«ind from her cyes a fea of tears dia poure, 
ind all her fifters, with compafiion Like, 

Did more increafe the tharpaeds of her thowre. 
So ended fhe, and then the next in rew 
Began her plaint, as doth herein eniue, 


URANIA. 


Wuat wrath of gods, or wicked influence 
Of tears, conipiring wretchea ment’ slic, * 
Fath pour'd on carth this noy-us peftilence, 

That mortal minds doth inwardly i: fe& 

Wih love of blindnefs ind of ignorance, 

To dweil in darkneis without foverance ? 


What difference twixt man and beaft is left, | 
When th’ heavenly light of Knowledge i» put out, - 
And th’ ornaments of wiidom are bereft ? | 
Then wandreth he in error and in doubt, 
Unweeting of the danger he is in, 
Through itcthes frailey and deceit of fin. 


in this wide world in which they wrerches 
it is the only comfort which they have, 

lt ts their light, their load-ftar, and their day, 
But hell, and darknefs, and the grifly grave, 

is ignorance, the enemy of grace, 

That minds of men born heavenly doth debaeg, 


firay, 


Through knowledge we beheld the world’s crese 
tion, 

How in his cradle firft he foftred was, 

And judge of Nature’s canniug o; eration, 

How things fhe formed of a formlefs mafs; 

By knowledge we do learn ourfelves to know, 

And what to man, and what to Gad, we owe. 


From hence we mount aloft into the iky, 

And look into the cryftal firmament : | - 

There we behold the heaven's great hierarchy, . 

The ftar’s pure light, the fpheres’ fwift move~ 
ment, 

The ipirits and intelligencies fair, 

And angel's waiting on th’ Almighty’s chair, 


And there, with humble mind and high infighe, 
‘Uh’ Eternal Maker’s majefty we view, 

Ftis love, his truth, his glory, and his might, 
And mercy, more than mortal men can view, 

O fovereign Lerd! © fovereign happineds! 


| Jo fee thee and thy mercy meafurclefs! 


Such happinefs have they that do embrace 
The precepts of my heavenly difcipline ; _ 


: So ended fhe ; and then the next in rew 
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But fhame and forrow, and accurfed eafe, 

Wave they that fcorn the {fchool of arts divine, 

And banith me, which de poffefs the {kill 

To make wen heavenly-wife through humbled . 
will, 


However yet they me defpifetand fpicht, 

Liced on iweet contentment of my thought, 
And pleafe my felf with mine own-feif delight, 
Jn contemplation of things heavenly wrought ; 
50 loathing earth | look up to the iky, 

And being driven hence, | thither fly. 


Thence 1] behold the mifery of mea, { breed, | 
Which want the blifs that wifdom would them | 
find like brute beafks do lie.in loathfom den 
Of ghoilly darknefs and of ghaftly dreed ; 
For whom I mcurn, and for tnyfelf complain, 
And for my fifiers eke, whom they difdain. 


With that fhe wept and wail’d fo piteorfly, 

| Asif her eyes had heen two fpringing wells; 
And all the reft, her forrows to fupply, 

Did throw forth fhrikes, and cries, and drery yells, | 


Began her mournful plaint, as doth enfue. 


f 


POLYHYMNIA. 


A DOLEruL cafe defires a doleful iong, 
Without vain art or curious complements, 
Aad fqualid fertune into bafenefs flong, - 
Doth feorn the pride of wonted ornaments } 
Then fitteft are thefe ragged rimes tor me. 
"Fo tell my forrows, that exceeding be. 


For the fwect numbers and melodious meafures 
With which | wont the winged words to ty, 
And make a tuneful diapafe of pleaiures, 

Now being let to run at liberty 

By thofe which have no fkill to rule them right, 
Have now quite loft their natural delight. | 


Heaps of huge words uphoerded hidcoufly, 
With horrid found, though having little fenie, 
They think to be chief praife of poetry, 

And thereby wanting due intelligence, 

Have marr’d the face of goodly Pocfie, 

And made a monfter of their fantafie. 


a 
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| Whilom in ages paft none might profefs, * 


But princes and high priefte, that fecret fkill; 


_ The fecret laws therem they wont exprefs, 


And with decp oracles their verfes fill ; 
Then was fhe held in fovereign dignity, 
And made the nourfling of nobility. 


But now nor prince nor pricft doth her maintain, - 
But fuffer her prophaned for tu be 

Of the bafe vulgar, that with hands unclean 

Dares to pollute her hidden myfterie, 

And treadeth under foot her holy things, 

Which was the care of kefars and of kings. 


One only lives, her age’s ornament, 


_ And mirror of her Maker’s majelty, 


That with rich bounty and dear cherifhment, 
Supports the praife of neble Prefie ; « 

Ne only favours them which it profefs, 

But is herielf a peerlefs poetreds. 


Moft peerlefs prince, moft pcerlefs poetrefs ! 


| The true Pandora of all heavenly graces, 


Divine Eliza, facred emperefs ! 

Live fhe for ever, and her rayal places 

Be fill’d with praifes of divinelt wits, 

That her enternize with their heavenly writs. 


Some few befide this facred fkill efteam, 
Admirers of her glorious excellence, 

Which being lightned with her becuty’s beam, 
Are thereby fil’d with happy influence, 
And Itted up above the world’s gaze, 
‘Vo fing with angels her immortal praife. 


i ra 


But all the reft, as born of falvage brood, 
And having been with acorns always fed, 
Can no whit favour this celeftial food, 

But with bafe thoughts are inte blindnefs led, 
And kept from looking on the lightfom day, 
For whom J wail and weep all that I ay. 


Lftioons fuch flore of tears fhe forth did- pow¢re* 
As if fhe all te water would have gone, 

And all her iifters, fecing her fad itowre, . 

Did weep and waii, and made exceeding mone, 
And all their learned inftrumenté did bivale+ 

The reft untold, no living tongue can [peak, 





“BY BELLAY. 


ie 
. Ve heavenly Spirite! whofe afSy cinders le 
tinder deep ruines, with huge walls oppreit, 
Butgnot your praife, the which fhall never die 
The bueh your fair verfes, ne in afhes reft ; 
H fo be fhrilling voice of wight alive 
May reach From hence to depth qf darkeft hell, 
~ ‘Phen Ict tholgdeep abyffes open rive, 
™ That ye may underftand my thrieking yell. 
. rice having feen, nnder the heaven's veil, 
Your tombs’ devoted comipafs over all, 
eV hrice uate you with loud voice J appeal, 
Yan for your antique fury here do call, 
‘The whiles pect Teath facred horror fing 
¥our glory, faireft ofall earthly ching, 
. i 


| I, 
Great Babylon her haughty walls will praife, . 
Aud fharped iteeples high fhot up in air; ~ 
Grecce will the pld Ephefian buildings blaze, 
And Nylus’ nurflings their pyramids fair: 

The fame yet vaunting Greece will tell the flory 

" OF Jove’s great image in Olympus maced, 
Manfolus’ work will be the Carians’ glory, 

And Crete wili boaft the Labyrinth now raced : 
The antique Rhodian will Hkewife fet forth 
et tgerreat Colofs, ercét to m 
” AA what elfen the wardd 
ome greater learned wit yw 
ih ; Moniments, 
world’s feven wonder- 






ents, 
Pal 
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‘TT. . 
Thou Stranger! which for Rome in ‘Rome here 
feckedt, a 
And nonght of Rome in Rome perceiv'ft at all, 
Thete fame old wails, old arches, which thou feet, 
Old palaces, is that which Rome men cai}. 
Behold what wreck, whar ruine, and what wiufte, 
Aad how that fhe, which with her mighty powre 
Tamr'd all the warld, hath tam’d her felf at laf, 
The prey of Time, which all things doth de- 
youre. 
Rome now of Rome is th’ only funeralf, 
and only Rome of Rome hath victory; 
Ne ought fave Tyber, haftning to his fail, 
Remains of al], O world’s inconftancy! 
That which is firm doth flit and fatt away,” 
And that is flitting doth abide and itay. 
Iv. 
She, whofe hich top above the flars did fore, 
One foot on Thetis, th’ other on the Morning, 
Ore hand on Scythis, th’ other on the More, 
Both heaven and earth in roundnefs compafiing ; 
Jeve fearing, leaft if the fhould greater crow, 
Vhe giants old fhould once again uprife, 
Her whelm’d with hills, thefe feven hills, which 
be now 
Tombs of her greatnels, which did threat the iktes; 


Upon her head he heapt Mount Satuenal, 


Upon her belly th’ antique Palatine, 
Upon her ftomack iaid Mount Quirinai, 
On her teft hand the noyfome Efquiline, 
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And Celian on the right ; but both her feet 
Mount Viminal and Aventine do meet. 


¥. 
Who hifis to fee what-ever Nature, Art, 


And Heaven could do, O Rome! thee let him fee, 


In cafe thy greatnefs he can guefs in heart, 
By that which but the picture is of thee. 
Rome is no more; but if the fhade of Rome 
May of the body yield a feeming fight, 
tt’s like a corfe drawn forth out of the tomb 
By magick {kill out of eternal night : 
The corps of Rome in afhes is entombed, 
And her great {pirit, rejoyned to the {pirit 
Of this great mais, is in the fame enwombed ; 
But her, brave writings, which ber famous merit, 
Jn fpight of time, ont of the duft doth rear, 
Do make her idol through the world appear, 
V1. 
Such asthe Berecynthian goddels bright, 
In her fwift charrct, with high turrets crown’d, 
Proud that fo many gods fhe brought to light, 
Sach was this city in her good days found ; 
‘This city, more than that great Phrygian mother, 
Reuown'd fer fruir of famous progeny, 
Whofe greatnels, by the greatnefs of none other, 
‘But by her felf her equal match could fee ; 
Rome on'y. might to Rome compared be, 
And only Rome could make great Rome to 
tri mble 5 
So did the gods by heavenly doom decree 
That other carthly powre fhould. not refemble 
Ele: thst did match the whole earth’s puiffaunce, 
And did her courage to the heavens advaunes. 
Vil. 
Ye facred Ruines! and ye tragick Sights! 
Which only do the name of Rome retain, 
Oid moniments, which of fo famous fprights 
The honour vet in afhes do maintain ; 
Triumphant arks, {pyres neighbours to the ikye, 
"Fhat you to fee doth th’ heaven it felf appalj, 
Alas! by little ye to nothing Hy, 
The peoples fable and the fpoil of all: 
And thovgh your frames do for a time make war 
*Gainft Time, yet Time in time thall ruinate 
Your works and names, and your lait reliques 
mar. 
My Jad defires reft therefore moderate ; 
_ For if that time make end of thing Io fure, 
Ie als will end the pain which I endure. 
Wiil, 
Through arms and vaffals Rome the world fub- 
du’d, 
That one would ween that one fole city's ftrength 
Both land and fea in roundnefs had furview'd, 
To be the meafere of her breadth and length : 
This people's vertue yet fo fruitful was 
Of vertuous nephews, that pofterity, 
Striving in powre their grand-fathers to pals, 
"The loweft earth joyn’d to the heavens iugh, 
To th’ end that having all parts in their powre, 
Nought from the Roman empire might be quight, 
And that though Time deth commoh-wealths 
devoure, 
Yet no time fheuld fo low embafe thew light, 
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hat her head earth'd in her foundation deep, — 
Should not her name and endleis honour keep. 


1X. 

We cruci ftars! and eke ye gods ankind ! 
Heaven envious! and bitter ftepdame Nature - 
Be it by fortune or by courfe of kind 

That ye do wield th’ affairs of carthly creature, 
Why have your hands long fithens travailed 

To frame this world that doth endure fo long ? ° 
Or why were not thefe Roman palaces 

Made of fome matter no lefs firm and ftrong ? 

I fay not, as the common voice doth fay, 


That all things which beneath the moon have. 


being 
Are temporal, and fubject to decay ; 
But I fay rather, though not all agreeing 
With fome that ween the contrary in thought, 
That all this Whole thall one day come te 
nought. 


Xx. 

As that brave fon of JEfon, which by charms 
Atchiev’d the Golden Fleece in Colchid land, 

Out of the earth engendred men of arms 

Of dragon’s teeth, fown in the facred fand ; 

So this brave town, that in her youthly days 

An hydra was of warriors glorious, 

Did fill wich her renowned nourfling’s praife 

The fiery fun’s both one and other houfe ; 

But they at fat, there being then not living 

An Hercules, fo rank feed to repreds, 

Emongit themfelves with crue! fury ftriving, 
Mow’d down themfelves with flaughter mercilefs, 
Renewing in themfelves that rage unkind, 

Which whilom did thofe carth-born brethren blind, 


- XI. 

Mars, fhaming té have given fo great head 
‘To his off-{pring, that mortal puiflance _ 
Puft up with pride of Roman hardyhed, 
Seem’d above Heaven's powre it felf t'advaunce, 
Cooling again his former kindled heat, 
With which he Kad thofe Roman fpirits fill’d, 
Did blow new fire, and with enflamed breath 
Into the Gothick cold hotrage mftil?'d? " 
Then *gan that nation, th’ earth’s new giants 

brood, ; 
To dart abroad the thunder-bolts of war, 
And beating down thefe walls ys 
Into her mother’s bofom, ali gid mar, 
To th‘ end that none, all were it Jove his fire, 
Should bcaft himielf ef the Romane empire. 

, E11, 
Like as whilom the children of the earth 
tHeapt hills on hills, to feale the ftarry tkye, 
And fight againft the geds of heavenly birth, 
Whiles Jove at them his thunder- bolts let fiye , 
All fuddenly, with lightning overthrown, 
The farious fquadrans down to ground did fall, - 


That th’ earth, under her children’s weight did. 
grore, : ~ 

Add th’ heavens in ghory triumpht,over all; 

So did taxtaugehty ikant which heaped was 

tn thefe feven Roman , it felf uprear 


Over the world, and hit her lofty face 
Againil che heaven, that "gan her force to fear ; 
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But now the feorned fields bemone her fal}, 
And gods frcure fear net her force at all. 
RAL. 
Not the fwift fury of the flames ulpiring, 
Nor the deep wounds of vidtors’ raying blade, 
Nor ruhiefs {poil of fouldiers blood-defiring, 
~ The which fo oft thee, Rome, their conquett 
. inade 3 
Ne ftroke on ftroke of Foi tune variable, 
Ne ruft of age hating continuance, 
Nor wrath of gods, ner {pright of men unftable, 
Nor thon oppes'd gaint thine own puiffance ; 
»  dvor th’ horrible uprore of winds high blowing, 
| Nor fweiling ttreams of that god inaky-paced, 
Which hath fo cften with his overflowing 


As waves, as wind, as fire, fpread over ali, 
Till it by faral doom acown did fall, 

XVI, 
So long as Jove’s great bird did make his flight, 
Bearing the fire with which heaven doth ys fray, 
Heaven had not fear of that prefumptucus might 
With which che gyants did the gods affay; 
Bat all fo foon as feorching fun had brent . 
Fiis wings, which wont the earth to overfpred, 
The earth out of the maffie womb forth fent 
That antique horror which made heaven adred, 
hen was the German Raven in difyuile, 
That Roman Eagte feen to cleave afunder, 
And towards heaven frethly to arile - 
Out of thefe niountains, now confum'’d te 












Thee drenched, have thy pride fo much abafed, powder, - 
But that this nothing, which they have thee left, [ In which che fowl that ferves to bear the lighte 
Makes tie World wonder what they from thee ning | | 
relt, Is now ne more feen flying nor alighting, 
XIV. XVIIL, | : 
“As men in fummer fearlefs pafs the foord, Thefe heaps of ftones, thefe old walls which ye - | 
Which isin winter lord of ail the plain, fee, | og 


Werte firft enclofures but of falvage foil, 
And thele brave palaces, which maiftred be 
Ot Time, were thepherds’ cottages fomewhile + 
Then took the thepherds kingly ornaments, —  - | 
And the ftout hynd arm’d his right hand with. 
fteel - Lo 
Eftfoons their rule of yearly prefidente an 
Grew great, and fix months greater a great deal, 
Which made perpetual, rofe to fo great might, = 
That thence ch’ Imperial Eagle rooting took, . 
Tifi th’ heaven it felf oppoling ’gainft her might, 
Her puwer to Peter's fucceffor beteok, “e 
Who fhepherd-like (as Fates the fame forefeeingz) 
Doth fhe that all things turn to their firft being, 
xix, 
All that is perfect which th’ heaven beautifies, 
All that’s imperfect, born below the moon, 
All that doth feed our fpirits and our eyes, 
And all that doth confume our pleafures foon ; 
All the mifhap the which our days outwears, 
Ali the good hap of th’ oldeft times afore, 
Rome, in the time of her great ancetters, . 
Like a Pandora, locked long in ftore : 
But Dettiny, this huge chaos turmoyling, 
in which all good and evil was enciofed, 
Their heavenly vertues from thefe woes afoyling . 
Carried to heaven, from finful bondage loofed : 
But their great fins, the caufers of their pain, 
Under thefe antique ruines yet remain,. . 
xx, 
No otherwife than rainy cloud, frft fed 
With earthly vapours gather’d in the a'r, 
Eftfoons in compafs arch’d, to itcep his hed, 
Doth plonge himfelt in Fhetys’ bofom fair s 
And mounting up again from wh: nce he came, 
With his great belly {preds the dimmed world, 
Aull at the lait, diffolving his moift frame 
In rain, or tnow, or hail, he forth is horld - 
This city, which was firt but {hepherd’s fhade, 
Uprifing by degrees, grew to fuch height, : 
That queen of land and fea her felf the made + 
Ac lait, not able ta bear fo great weight, 
Nog 


And with his tumbling ftreams doth hear aboord 
The ploughman’s hope and fhepherd’s labour 
vain : 
- And as the coward heats ufe to defpife 
The noble'lyon after his live's end, 
Whetting their teeth, and with voen fool-hardife 
Daring the foe that cannot him defend : 
“And as at Proy moft daftards of the Greeks 
Did brave abour the corps of Hector cold ; 
So thofe which whilom wont with pallid cheeks 
The Reman triuthphs’ glory to behold, 
Now on thefe afhie tombs thew boldnefs vain, 
, And, conquer'd? dare the consuerour difdain. 
“n, | XY, 
We pallid Spirits! and $e athie Choits! 
Which joyning in the brightnefs of your day, 
Brought forth thofe ligns of your prefumptuous 
boatts, . 
Which n@® their dufty reliques do bewray ; 
Tellme, ye Spirits! (fith the darkfom river 
" OF Styx, nor paffible to fculs returning, 
Enclofing you in thrice three wards for ever, 
Do not reftrain your images ftill mourning) 


Tell me thep (for perhaps fome one of you 
_Yarher abe fecretly doth hide) 

Do ye not feel your torments to accrew, 

When ye fometimes behold the rain’d pride 

Of thefe old Roman svorks, buiit with your hands, 

Now to become ngught elfe but heaped fands? 

, XVI. 

Like as ye fee the wrathful fea from far 

In a great mountain heapt with hideous noyfe, 
Fitfoons of thoufand billows fhouldred nar, 
Againit a rock to preak with dreadful poyle ; 
Like as ye fee fell Borcas with fharp biaft =~ 

Jofling huge tempefts tPrough the troubled iky, 
‘Litfoons having his wi ‘Ings (pent in wat, 

fo op hiSweary carte@fodd . 

And as ye fee huge JgMies ipread diverfly, 

Gather'd in one up to the heavens to {pire, 

Eftfoons conlum’d te fall down feebily ; 
Sywhylom did thismoparchy alpire 

# Von. IL 
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Her power difperit throwgh all the world did | Upon your walls, that God might not esidure 


vade, 
‘Po fhew that all in th’ end to nought fhall fade. 
Bil, 
The fame which Pyrrhus, and the puiffance 
Ot Africk could nor tame, that fame brave city 
Which, with ftout courage arm’d againft mif- 
chance, 
Suftain’d the fhock of common enmity, 
Jong as her ihip tolt with fo many freaks, 
Had all the world in arms againgt her bent, 
Was never feen that any fortune’s wreaks 
Could break her courfe, begun with brave intent; 
But when the objeét cf her vertue fail'd, 


‘Ader power it felf acainft it felf did arm; 


As he that having Inug in tempeft fail’d, 


eFain would-arrive, but cannot for the term, 


H too great wind againft the pert him drive, 
Doth in the part it felf his veffal rive. 

KEL. 
When that brave hienour of the Latine name; 
Whieh mear'd her rule with Africa and Byze, 
With Thames’ inhabitants of noble fame, 
And they which fee the dawning day arife, 


- Her nourilings did with mutinous uprere 


; Hearten againft her {clf, her conquer’d {poil, 
-: Which fhe had won from all the world afore, 


’ Of all che world was fpoil’d within a while - 


: So when the compats’d courfe of th’ univerfe 


Yo fix'and thirty thoufand years is rua, 
The bands of th* elements thall back reverfe 
To their dirft difeord, and be quite undone : 


The feeds, of which all things at firht were bred, 


Shall in great Chaos’ womb again be hid, 
mx it 
O wary wifdom of the man, chat would 
Phat Carthage towres [rom fpoil dhould he for. 
| bern. 
To th’ end that his victorious people fheuld 
With cankring feifuie net he overworn | 
ite well forefaw how that the Roman courage, 
hnyatient of pleafure’s faint defires, 


 "Phrough idlevefs would turn to civil rape, 


“— 


And be her felf the matter of her fires: 

For in a people given all to cafe, 

Ambition is engendred eafily ; 

4.3 in a vicious body, grofs difcafe, 

Soon yrows through humours fuperfiuity. 

That came to pals, when, fwoln with plenty’s 
pride, 

Nor prince, nor peer, nor kin, they would abide. 

XXIV, 

If ‘he blind fury which wars brecdeth oft, 

Wonts not ventage the -heares of equal beafts, 

Whether they fare on foot cr fly aloft, 

Or armed be with claws or fealy creafts, 

What fell Erynnis with hot burning tongs, 

Did gripe your hearts with noifom rage imbew’d, 

That each to other working crael wrongs, 

Your blades im your own bowels you embrew'd ? 

‘Was thus (ye Romans !) your hard deftiny, 

Or fome old fu, whote unappeated puilt 

Pour'd vengeance forth on you eternally ? 

Or brothers’ blood, the which at firft was fpilt 


Upon the fame to fet foundation fure ? 
RXV. 
O that I had the Thracian poet’s harp, 
For to awake out of th’ infernal fhade 
Thole antique Calars, fleeping Jong in dark, 
The which this ancient city whilom made! 
Or that Thad Amphiou’s infirument, —_- ‘ 
‘Yo quicken with his viral wotes’ accord 
The ftony joincs of thefe old walls, now rent, 
By which th’ Aufonian light might be reftor’d: 
Or that at leaft | could with penfil fine 
Fafhion the pourtraicts of thele palaces, 
By pattern of great Virgil’s {pirit divine ; 
{ would affay with that which in me is, 
To build with level of my lofty ftile, 
That which no hands can ever mere compile. 
EXVI, 7. 
Who lift the Roman greatnefs forth to figure, 
Him needeth not to feck for ulage right 
Of line, or lead, or ruie, or fquare, to meafure 
Her length, her breadth, her deepnefs, or her 
hight; | 
But him behooves to view in compafs round 
All that the Ocean grafps in his long arms, 


Be it where th’ yearly ilar doth fcorch the ground, 


Or where coid-Boreas blows his bitter YLerms. 
Rome was thi-whole world, and all the world was 
Rome ; 
And if things nam’d their names do equalize, 
When Jand and fea ye name, then came ye Rome," 
And naming Rome ye land and fea comprize !* 
For th’ ancient plot of Rome, difplayed plain 
The map of all the wide world doth contain, 
-XXVO, 7 
Theu that at Rome aftonifh’d doft behold 
The antique pride which nenaced the fky, 
Thefe hanghty heaps, thefe palace: cf old, 
‘Paele walls, thefe arks, thefe baths, thefe temples 
Judge by thefe ample Ruins’ view the ref} [hie . 
The which injurious Time hath quiteutworn, 
Since of all workmen held in reckning beft,. 
Yet thefe old fragments are for patters born :.° 
Then alfo mark how Rome from day to day, 
Repaying her decayed fafhion « 
Renews hirfelt with buildings rich and gay, 
Phat onc would judge that the RémaiPse 
Doth yet himtelf with faral hard entorce, 
Again on foot to rear her pouldred corfe, 
XXVHIe 
He that hath feen a great oak dry and dead, * 
Yct clad with reliques of fome trophees old, 
Lifting to heaven her aged hoary head, 
Whofe foot on ground hath Ieft but fecble held, 
But half difbowei'd lies above the ground, 
Shewing her wreathed rects and naked arms, 
And on her trunk, ail rotten and unfound, 
Only fupports her felf f°r meat of worms, 
And. though fhe owe kr fall to the firft wind,“ 


Yer or the. dey t perry: as adorn’d, ? 


‘And many young plantsfaring cut of her rind; 


Who fuch an ouk hath feen, ict him record 
‘That fuch this city’s honour was of yore, 
éind ‘mongfl all citics fourifhed much more." 


- RXTX, 7 

A that which Fyypt whilom did devife, - 
“All chat which Greece their temples to enbrave 
filter th’ lanick, Attick, Dorick nile, 
Or Corinth, {kill’d in curious works to grave ; 
All that LyGppus’ practick art could form, 

‘ Apelies’ wit, or Phidias his kil 
Was wont this ancient city to adorn, 


And heaven it felf with her wlde wonders fills- 


All that which Athens ever brought forth wife, 


All that which ‘Alrick ever bronght forth ‘ftrange, 


[that whieh Afia ever had of pratle,. 
Was here to fee. O marveailous great change! 
Rome living was the world’s dole ornament, . 


And dead, is now the world’s fole. moniment? 


XXX, . 

Like a3 the feeded field gécen gras firft fhows, 
‘Then from green grafs into a ftaik doth {pring 
4ind from a ftalk into an ear forth rows, 
Which ear the fruitful grain doth fhortly bring ; 
4und as in feafon due the hufband mows 


The waving locks of thofe fair yellow haira,” ; o 
Which bound in fheaves, and laid in comely | 


*  rews, _ . 
Upon the naked fiddds in flacks he rears: 


" So grew the Roman empire by degrees 


. fu) chat barbarian hands ic quite did fpill, 
And lefe of it but thefe old macks t8 fee, | 
Of which all paifers-by do fomewhat pill + 

a As they which, glean, the reliques ufe to gather 


Weaich th’ hufbandnian behind him chant te 


icatter, | 
: ag 2 RRRTG 
That fgme is now nought bvt a champain wide; 
Wheeda 

‘4° blame to thee, whofpever daoft abide 

Ly Nyle, or Gange, or. Tygre, or Euphrate 3 . 
Ne Africk thereof guilty is, nor Spain, _ 
vor the bold people by the Thainis’ brinks, | 
Not the bygve warlike brood of aAlemain, | 
Nor the Bota fouldier 

a drinks: 
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It this world’s pride once was fituate, 


which Rhine running’ 





. §63 
Thou only caufe, O civil Fury ! art, 
Which fowing in th’ Aimathian fields thy {picht, 
Didit arm thy hand againfl thy proper heart, 
To th’ end that when thou waft in greatelt hight 
To greatuefs grown, through long profperity, 
hou then adown might’ft fall more horribly. 

, XXXI1, 
Hope ye, my Verfes ! that pofericy. 
Of age enfuing fall you ever read eo 


+} Ekope ye that ever itnntortality 
‘So shean harp’s work may challenge for her meed ? 


if under heaven any endurance Were, eee 
Thefe montments, which not in paper writ, 
But in porphyre and marble do appear, . 

Might well have hop’d to have obtained jt, 


Nath les ay lute, whom Bhakue duan'd to give, 


| Ceafe not to fond thete ald aAnLiguitics, 
For ifthat Time do let thy glory live, 


Weltwmay'it thou boaft, how ever bafe th ou be, 
That thou art firit which of thy nation fong | 
dV old honaur of the people gowned lou. | 


LDENVOY. 


Betray! firft garland of free poefy 


. | That France brought ferth, though ‘fruitful of 


. brave wits, - 
Well worthy thou of immortality, | 2 ow 


‘That long haft travel'd by tliy learned writs, | 
Old Rome ont of her athes ta revive, — 


And give a fecond life to dead decays; - 


_ Nevds maft he all eternity furvive, 


That can to other give eternal days. . 
Thy days, therefore, are endlets, and thy praife 
Excelling all that ever went before: . 
And after thee “gins Bartas hie to raife 


His heavenly Mufe, th’ Almighty to adore, 


Live, happy Spirits! th’ honour of your name. 
And fill che world with never-dying fame. | 


aly 
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To the right noble and beautiful lady, 


MARY, 


COUNTESS OF PEMBROOX. 


T 


Mosr honourable and bountiful Lady, there be long fithens deep fowed in my breaft the feeds of 
matt entire love and humble affection unto that moft brave knight, your noble “brother, deceafed, 
which taking root, began in his lifetime fomewhat to bud forth, an¢ to fhow themfelves to him, 
as then in the weakneis of their firft pring, and would in their riper ftrength (had it plea’ed high 
God till then to draw out his days) fpired forth fruit of more perfection : but fince God hath di - 
deigned the world of that moft noble fpirit, which was the hope of all learned men, and the patron 
of my young Mules, together with him both their hope of any further fruit was cut off, and alig 
the tender delight of thofe their firft bloffome nipped and quite dead: yet fithens my tte coming 
ante England, fome friends of mine, (which might much prevail with me, and indeed command 
me) knowing with how flraight bands of duty | was tyed to him, and alfo bound unto that noble - 
heufe (of which the chief hope then refed in him), have Jought to revive them bgupbraiding me, 
for that I have not fhewed any thankful remembrance towards him; or any of them, but fuffer 
their names to fleep in filence and forgetfulnefs: whom chiefly to fatiafy, or eclfe to avoid thet, 
foul blot of unthankfulnefs, I have conecived this fmall Poem, intituled by a general name of, The 
World’s Ruines ; yet {peciaily intended to the renowning of that noble race fram which both you 
and he fprong, and to the ecermzing of fome of the chief of them late deccafed : the which I de- 
dicate unto your Ladyfhip, as whom it moft fpecially concerneth, and to whom I acknowledge my 

— delf bounden by many fingular favours and great graces. I pray for your henourable haxpinefs, 

and fo humbly kifs y our hands, _ 


Your Ladythip’s ever 
hombly at command,” 


EDMUND SPENSER, 


Te ere ; 
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Ir chaunced me one day befide the thore 

Of filver reaming Thameliis to be, 

Nigh where the goodly Verlame ftood of yore, 

Of which there now remains no memory, 
Nor any little monyment to fee, * 

By which the traveller, that fares th way, 

This once was the may warned be to fay. 


‘There on the other fide I did behold 


A 


woman fitting forrowfully wailing, 


Rending her yellow iocks, like wiry gold, 


About i 
“And ftrjams of tears from her fair eyes forth | 


r fhoulders carelefsly down trailing, 


™  ratling ; . 
Tn Ser right hand a broken rod fhe held, 


Which towards heaven fhe feem’d on high to 


veld. 


—_— 8 
Whether ii@*were one of that river’s nymphs, 
Whichedid the lois of fome dear love lament, 
JF doubs, or une of thofe three fatal imps 
Which draw the days of men forth in extent, 

y Or th’ ancient Genius of that city brent; 
But feetng her {o piteoufly perplexed, 

Jl itener calling) afk'd what her fo vexed ? 


tr 
i 
fi 
ac 
tt 
fs 
fi 


wefiuch was I moved at her 


Ah what delight (quoth fhe) in earthly thing, 
Or comfort, can I, wretched Creature! have? 
Whoie happineds the Heavens envying, 

From highe ftair to loweit ftep me drave, 
And have in mine own bowels made my grave; 
Thatgef all nations now I am forlorn, 

| 


Ricons plaint, 


and felt my heart nigh riv\n in my breit, 
" With tender ruth to fee he#fore conftraint, . 


i 


‘That thedding tears awlMlef 1 ftilbdid ret” 
nd after did her namegé her requeft : 


Name have 1 none, (quoth fle) nor any being 
Bereit of both by Fate’s unjuft decreeing, 


+ 


a 


worlds fad fpectacle, and Fortune’s fiorn.” | 


I was that city which the garland wore — 

Of Britain’s pride, delivered unte me 

By Roman victors, which it won of yore, 
Though nought at aj] but ruines now I be, 
And he in mine own afhes, aa ye fee: 
Vetlame I was; what boots it that I was, 
Sith now Iam but woods and watteful grafe? 


O vain world’s glory, and unftedfaft fate 
Of.all thar lives on face of finfulearth! - 
Which from their firft until their utmoft date 
‘Tafte no one hour of happinefa or mirth, 

But lke as at the ingate of their birth, | 
They crying creep out of their mother’s womb, 
So walling back go to their woeful tomb. = 


Why then doth fleth, a bubble-glafs of breath, 
Hunt after honour and advauncement vain, 
And rear a trophee for devouring Death, _ 
With fo great labour and Jong-laiting pain, 
As if his days for ever fhould remain? 

Sith all that in this world is great or gay, 
Doth as a vapour vanish and decay, | 


Look back who lift unto the former ages, - 
And caj] to count what is of them become,. . 
Where be thofe learned wits and antique fages 
Which of all wifdom knew the perfec& fum ; 
Where thofe great warriors which did over- 


“ come 
The world with conqueft of their might and 
“* main, ' freign? 


And made one mear of th’ earth and of theiv 


What now is of th’ Affyrian Lionefs, 
Of whom yo footing now on earth appears? 
What of the Perfian Bear’s cutragioufnefs, 
Whofe memory is quite worn out with years? 
Who of the Grecian Libbard now onght hears, 
That over-ran the Eaft with greedy powre, 
And ickt his whelps their kingdoms to deveur ? 
Navy 
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And where is that fame great Seven-headed 
« beail, 

That made all nations valfals of her pride, 

'T’o fall before her feet at her beheait, 

And in the neck of all the world did ride ; 

Where doth fhe all that wondrous wealth now 

| “ hide ? 

With her own weight down prefied now fhe 

, « lics, 


And by her heaps her hugenefs teftifies. 


© Rome? thy’ ruin Pfament and roe, 
‘And in thy fall ony, fatal overthrow, 


That whilom was,’ whilft Heavens with equal: 


S* WLew . 
“Deian'd | to behold me, and their cifts bellow, 
The picture of thy pride i in pompous fhow y 
And of the whole world as thou wait the em- 

st preds, 

So I of this fmall northern world Was princefs, 


To tell the beauty of my buildings fair, 
Adorn’d with pureft goid and precious flone ; 
To tell my. riches and endowments rare, | 
That by my foes are new all fpent and gone ; 
To tell: my forces, matchable to none, 

Were: but lofi Jabour; that few would believe, 
And with fehearhing would mec more agri¢eve. 


Rizh. tawers, fair temples, goodly theaters, 
Strong walls, rich porches, princely palaces, 
Large frets, brave houles, facred fepulchres, 
Sure gates, fweet gardens, ftately: galleries, 
Wrought with fair pillors and fine imageries ; 
All thofe (O-pity !} new are curn’d ta dug, 
And overgrown with black cblivien’s rut. 


Thereto for warlike power and people's flore, 
Tn Britanny was none to match with me, 


* "That many often did aby full tore ; 
i Ne Treynovant, though elder fifer fhe, 


With my great forces may compared be ; 
That feat Pendragoo to his peril fe 
Who ina fiege {even yeaté about me dwelt 


But lone eer this Bunduca, Britonaeds, 

Her mighty hoaft againft my bulwarks brought; 

Bunduca! that vidtorious conquerels, 

That hfting up her. brave heroick thought 

"Bove women’s weakneéls, with the Remans 
** fought, 

Fought, and ia field againft them thrice pre- 
“ vated ; 


Yet was fhe foil’d whenas fhe me affailed. 


And though at laft by force I conquer’d were 

Of hardy bazcns, and became their thrall, 

Yet was 1] with much bieodfhed bought £ fui] 
t. dear, 

And priz’d with laughter of their general, 

The monunient of whofe fad fumral, 

For wonder ot the world, long in nic lafted, 

Bur new to neught, throusn poi of time, is 
 watted, 


THE RUINES OF TIME. 


Walted it is, ag if it never were, 

And all the reft, that roe fo honour’d mide, 

And of the world admired every where, 

Is turn d to {moak, that doth to nothing fade, . 

And of that brightne!s now appears no fliadc, 

But gricily ihades, fuch as do haunt in hel! 

With fearful fiends, that im deep darknefs 
“ dwell. - 


Where my high fteepies whilom uf’d te fkand, 
On which the lordly falcon went to towre, 
There now is but an heap ef lime and fand, 
For the fkriech-ow] to butld her balefel bowrr; 
And where the niehtingale wont forth to pour 
Her redtleis plaints, to comfort wakeful lovers, 
There now haunt yelling mews and whining 
* plovers, : 


And where the chryfial Thamis wont to flide 
In filver channel down along the iee, 

About whofe flowry banks on either fide 

A thoufand nymphs, with mirthful jollites, 
Were wont to play, from ali annoyance free, 
There now no river’s courfe 13 to be feen, 

But moorifh fens, and marches ever green, - 


Seems that the gentle river for great grief 

Of my mifhep, which oft 1 to him plained, 

Or fox to kun the horrible miichief 

With which he faw my cruel foes. m¢ pained, 

And his pure ftreams with guitels blaod oft 
« ftamed, 

From my unhappy neighbourhood far fled, — 

Aad his dweet waters away With him led. 


There alfo, where the winged fhips we “efeen , 
In liguid waves to cut their, foamy wav. a 
And thouiand fifhers rlumobred to have been j- 
In that wide lake, locking for plenteous prey 
Of fith, which they with baits ul’d to betray, 

is now no lake, nor any fifher’s Rore, 

Nor ever fhip-dhall fail there any rf™e. 

They are all gone, and all with them is gong, ~ 
Ne onent to me remains but tu lament 

My long decay, which no man ele dotlt mane, 
And mourn my fall with deleful dreriment. —. 
Yet is it comfoft in great languifhment, 

To be bemoned with comprdJion kind, 

And mitigates the anguifh of the mind... 


But mé no man bewaileth but in game, 
Ne fheddeth tears frcm lamentabk eye, 
Nor apy lives that menfioneth my name 
Tobe renembred of pofterity, 

Save ene, that maugre Fortune’s injury, 
And Vune’s decay, and Envy’s cruel tort, 
Hath writ my record in true-feeming fort. 


Cambden ! the nourk eof Antiquity, 
Animanthogn yato la cane cecuinpage, 


‘To tee the hght of fir bee verity, 
Buried in rnines, throug tthe great outrage 


Ot her own people, led with warhke rage ; 


' THE RUINES 


* Cambden! though time all‘monuments obfcure, 


Yet thy juft labours ever fhall endure. 


“* But why (unhappy Wight!) do I thus cry, 

“ And grieve that my remembrance quite is 
“ raced | 

Out of the knowledge of pofterity, 


at 
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“And all my antique monuments defaced ? 


af 


Such I do daily fee things higheft placed, 
So feon Xs Fates their vital thred have fhorn, 
Forgotten quite, as they were never borin. 


1 


a4 


- It is not long fince thefe two eyes beheld 


“ A mighty prince, of moft renowned race, 


Whom England high in count of honour held, 
And greateft ones did fue to gain his grace ; 
OF greateft ones he greateit in his place, 

Sate in the bafom of his fuveretgn, 

And wright and loyal, did his word maintain, 


Ifaw him die, 1 faw him die as one 

Of the mean people, and brought forth on bier; 
I faw him die, and no man lef: to mone 

His doleful fate, that late him loved dear: 
Scarce any left to clofe his eye-lids near ; 
Scarce any left upon his lips to lay 

The faced fod, or requiem to Tay. 


= 


© truftlefs flete of miferable mer’ 


That build your biifs on hope of earthly thing, 
And vainiy think your felves half happy then, 
When painted faces with {mooth flattering, 
Do fawn on you, and your wide praifes fing ! 
And when the courting matter louteth low, 

a Himgtrue 3 in heart and truthy to yeu trow ! 
~All istbut feigned, and with oaker dide, 
«That every fhower will wath and wipe away ! 
“ All things do change that under heaven abide, 
*“ And after death all fricndihip doth decay.: 


-** Therefore, what-ever man bear{t worldly fway, 


“ Living™n God and on thy felf rely, 
—Por when thou dicit ail fhall with thee die, 


4 Te: now is dead, and all is with him dead, 


“ Save what in heaven’ s ftorehoule he uplaid ; 
* His hope is fail’d, and come to pais his dread, 
‘ind evil men (now dead) his deeds upbraid : 


_s Spight bites the dead, thac living never baid, 


‘« He now is gone, the whiles the fox 1s crept 


‘* into the hole the which the badger fwept. 


« He now is dead, and all his glory gone, 
¢ And all his greatnefs vapouredgo nought, 


"Phas a glafs upon the water fhone, 

a ich vanifht quite {2 foon as it was fought : 
> His name is worn already out of thoughre, 

¢ 


Ne any pect fceks him to revive, 
Yet many poets honour 4 him alive, 


ce 


“ Ne doth hts Colin, carefefs Colin Clow 
** Care now his idle bae’pipe up to ruile ! 


_ Ne tell his Lorrow to the liftning rout 


{ 


‘OF TIME. by 
“ Of fhepherd grooms, which wont ils fongs to 
“ pratie ; 


bath 
-_ 


Praife whofo hit, yet I will him Aifpraite; 
Uneil he quit him of thi¢ guilty blame ¥ - 
Wake, thepherd’s boy, at length awake forfhame, 


* 
r 


And whofo elfe did geodnefs by him gain, 
Aud whofo elie his bounteous mind did try, 
Whether he thephed be or dhepherd's fwain, 
(for many did, which do it now deny} : 
Awake, and to his fong a part apply - 
And }, the whiift you mourn for his dereale, 
Will with my mourning plaint your plaint in- 
“ creale, 


sa 
ta 


_ 
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He cyde, and after him his brother dyde, 

Fis brother prince, his brother noble peer, 
That whilft he lived was of none envyde, 
And dead is now, as living, counted dear, "| 
Dear unto all that true aflection bear; 

But unto thee moft dear, O dcearett Dame! 
Hs noble {poule, and paragon of fame, . 


as, 
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He, whilft he lived! happy was through thee, 
And being dead, is happy now mbch more ; 
Living, that linked chaunft with tiice tn be, 
And dead, becaufe him dead thou deoft adore 
As jiving, and thy loft dear love deplore : 

So whill that thou, fair flower of Chaffity ! 
Doott live, by thee thy lord thall never dic.” 


Thy lord fhali never die, the whiles this verfe 
Shall live, and furely it ihail live for eves 3” 
bor ever it fhall live, and Mhall rehearfe. . 
His worthy praife, and vertues dying’ fever, 
Though death his foul do from his body. fever § : 
And thou thy felf herein fhalt alfo live, -. 
Such grace the heavens do to my ¥erley give | 
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Ne fhali his filer, ne thy father, dies 2 4 
hy father, that good carl of rare renewu, 
And noble patron of weak poverty! 
Whoic great good deeds in conntay, 3 and: in 
* town oy, 
Have purchaft him in heaven a happy crow n, : 
Where he now iiveth in eterna! blits, 
And left his fon t’ enfue thofe fteps of his 


* ak 
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Fe, noble Bud! his crandfire’s lively hein: 
Under the thadow of thy coufitenance iy 
Now pins to fhoot up faft, and flourih fair 

In learned arte and goodly govermnance,: 

That him to higheft honcur fhall advance. 
Brave Imp of Eedford! grow apace in bounty, 
And count of wiltom more than  f thy county. 


es 


Ne may I let thy hufband’s fifter dic, 

That goodly lady, fith the eke did {pring 

* Ont of this flock and amous fanuly, 

** Whole prailes I to future age do fing, : 
And forth out of her happy womb did bring 

' The facred broad « f learning aid ail heuour, 
In whom the heavens pour'’d all their gilts upom 
* her. 


it 
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Moft genitic fpirit, breathed from above, t 
Out of the bofom of the Maker's blifs, « 
In whom all bounty and all vereacus love “ 
Appeared in their nitive propertis, rs 
And did enrich that noble breaft of his 

With treafure pafiing all this worldes worth, 
Worthy of heaven it felf, which brought it forth. | « 
His bleffed fpi-it, full of power divine, 
and influence of all celeftial prace, e 


Loathing this finful earth and earthly flime, ce 


Fied back too foon unte his native place; ¢ 
Too foon for all that did his love embrace : ce 
"Foo foon for all this wretched world, whom he | 
Robb’d of all right and truc nobility. ct 


Yet ere his happy foul to heaven went 


Out of this Acfhly goal, he did devife af 
Unto his heavenly Maker to prefent &e 
Fis body as a fp tlef: facrifice, < 


And chofe that guilty hands of encmies [sload; | « 
Should peur garth th’ offring wf his g witlefs | «& 
So life exchanging for his country’s good, ec 


GO noble Spirit ! Jive there ever ble fled, [yoy ; 


The world’s late wonder, and the heaven's new | « 


‘Live ever there, and leave me here diflreffed “ 


‘With mertal cares and cumbrous world’s annoy: { * 


But where thou dooft that haprinels enjoy, cs 

Bid me, O bid me quickly conse to thee, 

That happy there I may thee always fee ! ae 

Yet whilft the Fates afford me vital breath, ts 

1 will it {pend in {peaking of thy praife, 

And fing to thee until that timely death ce 

By Heaven's doom do end my carthly days ; 
 Thereto do thou my humble fprrle raife, + 


And into me that facred reath infpire, ‘ 
Which thou there breatheft rerfect and entire. 


mm 
* ~*~ ~~ 


Then will F fing; but who can better fing c 
Than thine own fiftéer, prerlefs lady briphe! ‘ 


rs 


Tr 


hich to thee fings with deep heart's forro wing, 

rrowing cempered with dear-delight ? ° ‘r 
That her to hear I feel my feeble fpright « 
Robbed of fenfe, and ravifhed with wy: és 
O fad joy, made of mourning and’annoy | ‘ 
Yetwilll fing; but who can better fing ts 
Than thou thy felf, thine one felf’s volrance, i 


That whilf thon lived madeft the forefts ring, 
Ard fields relound, and flocks ta feap ard dance, : ag 
And fhepherds leave their lambs unen milchauce, . * 


To run thy thrill A readian pipe to hear ? is 
© happy were thofe days! thrice happy were, « 


But now more happy thou, and wretched we, | 
‘Which want the worted iweetnels of thy 
tk voice, ' .. : 


Jw 
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Whiles thou now in Ely fian fields fo free, . 
With Otpheus, with Linus, and the choice “* 
Of ali thee ever did IN) rimes rejoyce, “ 


Converleft, and dooft hear their heaverily lays, | “ 
And they hear thine and thine du better praife, |‘ 
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So there thou liveft. finging evermore, 

And here thou livelt being ever fong 

OF us whi h living loved thee afore, 

And now thee worfhip mongft that bleffed 
“* throng 

Of heavenly poets and Feroes ftrong : 

So thou both here nd here immortal art, 


And every where through excellent defart, _- 


But fuch as neither of themfelves caging, 
Nor yet are fung of others for reward, 

Die in obicure oblivion as the thing 

Which never was, ne ever with rezard _ 
Their names fhell of the tier age be heard, 7 
But fhall in rufty darkneis ever lic, 

Unlefs they mention’d be with infamy, 


What bo teth it te have bee rich alive ? 
What te be great? What to he ev acicus? 
When after death no token deth lurvive 

Of former being in this mortal houfe, 

But flcep. in duit dead and ingl rious ? 

Like beait, whofe breath but in his noftrils is, 
And hath not hope of happinefs or blifs. 


How many great ones may remembred be, 
Which in their daya molt famoiudly did Alcurifh, 
Of whom noravord we hear, nor fign now fee, 
Bet as thiags wip’d out with a fpunge du 
« perifh, 
Becaule they living cared not te cherifh 
No genth wits, through pride o: covetize, 
Which might their names for ever memorize? 


Provide, therefore, (ye Princes!) whil ye 
« Live, a ° ‘t : 

That of the Mufes ye may friended bes 

Which urto men eternfy do give; 

For they be danghters of Dame Memory 

And Jove, the father of Eternity, 

And do thole men in golden thrones repofe, 

Whole mernsthey to glorify do chose: 


The feven-fold yron gates of prifly hell, . 
And horrid houfe of fad Proferpina, 

They able are with power of mighty fell 

To bresk, and thence the fouls to bring away 
Out of drad darknefs to eternal day, 

And then ammortai make which clfe would die~ 
in icul forpetfujnefs, and namelefs He, " 


So whylom raifed they the puiTant brood r 
Of goldevegirte Alcmena, for great. merit, 

Out of the duft to whick the Octa2an wood 

Had him cor #’d, and fpent his vital fpirit 

To higheft heaven, where now he doth mherit 
AM hapy incfs in Hebe's fliver buw’r, ” 
Cheicn to be her deareft paramour. - 


P 
So raif'd they eke fai. Leda’s warlike twins, 
Atdaperchanged lib, upto them Ignt, 

That when th’one diss, th’ other then bepine 
lo thew in heaven his bMehtnele orient ; 

And they, for pity of the fad wayment © 


a 
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Which Orpheus for Eurydice did Make, 
Fler back again to life fent for his fake, 


So happy are they, and fo fortunate, 

Whom the Pieriun facred Sifters love, 

‘Phat freed from bands of implacable fate, 
“ And powre of death, they live for ay above, 
Where mortal wreaks their bliis may mot re~ 

_ move, 
But Wittr.ghe gods, for former vertue’s meed, 
On nectar and ambrofia do feed, 


i | 
~ 


For deeds do die, however nobly done, 
© © And thoughts o nosq do in thamfelves 
* But wile words, taught an nambers for 
Recorded by the Mutes, live for ay, 
Ne may with ftorming thowers 
Ne bitter breathing winds with harmful blaft, 


Nor age, nor envy, thal] them ever waft. 


decay, 


to run, 


In vain do earthly princes then, in vain, 
Seek with pyramides co heaven alpired, 

Or huge Coloffec built with c. dty pain, 

Or brafen pillows never to be fired, 

Or thrines made of the metal moft defired, 
* Te make their memories for ever live; 
for how can mortal immortality give ? 


a 
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‘Such “one Maufelus made, the svorld’s great 
“ wotder, 
But now uo remnant doth thereof remain : 
such one Maveeflus, but was tory with thunder: 
Such one Lifippus, but is worn with rain ; 
Such one King Edmond, but was rent for gain. 
» “ -]l fuch vain monaments of earthly imafs, 
™ i Devora’d of lime, in time i nought do pafs, 
nr . | 
ut Furje, with geldermwings aloft doth fly 
* Move the reach of ruinous utcay, 
“ Atd with brave plumes doth beat the azure Iky, 
“ widmur'’d of bafe-born nen fem far away 3 
“Then Valamlo will with vercuous deeus alluy 
© PR ovat to heaven, on Pegafus muit ride, 
, thd with fweet poets’ veric be giorifide, 


ci 


‘ « For not to have been 


,* at 


dipt tn Lethe like 
Could fave the fon of Thetis from to die, 

But that blind bard did him immortal make 
With verfes dipt in dew of Cafkalie, 

Which made the Eaftern conqueror to cry, 

© fortunate young Man! whole vertue found 
So brave a tromp thy noble ads to feurd. 


Boge 


Therefore, in this half happy I do read 
Good Melibe, that hath a poet fot 
Fo fog his living prailes bemy dead, 
“ LjMerving never here to be forgot, 
pe0 fpight of Envy, that his deeds would {pot : 
© Since whofe deceafe learrang lies unreyarded, 
* And men of arms do Wanger unrewarded, _ 
™ - 7 ? 2 
* Thefe two be thefe tw great calamities 
‘¢ That long ago did g#éve the nuble Jpright 
oy gtcat indignities, 


lll 


y Of Salomon with 
’ 


be wafht away; | 


| 


| “ OF fuch as firtt were raif’d 
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“ Who whilom was alive the wifet wight ; 

But now his wildom is difproved quight ; 

For he that now welds al! things at hig will, 
corns th’ one and th’ other in hys deeper iH, 


O grief of griefs! O galt of al! good hearts! 
To fee that verrue thould defpiled be 

ior Vertuous parts, 
And now broad fpreading like an aged tree, 


; * Let none fhoot uj: that nigh them planted be : 










O! let net thofe of whom the Mufe js icorned, 
“ Alive nor dead, be of the Mufe adorned ! 


“ © vile world’s truft, that 
Math fo wife men bewitcht and overkeit, 
That -hey fee not the way of their confufion! 
O vainnefs to he added to the refi, ¢ 

“ That doth my foul with inward grief infeft ! 
Let them behold the pitenus fall of me, 
And in my cafe their own enfample fee. a 


with fuch vain ilufien | 


And whofo elfe thar fits in highefl feat 

“ Of this world’s glory, worfhipped of all, 

“ Ne feareth change of time nor Fortun’s threat, 
“ Let him behold the terror of my tall, 

And his own end ento remembrance call, 

That of like raine he may warned be, 

And in himfelf be mov'd to pity me.” 


Thus having ended all her piteons plaine, 
With deleful thricks the vanifhed away. - 
That through inward forrow wexen faint, 
And all afttontfhed with deep difmay 

For ier departure, had no word to lay, 

But fate long time in fenflefs fad affrighe, 
Lo: king fall if I mighe of her have fight, | 


Which when E miffed, having looked long, 
My thought retyrned grived home again, 
Renewing her comphint with paflion ftrong, 
cr ruth of that fanve woman > Pitcous pain s 
Whole words rec: Tding in my troubled brain, 
lfelt fuch anguifh wound my fecble heart, 
Uhat frozen horror ran through every part. 


So inly grieving in my groning breaft, 

And deeply mufivg at her doubtiul {peech, 
Whole meaning much I laboured forth to wreik, 
Being abi-ve my flender reafon’s reach, | 
At length, by demanftration me to teach, 

Before mine eyes itrange fights prefented were, 
Like tragick payeant: iceming to appear, 


I. 
I faw an Image all of maffie gold, 
Placed on high upon an altar fair, 
Phat all which did the fame from far behold, 
Might worthip it, and fall on lowett fair - 
Not that great idol might with this compare, 
Vo which th’ Affyrian tyrant would have mada 
The holy brethren falfly to have praid. 


But th’ altar on the whieh this Image ftaid, 
Was (O1 great pity !) built of brittle clay, 


THE RUT 
That fhortly the feandation decaid, 

With fhow’rs of heaven and tempeit worn away 3 
Then down it fell, and [ow tn athes lay, 

Scorned of every one which by i went, 

That | iz feeing dearly did lament. 
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IT. 
Next unto this a flately Towre appear’d, 

Built all of richeft tone tha: might be found. 
And nigh unto che heavens in height uprear’d, 
But placed on a pler of fandy ground : 

Not that great towre which is fo much renown’d 
~ For tongues’ confufion in Holy Writ, 

,ing Ninus’ work, might be compar’d to it. 


But, O vain labours of terreftrial wit, 

‘That builds fo flrongly on fo frail a foal 

As with each ftorm does fall away and flit, 

And gives the fruit of ali your travail’s toil 

To be the pray of Time and Fortune’s foil! 

I fow this Towre fail fuddenly to dult, 

That nigh with grief thereof my heart was bruit. 


411. 
“Then did I fee a pleafane Paradife, 
Fall of fweet tflowres and daintieft delights, 
Such as on earth man could not more devile, 
With pleafures choice to feed his chearful {prights; 
Not that which Merlin by his magick flights 
Made for the gentle fgnire to entertain 
His fair Belpheebe, could thie yarden fain. 


But O fhort pleafure, bought with laiting pail! 
Why will hereafter any flefh delight 

In earthly blifs, and Joy in pleafures vain ? 
Since that I faw this Garden wafted quiche, 
That where it was fcarce feemed any fight, 
That I, which once that beauty did behald, 


Could not from tears my melting eyes with-hold. 


i¥. 
Soon after this a Giant came in place, 
Of wondrous powre and of excceding flature, 
That none durfl view the horror of his face, | 
Yet was he mild of fpeech and meek of nature: 
Not he which in defpight of his Creatour 
With railing terms defy’d the Jew:th hoatt, 
Mighe with this mighty one in hugenefs boait. 


For from the one he could to th’ other coaft 

Stretch his ftreng thighs, and th’ ocean over- 
ftride, 

And reach his hand into his enemies’ hoalt ; 

But fee the end of pomp and flethly price! 

One of his fect unwares from him did fiide, 

That down he {cli into the deep abyfs, 

Where drownd with him is all his earthly blifs. 


v. 
Then did I fee a Bridge, made all of gold, 
Over the fea from onc to th’ other fide, 
Withouten prop or pillourit t’ uphoid, 
But like the coloured rainbow arched wide ; 
Not that great arch which Trajan edifide, 
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Yo be a wonder to all age enfuing, 


Was niitcaable to thit-in equal viewimg. 


Bat (ai what boots it ta fee earthly thing 

In glory or in greatned: to excel, 

Sith time doth greateil things to rin bring? 
‘Lluis soodly Bridge, one foet not fafined well, 
"Gan fail, and all the reft down fhor:ly fell; 
Ne of to brave a building ought remainéd, _- 


That grief thereof my fpirit greatly peified. 


Vie 
ifaw two Bears, as white as anr- milk, 
Lying together eru might Cave, 
Of mild aipeét, and hair as foft as filk, 
That falvage nature feemed net to have, 
Nor after greedy Ipoil of blood to crave : 
Two fairer heafts might not elfe-where be found, 
Alchough the compai world were fought around. 


But what long abide above this ground 

In ttate of blifs, or ftedfalt happinefs? 

The cave, in which thele uJears lay fleeping 
found, 

Was but of earth, and with her weightinels 

Upon them fe, and did unwares opprels. 

That for great lerrow of ther fudden fate 

Heaceforth albworld’s felicity I hate. 


Tt 
Much was I treubled in my heavy fpright 
At fighe of thefe fad fpectacles forepait, 
That all my fenies were bereaved quight, 
And lin mind remained fore agait, 
Diflraught ’twixt fear and pity; when at laf 
i heard a voice which loudly to me call’ de 
Vhat with the fudéain fhrill 1 was appall ‘ 


Behold, (faid it) and by<enfample fee 

That all is vanity and gricf of mind, 

Ne other comfort in this world can be 

But hope of heaven, and heart to Gad inella’d,. 

For all the reft must needs be left be” ; 

With that i bade meto the otherfide, = _ 
To caft mine eye, where other fights I fpide. | “—- 


“=r-. 


I. ‘ 
Upou that famous river’s further fhore, 
There ftood a Inowy Swan, of heavenly hue 
And gentle kind, as ever fowl] afore ; 
A fairer one in all the goodly crew 
Of white Strininuien broed night no man view ; ; 
There he moft fweetly fung the prophecy " 
Of his own death in doleful elegy. « 


At laft, when all his mourning melody «.. 

He ended had, that both the dhores refount:d, 
Feeling the fit that him forwarn’d to die, 

With lofty flight about the earth be bounded, ~ 
Aud out of fight to hiv heft heaven mounted, 
Where now he is becone an heavenly fign ;. 


Vheremow the joy is i isy here forpew mine. 


Il, 
Whilft thus t looked, low adown the Ice 
ifaw an Harp, (rung all with filver twine, 
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And made of gold and coftly ivory, 
swimming, that whildni feemed to have been 
The harp ou which Dan Crpheus was fcen 
Wild beats and forretts after him to lead, 
But was th’ Harp of Phillifides now dead. 


At length out of the river it was rear’d, 
And borne about the clouds to be divin'd, 


Wha ail the way moft heavenly noife. was heard 
Of the fires, flirred with the warbling wind, 
“Chat wrougitt both joy and forraw in my mind; 


So now in heaven a fign it doth appear, 


elhe Harp, well ksown befide the Northern Bear. 


i ; ifl, 
Soon after this I faw on th’ other fide 


> A curiuus Coffar made of heben woad, 
‘Phat in it did moft precious treafure hide, 
Exceeding all this bafer worldes good ; 
Yet through the oyerflowing of the flood 
it almoft drowned was, and done to nought, 


That fight thereof much griev'd my pentive 


thought.’ 


“At length, when moft in peril it was brought, 
Two angels down defcending with {wift flight, 
Out of the {welling flream it lightly caught, 
. fad Uiwixt their bleffed arms it cartied quight 
bove the reach of any living fight? 
So now it is transform’d into that ftar 
Jn whith all heavenly treafures locked are, 


Iv. 
, Looking afide, I faw a ftately Bed, 
~~ Adorne?, all with ¢oftly cloth m gold, 

Chat might for’any prince’s couch be red, 
sd deck with dainty flgwres, as if it fhould 
Be Sor fone bride, her joyous night to hold ; 
Thesein a goodly virgin fleeping lay, 

A fetyr wight faw never fummer’s day. 


1 hawed 2 voice that called far away , 

', father awaking, bad her quickly dight, 

' «For toe hen bridegroom was in ready ray 

* To come to her, and feek her love's delight : 
‘ With that the ftarted up with cheerful light, 

§ When fuddenly both Bed and al! was gone, 

“. And Tin langouz left there ali alone. 


Ve 
gtill as T gazed, I beheld where flood 
4 Shight all apa’d upon a winged eed, 


y 





The fame that bred was of Medufi's bleed, 

On which Dan Pericus, born of heavenly feed, 
The fair Andromeda trom peril freed; 

Full mortally this Knight ywounded was, 

That ftrcams of blowd forth flowed on the grafe. 


Yet was he decke (fmall joy ta him, alas !) 
With many garlands for his viclorizs, 
And with rich. fpoits, which late-he did -purchate.; 


Fhrough brave atehievements from his enemies 


_Famring at jaft.through long infirmities, 


Fle fmat¢ his teed, that itraight ta heaven bore, 
And left me here his lofs for to deplore, 


v1. 
Laftly, I faw an Ark of purett gold 
Upon a brazen pillour ftanding high, 
Which the afhes feemed of a great prince to hold, . 
Enclos’d therein for endlefs Tnemory 
Of him. whem all the world. did glorify ; 
Secmed the heavens with th’ earth did difagree 
Whether fhould of. thole athes keeper he, 


At laft, me feem’d wing-footed Mercury, 
From heaven defcending to appeafe their ftrife, 
The ark did bear with him above the iky, 
And to thofe afhes gave a fecond life, : 
To liye in heayen, where happinels is rife; 

At which the earth did grieve exceedingly, 
And | for dole was almolt like to die, 
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IMMoRTAL Spirit of Phillifides ! 

Which now art made the heaven’s omament, | 
That whilom vait. the world’s chicfeft fichea, 
Give leave to him that low’d thee to lament: 
Fiis lots, by lack of thee to heaven hene, 


And with laft duties of this broken verfe, 


Broken with fighs, to deck thy fable herfe. 


And. ye, fair Lady! th’ henour of your days, . 

And glory of the world, your high thoughts 
fcorn, : 

Vouchfafe this moniment of his lait praife 

With fome few filver-dropping tears t’-adaeng: - 

And as ye be of heavenly off-ipring born, - 

so unto heaven let your high mind afpire,. 

And loath this drofs of fintr! world’s defire. 
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OR, 


THE FATE OF THE BUTTERFLY, 


. i 
To the Right Worthy and Virtuous,Uady, 


THE LADY CAREY. 


Mosr brave and bountiful Lady! for fo excellent favours I have received at your fweet’ hand» 

_ tu offer thefe few leaves as in recompence, fhould be as to offer fowers to the gods for their d.- 
vine benefits; therefore I have determined to give my felf wholly to you, as quite abandeacd~ 
from my felf, and abfolutely vowed to your fervices, which in all. right is ever held fore call re- 
compence of debt or damage to have tie perfon yielded. My perfon I wot well how litte 
worth it is; but the faithful mind and humble zeal which I bear uote your Ladythip, may pef- _ 
haps be more of price, as may pleafe you. to account and ufe the poor fervice thereof, whict tak- 
eth glory to advance your excellent parts and noble vertues, and to fpend it in honouring you ; 
net {fo much for your great bounty to my felf, which yet may not be unminded, nor for name or 
kindred fake by you vouch{afed, being alfo regardable, as for that honourable name which ye 
have by your brave deferts purchaft to your felf, and {pred in the mouths of all men; with which 
T have alfo prefumed to grace my verfes, and under your name to commend to the world this 
{mail Poem ; the which befeeching your Ladythip to take in worth, and of. all things therein ac- 
cording’te ‘your wonted graciouinels to naake a mild conftruction, ] humbly pray for youg_hap- 
pinels, Tn 


“a 


Your Ladythip’s ever humbly, 


ck 
EDMUND SPENSER. 


7. 


Fr wate, 


™ 
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T sine of deadly dolorows debate, 
Stirr’d rough. wrathful Numeiis’ defpighe, 
tWixt two mighty ones of great Mate, 
Drawa into arms and proof of mortal fight 
Through proud-ambition and heart-fwelling hate, 
Whilft neither could the other's greater might 
And ‘idainfui {corn endure, that from fmall jar 
Their wrathe at leigth broke into open war, 
h ~ 
™'The roc whereof and tragical effect 
“ouchfa.®, OQ thou the mournful’ft Mafe of Nine! 
‘T at woit'lt the tragick Ykage for to dire& 
im { neral complaints and wailful tine, 
Revial to me, and all the means detect 
Througy which fad Clarion did at laft decline 
To lgweterrretchednefs, And is there then 
Safrencour in the hearts of mighty men? 


"OF all the race of filver-winged flies 
Which do poffefa the empire of the air, 
Betwixt the centred earth and azure ikies, 
Was none more favourable nor more fair, 
Whilf heaven did favour his felicities, 
Than Clarion, the eldeft fon and heir 
Of Mutcarol, and in his father’s ight __ 
Of all alive did feem the faireft wight. 


“With fruitful hope his aged breft he fed 
Of futuw-s good, which his young toward years, 
Full brave courage and bold hardy-hed, 
bib th' enfample of his equal peers, 
eid largely promife, and tg him fore-red 
(Whait oft his heare did mclt in tender tears) 


‘That he in time would fure prove fuch an oné 
fee fhould be Worthy of Ris father’s throne. 


ae 
ita frefh young Fly, in whom the kindly fire 
fJuktful youth began to kindle faft, 
Pid muuch difdain to fubject hie defire 
j*#e loathfom floth, or hours in eafe to wafte, 





But joy’d to range abroad in freth attire, 
Through the wide compafs of the airy coaft, 
And with unwearied wings each part ¢’. inquire 
Of the wide rule of his renewned fire. 


For he fo {wift and nimble was of flight, 

Thak from this lower tract he dar’d to fly 

Up to the clouds, and thence with pinione light 
To mount aloft unto the cryftal fky, . 
To view the workmanfhip of heaven's hight, © 
Whence down defcending, he along would fly 
Upon the itreaming rivers, (port to find, 
And oft would dare to tempt the troublous wind, 


So ona fummer’s day, when feafon mild 

With gentle calm the world hath quieted, 

Aud high in heaven Hyperion’s fiery child 
Alcending, did his beams abroad difpred, 

Whiles all the heavens on lower creatures f{mil'd, 
Young Clarion with vauntful luftyhed 

Alter his guife did caft abroad to fare, 

And thereto ’gan his furnitures prepare, 


His breaft-plate firft, that was of fubftance pure, 
Before his noble heart he firmly bound, 

That nought his life from iron death affure, 

And ward his gentle corps from cruel wound, 
For it by art was framedto endure = > | 
The bit of baleful fteel and bitter ftound, : 
No lIefs than that which Vulcane made ta fhield 
Achilles’ life frora fate of Trojan field. 


And then about his fhoulders broad he threw 

An hairy hide of fome wild beafl, whom he 

In falvage foreit by adventure flew, 

And reft the fpoil, his ornament to be; 

Which fpreading all his back with dreadful view, 
Made all that him fo horrible did fee, 

Think him Alcidées with the lyan’s fkin, 


When the Namean conqueft he did win, 
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Upon his head his giiftering burganet, 

The which was wrought by wonderous device, 
And curioufly engraven, he did fet : 

The metal was of rare and pafhog price ; 

Not Bilbo fteel, nor brafs from Corinth fet, 
Nor coftly Oricalch from ftrange Phoenice, 
But fuch as could both Phoebus’ arrows ward, 
And th’ hailing darts of heaven beating hard. 


Therein two deadly weapons fixt he bore, 
Strongly ouclaunced towards either fide, 

Like two fharp fpears, his enemies to gore : 
Like as a warlike bripandine applide 

To fight, lays ferth her threatful pikes afore, 
The engines which m them fad death do hide; 
So did this Fly outttfetch his fearful horns, 
Yet fo as him their terrour more adorns. 


Laftly, his fhiny wings, as filver bright, 
Painted with thoufand colours, pafling far 
All pamters’ frill, he did about him dight : 
Not haif fo tnany fundry colours are 

¥n Iris’ bow, ne heaven doth fhine fo bright, 
Diftinguifhed with many a ewinkling ftar, 
Nor Juno’s bird, in her eye-{potted train, 
So many goodly colours doth centain. 


Ne (may ft*be withouten peril fpoken) 

The archer god the ‘fan of Cytherce, 

"That joys on wretgked lovers to be wroken, 
And heaped fpoils of bleeding hearts to fee, 
Bears in his wings fo many a changeéful token. 
Ah! my licge Lord, forgive it unto me, 

H ought againft thine honour I have told : 
Yet fure thofe wings were fairer manifold. 


Foil many a lady fair, in court full oft 
Beholding them, him fecretly envide, 

| And wifht that two fnch fans, fo filken foft, 
And golden fair, her love would. her provide ; 
Or that when them the gorgeous Fly had dof:, 
Some one that would with grace be gratifide, 
From him would fteal them privily away, 
And bring to her fo precious 2 prey. 


Report is that Dame Venus, on a day 

In {pring, when flowres do cloath che fruitfal 
ground, 

Walking abroad with all her nymphs to play, 

Bade her fair damfels, fiecking her around, 

Yo pather flowres, her furehead to array ; 

Emongift the reft a gentle nymph was found, 

Hight Aftery, excelling all the crew 

In courteous ulage and unftained hue; 


Who being nimbler-jointed than the reft, 
And more induftrious, gathered more ftore 
Of the freld’a honour than the others bett, 
Which they in feeret hearts envying fore, 
Toid Venus, when her as the worthiett 
She praif'd, that Cupid (as they heard before) 
Yo jend her fecret aid in gathering 

nto her lap the children of the Spring, 
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Wherecf the goddefs gathering.jeaious fear, 
Not yet Gunundiul how not long age 

Her fon to Plyche fecret love did bear, 
And long it clofe conceal'd, till mickle wo 
‘Chereaf arofe, and many a rueful tear, 


.Reafon with iudden rage did overga, 


And giving hafty credit to th’ acetfer, . a 
Was led away of them thac did abute ber 


Eftfoons that damfel by her heavep.y might 

She turn'd inte a winged Borter7y, 

In the wide atr to make hep-randring flight <~— 

And all thofe flowré=“<Cu which fo plenteouily 

Her lap fhe filled had, that bred her ipight, 

She placed in her wings, for memory : 

Of her pretended crime, though crime none were; | 

since which that Fly them in Acer wings doth 
bear, 


= 


Thus the frefh Clarion being ready dight, 


Unto his journey did himiclf addrefs, 

And with good {peed began to take his flight : 
Over the fields in his frank Ivitinefs, 

And ali the champaign o'er he foared light, 
And all the country wide he did paficfs, 
Feeding upon their pleafures bonnteaufly. 

That none gainlaid, nor none did him en, 


The woods, the rivers, and the meadows preen, 
With his air-cutting wings he meafured wide, - 
Ne did he leave the mountains bare unfeen, - 
Nor the rank graffte fens’ delights untride ; 
But none of thefe, however fweet they been, 
More pleafe his frncy, nor him canie t’: bide; , 
His choiceful fénfe with every change ¢ th flit: 
No common things mar -pleale a w ave Ing wis 

| . “ 


To the say gardens his unftaid defire Pal 
Him wholty carsied,.to refrefh his fpright. =~, 
There lavifh Nature, in her beft attane{: 

Fours forth fweet odors and alluring fights; 
And Art, with her contending, doth afpire * 
T’ excel] the natural with made delights ; 

And all that fair or pleafant may be found 

In ricteus excels doth there abound. 


There he arriving, round about doth fy . 
From bed to bed, from one to other horder, 
And takes furvey, with curious bufie eye, 

Of every flower and herb there fet in order; 
Now this, now that, he tafteth tenderly, 

Yet none of them he rudely doth diforder, 
Ne with his feet their filken leaves delat}, — 


But paftures on the pleafures of each Ne 


And evermore, with moft variety, 

And change of {weetnefs (for all change is {weet} 
He cafts his glutton genie to fatishe, " 
Now fucking cf the fap of herds moft meet, 

Or of the dew which yeton them does lie, 

Now in the fame bathing his tender feet ; 

And then he percheth on fome branch thereby, 
To weather him, and his moift wings to cry, f 


d 
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And then again he turneth to his play, 
To fpoil the pleafures of thar paradife : 
The wholfom fage, atid lavender. fill gray, 
Rank-{melling rue, and cupmin, good for eyes, 
The rofes reigning in the pride.of May, 

- Sharp Wop, good for,green wounds’ remedics, 
Fair marigolds, and bees-allariny thinze, | 
Swestmarjoram, and-daifies decking prime : 


. ._ , + . 
Cocl vielets, ad orpine growing fli, 
Embathed pang her galingale, 
_¥Frefh coftmary, ansubreathful camomil, 
‘Dull popy, and dyink-qaskntraale, 
iVein-heiling verven, and head-purging dill, 
sound favory, and bazil, harty-hale, 
Fat colworts, and comforting perfeline, 
Cold ictrice, and refrefhing rolmarme ; - 


And whatfo elfe of yvertue good or ill 
- Grew in this garden, fetch’d fiem far away, 
Of avery one he takes, and caikes at will, 
And on their pleafures greedily doth prey: 
Then when he hath both plaid and fed his 4], 
" Ia the warm fun he doth himfelf embay, 
«And these him refls in riotous duflifance 
_ Of all his gladfulneds and kingly joyance. 
a 
| What more felicity can fall te creature 
Than to enjoy delight with liberty, 
And to be lord of all the works of Nature, 
To rqgn in th’ air from earth to hichek tky; 
‘To feed on flowres, and weeds of glorious feature, 
To take whatever thing doth pleale the eye ? 
“Who reft\not pleafed with fuch~jappinels, 
Vc wort sy he ta tafte of wretchedneds, 
But what o:vearth can jong abide in ftate ? 
Or wh can him affnre of happy day ¢ 


Sith siorging fair may bring foul evening late, 
And leat the moft blefs alter may ? 

' For and perils hie in clofe await 

. Abkext ts. daily, to work cur decay, 
‘Fhat none, except a god, or God him guide, 

| May them avoid, or remedy provide, 


And whatfo heavens in their fecret doom 
Ordained have, how can frail flethly wight 
Vere-caft, but it mui nceds to iflue come? 
The fea, the air, the fire, the day, the night, 
Afid th’ armies of their creatures all and fome 
Do ferve to then, and with importune might 

var again{t us, the vaffals of their will : 

, Who thep-czan fave what they difpofe to fpill? 


Naps, 0 Clarion! theugh faireft thou 
e. ali thy kind, unhappy, haypy Fly! 
| Whofe cruel fate ig woven even now 
(M Jove’s own hand, to werkthy mifery 5” 
4 may thee heip the many 3 hearty vow _- 
Shich thy ald fire with Gered picty 
Ffiuth poured forth for thee, and th’ altars fprent ; 
Néught may thee fave from heaven's uveage- 
“ ment, ™ 
\ 


x 


| But (Lord!) how fhe in every member fhook 





Ps) 
Jt fortune (as eaves had behight) 

‘Phat in this garden where young Clarion 

Was wont to folace him, a wiched wight, 

"Phe foe of fair things, th’ author of confufion, 
The thame of Nature, the bondflaye of Spight, 
Wad larely built his hateful manfien, 

And furking clofely, in await now lay, 

How he might any in his twap betray. 


But when he fpide the joyous Butterfly 

In this fair plde difpacing to and fre, - 
Fearlels of foes and hidden jeopardy, 

Lord! how he ’pgan for to beftir him tho, 

Ana to his wicked work each pare apply! 

His heart did yern againft his hated fo, | 
And bowe]s fo with rankling poifon {well’d, 
‘hat tearce the ikin the ttrceag contagion held. 


‘The caule why he this Fly fo maliced 

Was (as in dtories it is written found) 

For that hts mother which him bore and bred, 

Phe molt fine fingred workwoman on ground, 

Arachne, by his means was vanquifhed 

Of Pallas, and in her own {kill confound, 

When ibe with her for excellence contended, 

Vhat wrought her fhame, and forrow never 
ended. 


For the Tritonian goddefs, having heard 

Fier blazed fanie, which all the world had fill’d, 
Came down to prove the truth, and duc reward . 
For het praile-worthy workmanthip to yield ; 
But the prefumptaous damfel rathiy dar’d 

The goddels’ le to challenge to the field; 

And to compare with her in curious {kill 

Of works with loom, with needle, and with quill. 


Minerva did the challenge not refufe, 
But deign’d with her the paragon to make : 


| So to their work they fir, and each doth chufe 
| What ftory the will for her tapet take, 


Arachne figur’d how Jove did abufe 


4 Europa like a bul, and on his back | 


Her through the fea did bear, fo lively feen, 


j Phat it true fea and true bull ye would ween. 


She feem’d fill back unto the land to look, 


, And her play-dciows’ aid to call, and fear 


The dathing of the waves, thae up fhe took 
Fer dainty feet, and garments gathered near: 
When as the land the faw no more appear, 
But a wild wildernefs of waters deep, 

‘Then ’gan fhe greatly to lament and weep. 


Before the bull fhe pictur’d winged love, 

With his young brother Sport, light fluctering 
Upon the waves, ds each had been a dove; 

The one his bow and fhafts, the other {pring 

A burning tead about his head did move, 

As in their fire’s new love both triumphing ; 
And tiany nymphs about them fucking round, 
And many Tritens, which their horns did found, 
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And round about her ‘work fie did empale, 

With a fair border, wrought of fundry flow’'rs, 

Enwoven with an ivv-winding trayle ; 

A goodly work, full fit for kingly b.-w'rs, 

Such as dame Pallas, fuch as Envy pale, 

That all good things with venemous tooth de- 
Yours, 

Could not accufe. Then ‘gan the goddefs bright 

Ber felf likewife unto her work to dight, 


She made the ftory of the old debate 


~.. Which the with Neptune did for Athens try ; 


Twelve gods do fit around in royal ftate, 
And Jove in midi with awful majetty, 

To judge the ftrife between them ; irred lates 
Fach :f the gods by his like vilnomy | 
Eu:i to be known, but Jove above them all, 
By his great looks and power imperial. 


Before them ftands the god of feas in place, 
Ciaiming thar fea-coatt city as his right, 

And @iikes the rocks with his threeeforked mace, 
“Whenceforth iffues a warlike fleed in fight, 

The fign by which he challcnycth the place, 

That all the gods, which fuw hiy wondrous might 
Did furely deem the vidtory his due ; 

Bur feldom feen forcjudyment proveth true, 


Then to -her felf the gives her AFgide fhicld, 

And fteel-head fpear, and marion on her head, 

Such as fhe oft is teen in warlike ficid; 

Then fets fhe forth, how with her weapor: dred 

She {mote the ground, the which ftruight forth 
did yield 

A fruirful olive-tree, with berries [pred, 

That all the gods adniur’d: then all the tory 

She compafs'd with 4 wreath of olives hoary. 


Emongft thole leaves fhe made a Butterfly 
With excellent device and wondreus flight, 
Fluttring among the olives wantonly, 

‘That feem’d to live, fo like it was in light ; 
The velvet nap which on his wings doth lie, 
The filken down with which his back is dight, 
His broad out-fretched horns, his airy thighs, 
His glorious colours, and his gliffering eyes. 


Which when Arachne faw, as cverlaid 
- And maftered with workmanthip fo rare, 
She ftood altonied long, ne ought gamfaid, 
And with faft fixed eyes on her did itare, 
And by her filesce, fign of one difmaid, 
The victory did yield her as her hare ; 

Vet did fhe inly fret and felly burn, 

And all her blood to puifonous rancour turn; 


That fhortly from the fhape of womanhed, 

Such as fhe was when Pallas fhe attempted, 

She grew to hideous fhape of drerihed, 

Pined with gricf of tolly late repented : 

Eftfoons her white ftrait legs were altered 

To crooked crawling fhanks, of marrow empted, 
fnd her fair face to foul and loathfom hue, 
And her fine corps to a bag af venom grew. 
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This curfed creature, mindful of that old 


| Enfeftred grudge the which his mother felt, 


So foon as Clarion he did behold, 

His heart with vengeful malice inly fwelt, 
And weaving ftraight a net with many a fold 
About the cave, in which he lurking dwelk, 
With fine {malt cords about it ftretched wide, 
So finely {pun that fearce they could bp [yie-. 


Net any damfel, which her vauntg.h molt 
In fkilfui knitting of foft filken yvine, 

Nor any weaver, which his sverk doth beaft 
In diaper, in Saori ine : 

Nor any fkili’d in workmanthip embols'd ; 
Nor any {kiii'd in loups of fingring fine, 
Might in their diverfe. cunning ever dare 
With this fo curious net-work to gompare. 


Ne do I think that that fame fubtile gin 

The which the Lemnian god fram’d craftily, 

Mars fleeping with his wife fo compals in, =~ 

That all the god-, with common mockery, 

Might laugh at them, and icorn their fhameful 
fin, > 

Was like to this: this fame he did apply 

For to entrap the carelefs Clarion, ._ 

That.rang’d each where without fufpreaq, 


Sufpicion of friend, nor fear of foe, 

‘that hazarded his health, had be at all, 

But walk’d at will and wandred co and fre,_ 
In the pride of his freedom principal ; 

Little wit he his fatal future woe, | 

But was fecure; fhe liker he to fall! b 

Fle likeht is to faH into mifchance it 
That is regardlefs of his governance. j; 


Yet fill Aragnel (fo his foe was hig'it) 

Lay lurking covertly him to furprife, «~~ 
And all his gins that him entangle mie“t,  “ 
Drefs’d in godd order as he could devi 
At length the foolifh Fly, without forefigtts,.. 
Ashe thae did all danger quite defpife, 
Towards thofe pa:ts came flying carelefsly, 
Where hidden was his fatal enemy. 


Who feeing him, with fecret Joy therefore - 

Did tickle inwardly in every vein, . 

And his falfe heart, fraught with all*treafon’s 
- ftore, 

Was fill’d with hope his purpofe to obtain : 

Himlelf he clofe upgathered more and more 

Into bis den, thar his deceitful trair 

By his there being might not be bewrd%d, - 

Ne any noife, ne any motion, made. = *.. 


Like as a wily fox, that having [pide 
Where on a funny bank the lambs do play, 
Full elifely creeping by the hinder fide, 
Lies in ambufhment of his hoped prey, 

Ne ftirreth limb, flill feemg ready tite 

He rufheth forth, and {natcheth quite away 
One of the little yotnglings nnawaies ; 

So ta his work Aragnol him prepaten |” 
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Who now fhall give unto my heavy eyes 

A well of tears, that all may overflow ? 

Or where hall I find lamentable cryes __ 

And mournful tunes enough my gtief to thow ? 
Help, O thou tragick Mufe! me to devife, 
Notes fad enough ¢’ exprefs this bitter throw, 
For toe: the drery ftown’'d is now arrived, 
“hat of all happineis hath us deprived. 


The luckles: Clarion, whether cruel Fate 
Or wicked Fectune fauleiefs him mifled, 

Or fome ungra“ous biaft out of the gate 
Of ole’s reign perterce hir—4rove on hed, 
Was (O fad hap, and hour unfortunate !) 
With violent fwift flight forth carried 

Into the curfed cobweb which his foe 

Had framed for his fina] overthrow. 


Vor, UT, 


There the fond Fly entangled, ftruggled long, 
HMumielf to free thereout ; but all in wains - 
For itriving more, the morc in laces ftrong 
Fimafelf he tide, and wrapt his winges twain 
In limy {nares the fubtil loops among, 

That in the end he breathlefs did remain, 
And all his youthly forces idly fpent, 

Flim.to the mtercy of th’ avenger lent. 


Which when the griefly tyrant did efpy 
Like a grim lion rufhing with fierce might 
Out of hus den, he feized greedily 

On the refiftlefs prey, and with fell fpight, “ - _ 
Under the left wing ftrook his weapon fly. ~~~" 
Into his heart, that his deep-groani right 

In bloody itreams ferth fled into the ais, 

Fis body left the {pestacle of care, 


Oa 








a 


BRITAIN’s IDA- 


IN SIX CANTOS.! 








To the right noble Lady, 


MARY, 


Daughter to the molt illuftrious Prince, 
T 


GEORGE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM. 


Mosr noble Lady! E have prefumed to prefent this Poem to your honourable hand, encouryed 
only by the worth of the famous Author, (for [ am certainly affured, by the ableflarj3--7 
knowing men, that it muft be a work of Spenfer’s, of whom it were pity that any thing fhould be 
loft) and doubting not but your Ladyfhip will gracioully accept, though from a mean hand, this 
humble prefent, fince the man that offers it is a truc honourér and obferver of your felf and princely 
family, and fhall ever remain 


The humbleft of your devoted feryants, 


THOMAS WALKLEY. 
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CANTO fF. 


The Argument, 


The youthiy fhepherds wonning here, 
And beauties rare difpiaid, appear; 
What exercife he chief affects, 

His name and {cornful love neglecta, 


i, 
{n Ide-cdie, (whe knows not Idawale ?) 


~Waeh haemlefs Troy yet felt not Srxcian ipite, 


An hundred fhepherd, wonn’'d, and in the dale, 

While their fair flocks the three-leav'd paflures 
bite, * 

The fhepherds boys, with hundred {portlings 
light, + 

favewwings"anto the time’s too fpeedy hafte : 

Ah, feolith Lad$! that ftroWswith lavith wafte 

So faitxto fpend the time that fpends your time 
‘no falt. ° 


| il, 
Asvongftthe reft, that all the reft excell’d, 
diigty boy there wenn’d, whefe harmiefs yéars 
Siamee Sei frefheft budding gently fwell’d ; 
dis.nymphdiike face ne’er felt the nimble theers, 


* Youth's downy hioffom through his cheek ip} 


ears ; | 

His lovely limbs (but love he quite difcarded) 
Were made for play (but he no play regarded) 
And &t love to reward, ahd with love be re 

warded, 
: WB 
High was his fore-head, arch’d with filver mould, 
(Where never anger churlifh wrinkleth dighted) 
Tis auborn docks hing tike dark threds of gold, 
That. wanton airs with theie fair length incited) 
To play amongft their wahton cuties delighted ; 
Ris imiting eyes with fimple truth were for’d : 


_@ob! how fhould truth in thofe thief eyes be 


=" 


ftor’d, 
Which thoufand loves had fioin, and never one 
reftor’d ? 
. “TV. 
Fis-hily-cheek might feem an ivory plain, 
More purciy white than frozen Appetine, 
Where lovely Bathfulnefs did fweetly reign, 


ae 


} & dainty play-fellow for saked Love oe 


In bluthing fearfet cloth'd in purple fine. 

A. hundred hearts had this Geltehtfil ftirine, 
(otul could it felf) inflam’d with hot defire, 
Vhat well the fece mughe feem in dives tire, 
To be a burning fnow, or elfe a freezing fire, 


v. 
Fis cheerful looks and merry face weyld prove 
(Ifeyes the index be where thoughts are rear} 
Of all the other parts cnow A is faid, 
That they were fit twins for fo fair a head : 
Thonfand boys for him, thoufand maigens dy'd : 
Die they that Hitt, for foch his rigorous pride, " 
Fie thoufand boys (ah, Fosi ') and thoufand maids. 
deny’d. 
vi, 
His joy wae not in mulick’s (weet delight, 
(though well his hang had Jearnt that cunning 
art) , 
Or daintier fongs to daintier ears +? indite, 
Lut through the plains to chafe the nimble hart 
With welletun’d hounds; or with his certain dare — 
The tufked boar or favage hear to wound; : 
Mean time his heart with moniters doth abound : 
Ah, Fool! to feek fo far what hearer might be . 
found, : 
Vit. 
His name (well known unto thofe woody fhadesy 
Where unrewarded lovers oft coniplain them 
Anchiles waa; Anchifes oft the glades 
Ard mountains heard, Anchiivs had difdain’d 
them; 
Not al! their love one gentle Jouk hal gain’d ° 
them, | 
That rocky hills, with ecchoing neife con renting, 
Anchifes plain’d ; but\he no whit relenting, 
Harder than rocky hills jaught at thelr @ain las 
menting, 
Oa i 





CANTO It. 


The Argument. 


Dione’s garden of Delight, 

With wonder holds Anchifes’ fight ; 
While from the bower fach mufick founds, 
As all his fenfes near confounds, - 


= 


Te 


© One day it chaunc’t as he the deer perfwd, = - 
_ Tired with {port, and faint with weary play, 


Iv. 
So far mn this {weet labyrinth he itrav'd 
That now he views the garden of Delieht, - 





- Fair Venus’ gtove not far away he view'd, Whole breaft with theufand painted flowe.s are 

Whofe trembling leaves invite him there ta flay, | ray’d, | | 
And in their fhades his iweeting limbs difplay; | With divers joy captiv’d hie-wandring fight ; 
There in the cooling glade he loftly paces, But foon the eye- rendred the ears their ric ht: 
“ind much delighted with their even Ipaces, Por fuch ftrange harmony he feem’d to her, 

: ‘What in himfelf he fcorn’d, he prais’d their kind , That all his fenfes flock’d inte his car, 

i. imbraces. And every faculty with’d to be feated there“, Wiad 

7 II. | v. 

* "Phe wood with Paphian myrtles peopled, | Brom a clofe bower this dainty mufick Awd," 

(Whole fpringing youth felt never winter’s fpit- , A bowre apparel’d round with divers rofes, . 

: in : | EBcth red and white, which by their leverjes 
To laurels fweet were fweetly married, fhow’d 


: Doubling their pleafing {mells in their uniting; =| Their miftifs fair, that there her felf repoles; 
“. When fingle much, much more when mix'd dee | Seem’d that would ftrive with thofe rare miufick 
lighting ; clofes, 
" No foot of beaft dur touch this hallow'd place, . By fpreading their fair bofoms to the light, 

| And many a boy that long’d the woods to trace, | Which the diftra@ed fenfe fhould moft delight ; 

* Entred with fear, but foon turn’d back his fright- ; That raps the melted ear, this both the {mell and 


ed face. fight. 
mo | ry, vi. 
. The thick-lock’d boughs fhut ont the tell-tale fun, | The boy "twixt fearful hope and withing fear 
(For Venus hated his all-blabbing light, | Crept all along (for much he long’d to fee ~ 
-Sitice her known fault, which oft the with'd | The bower, much more the gueit fo lodged ~ 
~ undon) there) :. : 
And featter’d rays did make a doubtful fight, And as he goes he marks how well apree 
Like to the firft of day or lait of night : Nature and Art in difcord unigy, . 
The fete light for lover's gentle play + Each ftriving who fhould be perform his part, 


Sach light beft fhews the wandring lover's way, | Yet Art now helping Nature, Nature Art, 
(“And guides his erring hand; night is Love’s| While from his ears a voice thus ftole his 
holy-day, heart ;- 


Canto It. 
\ VII. 
* Fond Men! whofe wretched care the Hfe foon 
“« ending, 


By ftriving to increafe your joy do fpend it, 

And fpending joy, yet find no joy in {pending; 

You hur: your life by ilriving to amend it, 

And fecking to prolong it fooneft end ir; 

Then while fit time affords thee time and 
“ Jeafure, — 


Enjoy while yet thou may’ft thy life’s fweet. 


“ pleafure ; 
Too foolifh is the man that ftarves to feed his 
* treafure. 
ViNi. 
Love is life’s end; an end, but never ending ; 
All jays, all {weets, all happine/s, awarding ; 
Love is life’s wealth (ne'er fpent, bug ever 
* Spending ) 
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“ More rich by giving, taking by difcarding ; 
“ Love's life’s reward, rewarded in rewarding ; 
* "Then from thy wretched heart fond care rea - 


* move, 

“ Ah! fhouldét thou live but once love's fweeta 
to prove, . 

‘** Thou wilt not love to live, unlefs thou live te 
« love,” 


IK. 
To this fweet voice a dainty mufick fitted 
Its well-tun’d ftrings, and to her notes conforted, 
And while with fkilful voice the fong the dittied, 
The blabbing Eccho had her words retorted; 
That now the boy, beyond his foul tranfported, 
Through all his limbs feels run a pleafant thaking, 
And *twixt a hope and fear, fufpects miftaking, 
And doubts he fleeping dreams, and broad awake 

fcars waking. 


Oo nj 
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CANTO UHL 


The Argument. 


Fair Cytherea’s limbs beheld, 
The ftraying lad’s heart fo inthral’d, © 
That in a trance his melted {pright 
Leaves th’ fenfes flumbring in delight, 


c 


Now to the bower he fent his thievith eyes 
To fteal a happy fight; there do they find 

Fair Venus, that within half naked lics, 

And firatghe amaz’d (fo gloiicus beauty fhin’d) 
Would not return the meffage to the mind; 

| But fall of fear and fuperftitious awe, 

Could not retire or back their beams with-draw, 
‘So hx’d on too much feeing made they nothing 
: law. : a 

Lo Th, 

Her goodly length firetch'd on a lilly-hed, 

{A brighr foil of a beauty far more bright) 

Few rofes round about were {vattered, 

As if the lillies learnt to blufh, for fpigh 

To fee a fkin much more than hilly-white : 

The bed fark. with delight fo to be preffed, 

And knew not which to think a chance more 
blefied, 

» Both bleffed fo to kils, and fo again be kiffed. 

. WW. 

Fler fpacious fore-head, like the clcareft moon, 

Whole full-grown orb begins now to be {pent, 

Largely difpiay’d in native filver fhone, 

Giving wide room to beauty’s regiment, 

Which on the plain with love triumphant went; 

Her golden hair a rope cf pear! imbrac’d, ; 

Which with their dainty threds oft-times enlac’d, 

Made the eye think the pearl] was there jn guld 
jachas’d. | : 


iV. 


| Her full large eye, in jetty black array’d, ‘ 


Proud beauty not confin’d to red and whye, 
But oft herfelf in black more rich difplay.d; 
Both contraries did yet themfelves unite, | 
‘To make one beauty in different delight ; .=~ 
A thoufand Loves fate playing in each"eye;4™ 
And imiling Mirth, kifling fair Courtefy, 

By tweet perfwafion wan a bloodlets victory. 


v. 
The whiteit white fet by her Gilver cheek 
Grew pale and wan, hike unto heavy lead ; 
The ftrefheft purple frefher dyes mvuft feek, 
That dares compare with theni his fainting red :- 
On thele Cupide wiaged armies led ; 
Of little Loves that with bold wanton train 


‘Under thofe colours, marching on the plain, 


Force evcry heart, and to low vaflalage con- 
itrain, 
VI. 
Her lips, moft happy each in other's kiffes, - 
From their fo with’d imbracements feldom partea;> - 
Yet ieem‘d to bluth at fech their wanton bliffes ; 
Eut when {weet words their joying fweets dif- 
parted, . 
To th’ car a dainty mufick they impatted : 
Upon them fitly fate, delightful fmiling, 
A thoufand fouls with pleafing fealth beguiling : 
“Ah; that fech thews ef joys fhould be all joys 
cziling!) | - 


T 


- 
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_ Vil. Where hundred frweets, and fuill frefi joys at- 
The breath came flowly thence, unwilling leaving | tending, : 


So fweet a Jodge; but when fhe once intended 
‘No feat the air with words, the heart deceiving, 
More faft it thronged fo to be expended ; 

And at cach word a hundred Loves attended, 
Playing th’ breath, more fweet than is that firing 
Where that Acabian only bird expiring 


{Lives by her death, by lofs of breath more frefh 


refpiring. 
VIII. 
Her chin, like to a ftone in gold inchas'd, 
Seem’d a fair jewel wrought with cunning hand, 
And being double, doubly the face grac’d : 
This goudty frame on 
Such pillar well fach curious work fuftain’d ; 
And on his top the heavenly {phear up-rearing, 
Might well erefent, with daintier appearing, 
A lefs but better Atlas, that fair heaven bearing. 
iX. 
Lower two breafts fand all their beauties bearing, 
‘Two breafts as fmvoth and foft ; but, ab, alas! 
Their {moothett foltnefs far exceeds comparing 5 __ 
More {mocth and foft, but nought that ever was, 


* ‘Where they are firft, deferves the fecond place ; 


Vet each as foft and each as {mooth as other ; 
And when thou firft try’ft one, and then the other, 


. Each fofter feems than each, and each than cach 


feems {moother. 
x, 
Lowly betweea their dainty hemifpheres, 


(Their hemifpheres the heav’nly globes excelling) ; 


A path more whjte than is the name it bears, 
The Lacteak Path, condudts to the {weet dwelling 
‘Where beft Delight all joys fats freely dealing ; 


her round neck did fland; © 


Receive in giving, and fill love difpending, 
Grow richer by their lofs, and wealthy by ex- 
pending. | 


x1. 

But ftay, bold Shepherd ! here thy footing ftay, 
Nor truft toa much unto thy new-born quill, 
As farther to thofe dainty limbs to ftray, 
Or hoge to paint that vale or beauteous hilt 
Which pafk the fineft hand or choiceft full; 
But were thy verfe and fong ae finely fram’d 
As are thofe parts, yet fhould it foon be blam’d 
For now the thamelefs woild of belt’ things is 

fham’d. oo, 

X11. 

That cunning artift that old Greece admir’d, 
Thus far his Venus fitly pourtrayed, 
But there he left, nor farther ere afpir’d ; 
His Deadale hand, that nature perfected 
By Art, felt Art by Nature limited. 
Ah! well he knew, though his ft hand could give . 
Breath to dead colours, teaching marble live, | 
Yet would thefe lively parts his hand of {kill de- 

prive. 

XIII. 

Such when this gentle boy her clofely view'd, 
Only with thinneft filken veil o’er-laid, 
Whofe {nowy colour much more fnowy fhew'd 
By being next that fkin, and all betray’d, | 
Which beft in naked beauties are array'd, 
His fpirits, melted with fo glorious ficht, - 
Raa from their work to fee fa fplendid light, 


| And left the fainting limbs {weet fumbring in. 


delight. 
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CANTO 


I. 


The Argument. 


The fwouning fwain recovered is 

By th’ gaddefs, his foul rapt in blifg: 
Their mutual conference, and how __ 
Her fervice the doth him allow. 


I. 


Sort fleeping Vents, waked with the fall, 
Looking behind, the finking boy efpies; 
Withall fhe ftares, and wondereth withall - 
She thinks that there her fair Adouis dies, 
And more fhe thinks the more the boy the cyes: 
So ftepping nearer, up begins to rear him ; 
And now with Love himéelf the will confer him, 
. And now before her love himfelf fhe will prefer 

him, 

oO I. 

The lad, foan with that dainty touch reviv'd, 
Feeling himfelf fo well, fo fweetly feated, 
Begins to doubt whether he yet here liv’d, 
Or clfe his flitting foul to heav’n tranfuted, 
‘Was there in ftarry throne and hiifs inftated : 
Oft would he die, fo to be often fav'd: 
And now with happy with he clofely crav'd 
_ For ever to be dead, to be fo {weet ingrawd. 

. 1f?. 
The Paphian princefs (in whofe lovely breaft 
Spiteful difdain eould never find a place) 
When now fhe faw him from his fir releaft, 
(To Juno leaving wrath and {colding bafe) 
Comforts the trembling boy with fmiling grace : 
But oh ! thofe {miles (roo full of fweet delight) 
Surfeit his heart, full of the former fight: 
bv feeking to revive, more wounds his feeble 

fprite, : 


_ 


TV. o c 
Tell me, fair Boy! (“aid fhe) whzt etring chanes. 
Hither directed thy unwary pace ! 
For fure Contempt or Pride durit not adi ance 
Their foul afpect in thy fo pleafant face -° 
Yell me what brought thee to this hidd“n place ? 
Or Jack of love, or mutual anfwering fire? 
Or hindred by ill chance in thy defire ? toe 
Tell me what is’t thy fair and withing eyes r 
quire ? , - 
v. " 
The boy, whofe fenfe was never yet acquainted 
With fwch a mufick, ftood with cars erected, 
And [weetly with that pleafant fpel! enchanted, 
More of thofe fagred ftrains jong time expected; 
Till fecing the his fpeeches not rejected, - 
Firit fighs arifing {rom his heart’s low center, 
Thus ‘gan reply, when each word bold would - 
Venter, ee 
And ftrive the fir that dainty labyrinth to enter, 
VI 


“ Far Cyprian Queen,” (for well that heavenly face 
Proves thee the mother of all-conquering Love)+_ 
“ Pardon, I pray thee, my uuwecting pace, 

“ For no prefumpruousthoughts did hither move 
“ My daring feet to this thy holy grove; 

But lucklefs chance (whéch if you not pain-fay, 
T ftill moft rue) hath caul’d me here to itray, 
And lofe mytelf (alas!) in lofirtg of my way. 


ti 
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: VIl. 
- Nor did I come to right my wronged fire: 
“« Never till now [ faw what ought be lov'd; 
“ And now I fee, but never dare afpire . 
-* To move my hope, where yet my love is mov'd; 
** Whence though I would, I would it not re- 
‘ mov'd ; 
“ Only fince I have plac’d my love fo high, 
* ‘Which fure thou mutt, or fure theu wilt deny, 
; tant me yet fill to love, though in my love 
* to die.” 
VOL, 

_ But the that in his eyes Love’s face had feen, 
And flaming heart, did not fuch fuit difdain, 

(For cruelty fits not fweet Beauty’s queen) 

But gentle could his paffion entertain, 
«though fhe Love’s princefs, he a lowly fwain : 


i | 
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Firft of his bold intrufion the acquits hin, 

Then to her fervice (happy Boy !) admita him, 

And, like another Love, with bow and quiver fate 
him. 


585 


1X, 3 
And now with all the Loves he grew acquainted, 
And Cupid's felf, with his like face delighted, 
‘Taught him hundred ways with which he 
daunted 
The prouder hearts, and wronged lovers righted, 
Porcing to love that moft his love defpighted ; 
And now the practique boy did fo approve him, 
And with fuch grace and cunning art did move 
him, 
That ae pretty Loves and all the Graces love 
im, 
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CANTO V., 


The Argument. 


The lover’s fad defpairing plaints 
Bright Venus with his love acquaints ; 
Sweetly importun’d, he doth fhow- 
From whom proceedeth this his woe. 


I. 


Yer never durft his faint and coward heart 
(Ah, Fool! faint heart fair lady ne'er could win) 
Affail fair Venus with his new-Jearnt art, 
But kept his love and burning fame within, 
Which more flam’d out the more he preft it in; 
And thinking oft how juft the might difdain 
him, 
While fome cool myrtle fhade did entertain him, 
Thus fighing would he fit, and fadly wouid he 
plain him : 
21, 
Ah, fond and haplefs Boy! nor know T whether 
More fend or haplefs more, that all fo high 
Haft plac’d thy heart, where love and Fate to- 
“« gether 
May sever hope to end thy mifery, 
Nor yet thy felf dare wifh a remedy ; 
All hindrances (alas') confpire to lett 1¢; 
Ah, fond and haplefs Boy! if cand not get it, 
“In thinking to forget, at length learn to for- 


é 


Lal 
— 
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“ get it. 
| il. 
“« Ah, far too fond, but much more haplefs 
‘¢ Swain ! 


«© Secing thy love can be forgetten never, 

Serve and obferve thy love with walling pain ; 
- And though in vain thy love thou do prefever, 

“Yet all in vain do thou adore her ever. 

“ No hope can crown thy thoughts fo far afpiring; 

“© Nor dares thy fe}f defire thine own defiring, 

“ Yet live thou in her love, and dis in her ad- 

| “ mining.” 


r 


IV. ; 

Thus oft the hopelefs boy complaining hes; 

But fhe, that well could pue(s his {o““iamenting, 

(Who can concgal Love from Love's mother’s 
eyes: 

Did not aifdain to give, his love contenting ; 

Cruel the foul that feeds on fouls tormenting; 

Nor did fhe fcorn him, though not nolily born, 

(Love is nobility} nor could fhe fcorn 

That with fo noble kill her title did adexg,, -” 

One day it chanc’d, thrice happy day and chance! © 

Whiles Loves were with the Graces fveetly * 
{porting. 

And to frefh mufick founding play and dance, 

And Cupid’s felf, with shepherds’ boys conforting, 

Laugh'd at their pritty {port and fimple courting, 

Fair Venus feats the fearful boy clofe by her, - 

Where never Phoebus’ jealous looks might eye her, 

And bids the boy his: miitrefs and her names 
defcry her. , 

wr, 

Long time the youth up-bound in filence flood, 

While hope and fear with hundred thoughts 
begun, ” 

Fit prologue to his fpeech, and fearful blood 

From heart and face with chefe poft-tydings run, 

That either now he’s made, or now undon ; 

At length his trembling words, with fear made 
weuk, “ 

Began his too long filence thus to break, 

“ While from his humble eyes firft reverence - 
“ feeni'd to fpeak. 

a) 


Neat F, 
— 


c Fair 


vil. 
Queen of Love! my life thou mayft-com- 
*«“ mand, 
« Too flender price for all thy former grace 
“© Which | reccive at thy fo bounteous hand, 
« But never dare I fpeak her name and face ; 
“My life is much lefs priz’d than her dugrace ; 
“. And for I know if 1 her name relate | 
‘* { purchafe anger, | muft hide her fate, 
“ Unlefs rhou fwear by Seyx I purchafe not he 
“« hate.” | 
: Vili. 
Fair Venus well perceiv’d his fubtile thift, 
Aad, fwearing gentle patience, gently fimil’d, 
While chus the boy purfa’d his former driit : 
*« No tongue was ever yet fo fweetly fkill’d, 
Nos greateftprator fo highly ftuld, 
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“ Though helpt with ajl the cheiceft art's direc- 

“ tion, Co 

“ But when he durft defcribe her heaven's per- 
—  fedtion, 

“« By his imperfegt praife difpraif’d his imper- 


« fection, . 


1X. : 

«“ Her form is as herfelf, perfect celettial, 

“ No mortal {pot her heavenly form difgraces : 

« Beyond cumpare fuch nothing is terreftrial? 

“ More (weet than thought or pow’rful with 
 & embraces; | 

«© The map of heaven the fum of ail her graces: 

“ But if you with more truly fimb’d to eye her, . 

« Than fainting fpeech or words can well defery her, 

“ Look in a giafs, and there more perfect you 

“ may fpy her.” 
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CANTO VE 


The Argument, 


The boy’s fhort with, her larger grant, 
That doth his foul with blifs enchant ; 
Whereof tmpatient uttering all, . 
Inraged Jove contrives his thrall. 


: f. - 

* Tay crafty art (reply’d the fmiling queen 

“ Hath well my chiding and not rage prevented, 

" Yet might’it thou think that yet ‘twas never 
 feen 

* That angry rage and gentle love confented, 

“ But if to me thy true love is prefented, 

“ What wages for thy fervice muft | owe thee? 

“ For by the felf-fame vow I here avow thee, 

“ Whatever thou require I frankly will allow 
‘¢ thee,” 


Il. 

“ Pardon (replies the boy) for fo affecting 
“* Beyond mortality, and not difcarding [pecting ; 
“ Thy fervice, was much more than my eX 
“ But ifthou (more thy bounty-hood regarding) 
* Wilt needs heap up reward upon rewarding, 
“* Thy love I dare not afk, or mutual fixing, 
“ One kifs is all my love and pride’s afpiring, 
“ And after ftarve my heart, for my too much 

“ defiring.” 

| TH, 

“ Fond Boy! (faid fhe) too fond, that alk’d no 

“ more; 
© Thy want by taking is no whit decreafed, 
“ And giving {pends not our increafing flore.” 
Thus with a kifs his lips the {weetly preffled ; 
Moft bleffled kifs! but hope more than moft 

bleffed. 
The boy did think heaven fell while thus he joy'd, 
And while joy he fo greedily enjoy'd, 
He felt not half his joy by being overaoy'd, 

+ 


—— 


iv. 


| Why figh'ft? fair Boy ! (faid the) duit thou res 


“ pent thee. 
“Thy narrow with in fuch ftraight bonds to 
flay ?” 


“ Well may I figh, (faid he) and well lament me,” 


“ ‘That never fuch a debt may hope to ay.” 

“ A kifs, (faid the) a kifs will back repay.” 
Wilt thou (reply’d the boy, too much dekgbee-! j 
“ Content thee with fuch pay to be requitee?"L__. 


She grants; and he his lips, neafc, fanl, to pay- 


ment cited, 
v. , 
Look as a ward, from time his lands detain’d, 
And fubject to his guardian’s cruel lore, 
Now {pends the more, the tnore he was reftrain’d : 
So he; yet though in laying out his ftore 
He doubly takes, yer finds himfelf grow poor ; 
With that he marks, and tells her out 2 {core, 
And doubles them, and trebles all before, 
Fond boy! the more thou. payft thy debt {till 
grows the more. | 


| VI. ——— 
At length, whether thefe favours fo had fir’d him 


With kindly heat, inflaming his defiring, 
Or whether thofe fweetkiffes had infpir’d him, 


He thinks that fomething wants for his requiring, 


And ftill afpires, yet knows not his afpiring ; 
But yet though that he knoweth fo the gave, 
That he prefents himfelf her beunden flave, 


. 


Stal his more withing face feem'd fomewhat elfg 


fo crave, 


Nfs Fi, 
re Vil. 


And boldned with fuccefs and many graces, 
His hand, chain’d up in fear, he now releaf'd, 
. And afking leave, courag’d with her embraces, 
Again it prifon’d in her tender breaft : 
| Ah, blefled prifon! prif{’ners too much bleft ! 
There with thofe filters long time doth he play, 
And now full boldly enters Love’s highway, 
While down the pldafant vale his creeping hand 

doth ftray. 

VIII. 

She, not difpleaf'd with this his wanton play, 
Hiding his blufhing with a fugred ki&s, 
With luch fweet heat his rudenefs doth allay, 
That now he perfect knows whatever blife 
Elder Love taught, and he before did mifs: 
That moult with joy, in fuch untry’d joys trying, 
He gladly dies ;sand death new life applying, 
Gladly again he dies, that oft he may be dying. 
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Ix. 
Long thus he liv’d, flumbring in fweet delight, 
Free from fad care and fickle world’s annoy, 
Bathing in liquid joys his melted {prite ; 
And longer mought, but he (ah, feolith Boy !) 
Too proud, and too impatient of his joy, 
To woods, and heaven, and earth, his blifs ime 
parted, 
That Jove upon him down his thunder darted, 
Blafting his {plendant face, and all his beauty 
{warted, 


X. 
Such be his chance that to his love doth wrong; 
Unworthy he to have fo worthy place, 
That cannot hold his peace and blabbing tongue; 
Light joys float on his lips, but rightly grace 
Sinks deep, and th’ heart’s low center doth ems 
Might L enjoy my love till | unfold it, [brace 
td lofe all favours when I blabbing told it : 
He is mot fit for love that is not fit to hold it, 
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GLOSSARY, 


Explainirg the 


‘OLD AND OBSCURE WORDS 


iN 


SPENSER’s WORKS. 





* te. 


wo . AG 
Abas. inate two old quartus ; 
 Abafe, to lower, to let fal). 
@éecr, to bear, carry, demean, behare. 
Abet, to vindicate, and, to maintain. 
Abide, by, Abyde, to abide, fuffer, endure. 
Abode, faying, or delay 
Airay ext of fleep, raife, awake. 
Asufion, fraud, abufe. 


Actas to cloy, afill UD. Accloyes, chokes up, fills 


but in the folios 


Abrayd, awak ed. 


Ascofing, itl falconry, to crouch or itgop. 

~Aceafie, to approach. 

_ Accoy ‘d, Toothed, appeafed. 

' Accoyled, {tood ‘around, gathered together.’ 
Accrewed, increafed, united, collected. 

Achates, rf and ad quartos, The folios Cates, i. ¢. 

provifions. 

Adrw, to daunt. Sometimes fignifies to abate, 
_Addeme, adjudge, deem. 

Add fs, to drgfs, prepare, order, make ready. 

» édmirance, admiration. 


Ade, bufinefs, 

Adorne, (fubitantively) adorning, ornament. 

Adredd, Adrad, frightened, ta be afraid, fe 
dread. 7 ~ 


Advance, to haften, to fet forward. 

Adyife, to cobfule, deliberate, confider. 

Advifement, counfel, advice, circumipection. 

Adward, award, jadgment, fentence, 

Aged, affeion, paflion. 

Affrap, to encounter, to ftrike down. 

Affray, terror, tun. 6 Affeay, to terrify. 

Affrended, made friends. 

Affret, rencounter, hafty meeting. 

Affrenting, oppofing front to front; meeting face 
to face, 

Agy, betroth. Afide, betrothed, affianced. 

Aggrace, favour, kindnefs, 


’ Agerate, to gratify, to pleafe. 


Aghaf, frightened, aftonifhed. 


Agrafe, did fo much aggrace; fhevted fo nruch 
gTace and favour. 
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Agrife, to dread and fear greatly ; to aftonifh, to 
give abhorrence. 

Aguife, to puc on a appearance; to fet off after 
@ new manner. 

Afbe, albeit, although. | 

Algates, by all means, any way, wholly, never- 
theleis. 

i, sleogether, wholly ; alfo ufed for although. 

Alla Turchefea, in the Turkish manner, 

Alege, alleviate, lighten. 

Ailegpeaunce, alleviation, cafe, comfort. 

Alew, howling, lamentation. 

losfe, at fome dittance. 

Mliew, iow: the a added. 

Amat, x. ta fubdue, to daunt, to diftrefs, to 
ternfy. 2. To afiociate with, to keep com- 
pany. 

| Amenage, Manage, carriage. 

if. menaunte, catviage, behaviour. 

Amearfd, fined, 

Asis, apparel, garment. 

Amoves, moves; the particle ¢ is added, 

Manoyes, annoyances, 

Asticis, antique odd figures of men, beafts, 
birds, &c. 

Apay, to pay, content, fatisfy, requite. 

Apati, to difcourage, daunt, terrify. 

Appeach, impeach, accufe, ceniure, 

| Aireare, backwards; a lagging or backward 
pace. 

Mtread, Areed, thew, advife, declare, tell. 

direeds, advices, difcourfes, 

Arew, in a row together, all together. 

_ Arke, chet or coffer. 

Arraught, did reach, {eize on; reached, {natched, 
feized. | | 

frray, order, apparel, drefs. 

Arret, fometimes fignifies decree, 

Afkaunce, to look afkance, envioufly, obliquely, 
fideways, awry. 

Ajiake, to appeafe. 

fay, proof, trial, atternpt, attack. 

Mfoile, to free, to quit. A fjeiied, abfoived, dif- 
charged. 

Afiond, afound, aftonifhed. 

Affot, to befot, deceive, make a fool of. 

Aifart, to ftartle. 

“ichievenent, enterprife, or performance, 

ifs, did eat, 

fitene, i. e. friends again, at one; toned, recone 
ciled, 

Attacht, apprehended, laid hald on. 

Atizint, it did attaint; it feemed to abforb it, 

_ andito put it out by its faperior fplendor. 

Aitence, once for all; at one and the fame time. 

ditone, bereaved, taken away altogether. 

Atirapt, attrapped, adorned, 

ditween, between. 

Avaie, to lower, abate, bring down defeend. 


Avaunting, vaunting, the a fuperadded. According . 


to Hughes it fignifies advancing. __ 
divence, Vengeance. Avengement, revenge. 
Avize, Avyje, Avife, ta perceive, to confider. 


To behold, to obferve, to be fenfible ot 
Hughes. 

Aumayid, enamelled. 

Avour, confellion, acknowledgment. 

Awarned, warned, premonifhed, 

Awhape, to altonilh, ta terrify. 

dye, ever. 

Aygulets, tagged poimts. 

\ E, 

Bad, afkked, entreated, prayed. 

Baffuld, Baffled, beat, defeated, 

Haiferrains, corapliments, refpects, 

Sate, evil, miichicf, mifery, forrow, burden. 

Baleful, forrowful, uniartunate, full of harm, 

Balke, to difappoint, baffle, fruftrate. 

Banges, curries. To Ban, to curle. Band, did 
curfe. 

Bartes, botles or ornaments in the trappings. of a 
horfe, 

Barbed, emboffed. 

Barbican, an outer-work, gate, or watch-tower, 

Safe, unto the bafe, below, battom, 

Safes, any coverings for the legs. 

Hajfen, as, Big looks bafen wice [ Mother Hubbard's 
Yate. | #. ¢. extended as with wonder. ) 

Bajbed, abafhed. 

Bafenet, a helmet, - 

Bafted, wrought, flightly, fewed. 

Hate, did deat, ughes, Did bite, Upton 

Bauldrickh, a belt; Bauldrick of thp Teavens; the 
zodiack, in which are the twr’ve figns. | 

Bay, to bark, Faery Queene, Book i. Canto 7, 
Stanza 3. it fipnifies to bathe, cherifh, or fo-* 
ment. Fo hold or keep at Jay, is the huntew 
phrafe of the ftag, when the hounds are dayin 
or barking at him. ° . 

Beacon, a vailzd building of combuftible matie-z 
to be fired, in order to give notice+to diftant 
people of invafions. Cyclo. . 

Readmen, prayer-men, oa FY 

Beadroll, properly a catalogue of prayers, put ufed 
for a catalogue in general, 

Beard him, affront him to his face; brave him, 

Geare, a bier. | 

Besthed in fire, hardened in the fire. 

Beuuperes, cquals, fair companions. 

Beavy, a company, 

Bed, for bid, to pray. 7 

Bedight, ‘dreffed, adorned, ‘ 

Bedyde, dyed. 

Bebe, command. : 

Bebight, ur dcbote, called, named; and fometimes 
bid, promifed, gave. - 

Belamay, fair friend. ¢ 

Belomoure, a lover. 

Belayd, laid aver. . 

Beldame, good lady, good dame. * — - 

Bell-accoyle, fair reception, kind falutations. 

Selivards, beautiful locks, 

Bellibone, fair maid, a 


Ca 


bak 


GLOSSARY, 
{4 Branfles, brawls, a fort of tune. 


Dprouiks, bars placed crofs-ways, 
Henempt, bequeathed, named. 
Bent, the propenfity or inchzation ; 
_- Yielding or complying, 
Bents, ruthes, bent grafs; bulruthes. 
Bere, fometimes fiynifes weight, preffure, or 
bearing- 
Bereave, to bereave, to take away. 
Beteck, beleech. 
Befeem, to become, to prace, to look feemly. 
Gefeen, well hefeen, i.e. courtely, bearing a pood 
alpedt, handfome treatment. 
Befprint, or Befprent, hefprinkiled. 
Beflead, befet, opprelled; i defead, bad plight, 
condition, 
Het, did beat, 
* Betzke, took into hie hand, beftow upon. 
Beteem, deliver, beftow. 
ittide, happen to, befal. 
ever, the fight or vifor of a head-picce. 
Bewray, to difcover, 
Bitkerment, contentjon, ftrife. 
Bidding his. beads, faying his prayers, 
Bilive, forthwith, mmediately. 
‘Pittur, a bittern, 
Blatant Beaft, Detraction reprefented as a moniter. 
Blaze, to divulge or fpread abroad, 
Bieard, dimmed, datkened. . 
Blemifoment, blemith, ftain. . 
Blend, not only to mix, but to {poil with mixing, 
, to confound. , It alfo fometumes jignifies to 


* blind, 


Biles, Sagyfer has wled this word to fignify the 
waving CMbyandithing of a fword. 
Blin, to ceate, oe over. 


Biif for Bie bidited, B. iv, C. ”, St. 46. But in 
B. 6. C. 8. St.13. all ghout fo biefl, i, e. injured, 
~ wounded, 
Blee'me, bloflem. 
_C- 8. Stk. 
wode, did-abide. ° 
Bolt, an arrow, 
rnd, bound; 
Bonmibel ie. 
Hoon, tavour, requctt, petition. 
Loot, advantage, help, profit. 
Bootlefs, unavailing, unprofitable. 
To bord, ta accoft, to approach, Ford, a jett. 
Bordragings, ravagings or incurfions on the & bore 
ders. 
Borrel, rude, clownith. 
Boft, -a protuberance, in the middle of. the thield. 
Boughts, circular folds or windings, 
Boulted, fitted. 
Boura, a brook or rivulet. 
Douzing can, a large drinking pot. 
Bowre, often ufed for an inner chamber or prie 
¥Waté apartment. a 
Braf, or Brac’d, burft. 
Brade, for broad, 
Brag, proudlyS 
Brakes, bufhes, brambles, fern. 
Brame, vexation; 5reem, fierce, 
Brand, fom nes a fire- brand, fometimgs a fword. 
" Vou. il, 5 


fometimes 


Pronounce it éfeom, B. iv. 
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Hrave, not only valiant and bald, but fine and 
fpruce. 

BSraweaed bovrs, well finewed a arms. 

Bray, found thrill]. | 

Braide?, knitted, plaited, wreathed. 

ifreat, burnt, | 

Brigants, robbers, free- booters. 

Brockage; | Moth, Hub, Tale] pimping. 

Broad, Brond-iron, vide Braad. 

Hroste, bear, endure, digelt, 

Brunt, violent attack, accident. 

Brufe, {mall wood, bruth wood. 

Brutends, fotrlhnels, Lapidity, brutifhnefs. 

To déucke, to buckle on armour; to prepare for 
battle. 

Buffe, a blow, buffer. 

ug, a bog-bear, 

Bugle, a fmail bugle-horn. 

Burganet, a helmet. 

Burgein, to {pring forth or bud. 

Bujfkets, little bafhes, 

Sut, unlets, except, 

Buxome, yielding. 

Bylive, See Krilive. 

Hynempt, See Benempt. 


C. 


Camis, Camus, a thin gown. 

Can,s often wfed as’pan, began, , 

Ganon-dit, that part of the hit which is let into’ the . 
horfe’s mouth; the raling bit. 

Capias, a {pecial warrant. 

Capon, a cack cut; metaphorically a cow-sherd:- 

Caprefole, woodbine, honey-fuckle, 

Captivaunce, captivity. 

Carke, care, 

Carle, a clown, a chur], 

Carol, to fing fongs of joy. 

Carver, to cut. 

Po Gafi in one’s mind, to think, to contrive. Caf 
ix alfo ufed for time, or a throw. 


A Gaft of faulcons, a fet of falcons. 


Caflory, beaver’s oil. 

Caufer, to argue or debate, 

Cav'd, made hollow, 

Gaytiue, Caitive, mean, vile, captive, fave. 

Certes, certainly. 

Ceffe, ceafe, 

Cafure, a cutting off, 

Tu Chafer, to bargain, to traffic, to exchange, 

Chamelot, ftuff mixed with camel’ s hair, camiet. 

Chamfred, bent, crooked, : 

Chaff, chaced, 

Ghaufe, anger, heat, wrath. 

Chaunticlere{o named from chaunting oF _finging with 
a clear and filver voice. 

Chayre, charily, with great care and caution. 

Chcklaton, a kind of chequered or motley ituff. 


Checkmate, awerd borrowed from the game -of 
chefs. 


Pp 


GLOSSARY. 


Darred farke, alluding to ‘catching of tasks tee 
what they calladering glafs. 

Dayes-man, ympire, arbitr ators 

Daynt, dainty, delicate. 

Dayr'hevfe, dairy-houte. 

Deailth, dealeth, GIVES, 

Dearnly, Dernly, eagerly, earneftly, 

Hebanaire, {prighty, Courteous. 

Decrewed, decreased, 

Defeafaunce, defcating.. 

Difly, finely or nimbly. 

Define, to end, to determine or decides 

Defould, defiled or brought to hame. 

Detices, aelight, pleafure. ‘ 

Deve, a pit or holluw place. 

Demeaxe, Demuyrey demeanour, carriage, heha- 
wour; fomeimes it fpiiiies to debate, Demeuf> 
Aur, Demeanure, as above, _ 

Deemen, deem, fuppate. 

Denmpi, deemed, 

De eindes, painted, 

Degring doe, bold deeds, manhgod, chevalry.. 

Deferive, deferihe. . 

Defpiteous, {pitetul, malicious, 

I effe, a feat. 

Devifrful, full of rare devices or invention. 

Dewoir, dury. ; _ - 

Dindt, to order, prepare, dicts, sdora, 

Dilate, ental ge upon. | 

MMré, dark, or to darken. 2 

Difadvaunse, to withdraw, to ftop. 

Difaventurous, Ul adventurous, unbappy, UN . 
lucky. : 

Difeafe, for uneafinefs.. 

Aifided, cut in two Parts. 

Lifewre, difeover. : 

Difeuf, Taaken off, to remove, or put away. 

Difentrayled, drawn along: floatingly. 

d} feat bnight ‘, perfideous, tratteruus. 

Lifloignd, difloined, remote, far, 

ihjple, difcipline,*corre@ion. oo 

Dijport, {pert, diverficn, paftime, *_ 

Difpredden, (pread y Ui usa ST rg 

Difpure yance, want of provifion... . 

Aijfeined, made to quit or relinquifh, difpotienca of 

Mffelute, languid, hroken, B.i. Cy 7. ‘St gt. | 

Diftironrmed, dethroned, ~.. a 

dhijflraine, i.e, draw it, or beak | it afunder: 

Diflincd, varied. 

| Diffrauvht, drawn afide, diftraced, 

ites, orders, directions, 

A Wnt,a ditty, a fong. 

Doate, a dsling out. 

Doe, doe b: a wot ta ye, Put him not ta death. 
Mofte, do off, put off. 
Detar, folour, grief, pain, forrow, 

Gove; dole, complaint, forrow, pain, grief. 

Don, to do on, to put en, . 
flertours, Gormuitories, or lodgings for ‘Monks, 

| Doted, doting, impaired, oe : 

|. Goupdtie, flour, valiant, eburageous! - a 

rad, dread, dreed, dreaded: to be feared, honour- 
ec, reverenceds 

DPrapets, lincu clothes 


- 


| BHA 

Cieere, countenance, air, mien. 

Chevalrie, knighthood, knightly exploits. 

Chevifaunce, atchievement, enterprife, feat, per- 
formance. , 

Chyided, brought forth, 

Cleped, called, named. 

Clouch, gathered together. 

Cofled, embraced. 

Commer, commune, difcourle together. Alfo to 
come. 

Compaf! creaff, his creft compaffed around, or well 
rounded, proportioned, or framed. 

Compiet, a plot, combination, or contrivance, | 

Comportance, behaviour, carriage. 

Conpyide, brought together. 

Con, to learn, to know. 

Concerpt, imagination, fancy, 

Goncrew, to frrow together. . 

Connd, learned, 

Gondigne, worthy, 

Cougee, bow, reverence. 

Cont ecke, contention. 

Coatrive, fpend, confume. — 

Convenable, agreeable, 

Cegfen paffions, kindred paflions. 

Coportion, @ partion or fhare with you. 

Corb, crooked, 

Corhes, ornaments in building, 

Cordiwayne, Spanith leather. 

Coronal, crown, garland.» 

Coffet, a lamb brought up without the ewe. | 

Gates, Thecp-folds. 

Catt, ‘floating cottage.) 

‘Could, as Gould Bis good fs all; i, #. » difpented his 
bon inty. 

Count, account, reckoning. 

Couniercaft, a counter contrivance or cunning. 

Counterchange, mutual exchange, i 

Counterferfannce, counterfeiting, 

Counterficke, an oppofite flroke. a 

Couplement, union, marriage, coupling together. : 

Cour'd, for covered. 7 

Court, courteoulnefs, | 

Couth, to know or be feiliful in.: ty, 

Crage, neck. ot, 

Grakes, boattings. | 

Cranés, fame as Crandless i. e. turnings, windings. 

Craptes, claws, a 

Craven, coward, or cowardly. |. | - 

Credence, belief. : 

Cr ua blood, crudled coagulated. | 

Crumena!, purie. 

Culver, (Saxon word.) dove, Pigeon. 

Culverin, a Plece of ordnance. 

Cuiai, Curtets, Curats, thus ee fpelled are 
muur for the back and breaft. 
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Dasmnifyde, infuted, impaired. — ee 

Henan ola othe ignifying matter. 

Larregne, to hazard, venture, attempt, ar pre- 
pare to Aght. 


F 
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aught, a military detachment, B. ii, C. 20. 
St. §4. 
Dreare, Dreve, forrow, fadnets. 
oDreat, drenched or drowned. 
Dreriment, heavinefs, forrowfulnefs, 
Dreribedd, a forrowfal and dreary ftate. 
Dref, ordered, prepared. 
“Drevilf, a driveller, a fool. 
Drift, impulfe, force, or driving on. 
DProwfybedd, drawtinefs. 
Dsrefe, confinement, imprifonment. hardfhip, 


E. 


Earne, Erne, to ‘yern, to be ‘moved with com- 
*  paflion. 
Earft, Er, firft, firtt of all, at firft, before, for- 
 merty. 
Lath, ealy, 
Eke, Eke, alfo + it fignifies likewife to add, to in- 
‘crease, to augment. 
Efferced, ‘made fierce and mad. | 
_ Lfforce, to force open, alfo to violate. 
Efraide, frightened, afraid. 
£jt, again, likewile, toon. . 
Efifoones, again, prefently, quickly, forthwith. 
Lglantine, tweet brier, or wild rofe.” 
Bid, old age. * 
if, a Fairy. Elfin, the adjective of Ei. 
Elles, elle, already, 
inpacs, to leafen, make bafe, 


Feet UP. . Se _ 
Erabattled ca: a warlike chariot, — - ‘ 


Embay,to bath Sto to cheriland delight, | 
Bovey inclofed; alfo to make up into bales or 
packs, - 
-Embefs, has di ferent figtificatione—A rene empoft, 
r arms of embofled work. 

ed asim rblieve. Leite? with peartes, “railed or 
‘ overlaid, fn cafe emboft, hid concealed. ‘Tbe 
farvage beaf? embsft in weary chace, meaning hard 
Tul-and w ue i emboffe bis focar c tn his 
| tah, PA. to lodge, to inclofe. But the mot 
uucilt place feems in B. iii, C. 1, St. 64. 
dyinh fie themfelves in fo gtorious fpoile, probably 
“from the Italian Zmbofarfi, i. c. by ambufcade 
to avail themiclves of fo glorious a {poil. mi. 
- fom, 
Emicded, imbewed, arched; covered archwife. 
Eribuyled, embay ling wrath, B, i. C. Se St. 18. 
the dame as boyled, boylig, . 
Embrave, adorfi, make brave or fine ; ts o drefs, ” 
Eme, an uncle by the mother’s fide. 7 
Empurlazce, alaw term, wfled in petitioning the 
Tourt for refpite. 
fimpeach, to hinder, 4 | | 
Emperiti, Quertss 5 falies Feaberill, endanger, 
Emperifet, perilh ed, gone to ruin, 
sLmpivit, placed, fixed, 
En, wine, COUECMTIZE, undértaking. 
Enavnter, Jett that. 
1 Enchgfed, engrave tl, 


Each: finn, accident. 
intro wi 


ity tO Wiite on the kack, tS enerare, 





Hmbofl with con, raif- | 


fearen, to frighten. 
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Endurd, hardened.. 

Faduren,indure, continue, 

Enfeloned, burried on by wicked and felonious in- 
tents. 

Enfouldved frmoke, fmoke mixed with flame. 

Englut, latiate, glut, 

Engore, to pierce, to prick ; 
gory, 

Engorged yre, anger asifing to the very rorge. cr 
throat; anger which cannot be fuppreiied, 

Engraped, ingrafted, implanted, 

Eagrofte, made thick. . 

Snbaunf, railed, lifted up, 

Larace, enroot, implant. 

Emiven, torn afunder. 

Enfeams,i e. fattens, 

Enfrw, follow. £njude, followed, 

bufnarie, infnare, intangle as a dkain of filk, 

Entayled with antichs, engraven or carved with 
images. 

Eater deale, meditation, © : 

Eaterprize, fometimes fignifies to give “reception 
to one, 


to make ploody or 


_Lnteriade, to entertain, 


Latrailed, mtermingled, interlaced, interwoven. 

Faure, aceuftom to, make ufe of, practile, 

Evrant Knights, who travel about the wv orld fecking 
adventure. 

Ffchewed, avoided, Efeber, avoid. 

djloyae, withdraw to a difianee ; feparate, 

Ejpial, fight, {pyiag. : 

£foyae, excule for not appearing. =. 

Evemely, golpel, 

fafies, elis, newts, or eves, & 0m. 
Hugies, 

Euwpben bow, a how af yew. 

i xitnbmate, hiteleds, dead, 

Lxcheat, accident, or a property fallen to acy 
one i any thing. 


Lizgards, 


| Expref, prefled out, fgueezed ont. 
| Lxierpie, ta extirpate, to root out. 


iixtreat, extraction, drawing out. : 
Fyas Hawke, a tertn it! falconry, Genifying : a 

young hawk newly edged, and iit for ight, | 
£ yey fine, Cyt 


P.. 


Fade, to vanifh, to perifh, to go away. 

hawt, doef faine, art deltrous, 

Faifed, fallified, deccived, 

fare, to go. Faring, gulng on. 

fatal read, prophetical advice. Fatal erreur, & 
wandring voyage ordered by the Fates 

Fay, faith, truth ; femetimes it figuifies a Fairy. 

fuytor, dorr, falfefoytor, a deceiver. 

Fediy, fealty or homage. 

Feculent, foul, fall of dregs | 

feif, flerce, cruel ; alio pall. Felly, fiercely cruel- 
ly. : 

F: Noneft, moil flerce. 

Feminitee, womanhood, ftate 
man. 

fere, a compation, 


and dignity of a we 


Fer: es, companions. 
Ppa 


ag6 . | 

Ferme, a8 flefoly ferme, flefhly prifon. 

Fefi, teattjfor the rhymes 

Fet, Fett, fetch. 

Feuty ed his fpeare, to fet his fpeare in his reft. 

tield, is often ufed for fight, combat, battle. 

Haus, warrants 

‘fine, end. 

Firms bis rye, keeps | his eye Ready and firm. 

¥latling, flat. 

édight, arrow, 

Fit, Fleet, fwilt, Upton. To fluctate, to » be i in mo- 
tion, Huzbes. 

Flour bs, bloffoms, or little flowers, 

fveman, ices, 


file, leaf, Golden foile, Jeaf gold. 


Foind, pufhed, . 
Felkesmeat, a meeting or aflembly of folk or peo- 
ple. | 


woltring tongue, faltering, falling, or tripping. 
fon, fool. Fond, fooluh, 

Fond, did find, for the rhyt me. 

Fone, iden. : 

furdeo, undo, deftroy, ruin. 

Forty, Near to. | 

> Porebent, feized, caught hold of, | 

jcrefent, lent before hand. 4 


Forefay, renounce, Upton. Forefatd, forbid, Hughes, 


Horeflull, to interrupt. 
Forethink, to repine or be concerned at any 
thing. — ey 

Forcwent, forfook, went out of their way. 
. forgone, loft, negtegted, forfaken,. 

fer fare, Far lorne, loft, forfakcn, wretched, 

ar pined, much pined, confumed, 
To ray, to ravage, foil, 

JForfackt, delayed. 
Forflave, delay. 
Perfzdat, exhaulted w ith {weat, 
' Furfwonk, wearied, over-laboured, 
Fartly, therefore, wherefore, why. 
Bee rilage, fort. 

Jerwerg, much worn, 
Feller , tor foredter. 
fimddyne, Hundering, blatting with lightning. 
Pepper, nlency. St 
franchife, w tree or fet at liberty. 
Fienien, one of too free or joofe behaviour. 
frcaictia, a freeman ar gentleman, : 
i’ ‘rey, to friwhten, 

J rcakes, W hiney: by mad actions. 
Preaite, {tranger. 
Freti, to ext, copnfume. Fe ts ufed in another 
" finfe: to frett, to adorn; fretted, adorned. 
fvige, a warm kind af woollen cloathing, 
Erory, tvore, frozen,’ i. 
Frounce, curl, crifp. 
PTO, frow2 y¥, moffy, mufly. 
iry of children, fry, [paven. 
eerciment, furoihing, furniture. 

_ a re 


- 
1 


G. 


®os ¢, pledge, pawn, fecurity. 
walages a wouden iho, | 


é 


GLOSSARY. . 


Game, twixt earnef ond Law, betwixt earned anae > 
jeff. 
Gan, for began, 


Garres, cautes ; 

Gate, a way. 

Gazement, Pazing. 

Geare, fluff, attire, furnitnre, equipage drefs. 

Geafoa, uncommon, perplexini &. 

Gelt, a gelding, Upton. Geit, gold, Hughes. , 

Geatleffe, the behaviour of a gentleman, 

German, brother ot near kinfman. 

Gerac, yawn, | 

Gefls, deeds, actions, exploits, feats, 

Giambeaux, hoots, greaves, armour for the legs. 

Gibe and geare, joke and | jeer, 

Gin, begin. Giz, engine, contrivance, 

Gin fe juts or tournaments; more particularly 

ngle combat on horfeback with {pears an 

{words, 

Glade, a paflage generally for a paflage cut 
‘through a wood. 

Glave, a fword. 

Gize, mirth. 

Glen, a valey. 


as, garres thee greet, 


Giié, a curled buth of hair hanging down over 


the eyes, 
Glitierand, elitsering. 
Glode, did glide, glance, or witty Pals 
Gloming /peeches, flattering, deceittul. 
Gaarre, to Inar] or bark. 
Gondelay, properly a Venetian wherrys 


| Goodlyhead, goodlineli, 


Gore, pierce, ~~ _ 
George, throat. | : 
Gorget, armour de*ending thre thi vat. 


Grange, a granery, barn, farm. 

Grayle, fome particles, or gravel. Alfo ufed in 
B. ii. C. ro. St. 53. for the facred difh in the 
lait fupper of our Saviour, "a 

Greave, for grove: | 

Gree, liking, Tarsfadtton, pleafure. » 

Greet, to exclaim, cry < iit. 





Gride, Gryde, to trike, wound, DEG OF scus 


throug. | | , 
Gricful, tullof grief, | ie 
Grisie, one that Inatches greedily, a griping 

mifer, 

Grow. thepherd, herd{man, 

Groyad, grunted. 

Guariff, to garnith, to drefs out gorgeoufly. 

Gueld, a “guildhall. 

Guerden, S>ward, recompenfe, prize, 

Guilers, chuats 

Gurfe, Guize, Way, fathion, manner, Upton. Form, 
habit, condition, Hughes | 

Gyre, circling, turning round, 


* 


Fa) 


| Haberjeon, armour covering the neck and breatt, 


Upton. Armour covering the head and hou 
ders, Haghes. 
Habiliments, apparels clothing. 


GLOSSARY. 


4. Hoible, fit, ready, able, apt, nimble. 
Hacqueton, a picce of armour, 
Hafendeale, in partition, 
 Halidam, Holy Dame; an oath by the Virgin 
Mary. | 
Han, for have. 
Harbrough, harbour. 
-- Hardy, brave, bold. Hardiment, courage, bold- 
nels. 
Hardyboed, Hardybead, a brave flate of mind. 
Harrow, to lay wafte, to deftroy. 
Harrow / an interje@ion and exclamation, fhew- 
‘ ing diftreds, 
Hajk, a wicker baiket te carry fifh. 
Hauberp Hauberque. Vide Haberjean, 
Haught corage, highmind, . 
* Hau! , embraced. 
Ficaf, Feft, og Bede, command, precept. 
Heben bow, a bow made of ebony. 
Hedeguies, afort of country dances, 
Hem, them. 
Hidder and fiidder, che and fhe. - 
Hend, to take hold of. | 
. ent, fetzed. 
‘ Heriars, herbs, plants, 
Herried, Heried, to praite, to celebrates 
Herfal, ‘tehearfal, 
Hie, to go, to haften, 
_ Hide, haftened. 
Richt, named, called. 
diifd, covered. . 
Hilding, a term of reproach. 
Held ti. C. 2. Qt. 44. the hold of the caftle 
| __ put for tic gaftle itfelf, - . 
Hole, fo fpellea- the ft and ad quartocs, in the 
folios whole, B. iti. C, 12. St, 38. 
* Hod, condition, ftate. Erequentiy ufed in com- 


\ pounds, as knighthood, priefthood, widowhood, 
we, 


_ Eere, hoar, hoary, Upton. 
"~ fignifies fquallid, filthy rough, Hughes, 
afit ‘vy alt ion. 


ob, na a2ighry as zipaty7as named, called, 


. Hang facramental fire. 
ove, tor heave, 
Hoving, hovering, floating. ‘ 


Hamblege, humility. 

Hurien forth, rafh forth. 

Hortiz, to rafh with violence. 

Hurtling, rufhing, tnrufting. 

Hymen if Hynen, the nuptial fong at weddings, in in- 
vocating the god Mymenzus, 


1. 


Fare, feema to fignify a ftadering fellow. 

idiefe, idienefs, 

‘Tejes, {traps of leather faQened on the hawk’s legs 
when held inthe fit. 

Impadble, fo the quartos and folios: ; but | Highes 
implacable, 


np. gtid or offspring, 
Fs a a 


White ; ; fometimes it | 
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dunpeach, fometimea ufed by Spenfer in the fenfe 
of the French word empecher, to hinder. 

Importaéie, not to be borne. 

in, Ian, Inne, an inn, a chamber, a houfe. 

f neontinent, immudiately, initantly, forthwith. 

indigne, unworthy. 

dafant, the Prince, B. it. C. St. 56, &e. 

‘nferd, brought on, . a | 

anfeft, deadly. 

fngate, entrance. 

fnyowes, Ingots 

Intendement, attention, underftanding, though 


. dntereffe, intereft. 


Intreat, fpeak of, treat of. . 
Intufe, ‘contufion, bruife, 
folijhead, a ttate of jollity. 
deuifance, loyaunce, rejoicing, diverfion. 
dre, Yre, Wrath, anger! | 


Keep, care; heed, chftedy, charge. Keeping, guard. 
Height, caught. 
Ken, Kenn, to know, to fpy, to dilcover. 
Kend, Kenzt, knew, kenned. . 
Kerns, countrymen ar boors. 
Kefars, Keajars, Emperors, Cafars, Caars. 
pane caft. : 
Kejirel, @ fort of hawk of the bafer breeds 
Kidf, doit know.- 
Kight, a kite. 
if} tor killed. | 
Kirtle, a woman’s gown, 
Kond, kend, knew. | 
Kynd, nature, Kyadse, natural. 
Aynded, begotten. | 
Kyae, cows or herds, 


ha 


Lad, led, did lead. ~ 

iaid, taint. 

Lare, Laire, laive of a deer. 

Latched, caught. 

Lay, a fong. Layers; fongs, poems, 

Lay, the earth or ground, 

Lazstall, a place to lay dung or * tubbith. 

Lexars, leprous perfons. 

/ each, furgeon or phyfician, 

Leare, Leares; Leres, dg&rine, learning, fciences 

Leajing, lying. | 

Leavd, levied, raifed. 

Ledden, language, dialect. 

Leef, or Lief, willing. As lief, more willing, 

Leefe, lott. 

Legierdemayne, fleight of hand. 

Leman, Tweetheart, concubine, miftrels. 

Lenger, longer. 

L Envoy, the epilogne after a Sopy of verdes © 
Left, litten. | 

Lever, rather, 

Leven, lightning. oS 

P pity 


sgh. 


° Levin-brond, thunderbolt. 


Lewdly, ignorantly. 

Liébard, leopard, 

Lich, like. , 

Ligh, dear. Liefer, Lever, dearer. Liefeft, dear- 

Lisgesord, fovereign-lord. Lisge-man, who owes 
allegiance to the liege lord. 


dg, or Ligges, to lie. 


dineage or defcent. 


at 
: Litled ont bis tongue, for lolled out, &'e. 


Lime bound, 2a blood hound, 


_ flimiter, one that goes about felling indulgences. 


Lin, ta lean, give away. Sometimes to ceafe ot 
give over, 


| Lincolne greene, a {pecies of cloth manufactured at 


— Liacoln. 


Lifs, ground inclofed for tilts or tournamenta 
Lite, alight, get off horfe. 


(Lived moriaily, 1. ¢. lived among mortals, 


Livetod, livelihood, maintenance. 


_Livelybed, tiveline!s, hfe, tpicit. 
. Livery and fein, law pheaies. 


_ Lene, a thing feat, a loan. 
_ eng, belong. 


Evoord, as, lazy Loerd, ulle fellow, 


dings, Sirs, Muafters. A dim, of Lord. 
ere, learning, inftrudction. 
Lore, for Lorn, left, loft. 
fore/, Lofel, a liar, cheat, a loofe fellow. 


Lever, or Leaver, a chimney or opening in the 


roof cf a cottage, 

Lout, to bow fervilely, to crouch. 
iuge, perches, ‘ 
Luk, luftife, lufeifoncfi, a lazy difpofition. 


rf 


| Laufliefe, \ihlefsly- 


dvfatigne, maicioully, 


a. 


Jigfyced, luftinets, vigour. 
dufilefs, weak, not luity. 
Lyte, light on, fettle, fali om. 
Lytie, Lott. 


M. 


fase, magician, enchanter, 

Jlognes floar, the joad-ftone. 

‘fuboune, Mahomet. By Jadbeune, a Saracen 
oath, 

Maks, a mate, confort. Toe make (verb) to com- 
pote werfes, 

MMeatlefices, evil deeds, 

iMfaticieg, bearing of malice. 

abute, 

Afaitaient, ill will, Spire. 

Afauad, manned, furnithed, filled, 

i anier, behaviour, catriage. 

Mantleit, diiplaycth his wings. 
conry. 

Many, company, B. ui. C. 9. St. ir. &e. 


Aferse, margin, brim, 


A term in fal- 


. Mark wtite, the white mark, 


Aferiedfed, hatmmered, beat, 
Afeas, ulead for divine Jervice, 


AMated, conquered, fubdued. 


‘TELOSS AR Ye 


Maugre, in fpite of, againit one’s will, notwith s 
itanding, 

Mayle, a coat of mail. 

Mazed, itunned. “ 

Mazer bowl, properly a ‘bow! of maple. 


Meane, meats, conditions, occafion, 


| Meare,a meer, limit, or boundary. 


Mediz, to mingle. 

Mecd, reward, prize. 

Meili, to intermeddle.. 

Menez, did mean, intended. 

Ment, mingled. 

AMderciable, merciful, 

iMercifyde, pitied. 

Aderizake, Merriment. 

Mesprife, negiect, contempt, feorn. 

Aet, meet. 

Mew, a place to mew hawks, Amy place fhut 
Up. 

Mickle, much, 

Mieve, for move. 

AMincing meinen, finical affeS&ted carling. 

Minime, a minim in mufic. 

MM ihiments, tayes, trifles, 

Minifeed, for diminifhed, 

Miré, dark, obicure. 

Mirifome air, ob{fcure, fowl. 

Mifcreated, created amifs, ill: begotten. 

Mifereant, originally fignifies Infidel, or one of 2 
wrong belief. 

Mifdone, for miide, 7. «to do améfs, * 

Afisfare, misfortune. 

Mifleeke, diflike. : 

Adifer, manner, fort, art, myfterya a 

Mifercid not, needs not. 

Miflrayned, wrongly trained, initruéted amifs; or 
milled, drawn afide. - 

Mifween, to misjudge, interpret wrongly. " 

Afifwent, gone aftray. 

dia, moe, more. 

Mochel, much, 

Metdwarpr, moles, 

Mowe, a ftupid fellow. 

ifenafiere, a monallery. 

ilfone, lorrew. 

Morion, head-peace, helmet. 

Afote, muft, might, 

Mott, did mete or meafure, 

Moutdr, grows mouldy. " 

Adountenauace, the amount of any thing, quantity, 
diltaire. 

Mowes, making of mouths. 

Aduchel, much. 

Muntficence, fubfidies, aid benevolence, 

Afured, incioled, 

Muza, muled, 


all 


*h 


€ 


N. 


. “ 
Nar, near, or nearer, 
as has not, 
Nathiei, Nathelefs, not the lets, nevegthelefe 
Nathemare, NVathenegs, never the more, Su 


@LOSSARY. 


| We, neither, not. 
Needments, neceflaries. 
Nempi, named, 
“Nett, neat, clean. 
Newell, novelty. 
Newfanglenefe, a love of novelty and changes: 
Nill, will not, Cone. for ae will, 

" Nimbleffe, nigiblenefs. 

Nobleffe, nobility. 

None, for the nonce, for the occafion. 

Not, note, know not. Cont. for ae wet, 

Neuld, would noc. 

Noule, the crown of the head, 

Nouriture, nurture, education. 

Nourflz,to nourfe. | 

oyanca, harm, 
Noyd, annoyed or hurt. 
Noyous, hurtfal or bateful. 


6. 


a 
Obfeguy, faneral rites, 
Ofai, refufe, drofs. 
* Ordele, a trial by fire, water, or combat, 
Overcame, came aver it. 
Overcraw, to crow over, to infult, 
_ Overbent , overtook. 
Overgraf, overgrown with grals. 
Ouerraught, reaching over. 
Overred, did read it over. 
Oagrwent, overwhelmed. 


Ouermoving, felf- conceited, opinionated, 
Gught wowhed 
Ought the morz, fe more at all, 


Ozt-well, flow out, yield ont, difcharge, 
Out of band, forthwith. « 

Out-win, pet out, win the way out. 
Owcber, bofies, or buttons of gold. 


_ls 


9 Fl 


Bees th. 
Painin;y pagan, infidel, 
Paire, impaire, diminish. 
Palfrey, a horfe ; moft commonly a lady's pad, 
Fail, a robe. 
Pated part per pari, a phrafe in heraldry. 
Palmer, a pilgrim. 
*Panachaca, an univerial medtcine. 
Panniketl, thedkull, che crown of the head. 
Paragon, an example, pattern ; companion, or fel- 
low. 
Paramour, a lover. 
| Peravaunt, peradventure, by chance. 
Parbreake, Veruit, 
Parturs, departure. 
Pat,go. <Alio furpafs, exceed. 
Pa, B. iti. GQ. i. St. 19. ignites here, country, 
d, region, 
fit, peacock. 
| Paudies a nancy, or violet, 


4 
voy . 
p Po pain enucavanr 





599. 
Peark, brifk. 
Peece, 2 fom, a {trong place, citadel, 8 i i. Qe 56 
St. sg. te, 
Peife, poife. Payfd, poifed. 
Perdie, Fr, par. dieu, an old oath. 
Pere, companion, Perer, companions, equals; 
Pereval, equal. 


| Perforce, by force. 


Perling, purling, trickling down, 

Perlous, perilous, dangerous. 

Per faunt, piercing. 

Perfue, purfuing, purfuit, or chace. . 

Pheer, companion. 

Piyfnomy, phyhognomy. 

Pitiurais, paintings. 

Pigit; placed, pitched, fixed. 

Pill, to rob, to piilace. 

Pine, to pine, to waite away. 

Pionings, works of pioneers, 

Plaine, to complain. 

Plaint, complaint. 

Pleafaunce, pleafure. | 

Pies, for the rhyme, a plafh. 

Phelt, circumflance, condition. 

Paint, armed completely, Hughes. Card nat ot for Gud 
or man @ point, TOE at all, not acittle, [7 itos, ATMs 
ed at all points, ib. 

Poze, weight. 

Palaxe, or battle-axe. 

Pols and pils, plunders and pillages, 

Port, behaviour, carriage. 

Portaunce, comportment, carriage. : 

Porkullis, a falling gate; a gate td let down oF 
draw up at pleafure. 

Porteffe,a breviary, or prayer-bouk, 

Pouldred, reduced to powder. 

Pouffe, peate. 

Poynant, poignant, harp, piercing. 

PraGicke paine, the cunning practice, plot, and en- 
deavour. 

Prank, Same prank their riffs, t i.e, exhibit forth, and 
proudly thew. Prankt in reafor’s gard, pompoul- 
ly fet ferth, arrogantly tricked out. 

Preace, prels, throne, crowd 

Pref, prepared, ready at hand, Sometimes for 
preficd, | ! 

Pretended, fhewn forth, held out. 

Prick, to prick as with {purs. 

Pricking on the plaine, riding on the plain. 

Priefe, proof. 

Prive, prove. 

Prife, fculfle, fight. 

Procurd, folicited, entreated, 

Propenfe, weigh, confider, premeditate, 

Protenfe, extenfion, drawing out. 

Prow, brave; Prower, braver; Provwefl, bravett. 

Puiffaunce, valour, power, might, Puifant, power 
ful, mighty, 

Purfled, flovtithed with a needle, Hagher. Emme 
broidered., or decorated as with embroidery 
Upton. 

Purtofe, difcourfe, talk, words. 

Purvay, provide, 


Putiocées, bitterns, kites. So Glols, to Chaucer. 


. Pp ij 


6200. 


Pyned ghoft, Vide Pine. 
Pyonings, Vide Pienings. © 


Q: 


Quadrate, 2 fquare. 

Suaid, fabdued. Perhaps inftead of quailed or 

. quelled. 

Buaile, to fubdue, to quell, Upton. 
guifh, Hughes. 

Piuaint, nice, curfous. * 

Suarie, B. uw. C. 11. St. 34. contracted from Quar= 
rel, fhaft, arrow. 


| Quarry, prey. 
@uart, the weftern divifion; the fourth part. 


Suayd. Vide Quaid, 

Ducem, oF Dueam, pleafe. 

Duient, quenched. 

Duiend eleé?, quaintly or oddly choifen. 
Puell, foretimes uled for tu de. 
Dui, adventure, explort. 

Duich, to gnicken, ti (tir. 

Quight, to deliver, to free, 

| Quip, taunt, flout. 


vite, to Tequite, 
uited, requited, returned. 


Duck, did quake, did fhake, did trembie. 


Suail, vo lan- 


R. 


Race. Vide Raf. - 

fad, for did read ; or guefted, 

Raft, Refi, bereft, bereaved, Upton. 
FHuches, 

Raid. Vide Ray. 

Raile, adowne their fides did ratle, i, e. flow or tun a- 
long, 

Raine, region. Rayac, rule or kingdom. 

Ramp, to paw, or fly out, like a mad horfe. 

| Rank, in. order, 

Ranfackt, plundered, rifled, violated. 

Fapi, in rapture. 

Rafi, mailes did vafb, did break, did fhiver in pieces, 

Raft, Razed, crated, eflaced, 

Rathe, carly. 

Rauybt, reached, did reach. 
_ favin, rapine, ipoil, ravening. 
Ts Ray, difcolour, beray. 

Ray, for Aray, ornament, furmiture. Alfo for in 
ray, in array, in order and rauk. 

Read, Reed, to advile, warn, pronounce, declare, in- 
terpret, guefa, divine, Likewifle counfel, advice, 
propheiy. 

Rrave, to bereave, or take away violently. 

Reedifyde, rebuild. 

Aebut, rebound, recoil, repel, 

eck, care, reckon, sccount. 

Reciayme, cali back, 

Recoure, recover. 

Recule Recutle, to recoil, go back, or give way. 

“Recreat, out of hope, untrufty, cowardly. 

Redoubied, revereuced, honoured, feared, 


Rent, tore, 


_Scath, harm, mifchief, 
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Redounding tears, abounding and flowing over. - 

Regiment, rule, government. 

Relate, bring back. 

Relent bis pace, to flacken, to flay, 

Aeliven, to live again. 

Remercied, thanked. 

Rencounter , accidental fi cht, or adventure. 

Renforf, reinforced. 

Renpfierfi, reinfierced, again made fierce’ and bold. 

Rens, for runs, 

Reaverfi, turn’d uphide down, overturned. 

Repievie, to redeem, to recover by a repk-vy. 

Repriefe, reproof, 

deprize, to make reprifi als. 

Refined, reinftated, in poficilion again. 

Refiant, lodged, placed, refident. 

Retratc, Retraitt, picture, portrait ; air of the face, 
Alto retreat, fall back, give ground. 

Retyrd, drawe out. 

Reverfe, recall, return, 

Reverfi, drefs again, to clothe again. 

To Hew, rue, pity. Hew, a row. 
a row. 

Riéauld, a debauched fellow. 
Rife, frequent; fully, abundantly, 
Rift, gap, cleft, chink, or crack. a 

To Rive, to cleave afunder. Riven, rent, fplie, 
torn aiunder. 

Rode, inroad, 

Ronts, young bullocks. 

Aoode, a crofs. 

Rofiere, a role tree. 

oie, harp, or crowd, _ 

Rove, didf rove, i. e. did fhoat thy roving arrows 

Mowadell, a round bubble. 

Koyne, to bite or puaw. 

Rue, Vide Rew. 

Refs, ornaments for the neck, of plain or refed 
nuffin or cambrick. 

Ruiaate, brought te ruin, overthrown, © 

Ruiag, pitying., Rvcfully, pitifully. 

Ruth, pity, 

Rybauld. Vide Ribauld, = 

Kyfe. Vide Rife. 

Ryved. Vide Rive, 


Ina few, ip 


Sad, prave.s 

Safe ber, her excepted. 

Salewd, faluted, 

Saliaunse, tally, or affault, 

Salve bis burt, to cure, to remedy. 

Salved, faluted. 

Sas, fame : ; fometimes it fignifies together. 

Samite, fatin. 

Say, a thin fort of fk Puff, A fword of better fay, 
of better proof, affay. 

Scarmoges, Tkirmithings. _ 


Scatterdiags, {cattered rovers or ravifhers. 
Scerae, Gilcern, 


Sclave, flave. 
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eicleunders, Tlanders. 
Scord, marked, engraved. 
Score, reckoning, 
Seorfe,exchange, 
; Serine, Scryne cheft coffer. 
, Serwze, {qneeze out, prefs out. 
Seryde, defcried. 
~ Sdaine, difdain, Sdeigned, difdained. 
Seare, dry, cofsumed, burning, parching. 
See, feat, habitation. 
Seely, fiily. 
Selcouth, uncommon. 
Sede, a feal-fith. 
Sciedt foapes, chofen elegant. 
Self, faddile, 
Semblaunt, thew, pretence, appearance, 
‘Seminary, a nurfery. 
Senefcball,a prefident, governor, or fleward. 
Seas, ufed for fince. 
Sent, the fcent, the {melling out. 
| Sew, follow, Sewing, following. Sewde, follow- 
ed. 
Shaliop, a boat. 

.Shaweyss, mufical inftruments, Pfal. xcviii. 7. 
' * Séawm, is thought to fignify a hautboy. 
: Sheene, B, ii, C. 1. St. 10, 
| Sbend, to difgtace, to blame, to fpoil. 

Shere, pure, clear, * ° 


_ To Sbrieve, to a& the part of a confeflor. Shrift, 


or Sériwiag, confeflion. : 
Rbright, fhrieked, Shrightes, fhrickings, 
Sbirgi, ta found thrilly. 


To &: xd, to fhelter. Shrouded in feeb, covered, 


fheitered, 
| Styne, thining, b-jghtnels. 
Sib, related, of kin. 
” Sich, for fuch, * 
Siege, feat, bench, throne, 
Stent, a graff, {prig, or young shoot, 
 wizdt, ighed. 
“Sike, fuch. ° 
oiger, fure, furely. 
| Riternifi ureress, fates 
simile, Len liciry, 
a ve for fince. 
Singuifes, Singudts, fighs, fobhings. 
Sit, fits not, faite not. 22 it fits, it ill agrees, iH be- 
comes. 
Sith, fince thar, 
Sithes, times. 
Sithens, fince that time. 
To Slug, to grow fluggifh. 
Smouldry, hot, iweltering. | 
Saar, to fnarl. 
Swarted baire, i.e, intangled, as a fkain of ilk, 
Sneb, to foub or check. 
~Saubber, knobs er knots ‘in wood, 
‘Sodr, turfs, clods of earth, % 
Sold, lalary, hire; a {cldier's pay, 
* Somme, the um, fubftancg. 
Soott,iweet, or fweetly, 
Saotbtch, foothly, true. 
Sert,gompany. In fort, in fuch fort or manner, 
Seine piunging, falling. : 
e : 


r 
t r 
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Seuldan, Soudan, Soidan,a king, tyrant, fovereign, 

Soverauace, remenibrance, recolicétien, : 

Sowades, uilets of the fea between headlands, _ . 

Sowne, found. With f: iekiag fowme, By iii, Ca 
ot. Jo. | 

Soyée, the prev, the foiled beaft. 

Space, walk about, range about. 

Stailes, fhoulders, 

Sperre fhe gate dar, ot fhut the gate, 

Sperfed afr, for difperfed air, 

Spill, to {pail, to deftroy, 

Spilt, thed, {cattered over. 

Sprre, to breathe, 

Spreat, fprinkled, 

Springal, a youth, a ftripling. 

SAyals, eipiale Spies. | 

Spyre, it doth {pire forth, or grow up to the fair | 
eft flower. | 

Stadle, flaff. 

Sfafes, increments, devices, tricks, 

Sfané, weary or fainc. 

Starge, ful wich cold, 

Star-read, doctrine of the Rars; aftronomy. 

Steane, for ftone,. 

Sted, place, feat, flation, fituation. 

Stecwe, {moke. Steemed, had exhaled, 

Sieemed, elteemed. 

Stent, flint, ftay, ftop. 

Stept, ftceped, focked, wetted. 

Sterne, tail, 

Sterve, to pervh, to die. 

Steven, found, noife, 

Stireg flir or move. 

Stole, a garment, a rhatron’s robe. 

Sfend, itand, ftation, 

Stoned, aftonifhed, or ftunned. 

St.end, Wide Stonied, a 

Sitund, Stownd, fpace, moment, feafon, hoar, 
time. 

Stoup, wm falconry, when the hawk on wing flrikes. 
at the fowl]. 

Stour, Stewre, fight, flir, trouble, misfortune, fir. 

Straine, Streaz, race, defcent, family, origin. 

Siray?, B. ii. C. 7, St. 40, : 

Strefe, diftrets. 

To Stye, to afcend, to mount up. 

Subverf, fubverted, overthrown. 

Succefe, fucceflian, 

Sufufed eyes, bedewed, fuffufed with teara 

Supprefing, keeping under. 

Suppreft, ravifhed. 

Suréet, wearied. 

Surceafe, ftop, 

Surguedry, pride, prefumption. 

Sute, fuit, petition, requeft, 

Swart, fwarthy, black. 

Swarving, iwerving, giving way, going from, 

Sway, management, direction, rule, motion. 

Sweath-bands, Twathe or fwaddling-bands. 

Swelt, buruat, fuffocated with heat, fainted. 

Swerved, moved, wandered out of his place. - 

Suwinck, labour, 

Szwound, a fwoon oT fainting fit, 
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Targe, a buckler or fhield. 

Tafel, Tofel, a twitted or bufhy ornament of filk, 
gold, or fiver. 

Tafel gent, a gentle, tame male hawk, 

Teade, a torch. 

TLeene, Tine; Tyne, trouble, milchief, injury. 

Tenor, the middie part next the bafe, 

Thee, thrive, profper. Weil mote ye thee, B. iit. C. I 
St. 33. 

“‘Thewes, manners, qualifications, cuftoms. 

This, this, that. 

Tho, then. 

Thralled, enflaved. 

Tbraiis, llaves. 

Tbriit, to pierce through, 

Throw that laff bitter throw, pain, pangs. 
throwes, {trokes, blow: s. To ficep atbrowe, a imall 
whiie or [pace. 

Thruf, Thirfii re, thirft. 

Tickle, ippery, unftable, ticklifh. 

Tide, a while, time, feafon, an hovr, 
Wight, tide. 
— Tind, kindled, excited, 
_ Tire, rank, tow, asa tire of crdnance. 
Fort, wrong, injury. 
Totty, dizzy, tottering, 
 Tovzd, tudged and hauled about. 
Tradl, by trad, by tracing, by tract and footing. 

Trade, tread, trace, or foutitep, Do Trade, do 
walk. 

Train, Trayn, the train or tail. 
treachery, deceit, 

Tramels, Cts. 

franflated, turned them to. 

Traafmew, to transform, tran{moute, 

Tranfoerfe, awry, out of order. 

Traff, followed as by tract or footing. 

Traveile, labour. 

Treachour. Treachetour, traitor. 

Treague, a truce, ceflation of arms; agreement. 

Trea, of a tree, wooden. 

Trenchand, Trenchant, cutting, harp. 

Tread, Fath, footing. 

Trow, believe, imagine, conceive. 

To Truft, a term in falconry, when the hawk 
railes his prey aloft, and then defcends with it 
to the rround. 

Turnament, Turneyntent, Turney, 2 a fort of fingle 
combat on horjeback, commonly with lances, 

Tourriéaat, 2 turban. 

Tway, twoj.in Tovay, in two. 
couple, 

Tweglt, twit, upbraid, 

Teitin, to blame, to upbraid. 

“Kee yfold, twotold. 


A miobty 


Likewile ufed for 


His Twatne, his 


Vu 


Vaded, gone. 
Felaw, valuc, worth, valour. 
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Frantage, pront. 

Fauncing, advancing. 

Faunt, to boatk. 

Felleneze, rather villinere, the meaneft and loweft 
of tenure, 

Venery, hunting of wild beafts, Bs i. C 6. St. 22, 

Vesper, revenger. 

Ventoyle, the fore part of the helmet,to give vent: 
or air to the face by lifting up. 

Frenteth into the wind, Tnuffs the wind, 

Vere the maine fete, turn, thift. 

Metchy bed, (Shep. Cal.) ‘bed of peafe firaw. 

Fiide, vile. 

Virelays, a kind of fongs. 

Fifvomie, phyfiognomy, vifage, afpect. 
Ombrizre, the vifor of the helmet. 

Uneouth, unuiual, ftrange, harfh; odd, deformed. 

Underfong, attempt by unfair and idiredt means. 

Undertime, the afternoon, toward the evening, B.iii.. 
C. 7. 5t. £3. 

Undight, not dight, difordered; loofened, untied, 

Unaeath, difficult, {carcely, witk difficulty, Somes 
times it fignifies almoit. 

Unbele, to difcover, to bewray. *. 

Unsberfi, took them from the herfe or temporary 
monument where they were ufually hanged, 
B. v. C, iii, St. 37. 

Unkempt, unarorned, or void of grace or clegances 

Unédend, not known, 

Unitich, uniike, 

Unpurvaide, unprovided, not furnifhed. 

Unrefl, difquict, uneafinefs. 

Unfoot, uniweet. . - 

Unwares, unexpectedly, uncautioup7. unwe<rily, 

Unwecting, unknoving, unawaref, ignorant. 

Unwift, not thought of, unknown, 

Upbraf, burft open. = * 

Unbrayes, upbraidings, reproaches, 

Vpwreaked, unrevenged. r 


~, 

Wage, a pledge; likewife reward, wages.- 

Waift, aftray. 

Var, wortle. 

War-babie, able or powerful in war. 

Ware, wary, cautious. Ware, did wear. 

Warelefs, ttupifed. 7 

War-old, old in war or ftrife, 

Warray, & raake war upon, to harrafs with war. 

Warriourefe, A womat-warrior, an Amazon. 

Weatchet, pale, blue. 

Wawes, waves, Unton. 
for woes, Hughes. 

F’ ay, weigh, value, efigem. + 

Mayment, to bewail, lament. 

Wayne, Wine, chariot. 


~ 


Wawes, waves, perhaps 


| Wealeaway, Wele-away, Sas! 


hi'cen, W cenen, imagine, NOR 
Meet, ta know. Feeten, to WI 
Bes fey WALNUWINE, 
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THE LIFEOF THE AUTHOR. 


Ween learning’s triumph o'er her barbarous foes 
Firft rear’d the ftage, immortal Shakefpear role; 
Each fcene of many-colour’d life he drew, | 
Exhaufted worlds, and then imagin’d new ; 
Exiftence faw him fpurn her bounded reign, 
And panting Time toil’d alter him in vain! 
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THE LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE. 





AFTER many ages of Gothic ignorance and fuperftition, learning and genius vifited our ifland in 


1+ the daye of Queen Elizabeth. It was then that liberty began to dawn; and the mantle of myftery 


F 
F 


c 


being removea from religion and literature, the people began to think for themfelves, and to be 
fenfible of the fhame and ignominy of ignorance, and mena! flavery. - | 

At this zra, fo remarkable in kifory, when the minds of men were awakened to the moft anix 
mated exertions, Shakfpeare arofe-—to filence the legendary oracles of the bard and the minftrel, 


to regulate the wildnef$ of romantic fiction, to put to flight the phantems of allegory, and to ad~ 


Nauce original poetry almoft to perfection. 7 | | 
«née appearance of this extraordinary man, among a people yet ftraggling to emerge from bar- 


barity, is defcribed by Dr. Johnfon with 3 felicity of expreflion that challenges the whole compafs 
of modern poetry: . oS 


“When learning’s triumph o’er her barbarous foes 
Firft rear’d the fiage, immortal Shakfpeare rofe; 
Tach feene of many-colour’d life he drew, 

» Exhaulted worlds, and then imagin’d new : 
Etiftence faw him fpurn her bounded reign, 
And panting Time toil’d after him in vain! 


Of this aftonithing genius, who advanced the fudies he cultivated fp far beyond the attainments 
of his age, and effufed "fo much novelty upon his country, few particulars have defcended to poe 
fterity, The fame of his abilities made a great noife in the age in which he flourifhed, “yet ig 
fatign was not fuch as tn produce many incidents, as it was fubject to but few viciflitudes, Rowe, 
«who well underftood and greatly admired him, has collected what incidents of his life were kpown - 
in his time, and the actount here pgive% refs chiefly upon his duthoriey, and the conjectures of his 
fagacious and erudite commentator Mr. Malane. | : 

Our poet was born at Stratford-upon-Avon, in Warwickfhire, on the 21d of April 15664. His father, 
Mr. John Shakfpeare, was an Aldermen of that town, and a conliderable dealer in wool. His * 
mother was the daughter wand eit of Robert Arden of Willingcote in the fame county. Being 
encumbered with a large family of ten children, Mr. shakfpeare could afford to give his eldedt 


. fon but a flender education, He had him bred at the free fchool, where he acquired what Latin 


he ‘was mafter‘of; but how well he anderteood that language, or whether, after his leaving {chool, 
he inade a prestet preficiency in it, has been difputed, and is a point very difficuls to fettle, ft is 
certSin, however, that his father was obliged to withdraw him early from fchool, in order to have 


. . r | “ . 7 of 
y his el ftance in his owa emp yment, toward: supporting tag reft ol the famiiy, 
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Upon his leaving fchool, he feems to have entirely devoted himfelf to that way of living 
which his father propofed; and in order to fettle in the world ia a family manner, thought 
fit to marry, while he was yet very young, Afine Fathaway, the daughter of a fubitantial yeoman 
in the neighbourhood of Stratford, 

In this kind of domeftic obfcurity he continued fer fome time, till by an unhappy juvenile ir- 
regularity he was obliged to quit the place of his nativity. He had the misfortune to fail into ill 
company ; among whom were fome who made a frequent pradtice of decr-ftealing, g-d who en- 
gaged him, more than ence, in robbing a park belonging to Sir Thomas Lucy, of Charlecot, near 
. Beratford; for which he was profecuted by that gentleman, as he thought, fomewhat too feverely ; 
ahd in order to revenge-himfelf for this fuppofed all ufage, he made a ballad upon him, which is 
faid to have been fo very bitter, that the profecution was redoubled againit him to that degree, thage 
he wae obliged to thelter him{elf in London. 

| At the time of his coming to London, hired coaches were not in ufe, and his firft expedient to 
* fupport hinifelf ia feid to have been, to hold the horfes of the gentlemen who came to the play- 
houfe, that they might be ready again when the performance was over. In this office he became 
fo eminent, that he foon had more bufinels than he could manage, and at laft hired boys under 
him, who, as long aa the practice of riding to the play-houfe continued, retained the appellation of 
Shakfpeare's boys. r 

Some of the players, accidentally converfing with him, are faid to have been fo ftruck with the 
wit and fprightlinefs of his converfation, that they recommended him to the houfe; in which he - 
Was admitted, at firft, in a very low ftation, that of caé/-bey, or prompter’s attendant, whole em- 
ployment it is to give the performers notice te be ready to enter as often as the bufinefs of the play 
‘requires their appearance on the ftage. f 

In time he found higher employment, and diftinguifhed himfelf above all his contemporaries, 
if not as an extraordisary actor, at leaft as an excellent dramatic writer ; whole. plays were the. 
delight of his own age, and are fill the boaft and admiration of his country. - 

By what gradations of improvement he rofe from mediocrity to the fummit of excellence is not eafily 
Known, for the chronology of his writings 1s yet unfettled. The highelt date which Pope has been able 
to trace, is Romeo and Julict in 1597, when he was thirty-three years old, The diligence of Mr. 
Malone has traced the appearance of that play back te Fggs, and has rerlered it fufficiently pre- 
bable that he cpmmenced a writer for the itage mm 1591, when he was fomewhat more than 
twenty-feven yeare old. 

All hie plays appear to have been performed either at the Globe in’ Southwark, or at the Theatrem 
in Blackfriars; in both of which he had a property. Queen Elizabesa, whom he celebrates a8, 
* a fair veftal throned by the weft,’ had feveral of his plays acted at court, and gave him many: 
+ marks of her favour. a 

What particular friendfbips he contracted with private men is nat certainly known. It is certain 
he enjoyed the patronage, and probably partook of the munificence of the Earl of Southampton, 
to whom he dedicated “the firft heir of his invention.” All who have {poken of him, cdncur an 
celebrating the gentlenefs of his manners and the readinefs of his wit. “As he was a happy 
imitator of nature (fay his fellow-comedians) fo he was 2 mof gentle exprefler of it. His mind 
and hand went together.” Aubrey fays “ he was a handfeme well thaped man, very good come 
pany, and‘of a very ready and pleafanet and {mooth wit.” The writings of Drayton, Jonfon, and 
other co-temporary poets, bear teftimonies to his admirable wit and amiable manners, bordering on 
idolatry. Unaffuming himfelf, the honours he received were unfought, and accompanied with the 
rare felicity of being enjoyed without envy. | - 

There is no certain account when he quitted the flage for a private hfe. In 1603 his name ap- 
pears among the actors in Jonfon’s Sejanus. In the fame year a licence by King James J. is . 

granted to him with Burbage, Heminge, Condeil, &c. to exercife the art of playing comg‘ies, 
| tragedies,"&c. Ie is probable he had then no thoughts of retiring; and it is certain he dic. not 
write Macbeth till after the acceflion of that monarch, whofe dodtrine of witches he there 


embraccs. - 
“ 5 
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There tsa tradition that he fpent the latter part of his life in eafe and rétirement, at hin sible 
Stratford, where he had acquired a property worth about 400 |: « year. oN Sey 
At his houfe of Newsplace in that town’ he died of the a3d of April.1616, when he had: 
exacHy completed his sad gear. No account has heen tranfmitted of the nralady which. at. 
fo early a period of lite deprived his country of its brighteft érnament. He was butied in the.’ 
great chutch at-Stratford, where a mural’ rionament is eredted'to his memory. In 17414 Thonue , 
ment was. \fed¢to him in Weftrninfter Abbey, among the worthies of his country. 
‘He had three-children; a fon, named Hamnet, and two daughters, Sulanna and Judith. Hamnet;” 
who wasa twin-child born at the fame time with Judith, died ia 1596, in the twelfth year af his ae 
_ Judith, his youngeft daughter, was matried to one Mr. Thomas Quiney, by whom fhe had three. 
«fons, who ail died without iffue. She died in 1662, aged 77. Sufanna, his eldeft daughter, and. 
his favourite, was married to Dr. John: Hall, a phydician, of good reputation: ‘She dird in 16494. 
aged fixty-fix, She left one child only, a daughter, who was matried firft to Thomas Nah a 2 
and afterwards to Sir John Barnard of Abington, but died likewife withott iffue. es ae 
_ His dramatic writings were fir publithed together by his fellow comedians in 16335 ood. ne 
re-publifhed by Rowe, Pope, Theobald, Hanmer, Warbirton; Capel, Johofon, Stcevens, Reed, ang 
Malone, with an accumulation of emendatory criticifm and philological learning, anparallel 
the illuitration af any of the claffical writers of antiquity. | 
@wr nation, which demonitrates its tafte in nothing Io jaltly at in the admiration it paye to re 

‘ Writings, is yet without a fplendid edition of his workst The edition, with engravings. indertakes 
by Alderman Boydelj, promifes to reniedy this defect, in rivaling the molt brilliant decorations . 
that-have been lavifhed on the diftinguifhed poets of other countries. It is mot, however, to be, 

* accompanied with notes; an omifMion which Mr. Malone (to whom the admirers of Shakfpearc. 
have the greateft obliggtions) is expected to fipply in his promifed edition in ate, with illustrations: 

« fubjoined on the fame page. 
Nat belongs only to the plan of this work to furnifh the public with a cornea edition af. rt 
which are here, for the firit time, received into an arrangement of claffical Engh. poets 

In the earlier part of his life, his poems feem to-hive gained him more sentation: t than. his: 
at leaft eliey are oftener mentioned | or alluded to by his contemporaries, As the ‘foul of rupees 
“ (fays Meres in his Wii's Treafery, 1598) was thonght ta lite in Bythagotna; fo the fweet witty 
© foul of Ovid fives in melliflaous honey-tongued Shakipeare. Writriefe- his Venus and Adonis} his- 

_ © Lucrece ; his fugred Sunnets among his private friends.” 

~ ‘The poem of Venus and Adonis, he has told us himfelf, in his dedication to the Far! of Southe 

» ampton, was his firft cAnipofition, Ut was firft printed in 1693, and fo mach admired in his life- 

* time, that in thirteen years after its firft appearance, fix imtpreffions of it were printed. The fobjedt? 
“was probably fuggefted to him by Spenfet’s defctiption of the hangings in the: Laty of Didigiths? » 
Cofie, in the third book of che Faery Daucene; or by a fhort poem; ‘intituled, The Shepherd's Sike-oft 
Venus and Adinis, written by Henry Conflable. He has‘chofen to deviate from’ the bigehe 
ftory which Spenfer fet before him; following probably the model prefented.to hitti bY a 
which repréfents Adonis as infenfible to the careifes of tranfcendent beauty. 

+ The Rape of Lucrece was firft printed in rs94, and dedicated, like the forine?, to the Ent of 
Sonthampton. It was. again publified in 1598, i600, 1669, and 1616. The ilory on which the - 
poem is founded is related by the Romian hiftorians, The Legend of Lucietia is alfo foutid i in 
Chaucer, and in Lydgate’s Fall of Princes, Painter’ s Palace of Pleafure, and in feveral ballads of that 
time; fome of which, Mr. Warton thinks, probably fuggelted to him this Rory : + st Lucretia” (he 
adds) *“ was the grand example of conjugal fidelity throughout the gothic ages.” : 

Thefetwo poems deferve attention, as being the only part of his writings which he publithed - 
himfelf- The length of them may be juitly objected to. The circumfocution with which the tale 
is told, in cach of them, more particularly in the Rape of Lucrece, is wearifome : But it was the 
practice of his age ta write a great number of verles on a very flight fibject ; and he has in this, ae 
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re THE LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE, 
in many other inftances, adapted himfelf to the tafte of the times. In poetic merit they are fuperior 
to any pieces of the damie kind by Daniel or Drayton, the moft celebrated writers of narrative poetry 
then known. Of the two, Venus and Adonis deferves fuperior praife. “ The paffion of Venus 
* for Adonis” (feys Fenton) “ is defcribed by our admirable Shak{peare in language only inferior 
| © tp the finett writers of antiquity.”’ 
‘The Sonnets were firft printed by Thomas Thorpe in 1609, They were again publifhed in 1640. 
. An this: edition (which has been followed-by Dr. Sewell, and other modern editors) the 77 der of the 
‘original copy was not adhered to; and fantaftic titles were prefixed to different portions. The 
_ Ghérg of Bean'g, The Force of Love, &c, The general ftile of thefe poems leaves not the fmaltett 
“* doubt. of their authenticity. One hundred and twenty-fix of them are infcribed to a friend; the ré- 
. maining twenty-eight (a {mall proportion of fo many) to a miftrefs. Many of them are not fo fim- 
ple and clear as they ought to be; yet fome are written with perfpicuity and energy : Their great 
defekt is want of variety. 
The collection of Sonnets intitnled the Paffienate Pilgrim, (for what reafon it is not eafy to dif. 
cover) was firft publifhed in 1599; with fome love epiftles from Ovid by Heywood; and other 
pieces falfely afcribed by the printer to Shakfpeare. Some of them feem te have been effays on the 
fubjec of Venus and Adonis, before the {cheme of his work was completely adjufted. In Mr. Ma~ 
_ Tone’s: edition (which is followed here) all thofe which relate to that fubject are claffed together. 
The tranflations from Ovid were republifhed as Shak{peare’s in the edition 1640; ner was the 
*. fallacy detected till the year 1766, when 1f was pointed out by Dr, Farmer in his very ingenious 
*- ® Effay on the learning of Shakfpeare.”” They are now rejected ; as is alfo a celebrated Madrigal 
 afetibed to Shakfpeare, but written by Marlowe, beginning with the words “ Corne live with me 
and “betmy dear”? The majority of thefe unconnected {craps were probably never defigned for 
: the public; many of them, however, bear the flrongeft marks of Shakfpeare’s hand, 
". (The Lover's Complaint was firft printed in 1609, at the end of an edition of hieSennets; the _ 
" apening of the poem is uncommonly picturefque, and every part of it has more of the fimplicity ax& 
pathetic tendernefs of the fmaller picces of Spenfer than any other poem of that age. Like the_an~ 
cient fong defcribed by himfelf in his Twelfth Night : | , 


It as filly footh, 
And dallies with the innocence of youth 
Like the old age. 3 





In examining the poems of Shak{peare, it would be doing him injuftice to try them by a comp:- 

’ ¥ifon with. more modern and polished productions. They are to be tried by the ftandard of poetical 
excellence eftablifhed in his own age; and after perufing the productions of the contemporary and - 
preceding writers, he will have little to fear from the unprejudiced decifion of his judges, 

In comparing Shakfpeare with himfelf, let it be remembered, that his two principal poems were 
written when he was very young, and that his difpefition was more inclined to dramatic than tare 
rative poetry ; his genius for the one being a gift from heaven, his abilities for the other, of a lef 
fplendid and tran{cendent kind, approaching nearer to thofe of other mortals. “ 
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Vilia miretur vulgus, mihi flavus Apolio | 
Pocula Caftalia plena miniftret aqua. - 
Ovid. Amor. 1. % Bl. 15. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 8, 


" HENRY WRIOTHESLY, 


EARL,OF SOUTHAMPTON AND BARON OF TITCHFIELD. 


4 
4 


RIGHT HONOURASLE, 


* I xwow not how 1 thall offend, in dedicating my unpolithed lines to your Lordfhip; hor how the 
world will cenfure me, for choofing fo ftrong a prop to fupport fo weak a burden : Qaly if your 
honour feem but pleafed, I account my felf highly praifed, and vow to take advantage. of all idie. 
hours, till § have honoured you with fome graver labour. But if the firfk heir of my: ‘ipvention _ 
* prove deformed, f fhall be forry it had fo noble a godfather, and never after ear fo barrety 2. land, 
for fear it yield me ftill fo bad a harveft. 1 leave it to your honourable furvey, and your honour © 
to your heart’s content; which I yith may always anfwer your own with, and the ¢ world’s hopeful : 
expectation, . 7 : 


Your hopour’s in all duty, 


W. SHAKSPRIARE, 
Q49 4 | 
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Been as the fun, with purple-colour'd face, 

‘Had ta’en his laft leave of the weeping morn, 

Rofecheek’d Adonis bied him to the chace: 

_ Hontisg he lov’d, but love he laugh’d to feorn. 
Sicksthoughted Venus makes amain unto him, 
And like a bold-fac’d fuitor ‘pins to woo him, 


"Thyice fairer than my felf! (thus the began) 

The fields chief flower ! fweet above compare! _ 

Stain to all nymphs! more lovely than a man ! 

More white and red, than doves or rofea are ! 
Nature, that made thee, with her felf at ftrife, 
Saith, that the world hath ending with thy life. 


Vouchiafe thou wonder! to alight thy feed, 
And reign his proud head to the faddle-bow ; 

If thou wilt deign this favour, for thy meed, 

A thoufand honey fecrets thait thou know. 

- Here come-and fit, where ferpent never hifles, 
_ ésnd being fet, ('H fmether thee with kiffes. 


‘And yet net cloy thy lips with leathed fatiety, 
Wut rather famifh them amid their plenty ; 
Making them red and pale with frefh variety : 
Yen kiffes fhort as one, one long as twenty. 
A fammer’s day will feem an hour but ihort, 
Being waited in fach time-beguiling iport. 


‘With this fhe Leizeth on his fweating palm, 
‘The prefident of pith and livelihcod, 
And trembling in her pafhon calls its balm ; 
Earth's fovereign falve to do a gaddefs good. 
Being fo enrag’d, defire doth lend her force, 
‘Courageouil: to pluck him from his horle. 


Over one arm the laity courfer’s rein, 

Under the other was the tender boy, 

Who bluih’d and peuted in a dull difdain, 

_ With leaden appetite, unapt to toy. 

”- She red and hot, as coals of glowing fire ; 
ile red for fhame, but froity in defire, 
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The ftudded bridle, on a ragged bough, 
Nimbly fhe faftens (O how quick is love! } 
The tteed is ftalled up, and even now 
To tie the rider fhe begins te prove, | 
Backward fhe pufh’d him, as fhe wonld he 
thruft, 
And govern'd him in frength, though not in 
huift. ” 
So foon was fhe along, as he was dawn, * 
Fach leaning on theit elhows and their hips: - 
Now doth fhe ftroke his cheek, now doth he 
frown, 
And ‘gins to chide, but foor fhe {Eons his lips: 
And kiffing fpeaks, with luftful language 
broken, | 
if thou wilt chide, thy lips {hall never open. 


He burns with bafhful fhime; fhe with her tears 
Doth quench the maiden burning of his cheeks : 
Then with her windy fighs, atid golden hairs, 
To fan and blow them dry again the feeks. 
He fays fhe isimmodeft, blames her mifs ; 
What follows mote, fhe fmothers with a kifs, 


Even as an empty eagle, dharp by faft, - 

Fires with her beak on feathers, flefh and bone, 

Shaking her wings, devouring all in hafte, 

Till either gorge be ftuft, or prey be gone : 
Even fo fhe kift his brow, his cheek, nis chia, 
And where fhe ends, fhe doth anew begin, 


Fore’d to confent, but never to obey, 

Panting be lies, and breathing in her face : 

She feedeth on the fteam, 48 on a prey, 

And calls it heavenly moifture! air of grace! 
Withing her checks were gardens full of flowers, 
So they were dew’d with ich diftilli-g fhowers. 


{ook how a bird lies tangled in a net, 
So faften’d in her arms Adonis Hee ; 
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Pure fhame and aw’'d refiftance made him fret, 

Which bred more beauty in his anpry eyes. 
Rain added to a river that is rank, 
Pertorce will force it overflaw the bank. 


Still fhe entreats, and prettily entreats : 
digr to a pretty car fhe tunes her tale. 
Still he is fullen, ftill he lowers and frets, 
*}wixt ceimfon fhame, and anger athy pale, 
Being redthe loves him beit, and being white, 
_ Her breait is better’d with a more delight. 


Look how he can, fhe cannot choofe but love, 
And by her fair immortal hand fhe fwears, 
From his foft bofom never to remove, 
Till he take truce with her contending tears 3 
Which long have rain’d, making her cheeks all 
wet, 


And onedweet kifs fhall pay this countlefs debt. 


Upon this promufe did he raife his chin, 
Lake a Dive-dapper peering thro’ a wave, 
Who being look’d on, ducks as quickly in: 
So cffers he to give what fhe did crave ; 
But when his lips were ready for his pay, 
He winks and turns his lips another way. 


Never did paflenger, in fummer’s heat, 
More thirft for drink, than “the for this good 
turn; 
Her help fhe fees, bytsheip fhe cannot get, 
She baths in water, yet in fire muft burn. 
~_ Oh pity, gan the cry, flint-hearted boy | 
’ Tis but a kjfs l beg, why art thou coy ? 


1 have been woo'd, aa I intreat thee now, 

Ev’n by the ftern and direful god of war, 

Whole finewy neck ig baste! ne'er did bow, 

Who conquers where he comes in every jar: 
Yet hath he heen my captive and my flave, 
And begg’d for that, which thou unakk’d fhalt 


v ' have, . 


Over my alters hath hehung his lance, 
-aHis batter’d fhield, his uncontrolled creft ; 
> And fer my fake hath Jearn’d to {port and dance, 
Te foy, to wanton, dally, [mile and jeft ; 
Scorning his churlifh drum, and enfign red, 
Making my arms his field, his tent my bed, 


"Thus him, that overerul’d, I over-fway'd ; 

Legding him prifoner in a red-rofe chain. 

Strong temper’d ftecl, hus ftronger ftrength o- 

ber'd, 

Yet was he fervile to my coy difduin, ; 
Oh be not proud, nor brag not of thy might, 
For maftring her, that foil’d the god of fight : 

. Touch but my lips with thofe fair lips of thine, 
(Tho’ mine be not fo fair, yet are they red) 
The kifs thall be thine own, as well as mime; 
What fee% thou o% the ground? hold up thy 
head : | 
Look in mine eye-balls, where thy beauty lies, 
* "Shen why not lips on lips, fince eyes on eyes # 


617 
Art thou afham’d to kifs? Then wink again, 
And I wili wink, fo fhall the day feem night, 
Love keeps his revels, where there be: but. 
twain; - oo 
Be bold to play, our {port is not in fight. 
"Vhefe blue- vein’d violets, whereon we lean, 
Never can blab, nor know they what wa 
mean. 


The tender fpring upon thy tempting lip, 
Shews thee unripe; yet may'ft thou well be 
talted : 

Make ufe of time, let not advantage flip, 

Beauty within itfelf fhould not be waited. 
Fai flowers, that are not gather’d in their 

_ prime, 7 | 

Rot and confume themfelves in little time, 


Were T hard-favour‘d, foul, or wrinkled old, 
[i-natur’d, cfooked, churlifh, harfh in voie¢, = -* 
O'erworn, defpifed, rheumatic and cold, : 
Thick-fighted, barren, lean, and lacking juice: 
Then might’ thou paafe, for then FE were not 
for thee, : an 
But, having no defeats, why doft abhor mie ? 
Thou can'ft not fee one wrinkle in my brow,  —s_—- 
Mine eyes are grey, and bright, and quick in. : 
turning ; | 
My beauty, as the {pring, doth yearly grow ; 
My ficth is foft and plump, my marrow burning; 
My imaoth moilt hand, were it with thy hand | 
cit, ) 
* Would in thy paim diffolve, ar feam to melt... 


Bid me difcourfe, 1 will enchant thine car, 
Or, Itke a fairy, trip upon the green ; . 
Or, ike a nymph, with long difhevel’d hair, | 
Dance on the fands, and yet no footing feen. - 
Love isa {pirit alt compact of fire, 
Nor grofs to fink, but light, and wil] afpire. 


Witnefs this primrofe bank whereon I lie, 
“Vhefe forcelefs flowers, like iturdy trees, fupport _ 


We s va 


Two ftrengthlefs doves will draw me through the. 
fk TF 


y ae 

From morn till night, even where 1 lift to fport - 
nie. 

Is love fo light, fweet boy, and may it be, 
‘That thou fheuldft think it heavy unte thee ?- 


Is thine own heart to thine own fact affected ? 

Can thy right hand feize love upon thy left ? 

Then woo thy felf, be of thy felf rejected, 

Steal thine own freedom, and complain of thefe, 
Narcifius fo himfelf, himfelf ferfook, 
And dy’d to kis his fhadow in the brook, .° 


Torches are made to hight, jewels to wear, 
Dainties to tafte, frefh beauty for the ule, 
Herbs for their fmell,and fappy plants to bear; 
Things growing to themfelves are growth's » 


— abule: 
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Seeds fpring from feeds, and beauzy breedeth , This faid, impatience choaks her pleading tongue, 


beauty; - | 
Thou wert begot, to get it is thy duty. 


Upon the earth’s increafe why fhouldit thou feed, 
Unlefs the earth wih thy increafe be fed ? 
By law of nature thou art bound tu breed, 
hat thine may live, when thou thy felf art 
~~. dead : 
And fo in fpight of death, thou doft furvive, 
In that thy likenefs {till is left alive. 


‘By this the love-fick queen began to {weat, 
For where they jay, the fhadew had forfook them: 
' And Titan, tired in the mid-day heat, 
With burning eye did hatly overlook them ; 
Withing Adonis had his team to guide, 
So he were like him, and by Venus fide. 


And now Adonis with a lazy fpright, 

And with a heavy, dark, difliking eye. 

His low ring brows o’erwhelming his fair fight, 

Like mifty vapours, when they blot the fky ; 
Souring his cheeks, cries fic, no more of love, 
The fun doth burn my face, | mult remove. 


_ Ah me! (quoth Venus) young, and fo unkind | 
What bare excufes mak'ft thou to he gone? 
WH figh celeftial breath, whole gentle wind 
‘Shall ccol the heat of this defcending Jun. 
Jj] make a fhadow for thee of my hairs, 
If they burn too, YEE quench them with my 
tears. 


The fen that fhines from heaven fhines but 
warm, 
And, loe, I lie between the fun and thee! 
The heat i have from thence duth htrie harm, 
Thine eye darts forth the fire that buzneth me, 
And, were [ not immortal, life were done, 
Beeween this heav'nly, and this earthly fan. 


Art thou obdurate, flinty, hard as fteel ? 
Nay more than flint, for ftune at rain relenteth : 
_ Art thou a woman’sion, and canfi nor feel 
What *tisto lave, how want of love tormenteth ? 
Oh! had thy mother born fo bad a mind, 
She had not brought forth thee, but died un- 
kind, 


What am J, that thou fhouldft contemn me thus? 
Or what great danger dwells opon mry {uit ? 
What were thy lips the worfe for one poor kifs! 
‘Speak fair: buefpeak fair words, or elie be mute. 
Give me one kifs, PU give it thee ayuin, 
And one for int’reit, u thou wilt have twain, 


Fie, itfelefs pscture, cold and lenfelels ftone, 
—Well-painred idol, rmage dali and dead; 
Statue contenting but the eve alene, | 
Thing like a man, but of no womun bred, 
Thou art no man, though of a man’s com- 
plection, 
For juen will kifs even by their own direction, 


And {welling pation doth provoke a paule; 
Red cheeks and flery eyes blaze forth her wrong, 
Being judge in love, the cannot mght her caufe, 
And now fhe weeps, and now fhe fain would 
{peak, 
And mw her fobs do her intendments break, _-—= 


Sometimes fhe thakes her head, and then his hand: 
Now gazeth fhe on him, now onthe oound; 
Sometimes her arms mfoid him hke a hand; 
She would, he will not in her arms be bound ; 
And when from thence fhe flrugeles ta be 
one, 
She locks her Jilly fingers one in one. 


Fonding, faith fhe, fince I have hemm'd thee 
here, 
Within the circuit of this tvory pale, - 
Pil be the park, and thou fhale be my deer, 
Feed where thou wilt, on mountain, or in dale, 
Graze on my lips; and if thefe hulls be dry, 
Stray jower, where the pleafan: fountains He, 


Within this limit is relief cnough, 
Sweet bottom grads, and high deliehtful plain, 
Kound rifing hillocks, brakes obfcure a d rough, 
Fo thelter thee from tempeft and from rain. 
Then be my deer, fince | am fuch a park, 
No dog fhall rouze thee, though a thoufand 
bark, ary, 
- ae 
At this Adonis fmiles, asin difdain, — | 
‘That in each cheek appears a pretty dimple; 
Tove made thafe hollows, i himleif were flaig- 
He might be buried ig a tomb fo fimple ; 
Foreknowing well if there he came to Jie, 
Why there Love liv’d, and there he could not 
die. 


Thefe Joving caves, thefe round enchanted pits, 

Open’d their mouths to fwallow Venus liking : 

Being mad before, how atth fhe now for wits? 

struck dead at firft, what needs a fecond friking? 
Poor Queen of Love, in thine own law forlorn,* 
To love a check, that iniles at thee in feorg, 


Now which way fhall the turn? What fhall fhe 
fay ? 
Her words are done, her woes the more in 
creafing : . 
The time is Jpent, her abject will away, 
And from her,twining arms doth urge rcleafing : 
Pity the cries, fume favaur, fome remorte! 


Away he [prings, and haileth to his horfe. 


But, Jo! from forth a capp’s that neighbours by, 
A breeding jennet, lufy, yeung, and proud, 
Adonis’ trampling courler oth efpy, 
cind forth fhe ruthes, fnurts, and neighs aloud : 
The ftrung-neck’d fkeed, being ty’d unto ; 
tree, ° o 
Breaketh his rean, and to her ftrait goes he. 
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Imperioufly he leaps, he neighs, he bounds, 
And now his woven girts he breaks afunder; 
The bearing earth, with his hard hoof he wounds, 
Whofe hollow womb refound’s like heaven's 
thunder : 
The iron bit he crufhes ‘tween his teeth, 
Controlling what he was controlled with. 


His cars aip-prick’d, his braided hanging mane 
Upon his compafs’d creft now ftands on end: 
His noftrils drink the air, and forth again, 
As from a furnace, vapours doth he fend: 
His eye, which glifters fcornfully like fire, 
Shews his hot courage, and his high defire. 


Sometimes he trots, as if he fold the fleps, 

With gentle majefty, and modeft pride; 

Anon he rears upright, curvets and leaps, 

As who fheald fay, lo! thas my ftrength is try'd: 
And thus I do to captivate the eye 
Of the fair breeder, that is ftanding by. 


What recketh ke his rider’s angry ftir, 
His flatt’ring Aofla, or bis fland . fay? 
What cares he new for curb, or pricking fpur ? 
For rich caparifon’s, or trappings gay ? 
He fees his love, and nothing elfe he fees, 
For nothing elfe with his proud fight agrees. 


™ 
Look when a painter would furpafs the life, 
In limning out a we,proportion’d fteed, 
“4, His art, with Nature's workmanfhip at ftrife, 
“Sas ifthe dead the living fhould exceed : 
So did his harfe excel a common one 
In fape, i courage, colour, pace, and bone. 


Round-hooft, fhort-jointed, fetlocks fhag and long, 
Broad breaft, full cyes, fmall head, and noftril 
wide, 
High creft, thort ears, ftrait legs, and pafling 
ffrong, 
Fhin mane, thick tail, broad buttock, tender hide: 
Look what a horfe.fhould have, he did not 
7. ack, 
.* Save a proud rider on fo proud a back. 


Sometimes he feuds far off, and there he flares; 
Anot he flarts at ftirring of a feather. 
To hid the wind abale he new prepares, 
‘ Aud where he run, or fly, they knew not whither. 
For through his mane and tail the high wind 
' fings, 
Fanning, the hairs, which heaveslike feather'd 
wings. 


f He looks upon his love, and neighs unto her; 
She anfwers him, as if fhe knew his mind, 
Being preud, as females are, to fee him woo her, 

“she puts on outward ffuangenefs, feems unkind, 


Spurns at his love, ard {corns the heat he feels, 


Beating his kind esuibracerments with her heels. 


Then, like a melanchcly male-content, 
Ris weils tus tail; that like a falling plume 


ae 


Cool fhadow to his melting buttocks lent; 

He ftamps, and hites the poor flies in his fume : 
His love perceiving how he is enrag’d, | 
Grew kinder, and his fury was aflwag’d. 













His tefty matter goes about to take him, 
When lo! the unback’d breeder full of fear, 
Jealous of catching, fwiftly doth forfake him, 
With her the horfe, and left Adonis there. 
As they were mad, unto the wood they hie 
them, oo 
Out-flripping crows, that ftrive to over-fly 
them. 


All fwoln with chafing, down Adonis fits, - 

Banning his boift'rous and unruly beaft. 

And now the happy feafon once more fits, - 

That love-fick love, by pleading may be bleft. 
For jovers fay, the heart hath treble wrong; 
When it is barr’d the aidance of the tonguc. 


An oven that is ftop’d or river flaid, 

Burneth more hotly, fwelleth with more rage t 

So of concealed forrow may be faid ; 

Free vent of words love’s fire doth affwage : 
But when the heart’s attorney once is mute,’ 
The clicnt breaks, as defperate in his {uit. 


He fees her coming, and begins to glow, 
Even as a dying coal revives with wind ; - 
And with his bonnet hides his angry brow, 
Looks on the dull earth with difturbed mind; 
Taking no notice, that fhe is fo nigh, 
* Kor all afcance he holds her im his eye. 


O! what a fight it was wiltly to view 

How the came ftealing to the wayward boy; 

To note the fighting conflict of her hue, 

How white and red each other did deftroy ! 
But now her check was pale, and by and by 
{t flafh’d forth fire, as lightning from the iky. 


Now was fhe juft before him, as he fat, 

And like a lowly lover down fhe kneels 5 

With one fair hand fhe heaveth up his hat, 

Her other tender hand his fair cheeks feels : 
His tender cheeks, receive her foft hand's print, 
As apt, as new-fallen fnow takes any dint. 


OQ! what a war of locks was then between them ! 
Her eyes petitioners to his eyes luing ; 

His eyes faw her eyes, as they had not feen them; 
Her eyes wou'd ftill, his eyes difdain’d the woo- 


ing? : 
And all this dumb play had his acts made plain 
With tears, which chorus-like her eyes did rai 


Full gently now fhe takes him by the hand, 
A lilly prifon’d in a jail of fnow; * 
Or ivory in an alabadtcr band, 
So white a friend ingirts fo white a foe - 
This beauteous combat, wilful and unwilling, 
Shew'd like to filver doves, that fit a billing. 
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Once more the engine of thoaghts began, 

0 fayeft mover on this mortal round ! 

‘Would thou wert as 1 am, and § a man, 

My heart ajJ whole as thine, thy heart my wound, 
For one fweet look thy help | would affure 
thee, 
Thovgh nothing but my body's bane would 


cure thee. 


| Give me my hand (faith he) why dof thou feel 
prt it : 

Give me oiy heart (faith fhe} and thou fhalt have 

ite 

O! give it me, left thy hard heart do fteel it: 

And being itcei’d, fot fighs can never grave it : 

” Then love's deep groans I never thal! regard, 
Becaufe Adonis heart hath made mine hard. 


For fhame, he cries, let go, and leq me go, 

iMy day's delight is pat, miy horie is gone, 

find “tis your fault Iam bereft him fo : 

a pray you hence, and leave me here alone, 

~ Fer all my mind, my thought, my bufy care, 
Is how to get my palfrey from the mare, 


; Thus fhe replies : Thy palfrey, as he thould, 
Welcomes the warm approach of fweet defire 
| AffeGion is a coal, that nuit be cool'd ; 
. Elfe fuffer’d, it will fet the heart on fire. 
| The fea hath bounds, but deep defize hath 
none; 
Therefore no marvel, though thy horfe be 
gone. 
How like a jade he ftood, ty'd to 2 tree, 
Servilely matired with a leathern rein ! 
But when he fiw his love, his youth’s fair fee, 
He held fuch petty bendage in difdain; 
| Throwing the bale thong from his bending 
creit, | | 
Enfraachifing his mouth, his back, his breaft, 


Who fees his true love in her naked bed, 
Teaching the flicets a whiter hue than white, 
Bet when his glatton eyes fo full hath fed, 
His other agents aim at Jike delight? 
Who is fo faint, that dare not be fo bold 
To touch the fire, the weather being cold? 


J.ct me exeufe thy courfer, gentle boy, 


4 


“And learn of him, ! heartily befeech thee, 

‘To take advantage on prefenred joy; | 
‘Though TF were dumb, yet his proceedings teach 
thee. | 7 OS 

© ! learn to fove, the leffon is but plain, 


And once made perfect, never loft again. 


IE know not love (quoth he) ner will 1 know it, 

Unlefs it be a boar, and then | chafe itp 

‘Tis much to borrow, and I will not owe it, 

My love te love, is love bat to difprace its 
For JT have heard it is a life in death, 


That laughs,und weeps, and all but with abreath. 
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Who wears a garment fhapelefs and unfinith'd ? 

Who plucks the bud before one leaf put forth? 

if fpuinging things be any jot diminith’d, 

They wither in their prime, prove nothiug worth. 
The colt that’s back’d, and burden’d being 


Younp, 
Lofleth his pride, and never waxeth frong, ——~ 


You hurt my hand with wringing, Let us part, 
And leave this idle theme, this bootkefs chat : 
Remove your fiege from my unyiclding heart, 
To love's alarm, it will not upe the gate. 
Difmils your vows, your feigned tears, your 
fate'ry ; 
For where a heart is hard, they make no batt'ry 


What, can’t thou talk? (quoth fhe) haf thou a 
tongue ? | 
O! would chou had‘ft not, or I had 1 hearing ! 
Thy meimaid’s voice hath dune me double 
wrong ? | 
Thad my load hefore, now prefe’d with bearing. - 
Miclodious difcord, heavenly the harfh-found~ 
Ing : | 
Earth’s deep fweet mufick! and heart's deep 
fore-wounding ! 


Had T no eyes, but ears, my ears would love 
hat inward heeuty, and invilible : 
Or were [ deaf, thy outward parts would move 
Lach part in me, that werdé™ fenfible. 
Though neither eyes, nor eats, 4u-hear, ner _/ 
fee, . 


Yet fhould | be in love, by toucking thee, 


Say, that the fenfe of Sveling were bereft me, 
And that? eculed not fee, nor hear, ser touch: 
sind nothing but the very fell were left me, 
Yee would my love to thee be fHil as much ; 
For from the fiiWtory of thy face excelling 
Comes breath perfum'd, that breedeth love by 
imejling. - - 
u 
Bat oh! what banquet wert thou to the tafte, 
eing nurle and feeder of the other four ! 
Wouid they not with the feaft fheuld ever lad, 
And bid fufpiciun double-lock the doer? 
Lett Jealuufy, that four unwelcome guetk, 
shoutd by his ftealing in, difturb the feaft, 


Once more the ruby-colour’d pertal open’d, - 
Which co his fpeech did honey paflage yicld : 
Like ared mrn, that ever yet berakerrd, 
Wreck to the feamen, tempeft to the field, 
sorrow to fhepherds, woe unto che birds, 
Guilt and foul flaws to herdaien, and to herds, 
This ill prefage advifedly fhe marketh, 
Liven as the wind is hafh'd before it raineth, 
Or as the wolf doth grin before he barketh, 
Or as the berry breaks beforC it fainet’; 
Or like the deadiy bullet of a gun. 
Fis meaning ruck hes, e’uc Cis words begnn, 
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And at his look the flatly falleth down; A thoufand kiffes buys my heart from me, 

’ For looks kill love, and love by looks reviveth : And pay them at thy leifure one by one, 

A imile recures the wounding of a frown, What is ten hundred kiiles unto thee? 

Buc biefled bankrupt, that by love fo thriveth ! Are they not quickly toid, and quickly gone ? 
The filly bov believing fhe 1s dead, Say for non-payment that the debt fhould 
Claps her pale cheek, till capping makes it red. double, 

is twenty hundred kiffes fuch a trouble? 

And is amaze break off his late intent, 

For fharply ‘Se did think to reprehend her, Fair Queen (quoth he) if any love you owe me, 

Which cunning Jove did wittuly prevent, Meaiure my ftrangenels with my utripe years, 

Fair fall the wit, that can fo well defend her : Before 1 know mytelf, feek not to know me, 

For on the grafs fhe lies, as fhe were flain, No fifher but the angrown fry forbears ; 
Till his breath breatheth life in her again. The arts plum doth fall, the green flicks 
a 
He wrings her nofe, he ftrikes her an the cheeks, Or being carly pluck’d, is four to tafte, 


He bends her dingers, holds her pulles hard. 
»He chafes her lips,a thouland ways he feeks Look, the world's comforter with weary gate, | 
To mend the hurt, that his ynkindnefs inarr'd ; Fis day’s hot tafk hath ended in the weit! 

He kiffes hers and fhe, by ter good will, The owl (Night’s herald) fhricks, ‘tis very late, 
Would never rife, fo would he ifs her fill. The fheep are gone te fold, birds to their nelt : 
‘The cole-black clouds, thas fhadow heaven'y 

licht, 
Do fummon us to part, and Lid good night. 


The night of forrow now is turn’d to day, 
Her two blue windpews faintly fhe up-heaveth ; 
Like the fair fun, When in his freth array 
He cheers the morn, and all the world relieveth : 
And as the bright fun glorifies the ky, | 
Su is her face illumin’d with her eye, 


Now let me fay good night, and fo fay you: 
TE you will fay fo, you fhall have a kis. 
Good night (quoth fhe) and e’er he fays adieu, 
The honey lee of parting tendred is. 
Her arms to lend his neck a fweet embrace, 
Incorp'rate then they feem, face grows to face. 


Whofe beams upon his hairlefs face aN¢ fixt, 
' Asif from thence they borrow'd all their fhine ; 
Were never four fuch laevps together mix'd, 


Mad not his caudyd with his brows repine, Till breathlefs he disjoin’d, and backward drew 
But hers, which through the cryftal, tears gave | phe deavenly moifture, that {weet coral mouth, - 
light, Whofe precious tatte her thirfty lips well knew, . 
Shone lixe the moon in waren | feen, by night. Wrhereos they furfeit, yet complain on ‘drowth *— 
He with her plenty prefs'd, fhe faint with 
dearth, 
Vheir lips together elu’d, fall te ‘the earth. 


O! where am I! (quoth the) in earth, or heaven! 
Or in the vcean drench’ds or in the bre! 

What hour is this? cr morn, or weary even ? 

Lo | delight to die? or life defire ? 


» But now i liv’d, and Life was Death's apney ; Now quick defire hath caught her yielding prey, 
* Lat now I dy 'd, and deach was lively joy. And ghutton-like fhe feeds, vet never filleth;  - 
Her lips are conquerers, his lps obey, 
ve ' thou gidtt Lill me, kill me once again 3 : Paying what ranfom the infulter willeth : 
“LAF eyes, fhrewd tutor, that hard heart of thine Whole et thought doth pitch the prize fo 


Hath tanyht them feornful tricks, and fuch difdain, high 
That they have murder’d this poor heart of mine: That fhe will draw his lips rich treafure ary. 
And thele mine eyes, true Jeaders to their 


queen, And having felt the {weetnefs of the fpoil, 
Bat. for chy piteous ps no more had feen, With blindfold fury the begins to forage ; 

. Her face doth reek and imoke, her blood doth 
hong may they kifs each ether for this cure! boil, 
QO never let their crimion liveries wear !4 And carelefs luik ftirs up a defperate courage : 

And as they Jait, their verdure ftill endure, Planting oblivion, heating realen back ; 
Yo drive infection from the dangercus year! Forgetting fhanie’s pure blufh, and honour’s 
' That the flar-vazers having writ on death, wrack, 


May fay, the Plagueis banifh’d by thy breath, 
Hot, faint, aod weary with ber hard embracing, 
Pre lips! fweet feals! in thy fofe lips imprinted, Like a wild bird being tam’d with too much han- 


Whar bargains may I make dill to be fealing ? dling, 

To fell mvicli, can be sell contented, Or as the ficet-foot roe, that’s tir’d with chafing, 
So thou wilt buy, and pay, and ufe good dealing : | Or like the froward infant full’d with dandhng ; 
| Which purchafe if tho make, for {car of flips, | He now obeys, and now no more refitteth, 


bet thy dal manual on my wax-red Lins. | While fhe takes all ibe can, not all the lidketh 


* 
* 
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What wax fo frozen, but diffolves with tempring 
And yields at laft to every light imprefhiona ? 
Things out of hope are compait oft with vent’r- 


ing, 
Affection faints not, like a pale-fac’d coward, 
But then wooes beft, when moft his choice is 
froward. 


When he did frown, O had the then gave over! 
Such Nectar from his lips fhe had not fuckt ; 
Foul words and frowns muf not repel a lover, 
What though the rofe have pricks; yet it 18 
pluckt. 
Were beauty under twenty locks kept fait, 
Yet love breaks through, and picks them all at 
lait, 


For pity now fhe can no more detain him ; 

‘The voor fool prays her, that he may depart. 

She is refolv’d no longer to reftrain him; 

Bids him farewel, and look well ts her heart, 
The which hy Cupid's bow fhe doth protelt, 
He carties thence incaged in his breaft. 


Sweet boy, fhe fays, this night I'll wafte in forrow, 

Ror my fick heart commands mine cyes to watch, 

Fell me, love’s matter, fhall we meet to-morrow ? 

_ Say, thall we, fhall we, wilt thou make the 
‘match ¢ 

He tells her no, toemorrow he intends 

‘To hunt the boar with certain of his friends, 


The boar (quoth fhe) whereat a fudden pale, | 

Like lawn being fpread upon the bluthing role, 

Ufurps her cheeks, the trembles at his tale, 

And on his neck her yoking arms fhe throws, 
She finketh down ftill hanging on his neck, 
He on her belly falls, the on her back. 


Now is fhe in the very lifis of love, 
Her champion mounted for the hot encounter. 
All is imaginary, fhe coth prove, 
He will not manage her 2lehough he mount her ; 
The worle than Tantalus is her annoy, 
- "Fo clip Elyfium, and to lack her Joy. 


Even as poor birds deceiv'd with painted grapes, 
De furfeit by the eye, and pine the maw ; 
Even jo fhe languifbeth in her mifhaps, 
As thole poor birds, tbat helplets berrics faw, 
The warm «ffeds which ihe in him finds miff- 
Hip, 


She fecks to kindle with continual kifling. 


Eut all in vain, good Queeu, it will not be, 
She hath affay’d, as muuch as may be prov’d, 
Her pleadicg hath deferved a preater fee, 
She’s love, the loves, and yet fhe 1s not low'd! 
Fie, fie, he fays, you crufh me, let me go, 
You have ne realon te with-hold me fo. 


Thou hadit been gone (quoth fhe} [weet boy, e’er 
this, 

Bot that thoy told’ me thou would’ hunt the 
val. 
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O! be advis’d, thou knéw’ft not what it is, 

With javelin’s point a churlifh fwine to gore, 
Whofe tufhes never fheath’d, he whitteth itil], 
Like to a mortal butcher, bent to kill, 


On his bow-back he hath a battle fet 
Of briftly pikes, that ever threat his foes ; sume, 
His eves, like ¢ glow-worms, shine whep” ne doth 
fret, a 
His fnout digs fepulchres where e’er it gocs; 
Being mov'd, he ftrikes whate’er isin his way 
Aud whom he ftrikes, his crooked tufhes flay. ; 


His brawny fide with hairy briftles armed, 
Are better proof, that thy fpears patnt can enter; 
His fhort thick neck cannot be eafily harmed, 
Being ireful, on the lion he will venture, 
The therny brambles and embracing brufhes, 
As fearful of him | part, throcgh whom he 
rufhes. 


Alas! he nought eftetms that face of thine, 
To which love's eye pays tribisary gazes 5 
Nor thy foft hand, fweet lips, and cryftal cyne, 
Whoefe full perfection all the world amazes; ' 
But having thee at vantage (wondrous dread !) 
Would root thefe beauties, a3 he rvots the 
mead. - _ 


©! let him keep his loathfome cabin {till ! 
Beauty hath nought te &revith fuch foul fiends. 


Come not within his danger by 2hy will, Jo 
They, that thrive well, take counfel of their 
friends, n 
When thou didft name the boar, act “to dite 
femble, - 


J fear’d thy fortune, and my joints did tremble 


Didf*thou not mark my ‘face ? was it not white? 
Saw’ft thou not figns of fear lurk in mine eye? 
Grew I not faint ? and fell I not downright? —e 
Within my bofom, whereon thou doft lie, ~~" 
My boding heart pats, beats, and takes no relts 
But like an earthquake fhakes thee on my. 
breait. . 


for where love reigns, difturbing jealouly 
Doth cali himielf affeGion’s centinel; 
Give falfe alarms, fuggefteth mutiny, 
And in a peaceful hour doth cry, kill, kill. 
Diftempring gentle love with his defire, - 
As alr and water doth“abate the fire. 
Fy ' 
This four informer, this bate-breeding fry, 
This canker, that eats up love’s tender {pring, 
This carry-tale, diflentious jealoufy, | 
That Jometimes true news, fometimes falfe doth 
bring, 
Knocks at my heart, and whifpers in mine eaP, 
That if I love thee, 7 thy death fhould fear, 
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And more than fo, prefenteth to mine eye 


The picture of an angry chafing boar, 
Under whofe fharp fangs, on his back doth lies 
An image ljke thyfelf, all ftain’d with gore, 
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Whofe blood upon the frefh flowers being fhad, 
* Doth make "em drop with grief, and hang the 
head. . 


What fhould 1 do? feeing thee fo indeed ? 
'Ehat trembling at th’ imagination, { bleed, 


ought of ,it doth make my faint heart 
And tearSoth teach it divination. | 


I prophe¢ thy death, my living forrow, 
If thou encounter with the boar to-morrow, 


But if thou needs will hunt, be rul’d by me, 
Uncouple at the timoreus flying hare ; 
Or at the fox, which lives by fubtilty ; 
Or at the roe, which no encounter dare, 
Purfne thefe fearful creatures o’er the downs, 
. And onthy well-breath’d horfe keep with thy 
hounds. 


*~ 
And when thou haft on foot the purblind hare, 
Mark the poor wretch, to overfhut his troubles, 
How Ke outruns the wind, and with what care 
He cranks and crofles,with a thoufand doubles. 
The many mulie/through the which he goes, 
i$ Are like a labyrinth t’ amaze his toes, 


Sometime he runs among the flocks of fheep, 
To make the cunning hounds miftake their {mell; 
Ang fometime, where earth-delving cgnics keep, 
To ftop the loud purfuers in their yell 
And fometime fortethwtch a herd of deer: 
‘anger devifethafhifts, wit waits on fear. 


For there his fmell avith others being mingled, 
| The hote(cdht-inuffing hounds are driven to doubt, 
Ceafing their clamorous city, till ghey have fingied, 
, With much ado, the cold fault cleauly cut: 
Then do they fpend the mouths; echo replies, 
Asif another chafe were in the fkies. 


By this poor Watt far off, upon a hill, 
Stadean his hinder legs with lift’ning ear, 
Je hearken ti his foes purfu: him fil; 
Anon their loud alarums he doth hear ; 
+ And new his grict may be compared well 
To one fore fick, that hears the pailing bell. 


Then fhalt thou fee the dew-bedabbled wretch 
Jurn and return, indenting with the way. 
Each envious brier his weary legs doth {eratch, 
Each fhadow makes him ftop, each murmur flay. 
“For mifery is trodden on by many ; 
And being low, never relicv'd by any. 


hie quietly and hear a little more, 
Nf, do not ftruggle, for thou fhalt not rife : 
To make thee hate the hunting of the boar, 
Unlike nvwelf, thou hear’R me moralize, 

@pplying this to that, andalo to fo 

Yor Love can comment upon ¢very woe. 
Where did I leate? No matter where (quoth he) 
Leave me, and then the ftory aptly ends: — [ fhe) 
The night is fpent. Why, what of that ? (quoth 
fam (qucth he) expected of my friends, 

r . 
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And now "tis dark, and going I fhall fall, | 
In night (quoth fhe) Defire fees beft of al... 


Bur if thou fall Oh, then imagine this, 
The earth in love with thee thy footing trips, 
And all is but to reb thee of a kis. , 
Rich preys make rich men thieves, fo do thy 
lips 
Make Frodeft Dian cloudy ard forlorn, 
Left the fhuuld fteal a kifs, and die forfworn. 


Now of this dark night | perceive the reafon, 
Cynthia for fhame obfcares her filver fhine, 
Till forging Nature be condemn'd of treafon, 
For ftcaling moulds from heaven, that were di- 
vine, 
Wherein fhe fram’d thee in high heaven’s dee. 
fpite, a 
To fhame the Sun by day, and her by night. 


And therefore hath the brib’d the deftinies 
To crols the curious workmanship of Nature 5 
To mingle beaury with infirmities, — 
And pure perfection with impure defeature 5 
Making it fubject to the tyranny 
Of fad mifchances, and much mifery, 


As burning fever, agues pale and faint, 
Life-poifoning peflilence, and frenzies woed, 
The ma:row-eating fickuefs, whofe attaint 
Diforder breeds by heating of the blood: — | 
Surfeits, impofthumes yricf, and damn'd de~ 
{pair, | | 
Swear Nature’s death for framing thee fo fair. 


And not the leaft of ali thefe maladies, 
But in one minute’s fight brings beauty under 3 
Both favour, favour, hue and qualities, 
Whereat the imperial gazer late cid wonder, 
Are on the fudden wafted, thaw’d, and done, 
As mountain-fnow melts with the mid-day 
fun. 


Therefore, defpite of fruitlefs chaftity, 
Love-lacking veftals, and felf+leving nuns, 
That on the earth would breed a fearcity, 
And barren dearth of daughters and of f-ns, 
Be prodigal. The lamp that burns by night, 
Dries up his oil, to lend the world his light, 


What is thy body but a fwallowing grave, 
Seeming to bury that pofterity, : 
Which by the rights of ‘Time thou needs muft 

have, | 
If thou deftroy them not in their obfcuricy? 

If fo. the world will hold thee in difdain, 

Sith in thy pride fo fair a hope is flain. 


So in thy felf, thy felf art made away, — 


A milchief worfe than civil home-bred ftrife, 


Or theirs, whole defperate hands thenvelves do 
ilay. r) 


‘Or butcher-fire, that raves his fon of life. 


Foul-cankering ruft the hidden treafure frets 
Bur gold, that’s put to ufe, more gold begets, 


* 


ine 


Nay then, quoth Adon, you will fall again 
Into your idje over-handied theme; 

The kifs I gave you is beftow'd in vain, 

And all in vain you ftrive acaintt the ftream, 


For by this black-fac’d night, defires foul nurfe, | 


Your treatife makes me like 


you worle and 
werie, : 


Tf Love hath lent you twenty thoufand tongues, 
And every tongue more moving than your own, 
Bewitching like the wanton mermaids fungs, 
Yet Hom mine ear the tempting tune is blown. 
For know, my heart ftands armed in iny ear, 


And will not let a faife found enter there; 


GLefk the deceiving harmony fhould run 
Jato the quiet clofure of my breait ; 
And then my little beart were quite undone, 
in his bed-chamber te be barr’d of reft. 
No, Lady, no, my heart longs not to groan, 
‘But foundly fleeps, while now it fleeps alone, 


What have you uarg’d, that I cannot reprove ? 
‘The path is imooth that leaderh unto danger. 
¥ hate not love, but your device in Jove, 
‘That lends embracements unto every ftranger. 
_ =’ You do it for increafe, O ftrange excufe ! 
_- ‘When Realem is the bawd to Luit’s abufe. 


Call it not love, for love to heaven is ficd, 

Sioce {weating Luft on earth ufurps his name ; 

Under whole fimple fembiance he hath fed - 

Upon frefh beauty, blotting it with blame :; 
Which the hot cyrant ftains, and foon beseaves, 
As catterpillars do the tender leaves. 


Love comforteth like fun-fhine after rain: 

But luit’s effect is tempeft after fun: 

Love’s gentle {pring doth aiways frefh remain ; 

Luft’s winter comes, e’er fumuier half be done. 

| Love furfeits not; Luft like a glutton dies : 
Love as all truth, Luft full of forged lies. 


More f could teil, but more t dare not fay; 

The text is oid, the orator too green: ; 

Therefore in fadnefs now I will away, 

My face is full of fhame, my heart of teen: 
Mine ears, that to your wanton talk attended, 
Do burn themielves for having fo oflended. 


With this, he breaketh from the fweet embrace 


Of thofe fair arms, which beund ‘him to her | 


breat; 
And homeward through the dark Jawns runs a- 
pace, 
Leaves Love upon her back deeply diftrefs'd. 
‘Look how a bright ftar dhooteth from the fky, 
So glides he in the night from Venus’ eye. 


Which after him fhe darts, as one on fhore 
Gazing upon a late embarked friend, 
Till the wild waves will have him feen no more 
Whole ridges with the meeting clouds contend : 
So did the mercilefs and pitchy night, 
Fold in the object, that did feed her fight. 


r 
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Whereat anvaz’d, as one that unaware 

Hath dropt a precious jewel in the flood ; 

Or ftoniih’d, as night-wanderers often are, 

Their hight blown out in fome miftruftful woed : 
Even {o confounded in the dark fhe lay, 
Having loft the fair difcovery of her way. 


And now fhe beats her heart, whereat “groans, 
Vhat all the neighbour caves, as feering troubled, 
Make verbul repetition of her moans ; 
Pallion on paflion decply is redoubled. 
Ay me! fhe cries, and twenty times, Woe! 
Woe! 
And twenty echo’s twenty times cry fo. 


She marking them, begins a wailing note, 


And fings extemp’rally a woful ditty : : 
How love makes young men thrall, and old men 
date ; n 


How love is wife in folly, fooith witty : 
Her heave anthem ftill concludes in woe! 
And ftill the choir ef echo's anfwers fo. * 


Her fong was tedious and out-tvore the night, 
For lovers hours are long theugh feeming fhort :.* 
if pleas'd themfelves, others they think delight 
In fuch-like circumftance, with fuch-ltke {port. 
Their copious ftories, oftentimes begun, 
End without audience, and are never done. * 


For who hath fhe to fend the night withal, 
But idie founds, refembling pasafites ? a 
Like thrill tongu’d tapfters aniwering every,cali, - 
Soothing the humour of fantahic wits. 

She iaid, tis fo: They anfwer all, “tisfo, 

And would fay after her, if fhe faid no, 


Lo! hear the gentle lack, weary of reft, 

from his moift cabinet mounts up on high, 

And wakes the morning, from whole filver breaf 

Vhe fun arieth in his majefty : A 
Who doth the world fu glorioufly beho! 
The cedar tops aud hills {eem burnifh’d gold. 


Venus falutes him with this fair good-morrow 4 * 
O! thou clear god, and Patron of all Light! 
From whom each lamp, and fhining ftar doth 
borrow 
The beauteous influence, that makes him bright : 
There lives a fon, that fuck*d an earthiy mio« 


ther, _ 
May lend thee light, as thon doft lend “ta 
‘ther. r 
This faid, fhe hafted to a myrtle grove, ‘ 


Mufing the morning is fo much o’erworn ; 

And yet fhe hears no tidings of her Lae : 

She hearkens for his hounds, and for his horn, 
Anon fhe hears chem chaunt it luftily, 
And all in hafte fhe coafteth to the cry, 

And as fheruns, the bufhes in the way, 

Some catch her by the neck, fome kifs her face, 

Some twine about her thigh to make her flay; 

She wildly breaketh irom their Qrid embrace, 
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* Like a milch doe, whofe fwelling dugs do ake, 
Hafting to feed her fawn, hid in fome brake. 


By this, fhe hears the hounds are at a bay, 
Whereat fhe ftarts, like one that {pies an adder, 
Weath'd up in fatal folds, yuft in his way, 
he fear “hereof doth make him fhake and fhud- 
der >. | 
Fven fo the timgrous yelping of the hounds, 
Appalls her fenfes, and her {p’rit confounds. 


For now fhe knows itis no gertle chafe, 
. But the blunt boar, rough bear, or hon prond; 
| Becaufe the cry remaineth in one place, 
Where fearfully the dogs exclaim aloud : 
|. Finding their enemy to be fo curit, 
They all ftraiu curt’fy, who fhall cope him 
firft. a 


This difmal cry rings fadly in her ear, 

Through which it enters, to furprife her hearts 
Who overcome by égebt, and blondlefs fear, 

With cold pate wadinefs nambs each feeling part: 
« Like foldiers, when their captain once doth 
yield 


They bafely fy, and dare not flay the field. 


‘bhaus ftands fhe ina trembling extaly ya 
‘Tul cheering up her fenfes fore difmaid, 
she tells them "tis a caufl-f fantaly : 
childih errors that they are afraid ; 
~ hrds them leave quaking, wills them fear no 
more 


And with that word, fhe fpy'd the hunted boar. 


Whofe frothy mouth bepainted all with red, 

Like mulk and blocd beinggmingled both together, 

A fecond fear threugh aliher finews {pread, 

Which madly hucries her the knows not whither, 

‘a This way ihe rans, and now fhe will no further, 
Mudteback retires, to rate the bdar for murder. 


X thoufand fpleens bear her a thoufind Ways, 
she-treads the pachs that fhe untreads again 
Her morg than halte is marred with delays : 
Like the. proceedings of a drunken#:rain, 
Full of refpect, yet net at all refpecting ; 
. In hand with ali things, neughs at all effecting. 


Here kénnel’d ia a brake fhe finds a hound, 

Agd afks*the weary cattiff for his mafter ; - 

And there another licking of his wound,. 

‘Gainit venom’ @fores the only feveraign plaifter. 

pApd here fhe meets another fadly {cowling. 

fo whom fhe fpeaks, and he replies with howl- 
ing. 

f 


“ 
Wham he had ceas’d his ill-refounding noife, 
fAncther flap-mouth’d mourner black and erin, 
Againit the welkin vellies out his voice 3 
Another, and arther, anfwer him, 
Clapping their proud tails to the ground be- 
“low, 
Shaking their feratche cars, bleeding as they 


go. , «8 
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Look! how the world’s poor people are amaz’d* 
At apparitions, figns, and prodigies ; 
Wheteon witht earful eyes they long have gaz'd, 
Infufing them with dreadful prophecies ; 
So fhe, at thefe fad figns, draws up her breath, 
And fighing it again, exclaims on death. 


Hard-favour’d tyrant, ugly, meagre, lean, 
Hateful divorce of Love (thus chides fhe Death) _ 
Grim-prinning ghoft, earth’s worm, what doft 
theu mean ? 
To flifle beanty, and ta fteal his breath ? 
Who when he liv’d, his breath and beauty fet 
Glols on the rofe, {mell to the violet. 


lf he be dead, O- no! it cannot be 

Seeing his beauty, thou faotld’ft ftrike at it. 

QO! yes, it may; thou haft no eyes to fee, 

But hatefully at random doft thou hit, ; 
Thy mark is feeble age; but thy faife dare, 
Miltakes that aim, and cleaves an infant’s heart. 


Had’ft thou but beware, then he had fpake, 
And hearing him, thy power had loft his power. 
The deftinies wall curfe thee for this ftroke, 
They bid thee crop a weed, thou pluck’ft a flow- 
er: - 
T.ove's golden arrow at him fhould have fled, 
And net death's cbon-dart to firike him dead. 


Doft thou drink tears, that thou 
weeping ? | 
What'may a heavy groan advantage thee ? 
Why haft thou caft into eternal Meeping 
Thode eyes, that taught all other eyes to fee ? 
Now Nature cares-not for thy mortal vigour, 
Since her befk work is ruin’d with thy nigour.. 


provok’it fuch 


Here overcome, as one full of defpair, 
She veil’d her eye-lide, which like fluices ftopt 
‘The cryftal tide, that from her two cheeks fair 
In the fweet channel of her bofom drop’d. 
But through the flood-gates breaks the filvere 
rain, 
And with his {trong courfe opens them again. 


O'! haw her eyes and tears did lend, and borrow ! 
Her eyes feenin her tears, tears in her eye ; 
Both cryftals, where they view’d ¢ach other's 
forrow : 7 _ 
sorrow, that friendly fighs fought ititl to dry. 
But hike a ftormy day, naw wind, now rain, 
Sighs dry her cheeks, tears make them wet a= . 
grat, 


Varsabie paflions throng her conftant woe, 
AAs ftriving which fhou!d beft hecome her grief: - 
AJl entertain’d, each paffion labours fo, 
That every prefent forrow feemeth chief. 
But none ts belt, chen join they all together, 
Like many clouds confulting for foul weathers 


By this, far off fhe hears fome hunt{man hollew : 
si. murfe’s fong ne'er pleas’ her babe fe well, 
‘The dire inagivation fhe did follow, 
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This found of hope doth labour to expeli : 


For now reviving: Joy bids her rejoice, 
: And flatters her it is Adonis’ voice. 


Whereat her tears began to turn their tide, 

Being prifon’d 10 her cye, like pearis in glafs: 

Yet fometimes falls an orient deop befide, 

Which her cheek melts, as {corning it fhould pafs 
‘To wath the foul face of the Juttith ground, 
Whe is but drauken, when fhe feemeth druwn’d. 


Q hard-believing Love! how ftrange it feems 
Not to believe, and yet too credlous! 
Thy weal and woe are both of them extremes, 
Defpair and hepe make thee ridiculous ! 

The one doth flatter thee, in thoughts unlike- 

ly.. _ : 
Wich likely thoughts, the other kills thee quick- 
ly. 


Now fhe unweaves the web that fhe had wrought: 
Adonis lives, and Death is not to blame : 
It was net fhe that call’d him all to nought, 

Now fhe adds honour to his hateful name: 
- She 'cleeps him King of Graves, and Grave for 
og Kings, ; 
_ + Empertal Supreme of al} Mortal Things. 


Wo, no, (quoth fhe) fweet Death ! 1 did but jeft; 
. Yet pardon me, [ felt a kind of fear, 
When as } met the boar, that bloody beatt, 
Which knows no pity, but is ftill fevere. _ 
Then, gentle Shadow: (truth I muft confefs) 
Trail’d on thee, fearing my Love's deceafe, 


"Tis not my fault: the boar provak'd my tongue: 
Be wreak’d on him (invilible commander |} 
*Tis he, fou! creature, that hath done thee wrong, 
I did but aé&, he’s author of thy flander. 
Grief hath two tongues, and never woman yet 
Cou'd rule them both without ten womens 
wit. | 


Thus hoping that. Adonis is alive, 
Her rafh fufpect fhe doth extenuate: 
And that his beauty may the betrer thrive, 
With death the humbly doth infinuate : 
Tells him of trophies, ftatues, tombs, and fto- 
ric, 
His victeries, his triumphs, and his glories. 


© Jove! queth fhe, how much a fool was J, 
To be of fuch a weak and filly mind ? 
To wail his death, who Irves, and muft not die, 
Till mutual overthrow of mortal kind ! 
For he being dead, with him is Beauty flain, 
And Beauty dead, black chaos comes again. 


Fye! fye! fond Love, thou art fo full of fear, 
As one with treafure Jaden, hem’d with thieves: 

. "Trifles (unwitnefled with eye, or ear) : 
Thy coward heart, with falfe bethinking grieves. 
Kven at this word fhe hears a merry horn, 
Whereat the leaps, that was but late forlorn. 
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Asfaulcon to the lure, away fhe flics : 
The grafs thoops not, fhe treads on it fo light, 
And in her hafte unfortanately fpies 
The foul boar’s conqueft on her fair delight. 
Which feen, her eyes, as murder’d with the 
view, . - 
Like ftars afham’d of day, themiely withdrew. 


Or as the fnail, whofe tender horns being hit, 
Shrinks back in his fhelly cave with pain, 
And there, all fmother’d wp, tn fhade doth fit, 
Long after fearing, to creep forth again : 
So at his bloody view her eyes are fled, 
Into the deep dark cabins of her head. 


Where they refign’d their office and their light . 
To the difpofing of her troubled brain : 
Who bids them fill confort wick ugly Night, 
And never wound the heart with locks again ¢ 
Who, like a king perplexed in his throne, 
By their fuggeftions gives a deadly groar.. 
Whereat each tributary fubjeée quakes, | 
As when the wind imprifon’d in the ground, — , 
Struggling for paflage, Earth's foundation fhakes, 
Which with cold terrors doth men’s mind con- 
found, . 
This mueiny each pare doth fo furprize, 
That from their dark beds once more leap her 
eyes. ~ ape - 
— we 
And, being open through unwilling fight -* © ~ 
Wpon the wide wound, that tke boa’ had trench'd 
in his foft flank, whole wonted lilly whiee 
With purple tears, that his wound wept, was 


drench’d, 
No dower was nigh, ho grafs, herb, leaf, or 
weed, 
But flole his blood, and feem’d with him te 
bleed. - 


This folemn fympathy poor Venus noteth, 
Over one fhoulder doth fhe hang her head ; . 
Dumbly fhe paflions, frantickly fhe doteth ; ~ 
She thinks he cculd not die, he is not dead. | 
Her voice is ftop’d, her joints forget to bow, 
Her eyes are mad that they have wept tilf 
now. 7 
Upon his hurt fhe looks fo fledfaftly, 
That ner fight dazzling, makes the wound fem, 
‘three ; - 
And then fhe reprehends her mangling eye, 
That makes more gafhes where no breach igus 


be ; 

His face feems twain, each fevgral mb, 
doubled, 

For oft the eye miftakes, the brain "Being 
troubled. 


My tongue cannot exprefs my grief for one; ‘ 
And yet (quoth fhe} behold the two Adona dead! 
My fighs are blown away, my falt tears gone, 
Mine cyes are turn’d to fire, my heart to leads 
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+ Heavy heart's lead melt at mine eyes as fire, 
So fhall f die by drops of hot defee, 7 


Alas! poor World, what treafure hait thou lott! 
. What face remains alive that’s worth the viewing’ 
_Whofe tongue is mufic now? what canit thou 
eam boaft 
Of things lowg fince, or any thing enfuing ? 
The flowers arg fweet, their colours freth and 
trim, 
. But true {weet Beauty liv'd, and dy’d in him, 
, 
Bonnet, or veil, henceforth no creature wear: 
Nor fun, ner wind will ever frive to kils you? 
Having no fair to lofe, you need not fear: 
he fun doth fcorn you, and the wind doth hifs 
You. 
Sut when Adanis liv’d, fun and tharp air 
Lurk’d like two thieves, to rob him of his Fair. 


' And tierefore wou'd he put his bonnet on, 
Under whofe brimebe gaudy fun wou'd peep; 
The wind wou’d Mow tt off, and being gone 
lay with his iocks, then wou’d Adonis weep ; 
" And {trait in pity of his tender years, 
‘They both wou’d ftrive who firfi fhou’d dry his 


tears, 


* * 


‘ 

wd 0 fee his face the lion walk’d along 

Behind fome hedge, bggudte he wou'd not fear 

“s him > ‘cm 

“To recreate hunfelé when he hath fung, 

The tyger vgéu'd be tame, and gently hear him : 
if he had Spoke, the wolf wou'd leave his prey, 
And never fright the filly lam’ thar day. 


When he beheld his fhadow in a brook, 
There fifhes fpread on it their golden gills : 
When he was by, the birds fuch pleafure took, 
“Zhat fome would fingylome other in their bills 
“lewbd bring hjm mulberr#'s, and ripe red 
e cherries : 
. He fed them with his fight, they him with ber- 
. mies. | 
But this foul, grim, and urchin-fnouted boar, 
Whofe downward eye {till looketh for a grave, 
Ne'er faw the beauteous livery that he wore; 
Wityefs the entertainment that he gave. 
¢ did fee his face, why then I know, 
ie thought to kifs him, and hath kill’¢ him 
0. n ™ 
"Vigtrue, ‘tis true, thus was Adonis flain, 
Héran upon the boar with his fharp fpear, 
Who wou'd not whet his teeth at him again, 
But by #&iis thought to perfuade him there: 
, id noufling in his flank, the loving fwine 
Sheath'd unaware his tufk in Ris foft groin. 


#IELI been tootn’d like him, I mutt confefs, 
With kiffing him, 1 fhould have kill’d him frft. 
But Kg is dead, and never did he blefg 

‘My mouth with his; the more am I accurs’d, 


+ 3 
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With this fhe falleth in the place fhe fteod, 
And flains her face with his congesled bloed. 


She lovks upon his lips, and they are pale; 
She takes him by the hand, and that is cold; 
Ske whifpers m his ear a heavy tale, 
As if he heard the woful words fhe told : 
She lifts the coffer-lids that clofe his eyes, 
Where, lo! two lamps burnt out in darknele 
lies. | 


Two glaffes where her felf her felf beheld 

A thoufand times, and now no more refledt ; 

"heir virtue loft, wherein they late excell’d, 

And every beauty robb’d of his effect. . 
Wonder of time! (quoth the) this is my fpight. 
That, you being dead, the day fhou’d yet be 

light. 


Since thou art dead, Jo! here I prophefy, 
Sorrow, on love, hereafter fhalf attend ; 
lt fhall be waited on with jealoufy, 
Find {weet beginning but unfavoury end, 
Ne’er fettled equally too high, or low: se 
That ath Love's pleafures fhail oot match his 
woe, | 


It fhall be fickle, falfe, and full of fraud, 
And {hall be biafted in a breathing while, 

The bettom poifon, and the top o’erftraw'd 
With fweats, that fhall the tharpeft fight beguife. 
The ftrongeft hedy fhall it make moft weak, 
Strike the wife dumb, and teach the fool to 

fpeak. | 


It fhall be {paring, and too full of riot, 
Teaching decrepid age to tread the meafures; 
1 he ftaring rwffian fhall it keep in quiet, — 
Pluck down the rich, inrich the poor with trea- 
{ures : 
It hall be raging mad, and filly mild, . 
Make the young old, the old become a child. 


It thall fufpect, where is no canfe of fear ; 
It fhall not fear, where it thould moft miftrafl; 
It fhaJl be mercifull, and too fevere, 


‘| And moit deceiving when it feems moft juft + 


Perverfe it fhall be, when it feems moft toward, 
Put fear to valour, courage to the coward. 


It thatl be the caufe of war and dire events, 

And fet diffention "twixt the fon and fire; 

Subje& and fervile to all difcontents, 

As dry combuftious matter is to fire. 
Sith in his prime, death doth my Love deftroy, 
They that love beft, their Love shall not enjoy. 


By this, the boy that by her fide lay kill’d, 
Was melted like a vapour from her fight, 
And in his blood, that on the gronnd jay fpili'd, 
‘A purple flower fprung up chequer’d with white, 
Refembling well his pale cheeks, and the blood, 
Which in round drops upon their whicenels 
ood, 
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She bows her head the new-fprung flower to finell }: Here was thy fathers’s bed, here is my breatt, 

Comparing it to her Adonis” breath : | Thou arf the next of blood, and ‘us thy right ; 

and fays, within her befom it fhall dwell, Low tn this hollow cradle take thy reft, 

Since he himfelf is reft from her by death ; ‘My throbbing heart fisil rock thee day and night: 
She crops the ttalk, and in the breach appears There fhall net Ge one minute of an hour, 


Green dropping fap, which fhe conipares to Wherein I will not kifs my fweet Love's flow-— 
tears. er. 








Poor Flower ! (quoth fhe) this was thy father’s | Thus weary of the world, away the hies, 
guile, _And yokes her filver doves, by whofe Cwitt aid, 
cs weet iflue of a more fweet-fmelling fire) Their miftrefa mounted, through the empty fktes 
or every little grief ta wet his eyes, In her light chariat quickly i is convey'd; . 


To grow unto himfelf was his defire, Holding their courfe ta Paphos, where theit 
And fo "tis thine ; hut know it is.as good | Queen 








‘Vo wither in my breatt, ag in his blood, Means io ummute herfelf, and not be feer. 
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HENRY WRIOTHESLY, 
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RARL OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON TICHEIELD, 
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| iicwt AONOURARLE, 


«Tus love I dedicate to your Lordfhip, is without end: whereof this pamphlet, without beginning, 
is but a fuperfluous moity. ‘The warrant I have of your honourable difpofition, not the worth of 
my untutar'd lines, makes it aflur’d of acceptance. What I have done is yours, what I have to do 
is yours, b¢ing part in all I have devoted yours. Were my worth greater, my daty fhould fhew greater 2 

+ mnean tirhe as itis, it is bound to your Lordfhip: To whom I with long life, Mull lengthen’d with 

#41 happiness. 
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Your Lordfhip’s in ali duty, 
W. SHAKSPEARE, 


Vout 3 Re . 





The dirgsument, 


Se 
LUCIUS TAR QUINIUS (for his exceffive pride, furnam’d Superbus) after he had caufed his own father« 
in-law, Servius Tullius to be cruelly niurdered, and contrary ta the Roman laws and cuftoms, not 
requiring or ftaying for the people’s fuffrages, had pofleiled himfcif of the kingdom, went, accom- 
panied with his fons, and other noblemen of Rome, to befiege Ardea, During which fiege, the 
principal men of the army, meeting one evening at the tent of Sextus Tarquinius, the King’s fon, 
in their difcourfes after fupper, every one commended the virtues of his own wife; among whom - 
Cellauinus extoll’d the incomparable ghatlity of his wife Lucrece. in that pleafartbemour they ° 
all pofted to Rome; and intending, by the fecrct and fudden arrival, to make trial of that which 
every one had before avouch’d, only Collatinus finds his wife (though it were late in che nyght) 
_fpinning amongit her maids, the other ladies were found all dancing-and revelling, or in fever: } 
difportss Whereupon the noblemen yielded Collarinus the victory, and his wife the fame. At that 
time, Sextus Tarquintus berg inflam’d with Lucrece’s beauty, yet {mothering his paffiane for the 
prefent, departed with the reit back to the camp; from whence he fhortly after privily withdrew 
himlelf, and was (according to his flate) rovally entertained and lodged by Luctece at Collatium. 
The fame night, he treacheroufly ftealech into her chamber, violently@avithed her. and carly in 
-the morning fpeedeth away. Lucrece, in this lamentable plight, haftily difpatcheth meflengers, 
one to Rome for her father, another to the camp for Collatine. They came, the one accompanied’. 
with Junius Brutus, the other with Publius Valetius: and {finding Lucrece attur'd in mourning 
habit, demanded the canfe of her forrow. She firf taking an oath of them for her revenge, res 
vealed the actor, and whole manner of his dealing, and withal fuddenly ftabb’d hertelf. Which 
done, with one canfent, they all vowed to reot out the whole hated family of the Tarquins: And? 
hearing the dead bady to Rome, Brutus acquainted the people with the doer, and manner of the 
vile decd ; with a bitter invective ayainit the tyranny of the King; wherewith the people were 
fo mov'd, that with one confent, and a general acclamation; the Tarquins were alf exil’d, aud 


the State-government changed from Kings to Confals, ' 
Fron the befieg’d Arden all in poft, Haply that name of chafle unhaply fer, 
Born by the truftleis wings of falfe defirc, This batelefs edge on his keen appetite : 
Lefi-bi cathing Tarquin leaves the Roman hoft, When Collatine unwifely did not let ~ 
And to Collatium bears the lightlets fire, To praife the clear unmatched red and white ; - 
Which in pale embers hid, lurks to afpire, Which triumph’d in that iky of his delight; ; 
And gitdle with embracing flames, the wafte Where mortal ftar, as“right. as heaven's beauties, 


Of Collatine’s fair love, Lucrece thie chafe, With pure afpedts did him peculiar duties, 
4 


- 
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For he the night before, in Tarquin’s tent, 

Uniock’d the treafuce of his happy flate : 

What pricelefs wealth the heavens had him lent, 

In the poffeflion of his beauteous mate ; 

Reckoning his fortune at fuch high-proud rate, | 

“ Ther kings might be efpoufed to more fame, 
But king, nor pecr to fuch a peerlefs dame. 


© Happinefs enjoy’d but of a few ! 

And if poffefs'd,as foon decay’d and done ! 

As is the morning’s filver melting dew, 

Againt the golden {plendor of the fun: 

An expir’d date cavcell’d c’er well begun. 
Honour and beauty in the owner's arms, 
Are weakly fortreit from a world of harms. 


Beauty itfelfadoth of itfelf perfuade 

‘the eyes of men without an orator 5 

What needeth then apology be made, 

"BG fet ferth that which is fo fingular ? 

Or why is Colne the publiiher | 
Of that richfjewel he fhould kcep unknown 
From thievifh ears, becaufe it is his own ? 


Perchance his boaft of Lucrece’s fov'reignty 
Suggeiled this proud iffue of a king; 

Yor by our ears oar hearts oft taimed be. 
Perchance, that envy «of fo rich a thing 


Braving compare, gidatfally did {ting 
His hi Ot thoughts, that meaner men 


a wild vant | 
The pOidenshap, which their fuperiors want. 
. 


Rut fome untimely thought did inftigate 
His all too cimelel’s fpced, if move of thafe, 
His honour, his affaires his friends, his flate, 
Neglected all, with fwift intent he goes 
‘{'o quench the coal, which in his liver glows. 
©! raijh falie }far wrapt in repentant cyld ! 
“— Thy halty Aring itill wits, and ne'er grows 
> old? 


a 


When at Collatium this falfe lord arriv’d, 
Well was he welcom’d by the Roman dame, 
Within whole face beauty and virtue ftriv’d, 
Which of them both thould underprop her tame. 
When Virtue bragy’d, Beauty would bluth for 

7 fhame ; 
f When Beauty boatted blufhes, in defpight 
Virtue wou'd ftain that o’er with filver white. 

~ * 

But Beauty, in that white intiteled, © 
(trom Venus doves, doth chalienge that fair field; 
‘s Then Virtue claims fronmBeauty beauty’s red, 
Whichdvirtue gave che golden age to guild 
@hlver cheeks, and call’d it then her fhield ; 
Teaching them thus to ufe it in the fight, 
When thame affail’d, the red fhouid fence the 
white. , 
wtheraldry in Lucrece’s face was feen, 

- “4rgu’d by Beauty's red and Virtue’s white ; 

if eicher’s colour was the other queen, 

vy troving from World's aMpority their right; 


i 





Yet their ambition makes them fill to fight-+? 
The fov’reignty of cither bem fo gréat,~ 
That oft they interchange each other's feat. 


This filent war of ilies ‘and of rales, 
Which Tarquin view'd in her fair face’s field, 
In thcir pure ranks his traitor eye inclofes, 


Where, lcit between thegn both it fhould be kill’d, 


The coward captive vanquifhed doth yield 
To thefe two armies, that would'let him go, 
Rather than triumph in fo falfe a foe. 
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Now thinks he, that her hufband’s fhallow tongue, — 


The niggard.prodigal, that prats‘d her fo; 
in chat high tafk hath done her beauty wrong, 
Which far exceeds his barren fkill to fhow. 


Therefore that praife, which Collatine doth owey 


Inchanted Tarquin anfwers with furmife, 
in filent wonder of {till gazing eyes. — 


This earthly faint, adored by this devil, 
Little fufpetted the falle worfhipper. 


“ For thoughts unftain’d do-feldom dream of gvily 


‘© Birds never jim’d, no fecret buthes fear + 
So guiltlefs fhe fecurely gives gond chear, 


And reverend welcome to her princely guetk, 


Whote inward ill no outward harm expref. 


For that he colour’d with his high eftate, 
Hiding bafe fin in pleats of majecfty, 
‘Vhat nothing in him feem’d inordiuate, 


Sive foanetime toe much wonder of his eyes -. 


Which having all, all could not Latisly ; 
But poorly rich fo wanteth in his lore, 


1 a 


cout 
a8 


‘That cloy'd with much, he pineth fill fr 


Move. 


But fhe that never cop’d with ftranger eyes, 


Could pick no meaning from their patling looks; — 


Wor read the fubtle fhining {ecrecizs 
Writ in he glaffy margents of fuch hooks. 


hooks ; . 
Nor could fhe moralize his wanton fight 


He ftcries to her ears her hufband’s fame, ~~ 
Won in the fields of fruitful Italy ; , 


Made glerious by his manly chivalry, | 
With bruifed arms and wreaths of victory. 


Far from the purpofe 6f his coming thither, 

He makes excufes for his being there ; 

No cloudy fhow of ftormy biuftring weather, 

Doch yer in his fair welkin once appear, . 

Till fable night, mother of dread and fear, 
Upon the world dim darknefs doth difpiay, 

And in her vaulty prifun thuts the day. 


For then is Tarquin brought unto his bed, 


Intending wearinei/s with heavy fprite ; 
7 ee Rr ij 


And decks with praifes Collatine’s high name, - 


"' 


More than his eyes were open’d to the light. 


She touch’d no unknown baits, nor fear'd no ~ 


Her joy with heav'd up hand fhe doth exprefs, 
‘And wordlefs, fo greets heav’n for his fuccels. 
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_ For after fupper long he queftioned 
With modeft Lucrece, and wore out the night. 
Now leaden flumber with life’s ftrength doth 
fight, 
And every one to reft themfelves betake, 
’ Save thieves, and cares, and troubled minds that 
wake. 


As one of which, doth Tarquin lie revolving 
The {undry dangers of his will’s obtaining, 

‘et ever to obrain his will refolving, 

Though weak-built hopes perfuade him to abftain- 


Ing; 
Defpair te gain doth traffic oft for gaining ; 
And when great treafure is the meed propofed, 
Though death be adjunct, there's no death fup- 
poled. 


' "Thofe that much covet are of gain fo fond, 
‘That what they have not (that which they poffefes) 
. They icatter and unloofe it from their bond, 

- And lo by hoping more, they have but leis; 

Mr gaining more, the profit of excels 

“> is but co furleit, and fuch gricfs fuftain, 

_ ‘That thcy prove bankrupt in this poor-rich 


The aim of all is but to nurfe the life 
With honour, wealth and cafe, in waining age : 
And in this aim there is fach thwarting ftrife, 
That one for all, or all for one we gage : 
As life for honour, in fell battels rage, 
Honour jur wealth, and oft that wealth doth 
coft 
‘*. The death of ail, and altogether loft. 


- 


So that in venturing all, we leave to be 
The things we are, for that which we expect : 
And this ambitious foul infirmity, 
“In having much, torments us with defect . 
Of that -we have: fo then we do negled 
~ ‘Phe thing we have, and, all for want of wit, 
Make fomething, nothing by augmenting it. ° 


Such hazard now muft doting Tarquin make, 

Pawning his honeur to obtain his luf : 

And fcr himfelf, himfelf he muft ferfake ; 

Then where is truth, if there be no felf-crutt ? 

When fhall he think to find a ftranger juft, - 
When he himfeif, himfelf confounds, betrays 
Tov fland’rous tongues the wretched hateful 

lays? , 


Now itole upon the time tve dead of night, 
When heavy fleep had clos’d up mortal eyes; 

No comfortabie far did fend his Hight, 

No noile but owls, and wolves ‘leath-boding cries: 
Now ferves the feafon, that they may furpiize 


The fly lambs; pure thoughts are dead and. 
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Whuie lait and murder wakes to fain, and kill. 


And new this Juitful lord leant from his bed, 
Throwing his mantle rudely o'er hissarm, 
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Is madly tof between defire and dread; 
Th’ one fweetly flatters, the other feareth harm ¢ 
But honeik fear, bewitch’d with luft’s foul charm, 
Doth tov too oft betake him to retire, 
Beaten away by brainfigk rude defire. 


His falchion on a Aint he foftly fmiteth, - 
That trom the cold ftone fparks of fire do-fly, 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth, 
Which mutt be load-ftar to his luitful eye, a 
And to the Bame thus fpeaks advitedly ; 

* As from this celd flint 1 enforc’d this fire, 

* S0 Lucrece muft i force te my defire. 


Here pale with fear, he doth premeditate 

Vhe dangers of his loathfome enterprize; 

And in his inward Mind he doth dehate 

What following forrow may on this arife : 

Then looking {cerniuily he doth defpife 
His naked armour of ftill flaughter’d luff, ~~ 
And juftly thas controuls bisskou ghts unjufk, 


* 
* 


Fair torch burn out thy light, and lend it not 
To darken her, whofe light excelleth thine : 
And die unhallow’d thoughts, before you blot 
With your uncleanne(s, that which is divine. 
Offer pure insenfe to fo pure a fhrine : 

-“ Let fair t-umanity abhor the deed, 


~~ * * -_ 
-_ _ * * 


** That {po ind ftaina fove’s modett fnow-white 
“ weer, eer, 


wll 


O fhame to knighthood, and to-hinii-z arms! 
O foul difhonour to my houfehold’s grave + 

O impious act, including all foul harms 

A martial man to be foft fancy’s flave ! 

‘Truc valour ftill a true refpedt fhould have. 

“ ‘Then my digreffion is fo vile, fo bafe, 

“ ‘That it will hive engraven in my face. 


in ~_ - 
~~ -. TF 


* 
~ 


rs 
~ 


as 
Yea, though f die, whe feandal will furvivesom 
And be an eye-dore in my golden tvat : 
Some loathfome dafh the herald will cintrive, 
To cypher me how fondly I did dote : ™ 
That any potterity, fham’d with the note, 
“ Shall curfe my bones, and hold it for no fin, 
“« To wiih that { their father had not been. 


~_ * ~*~ 
_ - £4 


Fal 
fa 


What win I, if I gzinthething Tfeck?  . « 
A dream, a breath, a froth of fleeting joy. 
Who buys a minute’s mirth, to wail a week? 
Or fells ezrnity, to getatoy? 

For oue {weet grape, who will the wine de- 


- * * 
_ * * 


* 
Ld 


“ firoy? \ 
“ Or what fond beggar, but to touch the 
“* crown, ee, 
* ‘Would with the fceptre ftrait be fh ign 
“ down? 


*~ 
r 


If Collatinns dream of ry intent, _ 

Will he net wake, and in a detperate rape 

Poit hither, this vile purpofe to prevent 2 
This fiege that hath ingirt his marriage, 

This biur te peuth, this ferrew to the lage, 

‘ ‘Phis dying virtue; this furviving fhame, 

“ Whole crime will bear an ever-during blame, 


_ ri a 
- ™ * 


~~ 
Ln] 
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* © what excefe can my invention make, 


deed! " 
“ Will not my tongue be mute, my frat joints 
“ fhake ? 
Mine eyes forge their light, my falfe heart 
“« bleed ? 
‘© The guilt being great, the fear doth fill exceed, 
“« And extreme fear can ocither fight nor dy, 
« But coward-like with trembling terror die. 


- Pad Collatinus kill’d my fon or fire, 
© Or lain inambuth to betray my life; 
“ Or were he noc my dear friend, this defire 
« Might have excufe ta work upon his wifg, 
“ Asin revenge or quital of fuch ftrife; 
“ But ashe is my kinfman, my dear friend, 
“ The fhame and fault Onds no excwe, nor 
« end, 


*t Shameful it is, if the fact be known ; 

% Hateful it ig; there is no hate in loving. 

s Pll beg her S2e; but dhe is not her own : 

« The wor§@s but denial, and reproving. 

“ My will is ftrong, paft reafon’s weak remev- 

‘* ing. 

“« Who fears a fermtence, or an old man’s faw, 
«“ Shall by a nainted cloth be kept an awe. 


| 
Thus (gracelels} holds he difpntation, 
"Tween frozen sgatcietice and ho:-burning will; 
_And withea*thoughts makes difpenfation, 
Wrging she worfer fenfe for vantage Mill ; 
Which én a ntement doth confound and kill : 


AMI pure effets, and doth fo far proceed, 
That what is vile fhews l#ke a wirtuous deed, 


Quoth he, fhe took nae kindly by the hand, 

And gaz’d for tidings in my eager eyes, 

Fearing fome hard news from the warlike band, 

Where her beloyca Collatinus lies, 

OTlbw her fer did make-ter colour rife ! 
Fiphg retéas rofes, that on lawn we lay, 
‘Shen white as lawn, the roles took away. 


Andsnow her hand in my hand being lock’d, 
Forc'd it to tremble with her loyal fear; 
Which firuck her fad, and then it fafter rock’d, 
Until her hufband’s welfare fhe did hear 
4M hereat fhe fimtled with fo fweet 2 cheer, 
f ‘Phat had Narciflus feen her as fhe fiood, 
 Self-love had never drown'd him in the fload. 
a 
* 

Why hunt I then for colour or excufes? 
Ail orators are dumb, when beauty pleadeth 
4 Poot wretches have remorfe in poor abufeth ; 
Love thrives not in the heartthat fhadowsdreadeth, 

ftion is my captain, and he leads: 
And when his gaudy banner is difpiay’d, 
The coward fights, and will not be didmay’d, 


- 


ih 
a ™ 7 r 
YeThen childith fear avant! debating dic! 

) ems and reafon wait on wrinkled age! 
"taMiy heart fall neves countermand mine eye, 
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Sad paufe, and deep regard befeents the fre ; 
“ When thou fhalt charge me with fo black a | My part is youth, and 


eats thefe from the fag . 
Defire my pilot is, beauty my prize; / 
Then who fears’ finking where fuch trcafurg. 

lies ? | me 


As corn o’er-grown by weeds, fo heedful fear 
Is almoft choak'd by unrefifted Juft. : 
Away he fteals with open iift’ning ear, 

Full of foul hope, and full of fond miftruft ; 

4 Both which, as fervitoz’s to the unjuft, 


So crofs him with their oppofite perfuasion, 


That now he vows a jeague, and now i 
vailion. : 


Within his thought her heavenly image fits, 
And in the felf-fame feat fits Collatine: 3 
That eye which looks on her, confounds his wit 
That cye which him beholds, as more divme, 
Unto a view fo falfe will not incline : 


But with a pure appeal feeks to the heart, 
Which once corrupted takes the worfer pitt. — 


And therein heartens up his fervile powers, 
Who flatter’d by their leaders jocund fiow, 


Stuff up his luft, as minutes fill up hours; 
And as their captain fo cheir pride doth grow, 


Paying more flavith tribute than they owe. 
‘By reprobate defire thus madly led, _ . 
The Roman lord marcheth to Lucrece’ bed. 


The locks between her chamber and-his will, | 
Kach one by him enforc’d, retires bis ward, ) 
But as they open, they all rate his ill, a 
Which drives the creeping Thief to fame regard 3. 
The threfkold grates the door to have him heard, 
Night-wand'ring weazels fhreck to fee higk: 
there, | . ™ : 
They fright him, yet he fill purfues his fear. 


“Aseach unwilling portal yields him way, | 


Through little vents and ‘crannies of the place, 
The wind wars with his torch to make him flay, - | 
And blows the fmoke of it into his face, 


| Extinguifhing his cohduc& in this cafe, 


But his hot heart, which fond defire doth fcorch _ 
Pails forth another wind that fires thé torch. - 
And being lighted by the light, he fpies - 
Lucrecia’s glove, wherein her needle fiticks ; 
He takes it from the rushes where it lies, 
And gripping it, the needle his finger pricks: | 


_As who theuld fay, this glove to wanton tricks 


Is not inue’d; retarn again in haiie, 
Vhou feeft our miftrefs’ ornaments are chafte. - 


But all thefe poor forbiddings could not ftay him, 
He im the worft fenfe conftrues their denial : 
The doors, the wind, the glove that did delay him, | 
He takes for accidental things of trial, , 
Or as thofe bars, which ftop the hourly dial; 
Who with a lingring flay his courfe doth- 
Jet, _ 
Till every minute pays the hour his debt, 
Rr ix 


™ 
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So, fo, quoth he, thefe lets attend the time, 


‘Auike littie frofis, that fometime threat the Spring, |’ 


To add a mere rejoicing to the prime, 
And give the fneaped birds more cautfe to fing, 
Pain pays the income of each precious thing ; 
Huge revts, high winds, frong pirates, fhelves 
-and fands, 
The merchant fears, e’er rich at home he lands, 


Now is he ceme unto the chamber-door, 

‘That fhuts him from the heaven of his thought, 
Which with a yielding latch, and with no more, 
+HMath barr'd him from the bleffed thing he fought. 

So from himfelf in.piety hath wroughe; 
That for his prey to pray he doth begin, 
Ais if the heavens fhould countenance his fin. 


But in the mid of his unfruitful prayer, 

Haying follicited th’ eternal power, 

That his foul thoughts might compafs his fair fair, 
And they would ftand auipicious to the hour; 

' Even there he flarts, quoth he, I muft deflour ! 
The powers to whom I pray, abhor this (act, 
Flow can they then aiff me im the act? 


- “Then love and fortune be my gods, my guide, 

My:will is back’d with refolution : 

Thoughts are but dreams till their effedts be 

. tty'd, 

The blackeft fin is clear’d with abfolution ; 

Againit love's fire, fear’s froit hath diffolution. 
Vhe eye af heaven is out, and mifty nicht 
Covers the fhame, that follows fweet delight, 


This faid, the guiity hand pluck’d up the latch, 
) And with his knee the door he opens wide: 
| Whe doye fieeps faft, that this night-owl will 

* catch; | 
_ Thus treafon. works e’er traitors be efpy'd. 
.Who fees the lurking ferpent, fleps afide ; 

But the found-fieeping, fearing po fuch thing, 
Bucs at the mercy of his mortal fting, 


s Tnto the chamber wickedly be flalks, 
| And gazethon her yer unfained bed: 
‘Phe curtains being clofe, about he walks, 
olling his greedy eye-balls in his head, 
By their high treafon in his hearc mifled : 
Which gives the watch-word to his hand full 
.foon, | 
‘Fo draw the cloud that hides the flver moon. 


Leok as the fair, and fiery-pointed fun, 
 Rufhing from forth a cloud, bereaves our Oghe ; 
_ Eyen fo the curtain drawn, his eyes begun | 
To wink, being blinded with a greater light ; 
‘Whether it is, that fhe reHedts fo bright, 
That dazzicth them, or elfe fome thame fup- 
| pofed ; [ 
But blind they gre, and keep themfelves in- 
% clofed. . - 


. O had they in that darkfome = rifon died ! 
Then had they feen the period of their ill; 


o 
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_ Then Collatine again by Lucrece’ fide, | 


in his clear-bed might have repofed fill. 

But they mui ope, this bleffed league to kilt; 
And holy-thoughted Lucrece, to their fight 
Muft {eli her joy, her life, her world’s delight, 


Her lilly hand her rofy check lies under, 

Cezening the pillow of a lawful kils: 

Who therefore angry, feems to part in funder, 

Swelling on either fide te want his-blifs : 

Between whofe hills, her head intembed is: 
Where like a virtuous monument fhe lies, 
To be adustr’d of lead unhallow’d cyes. 


Without the bed her other fair hand was 
On the green coverlet, whofe perfect white 
Shew’d hke an April daify on the grafs, 
With pearly fweat, refembling dew of night. 
Fler eyes like marigolds had fheagh’& their light, 
And canopy’d in darknels fweetly lay, 
Till they might open to adorn the day. 


Her hair like golden threads*pfay’d with her 
breath 3 , 

© modecit wantons! wanton madefty! 

Shewing life’s triumph in the map of death, 

And death’s dim jook tn hife’s mortality. 

Fach in her fleep.themfelves fo beautity, 
As if between them twain there were no flrife, 
But that life liv’d in death, and death in life. 


ms 

Hier breafle like ivory globes circft&Le-rh blue, 
A pair of maiden worlds unconquered, > 
Save of their jord, no bearing yoke*they t-new, 
And him by oath they truly honoured. . 
Thefe worlds in Tarquin, new ambition bred, 

Who lke a foul ufurper went about, 

Prom this fair throne to‘iave the owner out. 


= 


What could he fee, but mightily he noted ? 
What did he note, bug ftrongty Be defired ? . 
What he beheld, on tt he firmiP ioted, 
And in his wiil his wilful eye he tirea” ~~, 
With more than admiration he admired — 

Mer azure veins, her alabafter fin, 

Ficr coral lips, her fnow-white dimpled chin. 


As the grim Jion fawnetn o'er his prey, 
Sharp hunger by the conquett faticfy'd : 
So over this fleeping foul doth T'arquin flay, 
His rage of luft by gazing qualify’d, 
Slack’d, not fuppredt ; for ftanding by her fide, 
His eye Waich late this mutiny refeains 


; . ? 
Unto a greater uproar tempts his veins. 


_ And they, like ftraggling flaves for pillage fighting , 


Obdurate vaifals, fell exploits effeing, 

In bloody death and ravifpment delighting, 

Nor childrens tears, nor mothers groans refpe@- 

my, 

Swell in their pride, the onft Rill expecting. 
Anon his beating heart alarum flriking, ! 
Gives the hot charge, and bids them dO"eai 

liking. 8 
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Bis drumming heart chears up his burning eyes 
His eye commends the leading to his hand ; 
His hand, as pround of fuch a dignity, 
Spwaking with pride, march'd on to make his 
- fland os oo - 
On her bare breafls, the heart of all her land ; 
Whole ranks of blue veius, as his hand did 
_feale, ee 
‘Left their round turrets deftitute and pale. 


They muft’ring to the quiet cabinet, 
. Where their dear governefs and lady lies, 
Do tell her fhe is dreadfully befet, . 
And fright her with confufion of their cries. 
She much amaz’d, breaks up her lock’d-up eyes; 
Who peeping forth, this tumult to behold, 
Are by his flaming torch dim’d and controul'd. 


Imagine her.as one in dead of night, — | 
From forth dull fleep by dreadful fancy waking, 
That thinks the hath beheld fome ghaftly fprite, 
Whofe grim afpect fets every joint a fhakiny, . 
What terror tas ® but fhe in worfer taking, 

From fleeprdifturbed, heedfully doth view 

The fight, which makes fuppofed terror true. 


Wrapt and confounded in a thoufand fears, 
Like toa new-kill'd bird the trembling lies ; 
She dares not look, yet winking gheir appears 
Quick-fhifting anticks ugly in her ¢yes, 
Such fthadows are the weak brain’s forgeries; 
Who aggryZiat the eyes fly from their lights, 
“-, Jn dagknefs daunts them»with more dreadfu| 
pightse 


His hand, that yet remains gpon her breaft, 
{Rude ram ! to barter fuch an ivory wall) 
May feel her heart (goor citizen!) diftreft, 
Wounding it felf to death, nfe up, and fall, 
Beating her bulk, that his hand fhakes withal. 
This Moves ip-nim more rage, and lefler pity, 
Se make thé breach, atl enter this fweet city. 


. irl’ ihe » trompet doth his tongue begin 
“*To found a parley to his heartlefs foe, st 
Who o’er the white theet peers her whiter chin, 
‘The reafon of this rafh. alarm to know, 
Which he by dumb demeanor fecks to fhew; 
But fhe with vehement prayers urgeth itil, © 
* Under what colour he commits this ill, | 


- This he replies: The colour in thy face, 
That ewu for anger makes the lllyale, 
And the red-rofe blofh at her own cifprace, ~ 
Shall plead for me, and tell my joving tale. 
, Under that colour am I come to feale 
Thy,never-conquer’d fort, the fault is thine, 
wor thole thine ryes betray thee unto mine.. . 
‘hh 


Thus I forefta] thee, 1f thow mean to chide : 

Thy beauty hath infhar’d thee to this night, 
_, Where chdu with patience muft my will abide 5 
: ew ill, that marks thee for my earth’s delight, 
ow hich 1 to conquer fought with all my might. 
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But as ,reproof and reafon beat it dead, 
By thy bright beauty was it newly bred. - 


J fee what croffes my attempt will bring; 

I know what thorns the growing rofe defends: 

I think the honey guarded with a fting. 

All this before-hand counfel ccrmprehends ; 

But wiil ts deaf, and hears no heedful friends. 
Only he hath an eye to gaze on beauty, — 

And dotes on what he looks, ’gainft law or 

duty. 


I have debated even in my foul, | 
What wrong,:-what fhame, what forrow I 
breed ; 

But nothing can affection’s courfe controul, 

Or ftop the headlong fury of his fpeed. 

I know repentant tears infue the deed, 

_Reproach, difdain, and deadly enmity § 

Yet itrive | to embrace mine infamy. © 


fhall 


This faid, he fakes aloft his Roman blade, 
Which like a faukcen tow’ring in the fkies, 
Coucheth the fowl below with his wings fhade, 
Whofe crooked beak threats, if he mount he dies: 


| So under the infulting Falchion lies 


Harmlefs Lucretia, marking what he tells, _ 
With trembling fear, as fow]s hear faulcon's bells, , 


Lucrece, quoth he, this night 1 muft enjoy thee, 

Hf thou deny, then force mult work my way; -— 

For in thy bed 1 purpofe ta deftroy thee. oe 

That done, fome worthlefs lave of thine I'll flay, 

To kill thine honour with thy life’s decay ; 7 
And in thy dead arms do IT mean to place him, 
Swearing 1 flew him, feeing thee embrace him. 

So thy furviving hufband {hall remain 

Vhe fcornful mark of every open eyes; 

Thy kinfmen hang their heads at this difdain, 

Thy iffee blur’d with namelefs baflardy ; 

And thou the author of their obloguy, 

Shalt have thy trefpafs cited up in rhimes, 

And fung by children in fucceeding times. 


But if thow yield, I teft thy fecret friend, 


Vhe fault unknown is, as 4 thought unacted ; 
A little harm done to a great good end \- - 
For lawful policy remains enacted, _ 7 
The poifonous fimple fcemetimes is compacted 
In a pure compound; being fo apply'd, 
His venom in effect is purify'd.  * 


‘Then fer thy hufband, and thy children’s fake, 


Tender my fuit, bequeath not to their lot | 
The fhame, that from them no device can take, 
The blemifh that will never be forgot, 

Worfe than a flaviftt wipe, or birth-hour’s blot | 
For marks deferib’d Tn mens nativity, 

Are nature’s faults, uut thelr own infamy. 


‘Here with a cockatrice, dead-killing eye, | 


He roufeth up himfelf, and makes a paufe ; 
Wlule the, the picture ef pure picty, 
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Like a white hind ander the gripe’s fharp claws, 

Pleads ia a wildernefs, where are no laws, | 
To the rough beat, that knows no gentle right, 
Nor ought obeys but his foul appetite. 


Thou wrong’ft his honour, wound’it his princely 
name: 

Thou art net what thou feem'# ; and if the fame, 

‘Phou feem’f not what thon art, 2 god, a king ; 

For kings, like gods, fhould govern every thing, 














Look whena black-fac'd cloud the world doth threat, 
In his dim mift th’ afpiring mountains hiding, 
From earth’s dark womb fome gentle guft deth get, 
Which blow thefe pitchy vapours from their biding, 
. Hindring their prefent fall by this dividing. 

So his unliallow’d hafte her words delays, 
And moody Pluto winks while Orpheus plays. 


FHiow will thy thame be feeded in thine age, 
When thus thy vices bud before thy {pring ? 
lf mm thy hope thou dar’ft do fuch outrage, 
What dart thou not, when once thou are a king ? 
O! be remembred, no outrageous thing 

From vaiial actors can be wip-d away, 


Then kings mifdeeds cannot be hid in clay. 
Yet foul night-waking cat he doth but cally, 


While in his hold-faft foot the weak moufe pant- 
Her fad behaviozr feeds his vulcure folly,  feth 
A twallowing gulf, that e’en in plenty wanteth. 
fhs ear her prayers admits, but his heart grauteth 
No penetrabje entrance to her planing; [ing. 
Tears harden tuft, tho’ marble wear with ra:n- 


This deed will make thee only lov'd for fear, | 
But happy mouarch’s ftill are fear’d for love : 
With foul offenders thou perforce mut bear, 
When they in thee the like offences prove : 
If but for fear of this, thy will remove. 
For princes are the glafs, the fchool, the bonk, 
Where fubjects eyes do learn, do read, do look, 
Her pity«pleading eyes are fadly fix'd | 
In the remorfelefa wrinkles of his face : 
Fier modeit eloquence with fighs is mix'd, 
Which to her oratory adds more grace. 
She puts the period often from his place, 
And midft the fentence fo her accent breaks, 
That ‘twice the doth begin e’er once the {peaks, 


And wilt thou be the fchoo¥ where Juft thall 
learn ? See 

Miuft he in thee read lectures of fuch thame ? 

Wilt thou be glafs wherein it fhali difcern 

Authority tor fin, warrant for blame ? 

to privilege difhononr ia thy name, 

| Thou back’ reproach againft long-living laud, 

She conjures him, by high almighty Jove ; And mak’ft tair reputation but a bawd, 

By knighthoed, gentry, and fweer friendfhip’s oath; : OF 

By her untimely tears,-her hufband’s love; 

_ By holy human Jaw, and common troth; 

By heaven and earth, and all the power of both 7 
That to his borrow’d bed he make retire, 
4ind floop to honour, not to foul defire, 


Hiatt thou command? by him thPaga writ thee 

From a pure heart command thy rebel vill: 4 

Draw not thy fword to guard inkqvity, |, 7 

Fer tt was lent thee all that broad to kill, - 

Lhy princely office haw canit thou fulfil, 

_ When pattern’d by thy fault, foal Sin may fay, 
He learn’d to fin, and theu didft teach the way. 


a. 


Quoth fhe, reward not hofpitality 

With fuch black payment as thou haf pretended; 

‘iud net the fountain that gave drink to thee, 

Mar not the thing that cannot be amended - 

ind thy ill aim, before thy fhte be ended, 

' He is no woodman that doth bend his bhew, 
TS ftrike a poor unfeafonable doe. 


Vhink but how vile a fpe@acle it were, 
To view thy prefent trafpafs ineenother 7 | 
Men’s fauks do feldotimto themfemes Appear,<— 
Their own tranfpreflions partially th&s“Snether : 
This guilt would feem death-worthy im thy bros 
ther, > " 
O; how are they wrapt in with infamibesg 
Vhat from their own mifdeeds afkaunce their 
cyes! : 


My hufband is thy friend, for his fake {pare me; 
Thyfelf art mighty, for thine own fake leave me 5 
Myfelf a weakling do not'then infnare me : 
Shou loak’li not like deceit, do not deceave me, 
My ighs ike whirlwinds labour hence to heave 
thee. oe 
if ever man was mov'd with woman's moans, 
Bz moved with my tears, nvy iighs, my groans. 


To thee, tothee, my heav'd up hands appeal, . 
Net to leduciag luft thy rath relier; : 
I tue for exil’d majefty’s repeal, 
Let him retyrn and flattering thoughts retire, 
tis true redped will prifon falfe defire, 
Ang wipe the dim miit from thy doting eyne, 
Vhat thou fhal: fee thy flate, and pity mine. 


AU which together, Uke a trouhjed ocean, 

| Beat at thy recky and wreck-threatuing heart, 
‘to foften it with their ccntinual notion ; 

or stones diffotv'’d to water do convert. 

O 'ifno harder than a flone thou art, 

* Melt at my tears, and be-conrpaflionate | 

» Soff pity enters at an iroi. gute, 


Have done, guoth he, my uncontrouled tides 
‘Turn not, buts fwells the higher by this let; 
Small lights are feon blown out, huge fires abide, 
And with the wind in greater fury fret : 

. | ihe petty ftreams that pay a daily debe 

fi: Parquin’s likenefs 1 did entertain thee, Lo their falt fovercign with their frefhe-del{ 
HTait chow put on lus fhape te do him dhame? hatte, ; BS 
To allthe hoff of beaven } complain mg; Ada to his dow, but alter mot his tafle, 

_ hy e- - 


- 
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Thon art (qaoth fhe) a fea, a fovercign king, 
And io! there falls into thy boundiefs flood 
Black juft, difhonoar, fhame, mifcovernng, 
Who feek to ftain the ocean of thy blood. 
fall thefe petty ills fhould change thy good, 
‘The fea within a puddle’s womb is herfed 
And not the puddle in thy fea difperfed. 
— 
So fhall thefe flaves be king, and thou their flave; 
Thou nobly bale, they bafely dignifted ; 
Thou their fair life, and they their fouler prave ; 
“Shou loathed in thy fhame, they in thy pride: 
The leffer thing fhould net the greater hide. 
The cedar ftoops not to the bafe fhrub’s foot, 
But low fhrubs wither at the cedai’s root. 


—$o let thy thoughts low vaftals to thy ftate.— 
No more, quoth he, by heaven I will not hear 
Yield to my lowe; if net, enforced hate, (thee : 
Inftead of love’s coy touch, fhail rudely tear thee : 
That done, difpitefully [ mean to bear thre 
Unto the bale bed of fome rafcal groom, 
To be thy partwer*in this fhameful doom. 


» This faid, he ie his foot upon the light, 

For light and luli are deadly enemies ; 

Shame folded up in blind concealing night, 

When moft unjeen, then moft doth tyranize. 

The wolf has feiz’d his prey, the peor lamb cries, 
"Till with her own white fleece her voice con- 
2 ~ troul’d, 

_ Intombs be ov#ry in her lips fweet fold. 

For with the nishtly linci: that fhe wears, 
« He pens her piteous clamours in her head, 

Cooling his hot face in the chaAteft tears, 

That ever modeft eyes with forrow fhed. 

O that prone lu theuldefain fo pure a bed! 
The fpots whereof, could weeping purify, 
Her tears fhouid drcp on them perpetually, 


“But fhe hath loft 2 dearer thicg than life, 
» And he batk“won what he would lofe again ; 
This forced league doth force a further ttrife, 
is momentary joy breeds months of pain, 
This het defire converts to cold difdain. 
Pure chaflity is rifled of her ftore, 
And loft the thief far poorer than before. 


Jeo. ag the full-fed hound, or sorged hawk, 
finapt for tender fmell, or fpeedy flight, 
ake flow purfuit, or altogether balk ~ 
The prey wherein by nature they delight : 
So furfeit-traking Tarquin fears this might; 
“hits tafe delicious, in digeftion fouring, 
qDevours his will, that liv’d by foul devoaring, 
af 
0 ' dCper fin, then hottomlefs conceit 
Can comprehend in ftiJl intagination | 
. Drunken Defire muft vomit his reevipt, 
“per he can fee his own*abomination, 
gine L Luft is in his pride, ne exclamation 
an OE furb his heat, or reign his rath defhre, 
: > eeFill, like a jade, f.dtewill himlelf doth ture, 


ae" 
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And then with lank and lean difceledr’d degek, 
With heavy eye, knit brow, and ftrengthlefe pace, 7 
Feeble Defire all recreant, pocr and meek, 
Like to a bankrupt beg he wails his cafe : 
The filefh being proud, Defire doth fight with - 
race. 
For there 3 it revels, and when that decays, 
The guilty rebel for remiflion prays. 


So fares ic with this fankt-full Lord of Rome, 

Who this accomphihmentt fo holy chat"d ; 

For now againft himfelf he founds this doom, 

That through the length of times he ftands dif- 

Befides, his foul’s fair temple 13 defac'd; [grac'd ; 
To whofe weak ruins mutter troops of cares, 
‘Fo aik the {potted princefs how fhe fares, 


She fays, her fubjeéts with foul infurreéion 
Have batter’d down her confecrated wall, 
And by their mortal fault brought in fubjection * 
Her immortality, and made her thea 
To living death, and pain perpetual : 
Which in her prefcience fhe controuled till, 
But her forefight could not fore-Rall their will 


F’en in this thought through the dark fight he 
fiealeth, 
A captive victor, that hath lof m gaia : 
Bearing away the wound, thar nothing healethy 
The fear that will, defpite. of cure, remain 3: 
Leaving his {poil perplex’ d in gregtér pam, 
She bears the lead of luft he left behind, 
dnd he the burden ct a guilty mind, 
He like a thievifh dog creeps fadly thence,,. - 
She like a weary’d lamb lies panting there : 
He fcowls and hates himfelf for his offence, 
She defperate, with her nails her flefh doth tear : 
He faintly flies, fweating with guilty fear ; 
She ftays exclaiming on the direful mght, 
He runs and chides his vanith’d loath'd delight. 


He theuce departs a heavy convertite; 

She there remains a hopelefs caft away : 

He in his fpced leoks for the mornimg-light; 

She prays fhe never may behold the day ; 

For day (quoth fhe) night-feapes doth open Jay; 
And my true eyes have uever practif’d how 
‘l'o cloak offences with a cunning brow. 


They think not but that every eye can fee 
The fame difprace, which they themfelves be- 
hold; 

And therefore would they fill in darknefs ke, 

To have their unfeen fin remain untold. 

For they their guilt with weeping wiil unfold, 
And grave, like water that doth eat in fivel, 
Upou my cheeks what helpleis jhame they feel. 


Here fhe exclaims againft repofe and reft, 

and bids her eyes hereafter till be blind: 

She wakes her heart, by beating on her breaft, 
And bids it leap from thence, where it may find 
Some purer cheft to clofe fo pure a mind, 
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fpight 
Againét the unfeen fecrecy of night. 


© comfort-killing night ! image of hell! 

Dim regifter! and notary of fhame! 

Black ftage for tragedies and murders fell! 

Watt fin-concealing Chaos! nurfe of Blame! 
Blind muffled bawd ! dark harbour of defame! 

Grim cave of death! whifpering conf{pirator 

With clofe-tonpu’d treafon, and the ravitber ! 


© hateful, vaporous, and foggy night ! 
Since thou art guilty of my curelefs crime, 
Miufter thy miits to meet the caftern light, 
Make war agautft proportion’d courfe of time: 
Or if thou wilt permit the fun to climb 
His wonted height, yet c’er he go to bed, 
Knit poifonous clouds about hie golden head. 


With rotten damps ravifh the morning air, 

Huet their exhal’d wunwholefome breaths make fick 
The life of purity, the fupreme fair, 

F’er he arrive his weary noon-tide prick : 

| And let thy mifly vapours march fo thick, 

fhat in their fhuoaky ranks his fmother’d 
| light 

May fet at noon, and make perpetual night. 


Were Tarquin night, as he is but night's child, 
The filver-fhining queen he would difdain; 
Her twinkling handmaids too (by him dckl’d} 
Through mght’s black bofem fhould not peep 
again. | 

So fhould I have copartners in my pain: 

And teliowhhip in wae doth woe affwage, 

As palmers that make fhort their pilgrimage. 


Where now? have I no one to blafh with me? 

To crofs their arms, and hang their heads with 
mine; 

To mafk their brows, and hide their infamy, 

But TF alone, alone muft fit and pine : 

seafoning the earth with showers of filver brine: 

Mingling my talk with tears, my grict with 

groans, 

| Poor wafting monuments of Jafling moans. 


© Night! thou furnace of foul reeking (moke! 
Let not the jealous day behold that face, 
Which underneath thy black all-hiding cloke 
Immodeitly lies martyr’d with difgrace. 
Keep ftill poffefiion of thy gloomy place, 

Phat all the faults, which in thy reign are 

made, 
May bkewile be fepulchred in thy fhade, 


Make me not chject to the tell-tale day ; 
The light will thew charadier’d in my brow, 
The ftory of {weet Chaftity’s decay, 
‘The impious breach of hely ‘wedlock’s vow. 
Yea, the illiterate, that know not how 

‘Yo cypher what is writ in learned books, 


Will quote ny loathfome trefpals in my looks. 
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The nurfe, to ftill her child, will tell my flory, 
And fright her crying babe with Tarquin’s name 
The orator, to deck his oratory, 
Will couple my reproach to Tarquin’s fhame. 
Feait-finding minftrels, tuning my defame, 
Wul tye the hearers co attend each line, 
How Tarquin wronged me, I Collatine, 


Let my good name, that fenfelefs reputation, 

For Coliatine’s dear leve be kept untpoted ; 

lt that be made a theme for dilputation, 

The branches of another root are rotted, 

And undeferv’d reproach co him allotted, 
That. 1s as clear from this attaint of mine, 
As |, e’er this, was pure to Collatine. 


O unfcen thane! invitible difgrace ! 

O untelt fore | creft-weunding private {car ! 

Reproach is ftampt in Collatinus’ face, 

And ‘Tarquin’s eye may read the mote afar, 

How he in peace is wounded, not in war, 
Alas! how many bearf uch fhameful blows, 
Which not themlelves, Sutche that gives them 

knows? eee 

If, Collatine, thine honour lay in me, 

From me, by {trong affaulr, it is hercit : 

My honey loft, and Ia drone-like bee, 

Have no perfection of my fummer left, 

But robb'd and ranfack'd by injurious theft: 
In thy weak hive a°wandging walp hath crept 
And fuck'd the honey whicighy ghafte bee kepe, 


Yet am } guiitlefs of thy honowr’s wreck ? 
Yet for thy homour did [ entertain him; - 
Coming from thee, [ could not put him back, 
For it had been difhonour to difdain him. 
Befides, of wearinefs ha.did complain him, 
And talk'd of virtue: O unlook’d for evil! 
When virtue is profan’d in fuch a devil! 


Pal 


Why fhould the veorm intrude the maiden bud 
Or hateful cuckows hatch in iparrre pels? 
Or toads infect fair fuunts with venor mid ? 
Or tyrant folly lurk in gentle breatts ? 
Or kings be breakers of their own behefts ? 
But no perfecizon is fo abfolute, 
‘That fome impurity doth not pollute. 


The aged man, that coffers up his gold, . _, 
Is plagu’d with cramps, and gouts, and pail 
ind [carce hath eyes his treafure to beheld : [fit; 
But ftiléitke pining Tantalus he fits, 
And ufelely bans the harveft of his wits, 

Flaving no other pleafure of his gain, 

But torment, thatit cannot cure his pain. 


*.. 
So then he hath it, when he cannot ufe } 
And leaves it te be nfafter’d by his yoang, 
Who in their pride do prefently abule it : 
Their father was too weak, and they too ftrong, 
To hold their curfed bleffed fortune fong. 2 
The fweets we with for, turn to oathaddfoy 


Ev n in the moment that we call them outy 
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Unruly blafts wait on the tender fpring ; 
Unwholefome weeds take root with precious 
flowers ; a 

The adder hiffeth where the fweet birds fing ; 
What vertue breeds, intquity devours: 
We have no good, that we can fay is ours; 
_ But dl-annexed opportunity, 

‘Sr kills his life, or elfe his quality. 


O! opportunity ! thy guilt is great ; 
Tis thou, that execut’fl the traitor’s treafon : 
Thou fet'it the wolf where he the lamb may get ; 
Whoever plots the fin, thou point’ft the feafon: 
Tis thou that {purn’ft at right, at law, at reafon ; 
And in thy fhady cell, where none may {py her, 
Sits fin to feize the fouls, that wander by her. 
Thou mak’ft the veftal violate her oath; 
Thou blow’ft the fire when temperarice is thaw'd : 
Thou fmother’ft honefty, thon niurder’fl troth; 
Thou foul abettor, thou notorious bawd | 
Thou planreft {candal, and dilplaceft laud : 
Thou ravifher, thou traitor, thou falfe thief! 
Thy honey twens to gall, thy joy to gricf. 


Thy fecret pleaftre turns to apen fhame ; 
Thy private feafting te a public taft ; 
Thy fmoothing titles to a ragged name ; 
Thy fugar'd tongue to bitter wormywod tafte : 
‘Thy violent vanities can never laft. 
4 How comes it them, vile Opportunity, 
Being fo ie th numbers feck for thee? 


When wilt thou Me the humble fuppliant’s friend, 
And brig him where his fuit may be cbtain’d? 
When wilt thou fort an hour g%eat flrifes to cnd ? 
Or free that foul, which wretchednefs hath chain’d? 
Give phyfic to the fick, etfe to the pain’d! 

The poor, lame, blind, halt, creep, cry out fur 

thee? 

. Bot they ne’er met with Opportunity. 


e The patjenc tues while the phyfician fleeps ; 

“Lhe erphan pines while’ the eppreflor feeds : 
“Jaffice is feafting while the widow weeps; 
Advice ts fporting while infection breeds ; 

‘fhou graneit no time fer charitable deeds. 
Wrath, envy, treafon, rape, and murders rages; 
Thy heinous hours wait on them, as their 
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When truth and vertue have to de with thee, 
A thoufand creffes keep them from thy did; 
They buythy help: but fin ne’er gives a ice; 
He gratis comes, and thou art well apaid, 
“ta well toshear, as grant what he hath faid + 
My Collstine would elie have come to me, 
_sW2Th ‘Tarquin did ; but he was ftaid by thee, 


Guilty thou art of murder, and of theft; 
-Yauilty of perjyry, and fwbornation ; 
Giilty of treafon, forgery and hit ; 
Ayrilee si inceft, that abomination ; 
“gee accellary by thine inclination 
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To all fins paft, and ail that are to come, 
From the creation to the general doom, 


Mifhapen ‘Time, copefemate of ugly Night; 
swift fubtle Poft, carrier of grifly Care ; 
Eater of youth, falfe flave to fale Delight, {fnare s 
Bafe watch of woes, Sin’s pack-horfe, Vertue’s 
Fhou nurfeft all, and murdercit all that are. 

O! hear me then, injurious fitting Thme ! 

Be guilty of my death, fince of my ciime, 


Why hath thy fervant Opportunity 
Betray’d the Heurs, thou gav’ft me to repofe t 
Cancel’d my fortunes, and enchained me 
‘To endlefs date of never-ending woes? 
Time’s office is to find the hate of foes, 
Yo eat up Errer by Opinion bred ; 
Net ipend the dowry of a lawful bed, 


Time's glory, is to calm contending kings; 
To unmalk falfheod, and bring truth to ght: 
‘Co ftamp the feal of time on aged things; 
To wake the morn, and centinel the night ; 
To wrong the wronger tii he render right ; 
To ruinate proud buildings with thy hours, 
And fmear with duft their glittering golden 
towers ; 


To fill with worm-holes flately monuments ; 
To feed oblivion with decay of things ; , 
T'o blot old books, and alter their contents; 
To pluck the quills from anctent ravens wings; 
‘i'o dry the oid oak’s fap, and cherifh fprings; 

To fpoil antiquities of hammer’d fleel. 

And turn the giddy round of Fortune's wheel + 


To thew the beldame daughters of her daughter 3 
To make the child a man, the man a child; 
To flay the tyger, that doth live by flaughter ; 
To tame the unicorn, and Jion wild; 
To mock the fubtle, in themfelves be@uil’d : 
‘To chear the plowman with increateful crops, 
And watte huge flones with httle watcr-drops, 


Why work’ft thou mifchief in thy pilgrimage, 
Unlefs thou could’ return to make amends? 
One poor retiring minute in an age, 


Would purchafe thee a thoufand thoufand friends; 
. Lending him wit, that to bad debtors lends. 


Q! this dread night! would’f thou one hour’ 
come hack, 
I could prevent this ftorm, and fhun this wrack+ 


Thou ceafelefs Jacky to eternity, 
With fome mifchance crofs ‘Tarquin in his flight; 
Devile. extremes beyond extremity, 
To make him curfe this curfed crimeful night s 
Let ghattly fhadows his lewd cyes affright ; 
And the dire thought of his committed evil 
Shape every bufh a hidcous fhapelefs devil. 


Difturb his hours of reft with reftlefs trances; ° 
AffliG him in his bed with bedrid groans ¢ 
Let there bechance him pitiful mifchances, 
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To make him moan; buat pity hot his moans: 
Stone him wath harden’d hearts harder than 
ftones: 
And fet mild womes to him lofe their miid- 
neis; 
Wilder to him than tygers in their wildneds, 


Yet him have time to tear his curled hair; 
Let him have time againit himfelf to rave; 
Let him have time of time’s heip to defpair ; 
Let him have time to live a loathed flave; 
Let him have time a bepgar’s orts to crave, 
And time to fee one, that by alms doth live, 
Diidain to him difdamed fcraps to give. 


Let him have time to fee his friends his foes, 
And merry fools, to mock at him refort : 
Let him have time to mark how flow time goes, 
In time of forrow ; and how fwift and fhort 
His time of folly, and his time of {port : 

And ever let his unrecalling crime 

Have time to wail th’ abufing of his time, 


O! Time! thou tutor both to good and bari ! 
Teach me to curfe him, that thou taught’ft this 
ll; 
At his own fhadow let the thief run mad, 
Himfelf, himielffeek every hour to kill : 
Such wretched hands fuch wretched blood fhould 
{pill ! 
For who fo bafe woald fuch an office have, 
As flanderous deathe-man to fo bafe a fiave ? 
The bafer is he coming from a king, 
‘Yo fhame his hope with deeds degenerate ; 
The mightier man, the mightier is the thing, 
“That makes him honour’d or begets him hate ; 
For greateft fcanda]l waits on greateft fate. 
The moon being clouded prefenthy is mift; 
Bot little ftars may hide them, when they lift. 


The crow may bathe his cole-black wings in 
mire, 
And unperceiv’d fly with the filth away ; 
But if the like the {now-white fwan defire, 
The ftain upon his filver down will ftay. 
Poor grooms are fightlefs Night, kings glorious 
day. 
Gnats are unnoted wherefoe’er they fly, . 
But eagles gaz'd upon with every eye. 


“Out idle words, fervants to fhallow fools! 
Unproftable founds, weak arbitrators ! 
Bufy your {elves in fkill-contending {choels; 
Debate, where leifure ferves, with dull debators: 
To trembling clients be you mediators : 

For me | force not argument a itraw, 

Since that my cafe is paft the help of law, 


In vain I rai} at Opportanity, 

At Time, at Tarquin, and unfearchful Night! 
In vain | cavil with mine infamy, 

In vain I fpurn at my confirm’d defpight : 
‘This helptels fmoke of werds doth me no right. 
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The remedy indeed ta do me 'gond, 
‘Is to let forth my foul defiled blood. 
© 


Poor hand ! why quiver’ft thou at this decree ? 

Honour thy felf to rid me of this fhame : 

For if I die, my honour lives in thee ; 

But if f live, then liv’ft in my Jefame; 

since thou couldit not defend thy loyal dame.~ 
And waft afraid to fcratch her wicked foe, 
‘Kill both thy felf, and her for yielding fo, 


This faid, from her betumbled couch the ftarteth, 
To find fome defperate inftrument of death: 
But this no flaughter houfe, no tool imparteth, 
Yo make more vent for paffage of her breath, 
Which thronging thr:-ugh her lips fo vanitheth, 
As {moke trom /ftna, that in air confumes, 
Or that which from difcharged cannon fumes, 


In vain (quoth fhe) I live, and feek in vain 
Some happy mean to end a haplefs tife : 
f fear'd by Tarquin'sfauchion to be flain ; 
Yet for the felf-fame purpolé feck a knife - 
But when f fear’d | was a loyal ewife ; 
So am | now: Oh no! that cannot be; 
Of that true type hath Tarquin rifled me, 


Oh! that is gone, for which b {ought to live, 
And therefore now I need not fear to die + 
Tu clear this fpot by death (at Jeaft) I give 
A badge of fame to Slander’s livery, 
A dying life to living infamp a 
Poor helplefs help, the treafure fte!’n awar, 
To burn the guiltiefs cafket where it lay ! 


Well, well, dear Sollatine ! thou thalt not know 

The ftained tafte of violated troth : 

I will not wrong thy tre affection fo, 

To fatter chee with an infringed oath + 

This baftard graff thal] never come to growth. 
He ihali not boaft, who did shy ftock_pollute,, 
That thou art doating father of his fruit. 


Nor fhall he fmile at-thee in fecret thought, 
Nor Jaugh with his companions at thy fate: « 
But thou fhalt know thy intereft was ne! 
bought, | : 
Bafely with pold, but ftcl’n from forth thy gate. 
For me, I am the miftrefs of my fate, 
And with my trefpafs never will difpente, 
Till life to death acquit my firft offence, 


I will nei poifon thee with my attaint, 

Nor foid my fault in cleanly coin’d exeufes ; 

My fable ground of fin 1 will not paint, 

To hide the truth of this falfe night’s »“ufes: a7 

My tongue fhail utter all; mine cycs, tike Quices, 
As from a mountain ipring that feeds Pale: 
Shall guth pure ffreams to purge my imp 

tale. 


Gy this lamenting Fhilome! had ended 
‘Phe well-tun’d warble of her nightly fitresw 4, 
And folemn Night with flow fad cate defiead 
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Fo ugy hell; when lo! the bluihing morrow 
Lends Lghe to all fair cyes, that light will 
borrow : 
But cloudy Lucrece fhames her felf to fee, 
’, And thercfore till in night would cloifter’d be. 


“th 
Revealing day thtough every cranny [pies, 
And feems to point her out where fhe fits weep- 
Ing 3 
Td wh. mn the fubbing {peaks,O ! eye of eyes! 
hy pry ‘it cheu through my window? Leave thy 
peeping s j leeping. 
Mock with thy tickling beams eyes that are 
Brand not my forehead with thy piercing light; 
- For day bath nought te do what's done by 
night. 


Thus cavils fhe with every thing fhe fees, 
True grief is fond, ana tefty as a child, 
Who way-ward once, his mood with nought 
aABTeEs. = 
Old woes, not igfant forrows bear them mild; 
Continuance tames the one, the other wid 
Like an unpractis'd fwimmer plunging ftill, 
With too much labour drowus tor want of 
frill, . 


+ 
+ 


‘So fhe decp-drenched in a fea of care, 
Alslds difputation with each thing the views; 
And towker fF ailforrow doth comparg, 
No chject bef her paffions firength renews, 
And as one fhifts*another ftraight enfues. 
Someniye her grief is dumb, and hath no 
Woads ; = 
Sometime tis mad, and too much talk affords. 
° a 
The little birds, that tune their mornings joy, 
Make her moans mad with their [weet melody. 
for mirth doth fearch the bottom of annoy ? 
Sad fouls are fain in merry company ; 
wGriet heft is pieaf’d with grief’s fociety. 
. True forrow then is feelingly furpriz’d, 
' 4When with like femblance it is fympathiz’d, 


Tis double death to drown in ken of fhore; 
Fe ten times pines, that pines bcholding food : 
To fet the falve doth make the wound ake more; 
Great grief grieves metft at that will do it good; 
Deep woes rol] forward lke a gentle foad, 
“Which, being ftopt, the bounding banks o’er- 
flows: + . 
Grief dallied with, nor law, nor limit knowa. 


_ ii mocking birds, quoth fhe, your tunes intomb 
Withia your hollaw fwelling feather’d breafts; 
Aad £7? my hearing be you mute and dumb; 

My reftiefs aifcord loves no flops nor refls; 

of woehul hoitefs brooks not merry cuefts. 

“Relih your amble norts to pleafing vars, 
Diftrefs likes dumps, when time is kept with 

) a “tears. | 
“aie 

_ Come Philomel, that fing’tt pf ravifhment, 

oMake try dad grove iu my dithevel d hair: 
Asthe dank earth weeps at thy danguifhment, 





a 


So T at each fad ftrain will ftrain a tear, 

And with deep groans the Diapafon bear. 
For burden-wife Vii hum on Tarquin fH}, 
While thou on Tereus defeant’it better ikil], 


And dghile againit a thorn thou bear'ft thy part, 
Vo keep thy fharp woes waking; wretched |, 
To imitate thee well, apainft my heart 
Will fix a tharp knife, to affright mine eye, 
Who, if it wink, thall thereon fall and die. 
Thefe means, as frets upan an inftrument, 
Shall tune our heart-disings to true languith 
Mente. 


And for, poor bird, thou fing’ft not in the day, 

As fhaming any eye fhould thee behold: 

some dark deep defart feated from the way, 

That knows not parching heat, nor freezing cold, 

Will we find out; and there we will unfold 

To creatures ftern, fad tunes to change their 

kinds : | 

Since men prove beaits, Jet beafts bear gentle 
minds. | : 


As the poor frighted deer, that ftands at gaze, - 
Wildly determining which way to fly ; | 
Or one incompaft with a winding maze, 
That cannot tread the way out readily : 
So with her felf is fhe in mutiny, 
To hive or die, which of the twain were hetter, 
When life is dham’d, and death repreaches 
debtor, 


To kill my felf, quoth the, alack! what were it, 
But with my bedy my poor foul’s pollution ? 
They that lofe half, with greater patience bear it, 
Than they whofe whele is fwailow'd in confufion. 
That mother tries a mercilefs conclufion, : 
Who having two fweet babes, when death 
takes one, 
Will flay the other, and be nurfe to none. 


My body, or my foul, which was the dearer, 
When the one pure, the other made divine ? 
Whole love of either to my felf was nearer, 
When both were kept from heaven, and Collatine? 
Ay me! the bark peal'd from the lofty pine, 
His Jeaves will wither, and his fap decay ; 
So muft my foul, her bark being peal'd away. 


Her houfe is fack'd, her quiet interrupted ; 
Her maniion batter’d by the enemy, 
Her facred temple fpotted, {poil’d, corrupted, 
Grofly ingirt with daring infamy. 
Then let it not be call’d impiety, 
[f in this blemith’d fert I make fome hole, 
Vhrongh which I may convey this troubled foul. 


Yet die I will not, till my Collatine 
Have heard the caufe of iny untimely death; 


That he may vow, in that fad hour of mine, 


Revenge on him, that made me ftup my breath, 

My fiamed biood te Tarquin I'll bequeath, 
Which by birt tainted fhall fur him be fpent, 
4\nd as his due, writ in my tefkament, 
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My honour I'll bequeath unto the knife, 

That wounds my bedy fo difhonoured : 

*Tis honour to deprive difhonour’d life ; 

The one will live, the other being dead : 

, So of fhame’s afhes fhall my fame he bred, 

For in my death | murder fhameful fcorr.; 
My fhame fo dead, mine Hongur is new born. 


Dear lord of that dear Jewel I have loft ! 
What legacy fhall { bequeath to thee ? 
My refolution, love, thal! be thy boaft, 
By whole exumple thou reveng’d may'ft be ; 
How Tarquin mutt be us’d, read it in me. 
My jelf thy friend, will kilt my felf thy foe; 
And ick my fake ferve thou falfe ‘Varquin fo. 


This brief abridgment of my will I make : 
My foul and bedy to the ikies, and ground; 
My refotution (Hufband) do you take ; 
Mire honour be the knife’s,that makes my wound ; 
My fhame be his, that did my farne confound ; 
And all ny fame that lives, difburled be 
To thole that live, and think no fhame of me. 


Thou Collatine fhall overfee this will, 

How was i overfcen, that theu fhalt fee it ? 

My blood fhall wath the flander of mine ill; 

My life’s foul deed, my life’s fair end fhall free it. 

Faint not, faint heart, but ftoutly fay, io be it; 
Yield to my hand, my hand fhall conquer thee ; 
Thou dead, both die, and both fhall victors be. 


This plot of death when fadly the had lfaid, 
And wip'd the brinih pearl from her bright eyes; 
With untun’d toupue the hoarily cail’d her maid, 
Whofe {wift obedience to her rufirefs Iies ; 
For feet-wing’d duty with thought’s feathers 
flies, 
Poor Lucrece’ cheeks unto her maid feem fo, 
As winter meads, when fun doth melt their 
fnow, | 


Her miftrefs the doth give demure good-morrow, 
With {ott flow tengue, true mark of modeity ; 
And forts a fad Jook to her lady's forrow, 
(For why, her face wore forrow’s ltvery} 
But durft not afk of her audacicufly, 

Why her two funs were cloud-eclipied fo; 

Nor why her fair checks over-wafh'd with woe. 


But as the earth doth weep, the fun being fet, 
iach flower moiften’d like a melting eye : 
.Even fy the maid with {welling drops "yan wet 
Kier circled eyne, entore’d by fynypathy 
Of thofe fair tung. ict in her miltrels’ iky; 
Who in a falt-wav'd ocean queuch’d their fight, 
Which makes the maid weep lke the dewy 
’ night. 


A pretty while thefe pretty creatures ftand, 
dike ivory conduits coral cifterns filling ; 
One jultly weeps, the other rakes im hand 

No cauic, bur company; of her drops fpilling ; 
Their gentle fex to weep are oftin willing ; 


But tell me, girl, 
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Grieving themfelves to guefs at other fmarts: 
And then they drown ‘their eyes, or break thea 
hearts. 


For men have marble, women waxen minds, : 
And therefore they are form’d as marble will 
The weak oppreft, th’ impreffion of ftrange kinds 
is form’'d in them by force, by fraud, or fkill, 
Then call them not the authors of their ul, 
No more than wax fhall be accounted evil, 
Wherein is ftampt the femblance of a devil. 


Their fmoothnefs, ike a goodly champain plain, 
Lays open all the little worms that creep ; 
In men, as in arough-prown grove remain | 
Cave-keeping evils, that obfcurely fleep ; | 
Vhrough chryfta} walle each litt: mote will peep. 
Tho” men can cover crimes with bold fern 
looks, . 
Poor womens faces are their own faults books. 


No man invergh againit the witker’d flower, 

But chides rough winter, that the'flower has kill’d9 

Nor that’s devour’d, but that which doth devour, 

Is worthy blame: O Jet it not be hild 

Poor womens faults, that they are fo fulfill’d =, 
With mets abules; thefe proud lords to blame, 
Make weakemade women tenants to thei# 

fhame. 


The precedent whereof in L.ucrece View, 
Affail'd by niche with circumftances flrong 
Of prefent death and fhame that migh:- cfue, 
By that her deat to do her hufband ¥rong ; 
such danger to refiftance did belong, - 
That dying fear thréuch all her body spread, 
And who cannot abufe a body dead? 


By this mild patience bid fair Lucrece foeak 
To the poor Counterfeit of her con Jaiming. 


My girl, quoth foe, on what occalion break .! 
'Phofe tears from chee, that down thy cheeks: are 
raining ? 


If then dott weep for grief of my fuflaining, 
Know, gentle wench, it fmall avails my moods 
If tears could help, mine own would do me 

good, A 


fd 


when went (and there fhe 

flaid 

Till after a deep groan) Tarquin¢rom hence: 

Madati, e’er I was up (reply'd the maid) 

The more to blame my iluggard negligence : 

Yet with the fault I thusfar can diulpenfe; = 
My felf was fiirring e’er the break of day, 
And e’er I rofe was Tarquim gone away. 


But jady, if your maid may be fo bold, 
she would requeft to know yourcheavinefé 
O peace: (quoth Luerece if it fhould be told, 
The repetition cannot make it lefs 
For more it 1s than I can wel! exprefs : 
And that deep torture may be call’d a hell, 
When more is felt, than one hath power to @ 
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Go, get me hither paper, ink, and pen; 7 
Vet fave that labour, for [ have them here: 
{What fhould I fay ?) one of my hufband’s men 
Bid thou be ready by and by, to bear 
‘letter to my lord, my love, my dear ; 

Bi him with ipeed prepare to carry it, 

The canfe craves hafte, and it wiil foen be 

writ. . 


Hef maid is gone, and the prepares ta write, 
Fir hovering o’er the paper with her quill; 
Conceit and grief an eager combat fight, 
What wit fets down is blotted ftraight with will; 
This js too curious good, this blunt and ill ; 
. Much like a prels af peeple at a door, 

Throng her inventions, which thal] go befure. 


| At laf fhe thus begins ; Thou, worthy lord 

Of that unworthy wife, that greeteth thee ; 

Health co thy perfon, next vouchfafe t’ afford 

(if ever, love, ‘thy daucfece thou. wilt fee} 

Some prefent {pegd to come, and vilit me. 

}4 So TL commend me from our houfe in grief; 
My woes are tedious, tho” my words are brief, 


Here folds fhe up the tenor of her wae, 

Her certain forrow writ uocertainly: 4 

By this fhort ichedule Cofatine may know 

Her grief but not her grief’s true quality ; 

bhe dargg némshereof make dilcovery, 

| Left he fhorid hold it her own profs abufe, 
E’er fhe with +lood had fiain’d her ftrain’d 


| exequle. 


Refides, thg lise and feeling of her paffion 

She hord3, to {pend when be is hy to hear her; 

When fighs, and groans, and tears may yrace the 
jafhion 

Of her dityracé, the better fo to clear her 

From that (ufpigion, which the worki might bear 
her: ~~ 


“Te fhun this blot fhe would not blot the letter | 


WRh words, till aGion might become them 
| better. 


To fee fad fights movgs more, than hear them 
peld s 
‘Forsfhen the eye interprets to the ear 
‘The heavy motion, thar it doth heheld + 
|When every part a part of woe doth bear, © 
Tis but a part of ferrow that we hear, * 
Deep. foynds make jefler noife, than fhallow 
fords : 
4nd forrow cbbs being blown with wind of 
” words, 


Her letter now is feal’d, and on it writ, 

At Ardea to my lord with more than hafte; 

The poft attends,aud the celivers it, 

Charging the four-fac’ul groom te hie as fall, 

As lagging fouis before the northern bia. 

--ameed more than fpeed, but dull and flow the 
deems ; 

Extremity fill urgeth fuch extremes. 


ty 

The homely villain curtfies to her low, | . 
And blufhing on her with a fledfatt eye, 
Receives the fcroll without or yea, or no, 
dnd ferthwith bafnhful innocence doth hie. 
But they, whofe guilt within their bofom lies, 

Imagine every eye behelds their blame ; 

For Lucrece thought he biath’d to fee her 

fhame. 


When, filly proom (God wot) it was defed& 

Of fpirit, life, and bold audacity ; 

Such harmlefs creatures have a true refpect 

To talk m deeds, while others faucily 

Promife more {pced, but do it leifurely ; 
Even fo this pattern of the worn-out age 
Pawn'd honeft looks, but laid «ao words ta 


gage. 


His kindled duty kindled her miftrnft, 
That two red fires in both their faces blaz’d. 
She thought he bluf’d as knowing Tarquin’s 
uit, | 
And blufhing with him, wiftly on him gaz’d; 
Her earneft eye did make him more amaz’d : 
The more fhe faw the blood his checks ree 
plenith, | 
The more fhe thought he fpy’d in her fome 
blemifh. 


But long fhe thinks till he return again, 

And yet the duteous vaffal fcarce is gone; 

The weary time fhe cannot entertain, 

For now ‘tts ftale to figh, to weep, and groan s 

So woe hath wearied woe, moan tired mean, 
That fhe her plaints a little while doth fay, 
Paofing for means to mourn fome newer way. 


At laft fhe calls to mind where hangs a piece 
Of fkilful painting made for Priam’s Troy ; 
Before the which is drawn the power of Greece, 
For Helen's rape the city to deftroy, 
“Vhreatning cloud-kifling Ilion with annay ; 
Which the conceited painter drew fo proud, 
As heaven (it feem’d) to kils the turrets bow’d. 


A. thonfand lamentable objects there, 

In feorn of nature, art cave lifelefs bife +. 

Many a dire drop feem’d a weeping tear 

Shed for the flaughtecr’d hufband by the wife. 

The red blood reek’d to fhew the painter's ftrife, 
And dying cyes gleam’d forth their afhy lights, 
Like dying coals burnt out in tedious nights. — 


There might you fee the labouring pioneer 
Begrim'd with fweat, and fmeared all with duft ; 
And from the towers of Troy there would appear 
‘The very eyes of rocn thro” loop-holes thruit, 
Gazing upon the Greeks with little luff. 
Such fweet obfervance in this work was had, 
That one might fee thofe far-off eyes look fad. 
In great commanders, grace and majeity, 
You might behold triumphing in their faces = 
In youth quick-bejring and dexterity ; 


$40. 

And here and there the painter interlaces 

Pale cowards marching on with trembling paces ; 
Which heartlefs peafants did fo well reiemble 


‘That one would {wear he faw them quake and 
’ tremble. 


la Ajex, and Uly flies, O! what art 
Of phyfiognamy might one behold ! 
The face of cither cypher d either’s heatt ; 
Their face, their manners molt exprefly told. 
In Ajax’ eyes blunt rage and rigor roll’d, 
But the mild glance that Jy Ulyifes lent, 
Shew’d deep regard, and (miling government. 


There pleading might you fee grave Neftor ftand, 
As *twere engouraging the Grecks to fight, 
Making fuch fober adtion with his hand, 

That it beguil'd attention, charm’d the fight : 

In fpeech it feem'd, his beard all filver white, 
Wage’d up and down, and from hhis lips did fly 
Thin winding breath, which purl’d up to the 

iky. 


About him wore a prefs of gaping faces, 
Which feem’d to [wallow up his found advice; 
All jointly liftning, but with feveral graces, 
Asif fame mermaid did their ears entice ; 
Some high, fome low, the painter was fo nice. 
The fcalps of many almoit hid behind, 
‘To jump up higher feern’d te mock the mind. 


Here one man’s hand lean’d on another’s head, 
His nofe being thadow’d by his neighbour’s car ; 
Here one being throng’d bears back all blown and 
red; | 
Another {mother’d, feems to pelt and {wear ; 
And in their rage, (fuch figns of rage they bear}, 
As but for lofs of Nedftor’s galden words, 
kt feem’d they would debate with angry fwords. 


for mach tmaginary work was there ; 
Conceit deceitful, fo compact fo kind, 
‘That for Achilles’ image flood his {pear, 
Grip'd io an armed hand, himlelf behind 
‘Was left unfeen, fave to the cye of mind; 
A. hand, a foot, a face, a leg, a head, 
Stood for the whele to be imagined, 


And from the wails of ftrong-befleged Troy, 
When their brave hope, bold Heétor march’d to 
held, 
Stond many Trojan mothers, iharing joy ‘ 
Yo fee their youthfel fons bright weapons wield ; 
And to their hope they fuch odd action vield, 
That thre’ their light joy feemed to appear, 
{Lake broght things flain’d) a kind of heavy 
lear. 


And from the ftrond of Dardan, where they 
foughr, 

To Simois’ recdy banks, the red blood ran 

Whole waves to imitate the battel fought 

With fweiling ridges; and their ranks began 

Yo break upon the galled fhare, and than 
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Retint again; till meeting freater ranks 
They join, and fhoot their fome at Simoig 
banks. 


To this well-painted piece is Lucrece come 


‘To find a face where all diftrefs is ftell’d, 


Many fhe fees, where cares have carved fome, 
But none where ali diftrefs and dolour dwell’d, 
Till fhe defpairing Hecuba beheld, 
Staring on Priam’s wounds with her old e~zs,- 
Which bleeding under Pirrhus’ proud foot lies 


In her the painter had anatomiz’d 
Time’s ruin, beauty’s wreck, and prim catesreigt: 
Her cheeks with chaps and wrinkles were dig 
guis'd ; 
Of what fhe was, no femblance gid remain ; 
Her blue blood chang’d to black in every vein. 
Wanting the {pring, that thofe fhrunk pipes had 
fed, 
Shew’'d life imprifon’d iu ashedy dead. 


On this fad fhadow Lucrece foends her cyes, 

And fhapes her forrow to the beldam’s wees ¢ 

Who nothing wants to anfwer her but cries, 

And bitter words to ban her.cruel foes. 

The painter was no god to lend her thole; | 
And therefore Lucrece {wears he did her 

wrong, 1 

To give her fo much grief, and Kx a £ongue, 


Poor Inftrument (quoth fhe) without a found ! 
i'}l tune thy woes with my famenting-gengue ; 
And drop {weer balm in Priam’s pesy,<d wound,’ 
And rat on Pyrrhus, that hath dod” hom wrongj, 
And with my tears quench Trey, thai burns f# 
long ; 7 
And with my knife fcracht out the anery eyes 
Of all che Greeks, that are thine enemies. 


Shew me the flrampet, that began this ftir; 
That with my nails her beauty I may tear. 


Thy heat of luft, fond Paris did incur . 


This load of wrath, that burning Troy-did Bear ; 
Thy eye kindled the fire that burneth here : 
And here in Troy, for, treipafs of thine eye, 
The fire, the fon, the dame, and daugher die: 
Why fhould the private pleafure of fome one 
Become the pub‘ic plagee of many moe? 
Let fir alone coramitted, light afone + 
Upon his heact, that hath tranfgrefied fo. 
Let guiltlefs Jouls be freed from guilty woe, 
For one’s ofience why fhould fo many fall, 
To plague a private fin in general t 


1 Lal here weeps Hecuba, here Priam dies! 
i Here manly Hector faints, here Troilus founda 


Here friend by friend "n bloody,channel Hes! 
And frievd to friend gives unadvil 1 wounds! - 
Aud cue man’s luft thefe many hives c: -méougdal 
Hao dotting Priam check’ d hia fon’s defipaseyy 
‘Jrey had been bright Wits, liate, and not wil 
fire, 


* 
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Here feelingly fhe weeps Troys painted woes: 

For forrow, like a heavy hanging bell, 

Once fet on ringing, with his own weight goes; 

Then little rength rings out the doleful knell. 

So Lucrece fet a work, fad tales doth tell - 
To pencil’d penfivenefs, and colour’d forrow ; 

She lends them words, and fhe their looks dath 


borrow, 


she thrawe her eyes about the painting round, 
Arg whom fhe finds forlorn fhe doth lament. 
aft fhe fees a wretched image bound, = + 
That piteous looks to Phrygian fhepherds lent; — 
His face, tho’ full of cares, yet fhew’d content. 
Gnward to Troy with thefe blunt fwains he 
goes, 


- §o mild, that patience feem’d to {corn his woes, |} 


in him the painter jabour'd with his fkill, 

To hid» deceit. and give the harmlels fhow, 

An humble giit, calm looks, eyes wailing fill, 

A brow unbent, that feem'd to welcome woe; 

Cheeks, neither rea, ror pale, but mingled fo, 
That blufhing-red no guilty inftance gave, 

: Nor afhy pale, the fair that falle hearts have. 


But, jike a conftant and confirmed devil, 
He entertain'’d a fhaw fo feeming juf; 
Apd therein fo infcone’d his feerce evil, 
‘Thar jealoufy itfelf could not mittrufk, 
alle creeping craft and perjury fhould theuft 
IniqJeo bParht a day fuch biack-fac’d ftorms, 
Or blot with hell-born fin fuch faint-like forms, 


The weil’ workman this mild image drew 


For per sinon, whofe inchewting ftory 7 
The cregicSp old Priam after flew ; [glory 
Whole “words like wild-ire burnt the fhining } 


Of rich-built Ilion, that the fies were ferry. 
Ancé little flars fhot from their fixed places, 
, When their glafe fall wherein they view'd their 
faces, . So 


pas 


yo - | 
Tis pidurd the advifedly perns'd, “ 


‘Ag@ chid the painter for his wondrous {kill 3 

Saying, fome fhape in Sinon’s was abus'd, ) 

§o fair a farm Jogg'd net a mind fo il. _ 

Ard {till on him tht gaz'd, and gazing fhill, 

' Suck fiens of truth in bis plain face fhe fpied, 
‘That ihe conc.udes, the picture was helied, 


lt cannot be (quoth fhe) that fo much guile, 
She would hava faid, can lurk in fauch a Mok; 


But Tarquin’s fhape came in her mind the while, 


| And from her tongye, can lurk, from cannot, 

‘tt catinot be, fhe in that fenfe forfovk, . — [took: 
And turn'd it thus, !@cannot be | find, 

“fut dueh a face fhould bear a wickcd mind. 


For c’en as fubtle Sinon here is painted, 
& fober fad, fqweary ara fo mild, : 
(Asif with gricf or travel he had fainted) — 
‘To me came Tarquin armed, fo beguil’d 
“ outa rd honefty, but yet dafil’d - 
| Of. Hl, : 
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- With inward vice; as Priam him did cherith, 
So did [ Tarquin, fo my Trey did perith. 


Look, look how Jiftning Priam wets his eyes 
To, fee thofe borrow’d tears, that Sinon fheds ! 
Priam, why art thou old, and yet not wile? 
For every tear he falls, a Trojan bleeds : 
His eye drop fire, no water thence proceeds. [pity, 
Thofe round clear pear!s of his that move thy 
- Are balls of quenchlels fire to burn thy city. 


Such devils fteal effets from hightlefs hell ; 
For Sinon in his fire doth quake with cold, 
And in that cold hot-burning fire doth dwell 
Thefe contraries fuch unity do hold, 
Only to flatter Fools and make them bold : 
So Prjam’s truit falfe Sinons tears doth flatter, 
That he finds means to bura his Troy with 
water. - | — vo, 


Here all enrag’d fuch paffion her aifails, 
That patience is quite beaten from her breaft; 
She tears the fenfelefs Sinon with her nails, 
Comparing him to that unhappy guett, 
Whofe deed hath made herfelf, herfelf detett. “ 
At laft the fmilingly with this gives o'er, 
Fool! fool! quoth fhe, his wounds will not be 


fore. | 


| Thus cbbs and flows the current of hér forrow, --*- 


And time doth weary tine with her complaming 
She looks for night, and then fhe longs for mer- 


row, | 
And’ both the thinks tre long with her remaining 3 
Short time feems long, in forrows fharp fultaine 
ing. , - 
Tho’ wee be heavy, yet it feldom fleeps, 
And they that watch, fee time how flow it 
creeps, oe ps 


7 


Which all this time hath over-flipt her thought, 
That the with painted images hath fpent, 
Being from the feeling of her own grief brought, _ 
By deep furmife of others detriment, . 
Lofing her wees in fhews of difcontent. .. 

It eafeth fome, tho’ none it ever cur’d, — 


Te think thei¢,dolour others have endur’ds 


But now the mindful meffenger comes, back, 


Brings home his lord, and other company ; 
Who finds his Lucrece clad in mourning black, 
And round about her'tear-diflainea eye ; 
Blue circles ftream’d, like rainbows in the iky. 
Thefe watergalls in her dim element, 
Foretell new florms to thofe already ipent. 


Which when her fad-heholding hufband faw, 
Amazcedly in her fad face he ftarea + 


Her eyes though fod in tears, look red, and raw, 

Her lively colour kill’d with deadly cares. 

He hath no power to afk her how fhe fares: . 
But ftood like old acquaintance in a trance, 
Met jar from home, wondring cach: other 

chances — ne 
sf 


‘Few words, quoth the, hall fit the trefpafs bett 
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At laft he takes her by the bloodiefs hand, 

And thus begins: What uncouth ill event . 

Fath thee befall’n, that theu doft trembling fland? 

Sweet love: what ipite hath thy fair colour 
 fpent? | “ss 


‘Why art thou thus attir’d in difcontent ? 


Unmafk, dear Dear! this moody heavinefs, - 
Aud tell thy grief that we may give redrefe. 


Three times with fighs fhe gives her forrows fire, | ‘With head dechn'd, and voice damni’d up 


E’er once fhe can difcharge one word of woe: 

At length addrefs’d to anfwer his defire, © ° | ~ 

She modeflly prepares to iet them know 

Her honour is ta’en prifoner by the foes 

' While Collatine and his conforted lords 
With fad attention long to hear her werds. 


And now this pale fwan, in her wat’ry neft, 
Besins the fad dirge of her certain ending. 
‘Where no excufe cah give the fault amending ,| 
In me more woes than words are now depending : 
' And my laments would be drawn out teo long, 
To teil them all with one poor tired tonguc, ¢ 


Then be this all the tafk it hath to fay, 
Pear hofband, in the intereft of thy bed 
A ftranger came, and on that pillcw lay, 
‘Where thou waft wont'to reft thy weary 
And what wrong elfe may be imagined 
By foul inforcement might be done to me, ' 
From that,glas! thy Lucrece is not free, ' 


For.in the dreadful dead of dark midnight, * 
With fhiaing faulchiop in my chamber came 
A creeping creature with a flaming light, 
And loftly cry'd, awake thou Roman dame ! 
And entertain my loye elfeiatting fhame - 
On thee and thine this night I will inflict, 
ff thon my love’s defire do contradi@,  ” 


‘For fome hard-favour'd groom of thine, quoth he? 
Unlefg thou yoke thy liking to my will, 

Pil murder flreight, and then Uli flaughter thee, 
Aud {wear I fonnd you where you did fulfil 7 | 
Zhe loathfome act of luft; and fo did kill 
' ‘The lechers in their deed : this act will be 


My fame, and thy perpetual infamy. © = ° ~ 
With this I did begin to ftart and cry, 
And then againft my heart he fet his fword, 
Swearing, unlefs ¥ took all patiently, , 
1 fhould not live to {peak another ward : 
So fhould my shame ftill ret upon record, 
' And never be forgot in mighty Rume, ' 
Th’ adult’rate death of Lucrece, and ber groom, 


Mine enemy was ftrong, my poor felf weak, 
{And farthe weaker with fo flrang a fear) * 
My bloody judge forbad my tongue to {peak 
No rightful plea might plead for juftice there ; 
is {carlet luft came evidence'to fwear, | * - 

” 'Yhat my poor beauty had purloin’d his eyes; 
Ard gehen the judge is robb'd, the prifoner 
eek jes etoMare Giese e  4 elas “+ . _ * 

kei a fe 


head ; 
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O! teach me how to make mine own excufe, 
Or, at the leaft, chis refuge let me find ; a 
Though ny grofs blond he ftain’d with this abufe, 
Immaculate and fpotle(sis my mind: 
‘That was net fore’d, that never was inclin’d 

To acceflary yieldings; but fill pure, 

Doth in her poifon'd clolet yet endure, — 


Lo! here the hopelefs merchant of this lofs, | 
with 
woe, | oo 
With fad fet eyes and wretched arms acroGs, 
From lips new-waxen pale begins to blow ~ 
The grief away, chat {tops his anfwer fo, 
But wretched as he is, he ftrives in vain; 
What he breathes out, his breath drinks up 
apail. . 4 
Ase through an arch the violent rearing tide 
Out-runs the eye, that doth behold his hates 
Yet in the eddie boundeth in his pride 


| Back to the ftrait, that fore’d him on fo fat, 
| In rage fent out, recail'd in tagesbeing paft : ~ 


Even fo his fighs, his forrows make a faw, 
To puth grief on, and back the fame griefs 
: draw. | 


Which fpeechlefs woe of his, poor the attendeth, , 

And his untimely frenzy thua awaketh: = 

Dear Lord! thy forrow to my forrow Jendeth 

Another power, no flood by gaining flacketh ; 

My woc too fenfible, thy paflion maketh a. 

| More feeling painful; let it then fiffice — *- 
To drown one woe, one pair of wecping eyes, 


ls 
inn 


| And for my fake, qvhen I might charry re fo, 


For fhe, that was thy Lucrece—now /itegd me: 
Be fuddenly reyenged og my foe, ' : 
Thine, mine, his awn; fuppofe thou doft defend 
me - 
From what is paft, the help that thoa halt lend 
me Ft ; 7 
Comes all too late; yet let the traitor die; 
For {paring juitice feeds iniquity. - 


But e’er I name him, you fair Lords, quoth fhe 
(Speaking to thofe, that came with Collatine) 


| Shall plight your honourable f<ths to nie, 


With {wift purfuit to venge this wrong of najne : 

For "tis a meritorious fair defign, . . | 
To chale injuftice with revengeful arms; 
Kuights by their oaths fhould right poor ladies 
 harme, 7 : ; 


At this requeft, with noble diipontion, 

Each prefent lord began to promifé aid, 

As bound in knighthood to her impofition, 
Longing to hear the hateful foe bewray'd ty 
But fhe that yet her fad tafk hath not faid, 

| The proteliation {teps, 0 fpeak : quoth fhe, 


' - How may this forced Qain be wip'd from mej 


What is the quality of mine offence, oe 
Being conitrgin’d with dreadful circumftance 3 _ 


“But more than he, her poor tongue could not 


* ‘The murd’rous knife, and as it Jeft the place, 


| ' . . 
Citglés-hex Wody in on every fide, 


. Which feems to weep upon thé tainted place ; 
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May my pure mind with the foul a& difpence,. 

My flow declined honour to advance ? 

May any terms acquit me from this chance ? 
The poifon'd fountain clears itfelf again ; 
And why not 1 from this compelled ftain?2 ° 


With this they all at once began to fay, 

ier body's ftain her mind untainted clears ; 

White with a joylefs fmile fhe turns away 

Tig face, that map, which deep impreflion bears 

Of; nard misfortun= carv’d in with tears, | 

3. no, quoth fhe, no dame hereafter living, 
3y my excule fhail claim excufes giving, . 


Here with a figh, as if her heart would break, 
She throws forth ‘T'drquin'a. name. He, he, fhe 
{ays : | | 


{peak, a, 
Till after many Accents and delays, 
Untimely breathings, fick and fhort aflays, — 
She utters this, He, he, fair Lord, tis he 


That guides this hand to give this wound to me. 


Even here fhe fheathed in her harmlefs breaft 

’ harmful knife, that hence her foul unfheatheds 

That blow did bail it from the deep unreft 

Of that polluted prifon where it breathed : 

Her contrite Sighs unto the clouds bequeathed 

Fix winged fpright, and through “her wounds 
w= doth dy 


: Life’ Sing: date irom cancel’d deftiny. 
Stone-{till, aftonifh’d with this deadly deed, 
Stoad Collatine and all his lordly crew, | 
Till Luawse’ father, that beholgs her bleed, 
Hine er fclf-fRaughter'd body threw? 
And frffi thé purple fountain Brutus drew 


Her blood in poor revenge held it in chale. 
‘ | | 


“ind bubbling from her breatt, it doth divide 
in two flow riyers, that the crimfon blood 


Wh like the late fack’d ifland vaftly flood 
Bire and unpeopled in this fearful flood, 
Some of her blood ftill pure and red remain’d, 


And fome look“ blgck, and that faife Tarquin 
~phtain'’d. ~~ : : . 

About’ the mourning and congealed face 

Qi that black blood, a watry rigol goes, - 


And ever finceZas pitying Lucrece’ woes, 

Corfupted lool fome wat'ry token fhows, 
Aud blood untainted ftill doth red abide, 
“Rlufhing at that which is fo putrify'd, — 


haghter t dear daughter !,old Lucretius cries, 
That life was mine, which thou haft here de- 
iin the child the father’s image lies, 
Where fhall J lve, now Lucrece is unliv'd ? 
Thou waft not to this end from me deriv’d. 

lf children predeceafe progenitors, 

4c are their offspring, and they none of ours. 





{priv'd ; 
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Poor broken glafs! Loften did behold 
In thy fweet femblance my old age new-born: . 
But now that fair frefh mirror, dim and old, 
Shews me a bare-bon’d death by time out-worn, 
QO! from my cheeks my image thou hait tora! 
And fhiver'’d all the beanty of my giafs, 
That I no mure can fee, what once i was ~ 


O!' Time, ceafe thou thy courfe, and lait 

longer, | : | 
If they furceafe to he, that fhould furvives 
Shall retten death make conquelt of the ftronger;- 
And leave the faltring feeble fouls alive ! e 
The old bees die, the young poffefs the hive: 
Then live fweet Lucrece, ive again, and fee 
Thy father die, and not thy father thee, 


no 


By this ftarts Cellatine as from a dream, | 
And bids Lucretius give his forrow places 
And then in key-cold Lucrece’ bleeding ftream 
He falls, and bathes the pale fear in his face, 
And counterfeits to die with her a fpace ; 
‘Till manly fhame bids him poflefs his breath, 
And live to be revenged on her death, 


The deep vexation of his inward foul... 
Hath ferv’d a dumb arreft upon his tongue: | 
Who mad that forrow fhould his ufe controul, ~ 
Or keep him from heart-eafing words fo long 
Begins to talk; but through his ipsde throng | 
Weak words, fo thick come in his poor heart's 
aid, | 
That ne man could diftingnifh what he faid. 


Yet fometime Tarquin was pronounced plain, 


‘But through his tecth, as if the name he tore, 


This windy tempeit, till it blow up rain, 

Held back his forrow’s tide to make it more. 

At laft it rains, and bufy winds give oer: 

Then fon and father weep with equal ftrife, 
Who fhould weep mot for daughter, or for 
a wiie. 


The one doth cali her his, the other his; . 

Yet neither may poffefs the claim thry lay. 

The father fuys, fhe’s mine; O mine the 1s, 

Replies her hufband ; do not take away 

My forrew’sintereft; let no mourner fay, 
He weeps for her ; for fhe was only mine, 
And only muft be wail’d by Ceflatine. 


O.! quoth Lucretius, I did give that life, | 
Which fhe too early and too lare hath fpill’d. 
Woe! woe! quoth Collatine, fhe was my wile, 
{ owned her, and ’tis mine that fhe hath kilP’d. 
My daughter and my wife with clamours fill’d 
The difperft air, whe holding Lucrece’ life, 
Anfwer'd their cries, my daughter, and my 
wife. _ | 


Brutus, who pluck’d the knife from Lucrece’ fide, 
Seeing fuch emulation ia their woe, | | 
Began to clothe his wit in ftate and pride, 
Burying in Lucrece’s wound his folly’s fhew : 


. He with the Romans was efteemed fo, 


Bf iy 


acts | ; 
As filly jeering idiots are with kings, 7 
Fer {portive words, and uttering joolith things. 


But now he throws that fhallow habit by, 

Wherein deep policy did him difguife; © | 

And arm’'d his long-hid wits advifedly,. 

To check the tears in Collatinus’ eyes. : 

‘Thou wronged lord of Rome, quoth he, arife; 
Let my unfounded felf, fuppos’da fool, © 
Now fet thy long-experienc'd wit to {chool. . 


Why Coillatine, is woe the cure for woe? - 
Do wounds help wounds, or grief help prievous 
Is it revenge to give thyfelf a blow (deeds ? 
’ For his foul a&, by whom thy fair wife bleeds ? 

* Such childifh homour from weak minds proceeds. 
Thy wretched wife miftook the matter fo, — 
To flay herfelf, that fhould have flain her foe. 


Cottrageous Roman! do not fleep thy heart 
in fuch relenting dew of lamentations ; | 
But kneel with me, and help to bear thy part, _ 
To roufe our Roman gods with invocations, _ 
‘That they will fuffer thefe abominations 
(Since Rome herfelf inthem doth fland dif- 
grac’d) {chas’d. 


By our frong arms from forth her fair frets 
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Now by the capital, that we adore! 

And by this chafte bload fo unjuftly flain’d ! 

By heaven’s fair fun, that breeds the fat earth's 

ftore! —_ 

By all our country’s rites in Rome maintain'’d, — 

And by chafte Lucrece’ foul, that late complain’d 
Her wrongs ta us, and by this bloody knife ! 
We will revenge the death of this true wife. 


This faid, he ftrtick his hand upsn his breaft, 
And Eils’d the fatal knife to end Ris vow; 


| And to his proteftation urg’d the reit, 


Who wondring at him did him words allow r 
Then jeintly to the ground their knees they 
4 Ow, a - 
‘And that deep vow which Brutus made be- 
fore, 


He doth again rep<at, and that they fwore. : 
When they had fworn to this advifed doom, | 
They did conclude to bear dead Lucrece thence, 
To fhew the bleeding body thronghout Rome, © 


| And foto publifh Tarquin’s Youloffence, 


_ Which being done, with fpeedy diligence, 
The Roman’s plaufibly did give confent, 
Jo Tarquin's everlafting banifhment. 





TO THE ONLY BEGETTER OF THESE ENSUING SONNETS, 


Mx. W. H, 
ALL HAPPINESS — 
4ND THAT ETERNITY PROMISED BY OUR EVER-LIVING POET 
WISHETH THE 
WELL-WISHING ADVENTURER IN SETTING FORTH, 


7 Te 


ca 
i. , | . | | - 
Seow faireft creatures we defire incteafe, ~ ane that art nee te wor'd s fr ef ornament, . 
That thereby beauty’s rofe might never die, | ha only herald to the gaudy Apring, 
Within thine own bud burieft thy content, 
. But as the riper fhould by time! deceafe, And, tender churl, mak’ft wafte in n tine. 
iis tender hein might béar his memory % . c igg ge 


Pit the world, or elfe this glutton be 
But thon, contracted to thine own bright eyes, 4 y & > 
Feed'ft thy light’s flame with felf-fubftantial fuel, To cat the world’s due, by the grave and thee, 
Making a famine where abundance lies, a Le Th Th in whof tie fonnets 
- Thylelf thy foe, co thy fwegs felt too cruel, . were Sc 8 cntered in Stationers Hall ° samen panes 
. ‘woo | — . ij 
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* ‘When forty winters thali befiege thy brow, 
And dig deep trenches in thy heauty’s field, 
thy youth’s proud livery, fo gaz’d on now, 
Wul be a tatter’d weed, of fmall worth held : 
Then being afk’d where all thy beaury Hes, 
Where all the treafure of thy lufty days; 
To fay, within thine own dcep-funken eyes, 
Were am all-cating fhame, and thriftlefs praife. 
How much more praife deferv'd thy beauty’s ufe, 
If thon could’ antwer—< This Jair child of mine 
“ Shall jum my count, and make my old excufem”” 
Proving his beauty by fucceffion thine, 
This were to be new made when thou art old, 
And re thy blood warm when thou feel’ft it 
~ @ | 


| Ut. 

Look in thy glafs, and tell the face thon vieweft, 
Now is the time that face fhould form another s 
Whote freth repair if now thou not renewett, 
Thou dofl beguile the world, unblefs fome mother. 
Yor where is the -fo fair, whofe un-eard womb 
Dildains the tillage of thy hudbandry ? 

Or wha is he fo fond, will be the tomb 
OF his felf-love, ta fop pofterity ? 
‘Thou art thy mother’s glafs, and fhe in thee 
Calls back the lovely April of her prime: 
6a thou through windows of thine age fhalt fee, 
Delpite of wrinkles, this thy golden time. 

But 3f thou live, remember’d not to be, 

Die tingle, and thine image dies with thee. “ 


IV. 

Unthrifty lovclinefs, why doft thon {pend 
Upon thyielf thy beauty’s legacy ? 
Nature’s Lequeft gives nothing, but doth lend, 
«ind being frank, fhe lends to thofe are free, . 
- Then, beauteous niggard, why doft thou abufe 
‘he bounteous largefs given thee to give ? 
Profitlefs ufurer, why dof chou ufe 
So great a fum of fums, yet canft not live ? 
For having tratlic with thyfelf alone, 
Thon of thyfeif thy fweer felf dot deceive. 
‘Chen how, when nature calls thee to be gone, 
What acceptable audit canft thou leave ? 

Lhy unufd beauty maf he tomb'd with thee, 

Which, uled, lives thy executor to be. 


V. 
Thole hours, that with gentle work did frame, 
he lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell, 
Wil play the tyrants to the very fame, 
And that anfar which fairly doth excell ; 
For never-refting time Icads fumimer on 
"l'o hidecus wincer, and confounds him there : 
| Sap check’d with froft, and lufty leaves quite gone, 
Eeauty o’erfow'd, and barenets every where: 
Then, were not fummer’s diftillation lefr, 
A liquid prifoncr pent in walls ef giafs, 
Beauty's effect with beauty were bereft, 
Nor it, nor no remembrance what jt was, 
Bue fiewers diftil’d, though they with winter 
niect, , fiweet, 
Leefe but their thew; their fubftance full lives 


=a 
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Then Jet not winter's ragged hand deface 

In thee thy fummer, e’er thau be 7'(till’d « 

Make {weet fome phial, treafure thou fome place 
With beauty’s treafure, e’er it be felf-kill’d. 

That ufe it not forbidden ufury, 

Which happies thofe that pay the willing ican. 
That’s for thyfelf to breed another thee, 

Or ten times happier, be it ten for one - 

Ten times thyfelf were happier than thou art, 

If ten of thine ten times refigur’d thee : ) 
Then, what could death do if thou fhould’# depart, 
Leaving thee living in pofterij> ? 

_ Be not felf-will’d, for thf art much too fair 

To be death’s congue“, and make worms thine 
heir. ae 


cal 


we VEL 
Lo in the orient when the gracious light 
Lifts ap his burning head, each wider eye 
Doth homage to his new-appeéariag fight, 
Serving with looks his facred majetty ; 
And having climb’d the fteep-up heavenly hill, 
Refembling ftrong youth in his middle age, 
Yet mortal looks adore his beauty ftill, 


_Attending on his gelden pilgrimage; 


ro 


But when fropvhigh-moft pitch, with weary car, 
Like feeble age, he reeleth from the day, - 
The eyes, fore duteous, new converted ar 
From his low tract, and look another wire 
So thou, thyfelf out-going in thy noon, 
Unlook'd on dieft, unlefs thou get a fon. 


Vi alll 
_ if}, i 
Mufic to hear, why hear’ thou mufic Po 
Sweets with {weets war npt, joy delights in - oy. 
Why lov’ftthou thatwhich thou receiv’ ftnot gladly? 
Or elfe receiv’ft with pleafure thine annoy? _ 

If the true concord of well-tuned founds, 

By unions married, do offend thine ear, 

They do but fweetly chide thee, ne conouage 
In dinglenels the parts that thou fhoula + seer , 
Mark haw one ftring, fweet hufband to another* 
strikes each in each by mutoal ordering; . 


Refembling fire and child ind hap other, 
Whe all in one, one pieafing\nose’no fing : 
Who fpecchlefs fong, being many, feemimeyene,. 
sings this ta thee, thou fiugle wilt prove none’, 


IX. 
Is it for fear to wet a widow’s eye, . 
That thou confum’ ft Sonn aeele ste 2 
Ah ! if chou ifluelefs thait hap tedie, | 
Lhe world will wail thee, like a makelefs wife ; 
The world will be thy widpw and {till weep, 
That thou no form of thee haft Jaft behind, . 
When every private widow well may keep, 
By children’s eyes, Fr hufband’s fhape in mind. 
Look, what an unth. ift inthe world doth {pend, 
Shifts but his place, fer Qilt the worfd enjoys it; . 
But beauty’s wafte hath in the world an end, 
4nd keep unus’d, the ufer fo defircys it. | 
No love toward others in that bolum fits, ‘ 
That on himfelf fuel. murdercus thame com 
Milks, . 
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For thame ! deny that thou bear'ft love % any, 
Who for thyfelf art fo unprovident. 
Grant if thou wilt, thou art belov’d of many, 
But that thou none low ft, is moifk evident ; 
gr they art fo poffefs’d with murderous hate, 
{ "ea ‘gaint thyfelf thou ftick’t not to-confpire, 
pking that beautecous roof to ruinate, 

“thao repair fhould be thy chief defire. 
change thy thought, that I may change m 
a vind! B ’ ee 
Shall hate be fairer lodg’d than gentle love; 

Be, as thy prefencyis, gractous and kind, 









‘ That beauty fill may i 


“ XI. 

As faft as thou fhalt wane, fo faft thou grow’ft 

In one of thine, from that which thov departelt 

And that frei blood which youngly thou beftow'tl, 

Thou may’ft caf thine, when thou from youth 
converteft. 

| Herein lives wildom, beauty, and increate ; 

Without this, folly, age, and cold decay : 

If all were minded fo, the times fhould ceafe, 
‘And threefcore years would make the world away. 
“et thofe whom nature hath not mage for fore, 
Hash, fraturelels, and rude, barrenly perifh : 
‘Toox™erom fhe bef endow’d, fhe gave thee more; 
Wheh"Sounteous gift thou fhevld’f{t im bounty 

cherith + 

She carv’d thee for her fea}, and meant thereby, 

‘Thepfaould’ft print more, nor jet that copy die. 
* 


XII. 
When t do count the clevk that tells the time, 
And {ee the brave day funk in hidecus night; 
Whea I behold the violet pait prime, 
. And fable curls, all filver’d o’er with white ; 
When lofty srees I fee barren of leaves, 
. Whiter fifbm heat did canopy the herd, 
Ryrf fummer’s green all girded up in fheaves, 
Berne on the bier with white and briitly beard ; 
Then of thy beauty do } queftion make, 
That thou aftt=sg theMvafkes of time mutt go, 
Since fweets and o- “ities do themfelves forfake, 
“And die as fait as they fee others grow ; [ defence, 
And nothing ’gainft time’s fcythe can make 
Save breed, te brave him, when he takes thee 
. hence, 
XM. 
© that you were yeurfelf : but, love, you are 
o longer your's than, you yourfelf here live : 
Againft this coming end you fhould prepare, 
‘tnd your tweet femblancg to fome other give. 
So fhould that beauty which’ you hold in leale, 
Find no determination ; then’ you were 
Yourfelf again, alter ydurfell’s deceafe, [ bear. 
When your fweet iffue your {weet form fhould 
Whio lets fo fa: oufe fall to decry, 
Which hufbarfiry in honour might uphold 
Againg the Gormy guits of winter's d2y, 









And barren rage of death’s eternal cold 2 
O! none but unthrifts:—Dear my love, you 
know ae 


You had a father; let your fon fay 0. 


| XIV. 

Not from the ftars-do 1 my judgment pluck 3 
And yet methinks I have altronomy, 
But not to telt of good, or evil luck; 
Of plagues, of dearths, or feafuns’ quality ¢ 
Nor can f fortune to brief minutes tell, 
Pointing to each his thunder,rain and wind ; 
Or fay, with princes if it fhall go well, 
By oft predict that Jin heaven find : 
But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive, 
And (conftant ftars) in them £ read fuch art, 
As truth and beauty fhall together thrive, 
If from thyfelf to ftore thou would’ft convert : 

Or elfe of thee this I prognofticare, — 

Thy end is truth’s and beauty’s doom and daté 


XV. 
When I confider every thing that grows 


Holds in perfection but a Herle moment, 


That this huge ftate prefenteth nought but thews 
Whereon the ftars in fecret influence comment ; 
When I perceive that men as plentsincreale, 
Cheered and check’d even by the ielf-fame fy ; 
Vavut in thar youthful fap, at height decreale, | 
And wear their brave ftate out of memory; 
Then the conceit of this inconftant ftay 
setg you moift rich in youth before my fight, 
Where wafteful time debareth with decay; 
To change your day of youth to fullied ight ; 
And, ail in war with time, for love of you, 
As he takes from you, | engtaft you new. 


Vi, | 

But wherefore do not you a mightier way 
Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time ? 
And fortify yourfelf in your decay 3 
With means more bleffed than my barren thime ? 
Now fland you on the top of happy hours ; 
And many maiden gardens yet uniet, 
With virtuous with would bear you living fowert, 
Much liker than your painted counterfeit 3 
Sx fhould the lines of life that life repair, 
Which this, Time's pencil, or my pupil pens 
Neither in inward worth, nor outward fair, 
Can make you live yourfelf in eyes of men. 

To give away yourfelf, keeps yourfelt fail; 

And you muft live, drawn by yout own {weet 

Skill, 


| XVI. 
Wha will believe my verfe in time to come, 
If it were All’d with your moft high deferts ! 
Though yet heaven knowsyit i6 Sut as a tom 
Which hides your life, and fhews not half your 

parts. 

if | could write the beauty of your eyes, 
And in frefh numbers number all your graces, 
The age to come would fay, this poet lies, 
Such heaventy touches ne’er touch egmthly faces. 
Si iis | 


Gas | 
So fhould my papers, yellow’d with their age, 
Be icorn’d, like old men of lefs truth than tongue ; 
And your true rights be term’d a peet’s rage, 
And ftretched metre of an antique fong : 
But were fume child of yours alive that time, 
You should Jive twice ;—in it, and in my rhime. 


XVIIT. 

Bhall I compare thee to a furmer’s day? 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate : 
Rough winds do fliake the darling buds of May, 
aind fammer’s leafe hath all too fhort a date: 
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven fhines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd ; 
And every fair from fair fometime declines, 
By chance, cr nature’s changing courfe untrimm'd ; 
But thy eternal femmer fhall not fade, 
Ner Jofe poffeffion of that fair thon owett; 
Wor thall death brag thou wander’ft in his fade, 
When in cternal lines to time thou yrowefk : 

So long as men can breathe, or eyes can fee, 

So long lives this, and this gives life to thee. 


XIX, 
Devouring ‘Time, blunt thou the lton’s paws, 
And make the earth devorr her own fwect brood; 
- Pluck the Keen teeth from the fierce tyger’s jaws, 
ind burn the long-liv’d phoentx in her blood ; 
| Make glad and forry feafons as thou fleet'f, 
And do whate’er thou wilt, fwift-footed Time, 
To the wide world, and all her fading fweets ; 
But | forbid thee one moft heinous crime: - 
O carve not with thy hours my love's fair brow, 
Nor draw no lines there with thine antique pen ; 
Him in thy courfe untainted do allow, 
For beanty’s pattern to fucceeding men, 
Yet, dothy worfl, old Time : deipite thy wrong, 
My love fhall in my verfe ever live young. 


XX. 

A woman’s face, with nature’s own hand painted, 
Hak thou, the mafter-miflrefs of my pafitun ; 
A woman's gentle heart, bur not acquainted 
With ihifting change, as is falfe women’s fathion ; 
An eye more bright than cheirs, Iefs falfe in rolling, 
Gilding the objeé& whereupon it gazeth; 
A man in hue, al] hues in his controlling, — [eth. 
Which fteals men's eyes, and women’s 1ouls anaz- 
And for a woman wert thou firft created ; 
Yul nature, as fhe wrought ther, fell a-doting, 
And by addition me of thee defeated, 
By adding one thing to my purpofe nething, 

But fince fhe prick’d thee out for women's 

plecfure, . [fure. 

Mine be thy love, pnd thy love’s ule their trea- 


ANT, 
Soitis net with me as with that ntufe, 
Stirr’d by a painted Geauty to his verfe: 
Who heaven ufelf for crnament coth ule, 
And every fair with bis fair deth rehearte: 
Making a couplement of proud compare, [gems, 
With fun and moon, with earth and fea’s rich 
With April's firft-born flowers, and all things rate 
Phat heaven's air in this huge rondpre hems, 





S$ O N N E T &, 


O ler me, true in love, bug truly write, 

And then velieve me, my love is as fair 

Ags any mother's child, though not fo bright 

As thofe pold candles ix’d im heaven's air : 
Let them fay more that like of heas-fay well ; 
{wii not praife, that purpofe not to fell. 

XXIL 

My giafs fhall net perfuade me 1 am old, 

So long as youth and thon are of one dates 

Ent when in thee time’s furrows [ behold, 

Then lock I death my days fhould expiate. 

For all that beauty that doth coer thee, 

1s but the feemly raiment of py heart, 

Which in thy breaft doth” fe, as thine in me: 

gv than thou art ? 

O therefore, love, ¥_ of thyfelf fo wary, 

As I not for “.t but for thee whl; 

Bearing thy heart, which } will keep fo chary 

As tender nurfe her babe from faring ill 
Prefume not on thy heart evhen mine is flain s - 
Thou gav’& me thine, not to five back again. 





AMI, 
“isan unperfect actor on the ftage, 
Who with his fear ia put befide his part, 
Or fome fierce uhing rep!zte with too much rage, 
Whofe itrengh’s abundance weakens his owe 
So I, for fear of truft, forget to fa : ) 
The perfect ceremony of love’ rive, te 
And in mine own Jove’s flrength feem to Meta, 
O’er-charg’d with burthen of mine own love's’ 
O let my beoks be then the eloquence —_—s{ mighe. 
And dumb prefagers of my fpeaking brea 
Who plead for love, and look for recontsace, 
More than that tongue that more hada moje exe 
prefs’d, ° ' 
O learn to read what filent Jove hath writ : 
‘To hear with eyes belongs to love's fine wit, 


AXIV. ° 
Minc eye hath play’d che painter, and Pabcaeet d 
Thy beauty’s form in table of my heart; 
My body is the frame wherein ’tis held, 
And perfpedive it is beft cainter’s art. . 
For through the painter mus yoy ce his kill, 
Fo find where your true ima_< pictur’d lie 
Which in my hotom's thop is hanging ft}, 
‘bat hath his windows glazed with thine eyes. 
Now fee what good turne eyes fur eyes have done: 
line eyes have drawr thy fhape, and thine for me 
Are windows to my breait, where-thtp nan wn 
Delights to peep, to gaze thercinin thees _, 
Yet eyes this ceniing want to grace their art, | 
They draw but what they fee, know not the heart, 


— MRK. 
Let thofe who are in favour with their flars, 
OF public honour ane: proud titles boaft, 
Whult I, whem fortune of iach triumssh bars, 
Uniook’d for joy in that I honour moi. 
Great princes’ favourites their far eaves ipread, 
But as the’marigold at the {un’s eyé, . 
And in thenfelves their vride Hcs bured, 
For at a frown they in their glory die.~ 


r- 


Ss ON NET S. 64 . 


The painful warrior famoufed for fight 

After a thoufand victories once foil’d, * 

Is from the book of honour razed quite, 

And all the reft forgot for which he toil’d: 
Then Lappy I, that love and am beloved, 

Where I may not remove, nor be removed. 


. ™ XXVI. 
s Sre~af my jove, to whom in vaflalage 
y merit hath my duty itrongly knit, 
“to thee | fend this written embaffage, 
- To witnels duty, not te fhew my wit. 
Duty fo great, wych wit fo poor as mine 
May make feem bain wanting words to thew it; 
But that i hope fome , xed conceit of thine 
In thy foul’s thought, all axed, will beftow it: 
Till whatfoever flar that g<uia\ my moving, 
Points on me gracioufly with fatvatoect, 
And puts apparel on my tattered loving, 
To fhew me worthy of thy [weet refpedt : 
- Then may I dare » boaft how I do luve thee, 
Till then, nd@ {thew my head where thou may'it 
prove me, 





a+ 


XX VIF, 

Weary with toil, I hafte me to my bed, 
‘The dear repofe fer limbe with travel tired; 
7 But then begins a journey in my hedd, 

Lsworg my mind, when pody’s work’s expired : 
ror kce-my thoughts (from far where 3 abide) 

infeed zealous pilgrimage to thie, 

And keep my drooping eye-lids open wide, 
Looking on darknefs which the blind do fee. 

Save tie® my fou]’s imaginary fight 

Prefente!’“y fhadow to my fightlels view, 

Whiclf lik a jewel hung in ghatkly niche, 

Makes black night beaiteous, and her old face 

new, 
Le thus by day my limbs, by night my mind, 

» For thee, and for myfelf, no quict find. 


MN XXVIIL 
+ Mew can [ then return in happy plight, 
#fiat am debarr'd the benefit of reft? 
When day’s opprefllon ig not eas'd by night, 
But day by Titsen ight by day opprefs'd ? 
And gach, though: c"emies to either’s reign, 
~ Do in confent fhake hands to torture me, 
The one by toil, the other to complain 
How far I tojl, fill farther off from thee. 
I tell the day, to pleafe him, thou art bright, 
wknd doit binegrace whea clouds do blot the hea- 
So flatter I the fwart-complexion’d night ; 
When fparkiing flare twire not,-thou gild’ft the 
; even, - 
” Bul day doth daily diay my forrows longer, 
And night doth nightly riake grief's length 
_ deem ftronger, . f 


™* 


io ro 


* | KX XK. 
When iu difgrage ich furtune az... mens eyes, 
Jali alone bewéep my out-caft flate, 

Aud rouble cai heaven with my ber ‘fois cri¢s, 
Acd kok up2n mytelf, and curfe my fate, 


a 


Withing me like to one more rich in hope, 

Featur’d like him, like him with friends poffefs’d,. 

Defiring this man’s art, and that man’s {eope, 

With what I moft enjoy contented leaik ; 

Yer in thefe thoughts myfelf almoft defpifing, 

Haply I think on thee,—and then my ftate  ~ 

(Like to the lark ac break of day arifing 

From fullen earth) fings hymns at heaven’s gate; 
For thy fweet love remember’d, fuch wealth 

brings, . {kings 
That then I feorn to change my ftate with 


xX, 
When to the feflions of {weet filent thought 


j I fummon up remembrance of things paft, 


I figh the lack of many a thing I fought, 
And with old woes new wail my dear time’s wafte: 
Then can i drown an eye, unus'd to flew, 
For precious friends hid in death’s datelefs night, 
And weep afrefh love’s long-fince-cancell’d woe, | 
And moan the expence of many a,vanith'd fight. 
Then can T grieve at gnevances foregone, 
And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er 
The fad account of fore-bemoaned moan, 
Which { new pay as if nat paid before. 

But if the while [ think on thee, dear friend, 
‘All loffes are reftor’d, and forrows end. 


MEX 
Thy bofom is endeared with all hearts, — 
Which I by lacking have fuppofed dead; 
Aral there reigns love and all love's joving parts, . 
And all thofe friends which I thought buried, 
How many a holy and obfequioustear 
Hath dear religious love ftolen from mine eye, 
As intercft of the dead, which now appear _ 
Bet things remov’d, that hidden in thee lie! 


‘Thou art the grave where buried love doth live, | 


Hung with the trophies of ‘my lovers gone, 

Who all their parts of me to thee did give; 

That due of many now is thine alone : 
‘Their images I lov'd I view in thee, 


And thou (ail they) haft all the all of me, 


XXXH. 
If thou urvive my well-contented day, —_ [cover, . 
Wher that churl death my bones with duft fhall 
And fhalt by fortune once more re-furvey 


Thefe poor rude fines of thy deceafed lover, 


Comparerthem with the bettering of the time; 
And though they be out-fttipp’d by every pen, 
Relerve them for my love, not for their rhime, 
Exceeded by the height of happier men, 
O then vouchfafe me bur this joving thought ! 
Had my friend's mufe grown with ibis growing ape 
“A dearer birth than this bis love bad brought, 
To march in ranks of better equipage : 

But jince be died, and poets better prove, 

ddeirs for their fiyle £7 read, bis for bis loves 


XML, 
Full many a sloriou: moraing have T feen 
latter the niountain tops with fovercign eye, 
Killing with golden face the meadows green, 
Galding pale {bvams with heavenly alchymy ; 


ét0 

Anon permit the bafeft clouds to ride 

With ugly rack on his celeftial face, 

_ And from the forlorn world his vifage hide, 

- Stealing unfeen to weft with this difgrace : 

¥ven fo my fun one early morn did fhine, 

With all triumphant fplendour on my brow ; 

But out! alack! he was hut one haur mine, 

The region cloud hath matk'd him from me now, 
Yet him for this my love no whit difdatnech ; 
Suns of the world may fain, when heaven’s fun 
| ftaineth. 


XXXIV. 
Why didft thou promife fuch a beauteots day, 
And make me travel forth without ory cloak, 
"To let bale clouds o’er-take me in my way, 
Hiding thy bravery in their rotten fmoke ? 
°Tis not enoagh that through the cloud theu break, 
To dry the rain on my ftorm-beaten face, 
For no man well of fuch a falve can [peak, 
' "That heals the wound, and cures not the difgrace: 
Nor can thy fhame give phyfic to my grief; 
Though than repent, yet I have {till the lols: 
"The uffender’s forrow lends but weak relief 
To him that bears the ilrong offence’s crofs. [theds, 
Ak! but.thofe tears are pearl which thy love 
And they are rich, and raniom all ill deeds, 


XXXKV. 

No more be. griev’d at that which thou halt dene: 
‘Rofes have thorns, and filver fountains mud ; 
Clouds and eclipfes tain both moon and fun, * 
And loathfome canker lives in {wecteft bud. 
All men niake faults, and even 1 in this, 
Authorifing thy tre{pafs with compare, 
Myfelf corrupting, falving thy amufs, 
Excuiing thy fins more than thy fins are: 
For to thy fenfual fauit I bring in fente, 
(Thy adverfe party is thy advocate,) 
And ’painit myfelf a lawful plea commence: 
Such civil war is in my love and hate, 

That I an acceflary needs muft be 

To that [weet thief, which fourly robs from me. 


XXXVI 

Tet me confefs that we two muft be twain, 
Although our undivided loves are one: 
So fhall thofe blots that do with me remain, 
Without thy help, by me be borne alone, 
In our two loves there is but cne refpect, 
Though in our lives a feparable {pite, 
Which though it alter not love’s fole eifect, 
Yet doth it iteal fweet hours from love’s delight, 
I may not evermore acknowledge thee, 
Left nvy bewailed guile fhould do thee fhame ; 
Nor thou with peblic kindnefs honour me, 
Unilefs thou take that honour from thy name: 

But do not fo; 1 love thee to fuch fort, 
_ As thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 


AANRVIL | 
As a decrepit father takes delight 
To fee his active child do deeds of youth, 
So [, made lame by fortunc’s deareft {pite, 


Take all my comfort of thy worth “and truth ; 


S$ ON NE T S&S. 


For whethey beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit, 

Or any of chefe all, of all, or more, 

Entitled in thy parts do crowned fir, 

I make my love engrafted to this ftore: 

So then I am not lame, poor, nor defpis’d, 

Wi lit that this fhadew doth fuch fubftance give, 

That ! ia thy abundance am fuffic’d, 

And bya part of all thy glory live. 
Look what is beft, that beft 1 vith in the, 
This with { have; then ten times happy me! : 


AAMVIIT. 

How can my mufe want fubjeh/® invent, 
While thou dct breathe, that x“tr'ft into my verle 
Thine own {weet argumep”too excellent 
For every vulgar paperco rehearte ? 
Oh give thyfelf the“nanks, if aught in me 
Worthy. perufe}—“:and againft thy fight, 
For who’s fo dumb that cannot write to thee, 
When thou thylelf doft give invention light? _ 
Be thou the tenth mufe, ten mes more in, worth 
Than thofe old nine, which rhimers invocate; 
And he that calla on thee, let him bring forth 
Eternal nunthers to out-live long date. 

if my fight mufe do pleafe thefe curious days, 

The pain be mine, but thine fhall be che praife. 








t XXXIX. ~ 

O how thy worth with manners may I fin), 
When thou art all the better part of me fe=-7 
What can mine own praife to mine own felf brirg? 
And what is’t but mine own, when_I praife thee ? 
Even for this let us divided live, 
And our dear love lofe name of fingle en@z 
That by this feparation I may give —- AX 
That due to thee, which thou defcry’it alot 
O abfence, what a tormene would’ thou prove, 
Were it not thy four leifure gave fweet leave 
Te entertain the time with thoughts of love,” | 
(Which time and thoughts fo fweetly doth deceive, 

And that thou teacheft how to make one twain, 


By praifing him here, who doth hetfac_ssiiin. 


KL, | 
Take all my loves, my lov®, yea, take them all ; 
What haft thou then more tagn thea fadft before ? 


No love, my love, that thou maj’it trugtove 


call: 


All mine was thine, before thou hadft this more, 


Then if for my love thou my love recerveft, 
I cannot blame thee, for my love thou ufeft ; 
But yet be blam’d, if thou thyfelf deGeseadh_ 
By wilful tafte of what thyfelf pofulelt. 
1 do forgive thy robbery, gentle thief, 
Although thou flieal thee all my poverty ; 
And yet love knows, it is a greater gricf 
To bear love’s wrong 
Lafcivious grace,|'n whom all ill well fhews, 
Kill me with {pitis; yet. we muR not be foes. 


: MET. .. ° 
Thofe pretty wrongs that liberty xommite, 
When lam fometime abfent from fry heart, 
Thy beauty and thy yervs full well efits, 
For fill temptation follows where thea art. 


ail 


a, ee ie : 
, than hate’s known injurye 


SONNET §, 


Gentle thou art, and therefore to be wan, 
Beauteovs thou art, therefore to be aff ail’d ; 
And when a woman twoos, what woman’s fon 
Will fourly leave her till the have prevail'd. 
44h me! but yet thou might’it, my fweet, forbear, 
Agd chide thy beauty and thy ftraying youth, 
head thee in their riot even there 

thou art forc’d to break a two-fold truth ; 
ST Her “sby thy beauty tempting her co thee, 
- Thine, bythy beauty being falfe to me. 






XLII, 
jt is not all my grief, 
And yet it may be {a1 lov'd her dearly ; 
| That fhe hath thee, is dy wailing chief, 
A tols in lowe that touches hs more nearly, 
Loving offendeys, thus I will exayfe ye :-— 
Thou doft love her, becanfe thou know’ ft I love her; 
And for my fake even fo doth fhe abufe me, 
Suffering my friend for my fake to approve her. 
if { lofe thee, may lofs is my love’s gain, 
And lofing her, my friend hath found that lofs ; 
* Both find each other, and I lefe both twain, 
And both for my fake lay on me this crofs ; 
But here’s the joy; my friend and I are one; 
Sweet flattery !~—then fhe loves but me alone. 







XLIil. 
2¥nen tof f wink, then do mine cyes beft fee, 
Foralkehe day they view things unrelpected ; 
But. when I fleep, in dreams they look on thee, 
And darkly bfight, are bright in dark directed, 
Then «hou, whofe fhadow thadows doth make 
* briy ‘ht, 
How youl thy fhadow’s form form happy fhew 
-To the clear day with thy much clearer light, 
When to unfeeing eyes thy fhade thines fo? 
How would (I fay} mine eyes he blefied made 
By looking’ on thee in the living day, 
When in dead night thy fair imperfect fhade 
, Thyeesh | heey fleep on fightlels cyts doth ftay? 
pe Ad days are nights to fee, till 1 fee thee, | thee me. 
Ans nights, oright days, when dreams do ihew 


_ BALIV. 
if the dull fnbftartc+-¢* my flefh were thoughs, 
enfiriver diftance fhould not flop my way; 
For then, defpite of Ipace, I would be brought 
From limits far remote, where thou doft ftay. 
‘No matter then, although my foot did fand 
aipon the farthelt earth remov'd from thee, 
For statvie thought can junyp both {ca and land, 
As foon as think ‘the pi: ace Where he would he. 
Bat ah! theaght kills mic, that Iam net thought, 
Taleap large lengths cf miles when thou art gone, 
“Sut that, fo much of earth and water wroucht, 
‘I muit attend time's leifuré wrth my moan; 
Receiving nought hy elemeits fo flow 
But heavy tgars, badges of vither’s woe. 


RLY. 
The other two Jght air and purging fire, 
Are both witkthee, wherever I abide : 
~The firtt my thought, “the other my defire, 
Thefe prefeit-ablent with fwilt motion fide, 


655 
For when thefe quicker elements are gone 
In tender embaffy of love to thee, 
My life heing made of four, with two alone, | 
Sinks down to death, opprefs’ d with melancholy 5 - 
Until life’s compofition be recured | 
By thole fwift meflengers return’d from thee, 
Who even but new come back again, aflured 
Of thy fair health, recounting it to me: 
_ This told, I joy; but then no longer glad, 

i fend them back again, and ftraight grow fad. 


XLVI, 
Mine eye and heart are at a mortal war, 
How to divide the conqueft of thy fight; 
Mine eye my heart thy picture's fight would bar, 
My heart mine eye the freedom of that right. 
My heart doth plead, that thou in him doft lie, 
(A clofet never piere’d with cryftal eyes,) 
But the defendant dcth that plea dery, 
And fay3 in him thy fair appearance lies. 
To ‘cide this title is impannelled 
A queit of thoughts, all tenants to the heart ; 
And by their verdict is determined 
The clear eye’s moiety, and the dear hreart’s part : 
As thus; mine eye’s due is thy outward part, 
And my heart’s right thy inward love of heaft. 


. ALVII. 
Betwixt mine eye and heart a league 1s took, 
And each doth good turns now unto the other: — 
When that mine eye ts famifh’d for a look, 
Or heart in love with fighs himfelf doth fmother, | 
With my love’s picture then my eye doth feaft, 
And to the painted banquet bids my heart : 
Another time mine cye is my heart's gueft, 
And in his thoughts of love doth fhare a part + 
So, either by thy picture or my love, 
Thytfelf away art prefent fill with me; 
For thou not farther than my thoughts canft move, 
And Tam fill with them, and they with thee ; 
Or if they flecp, thy picture in my fight 
Awakes my heart to heart’s and eye's delight, 


XLYVITI, 
Tiow careful was I when I took my way, | 
Fach trifle under trueft bars to thrufk, 
Vhat, to my ule, it might unufed fay . 
Fram hands of falfehood, in fure wards of truft! 
But thou, to whom my jewels triffes are, 
Moft worthy comfort, now my grcateft grief, 
Thou, heft of deareit, and mine only care, 
Art left the prey of every vulpar thief. 
Phee have J not lock'd up in any cheik, 
Save where thou art not, though I feel thou art, 
Within the genile clofure of my breaft, 
From whence at pleafure thou may’it come and 
part 5 
= And even thence thou wilt be {tolen 1 fear, 
For truth proves thieviih for a prize fo dear. 


XLIX, 
Againft that time, if cver that time come, 
When [ fhall fee thee frown on my defects, 
Whenas thy tows hath cai his utmott fum_ 
Call'd to that audit by advie'd reipects, 


ér2 , 


Againf that time, when thou halt ftrangely pafs, 

And fearcely greet me with that fun, thine eye, 

_ When love, converted from the thing it was, 
‘Shall reafons find of fettled gravity, 

Againit that time do 1 enfconce me here 

Within the knowledge of mine own defert, 

And this my hend againit myfelf uprear, 

_ Teo guard the lawful reafons on thy part ; 

. ¥e leawe poor me thou haft the itrength of laws, 
Since, why to love, I can allege no caule. 


‘How heavy do I journey on the way, 

When what I fcek,—-my weary travel’s cnd,— 
Doth teach that eafe and that repofe to fay, 

“ “"Phus far the miles are meafar'd frem thy friend! 
The beat that bears me, tired with my woe, 
Plods dally on, to bear that weight in me, 

As ul by fome infing the wretch did know 

_ His rider lov'd not fpeed, being made from thee: 
' The bloody fpur cannot proveke him on 

‘That fometimes anger thrufts into his hide, 
Which heavily he anfwers wlth a groan, 

_ Mere fharp to me than fpurring to his fide; 

+ ‘Bor that fame groan doth put this ia my mind, 
My grief lics onward, and my joy behind. 


~ LL. 
Thys can my love excufe the flow offence 
Of my dull bearer, when from thee I {peed ; 
From where thou art why fhould I hafte me thence? 
Till E return, of pofting is no need. J 
©, what excufe will my poor beaft then find, 
| When fwift extremity can feem but flow ? 
Then fhould I fpur, though mounted on the wind; 
_ In winged {peed no motion thall I know: 
Then can no horfe with my defire kecp pace; 
Therefore detire, of perfeé love bciny made, 
Shall ngigh (no dull fleih) in his fery race; 
But love, fer love, thus thall excufe my jade: 
Since fromi thee going he went wilful flow, 
Towards thee I'll run, and give him leave to 


go. 


Lif, 

Soam [as the rich, whofe blefled key 
Can bring him to his fweet upelocked treafure, 
The which he will not every hour furvey, 
For blunting the fine point of feldom pleafure, 
‘herelore are featts fo folemn and fo rare, 
since feldoem coming, an the leng year fer, 
Lixe ffones of worth they thily placed are, 
_ Or captain jewels in the carcaner. ’ 
So is the time that keeps you, as my chef, 
Or asthe wardrobe which the rebe doth hide, 
To make fome fpecial inftant [pecial-blefk, 
By new unfolding his imprifon’d pride. 

Blefed are you, whole worthinels pives {cope, 

Lemg had, to triumph, being lack’d, to hope. 


LH, 
What is your fubflanee, whercef are you made, 
Jat millicns of flrange fhadows on you tend? 
Since every one hath, every ane, one fade, 
“and you, but ony, can every fhacow Jend, 


SONNE T §&. 


| Deferibe Agonis, and the counterfeit 


Is poorly inutated after you; 
On Helen’s check all art of beauty fet, 
4nd you in Grecian tires are painted new : 
Speak of the {pring, and foizon of the year ; 
The one doth thadow of your beauty fhew, 
The other as your beunty doth appear, 
And you in every blefled fhape we know. 
In ali external prace you have fOme part 
But you like none, none you, for corfiant heart 







LIV. - 
O how much more doth beauty/Jeauteous feem, 
By that fweet ornament whig/*truth doth give ! 
The rof: looks fair, but faeCF we it deem 
For that {weet odour-“fich doth in it live. 
The canker-blooms/Aave full as deep a dye, 
Aa the perfuntrcindure of the rots, 
Hang on fuch thorns, and play as wantonly 
When fummier’s breath their mafked buds difclofes: 
But, for their virtue only is their ihew, 
They live unwoo'd and unrefpe@ed fade; 
Die to themfelves. Sweet rofes do not fo; 
Of their fweet deaths are fweetell odours made ¢ : 
And fo of you, beauteous and lovely youth, 
When that fhall fade, my verfediftills your truth. 


LV. 
Not marble, nor the gilded monuments 
OF princes, thall outelive this powerful rhime 5 _ 
But you fhall fhine more bright in thefe contents 
Than uniwept fione; befmear’d with-fluttifh time, 
When waiteful war fhall flatues overcurn, 
And broils root out the werk of mafonry, *- 
Nor Marfis fword nor war's quick fire {hall Qurn 
The living record of your memory. . 
*Gainft death and all oblivious enmity 
Shail you pace forth; your praife fhall fill find — 
Even in the eyes of all poflterity - freon, 
That wear this world out to the ending doom. 
So tall the judgment that yourfelf aye, 
You live in this, and dwell in levers’ ~ 
LVI - 
Sweet love, renew thy forcéy be it not fard, 
Thy ecge fhouid blunter be tSan eppetite, 
Which but to-day by feeding is allay’d, + 
To-morrow fharpen’d in his former might : 
So, !.ve. be thou; alchough to-day thou fill 
Thy hungry eyes, even tiithey wink with fullnefs, . 
To-motrow*ice again, and de not kilh | 
The {pirit of love with a perpetual dulneR—— 
Let ‘his fac interim like the ocean be 
Which parts the fhore, where two contracted-new - 
Come daily to the banks, that, when they ice 
Return of Jeve, morecblef may be the view :- 
Or call it winter, hich being full of care, 
Makes fummer’s tvelcome thrice more with’d, 
morerare, * 


rr 


LVIL. s 
eing your flive, what fhould I do tend 


B xt 
Upon the hours and times n& your dettre f 
I have ne precicn. time at ull ta [pe 


Nor fervices to da, till you :+ quire. _ 
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fovereign, watch the clock for you, 
bitterne(s of abfence four, 

When you have, bid your fervant once adieu ; 

Nor dare I queifion with my jealons chought, 
Where you may be, or your affairs fuppole, 

\ut, like a fad lave, flay and think of nought, 
aye where you are how happy you make thofe : 
&. 50 crue 2 fool is love, that in your will 

4 pEhouch vou do any thing) he thinks no ill. 


my LVL 

That God fori\g, that made me firft your flave, 

I fhould in thoug&t control your times of pleafure 

Or at your hand try account of hours to crave, 

Being your vaffal, bu ‘ad to ftay your leifure! 

Oh let me fuffer (being your beck } 

The imprifon’d abfence of your Kberty, 

And patience, tame to fufferane2, bide each check 
Without accufing you of injury. * 
Be where you hit; your charter is fo ftrong, 
That you yourfelf may privilege your time ;. 
Do what you will, to you it doth belong 

' Yourfelf to pardon of felf-doing crime, 

,» lam to wait, though waiting fo be hell; 

Not blame your pleafure, be it H] or well. 





_ LX, 
_ Mf there be nothing rw, but that, which is, 
‘Hath beer before, how are our brains beguil’d, 
; Which Jabouring for invention hear amifs . 
|. The fecond burthen of a former child ? 
. Othat record could with a backward look, 
| Evtn of five hondred courfes of the fun, 

Shew me your image in fome antique book, 
- Stace mind at firft in charaGterswas done? 

That I right fee what the old world could fay 
. To thi? compofed wondex of vour frame ; 
| Whether we are mended, or whe’r better they, 
| Or whether revolution be the fame. 

| GQ! fure 4am, the wits of former days 

To fubyects worfe have given admiring praife. 


a 
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. LX 
e° as the waves make towards the pebbled fhore, 
do our minutes hafley to their end; 
‘ Each changiae place wh that which goes before, 
~ In fequent toil alf for sards do contend. 
Mei oce in the main of light, : 
' Crawjs to matority, wherewith being crown’'d 
Crooked echipfcs ‘gaint his glory fight, 
“ind time that gaye, doth now his gift confound. 
Time doth transtix the flourifh fet on youth, 
And c.ives the parallels in beauty’s brow; 
Feeds on the-rarities of naturc’s truth, 
Aad nothing ftands but for his {cythe to mow. 
rind yet, to times in hope, my verfe thal] 
' ¢ itand, i 
Praifing thy worth, defpite tis cruel hand, 


7 ”, - 
- - 
t 


a 


InKT, _ 

-Asit thy will, thy image th-aid keep open 

|My heavy eyelids ts the weary night? 

_ Doft thou defires“my flumbers thould be broken, 
While thadow-, like to whee, do mock my figh: ? 


oo 


‘Whole action is no Rronger than a flower? 
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Is it thy {pirit that thow fend’ from thes 

So far from home, into my deeda to pry; 

To find out fhames and idle heurs in mi, 

The {cope and tenour of thy jealoufy ? 

Ono. thy love, though much, is not fo greats 

Ir is my love that keeps mine eye awake ; 7 

Mine own true love that doth my reft defeat, . 

To play the watchman ever for thy fake : [where, 
Fer thee watch 1, whilft thou dof wake eHe« 
From me far off, with others all-too-near. 


LX. | 

Sin of felf-love pofleffeth all mine eye, 
And all my foul, and all my every part; 
And for this fn there is no remedy, 
It 1s fo grounded inward in my heart. 
Methinks no face fo gracious is as mine, 
No fhape fo true, no truth of fuch account, 
And for myfelf mine own worth do define, - 
As Tall ather in all worths furmount. my 
But when my plafs fhews me myfelf intleed, — , - 
‘Bated and chopp’d with tan’d antiquity, 
Mine own felf-love quite contrary I réad, 
Self fo felf-loving were iniquity. 

"Tis thee (myfelf) that tor myfelf 1 praife, 

Painting my age with beauty of thy days. 


LAI. 
Agamft my love fhall be, as Lam now, 
With time’s injurious hand cruth'd and o’erworn + 
When honrs have drain’d his blood, and fll’d his 
brow 
With ines and wrinkles; when his youthful morr 
Hath travell’d on to age’s fteepy night; | 
And all thofe beauties, whereof now he's king, 
Are vanithing or vanifh’d out of fight, 
Stealing away the treafure of his {pring ; — 
For fuch a time do T now fortify 
Againit confounding age’s cruel knife, 
That he fhall never cut from memory | 
My {weet love’s beauty, though my lover's dfe 
Fiis beauty hall in thefe black lines be feen, 
Asnd chey fhall live, and he in them #il greet. 


EXIV. 
When I have feen by Time’s fell hand defac'd 
‘The rich-prond coft of out-worh bury’d age ; 
When fometime lofty towers I fee down-raz’d,! 
And brafs eternal Mave to mortal Tage ; 


‘When I have fcen the hungry ocean gain 


Advantage on the kingdom of the fhore, 

And the firm foil win of the watry main, 

Increafing ftore with lof, and lofs with ftore ; 

When I have feen fuch interchange of flate, 

Or flate itfelf confounded to degay ; 

Ruin hath taught me thus to rutninate— - 

That Time will come and take my love away. 
This thought is as a death, which cannot chaofe 
But weep to have that which it fears ta lote, 


LXV. . 
Since brafs, nor ftone, nor earth, nor houndlefs {cq, 
But fad mortality o’crfways theis powers 
iow with this rage fhall beauty hold a plea, 


_ 


_ 
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© how fhall fummer’s honey breath hold out 
Againft the wreckful fiege of battering days, 
When rocks impregnable are not fo ftour, 
Nor gatcs of fteel fo ftrong, but time decays ? 
© fearful meditation! where, alack ! 
Shall tine’s beft jewels from time’s cheft lie hid ? 
Or what flrong hand can hald his fwift foot back ? 
Or who his fpoil of beauty can forbid ? 
© none, unlefs this miracle have might, 
That in black ink my Jove may {till fhine bright. 


: LXVI. 

‘ Tir'd with all thefe, for refiful death I cry, 

As, togbchold aefert, a bee gar born, 

And needy nothing trim'd in jollity, 

And pereft faith unhappily forfworn, 

And gilded honour thamefully mifplac'd, 

And maiden virtue rudely itrumpeted, 

And right perfection wrongfully difgrac’d, 

And itrength by limping {way difabled, 

And art made tongue-ty’d by authority, 

And folly (dodtor-like) controling fill, 

And fimple trath mitcail’d fimplicity, 

And captive Good attending captain Ill: 
Tir'd with all thefe, fromt hefe would { be gone, 
‘Save that, to dic, J leave my love alone. 


LXVII. 
Ah! wherefore with infection fhould he live, 
And with his prefence grace impiety, 
"That fin by him advantage fhould achieve, 
And lace itfelf with his fociety ? 
Why fhould falfe painting imitate his cheek, 
And fteal dead feeing of his living hue ? 
Why fhould peor beauty indirectly feek 
Rofes of fhadow, fince his rofe 1s true ? 
Why fhould he live now Nature bankrupt is, 
Beggar'd of blood to blufh through lively veins? 
For fhe hath no exchequer now but his, 
And proud of many, lives upon his gains, 
©, him fhe ftores, to fhew what wealth fhe had, 
In days long fince, before thefe laft fo bad. 


LXVIIE, 

Thus is his cheek the map of days outworn, 
When beauty liv’d and died as flowers do now, 
- Before thefe baitard figns of fair were borne, 
Or durft inhabit on a living brow ; 

Before the golden trefles of the dead, 

The right of fepulchres, were fhorn away, 

Fo live a fecond life on fecond head, 

E’er beauty’s dead fleece made another gays 
In hins thofe holy antique hours are feen, 
Without all ornament, itfelf, and true, 
Making no fummer of another's green, 
Robbing no old to drefs his beauty new ; 

‘ And him as for a map doth nature ftore, 

To thew falfe art what beauty was of yore. 


LXIX, 
‘Thofe parts of thee that the world’s eye doth view, 
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: 
All tongues, (the voice of fouls) gave thee that 
due, 
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Uttermg bare truth, even fo as foes commens, 
Thy ourward thus with outward praife is<‘own'ds 
But thele fame tongues that give *nee fo thine . 
In other accents do this praife confound, [own, 
By feeing farther than the eye hah fhewn, . 
They look into the beauty of thy mind, 
And that, in gues, they meafure by thy deeds; 
Then (churls) their thoughts, although their cyra 
were kind, 
To thy fair flower add the rank fmell of wee 
But why thy odeuwr matcheth fiot thy Prtw, 
The folve is thisy,ethat thou de commort 
prow, 


LX. 

That thou art blam’d fhati 
For flander’s mark was get yet the fair; 
The ornament of bep“ty is fufpect, 
A crow that flies pf heaven’s fweeteft air. 
So thou be gdesy flander doth but approve 
Thy worth the greater, being woo'd of times 
For canker vice the fweeteft buds doth love, 
And thou prefent’ft a pure ufiftaingd prime. 
Thou halt pafs’d by the ambufh of young days, 
Either not affail’d, or victor being charged; 
Yet this thy praife cannot be fo thy praife, 
To tie up envy, evermore enlarg’d: 

Jf fome fulpect of ill mafk’d not thy fhew, 

Then thou gléne kingaom- of héarts thouldtt ° 

Owes 











be thy defect, 


LXXt. 

No longer mourn for me when I am dead, 
Than you fhali hear the furly fullen bell 
Give warning to the world that I am fled 
From this vile world, with vileft worms ito dwell : 
Nay, if you read this line, remember nor, 
The hand that writ it; fer I] love you fo, 
That lin your fweet thoughts would be forgot, 
If thinking on me then fhould make you wee, 
O if (I fay) you look upon this verfe, - 
When I perhaps compounded am with clay, 
Do not fo much as my poor name rehearfe ; 
But let your love even with my life decay": 

_ Left the wife world fhould look into 

moan, 
And mock you with mévafter I am-gone. 


yoy 


LXXIL 

O, left. the world fhould taik you to recite | 
What merit liv’d in me, that you fhould love 
After my-death, dear love, forget me quite, 
cor you in@ne can nething worthy prove ; 
Unleis you would dewife fome virtuous lie,. 
To do more for me than mine own defer, 
And hang more praife upon deceafed I, 
Than niggard truth would willingly impart : 
QO, left your true love may feem falfe in thig, 
That you for beve fpeakr well of me untrue, 
My name be buried where my body is, 
And live no more té fhame nor me {hor you. 

- For Lam fham'’d b,-that which Ibring forth, 

And fo fhould you, to laye things nothin 

worth. ™ “oes 


f 
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aa LEX 
That time -& year you may'ft in me behold 
When yellow “Seaves, or none, or few d&® hang 
Upon thofe bow*hs which fate again{t the cold, 
Bare ruin’d chéirs, where late the fweet birds 
“in me thou feeft the twilight of fuch day, (fang. 
+8 after fun-fet fadeth in the weit, 
Which by and by black night doth take away, 
” Leath’s fecond felf, that feals up all in reft. 





As the death hed whereon it muft expire, 
@onfum’d with yhat which it was nourifh’d by. 
This thou perc&w'ft, which makesthy lovemore 
ftrong, [iong. 
To love that well which thou muft leave e’er 


LXXV, | 
But be content(d : when that ferbarreft — 
Without all bail thal] carry me away, 
My life hath in this line fome interedt, 
Which for memorial fil! with thee fhail flay. 
When thou revleweh this, thou doft review 
The very part was coniecrate to thee. 
* The earth can have but earth, which js his due; 
My {pirit is thine, the better part of me: 
So then thou haft but heft the dregs of life, 


“The prey of * Orns jeter bem dead ; 
The coward cong of a wretch’snite, 
Teo bafe Of thee to be remembred. 
The worth of that, is chat which it contains, 


And that is this, and this with thee remains. 


: LKXV. 
$0 are you to my thoughts, as food to fife, 
Or as fweet feafon’d fhowers afe to the ground ; 
And fer the peace of you I hold fuch itrife 
As 'twixt a mifer and hif wealth is found ; 
- Now proud as an enjoyer, and anon 
Doulkting the filching age will fteal his treafure ; 
Now counting beit to be with you alone, 
Then better'd that the world may fee my pleafure: 
Mometine, all full with feafting on your fight, 
“and by-and by clean ftarved for a jock; 
‘ Beflefing or purfuing no delight, 
_ Bave what is had or mut from you be took, 
- Thus do! “pme,and furfeit day by day, 
| Deglugoning on al), or all away. 


7 


LXAXVT. 

‘Why 3 is my verfe fo barren of new pride? 

$o far from variation or quick change #, 
ay, with tht time, do I not glance afide 
To new-found methods and to compounds itrange? 
Why write F ftill all one, ever the fame, 
And keep invention in a noted weed, | 
Thet every word doth almoft tell my name, 
Shewirtg their birth, and wher they did proceed? 
O know, {weet love, I always ‘write of you, 
And you and Jove are flill my urgument ; 
50 all ny belts dreffing old Words tew, 
spending again what igabeidy {pent : 
'' For as the fun is ily n new and old, 

xo is my love-till ‘telling what is told, 


LXXVI, 

Thy glafs will fhew thee how thy beauties Weary 
Thy diat how thy precious minutes wafte; | 
The vacant leaves thy mind’s imprint will bear, 
And of this book this learning may’ft thou tafte, 
The wrinkles which thy glafs will truly thew, 
Of mouthed graves will give thee memory ; 
Thou by thy dial’s fhady fealth may’it know 
Time's thievifh:progreis to eternity. 
Look, what thy memory cannot contain, 
Commit to thefe wafte blanks, and thou fhale find 
Thofe children nurs’d, deliver’d from thy brain, — 
To take a new acquaintance of thy mind. ° 

Thefe offices, fo foft as thou wilt look, 

Shali profit thee, and much enrich thy book, ~« 


LXXVIIL : 
So oft have § invok'd thee for my mufe, 


And found fuch fair affiftance in my verfe, 9 f | 
As every alicn pen hath got my ufe, __ - 
And wnder thee their pacly difperfe. aaa 


Thine eyes, that taught the dumb on high to fing; 
And heavy ignorance aloft to fly, 
Have added feathers to the learned’s wing, 
And piven grace a double majefty. , 
Yet be moft proud of that which I compile, 
Whole influence isthine, and bern of thee. 
In others’ works thou doft but mend the frie, 
And arts with thy fweet graces graced be ; 

But thou art all my art, and doft advance - 

As high as learning my rude ignorance, 


. LXXIX, 
Whilf I alone did call upon thy aid, 
My ver{e alone had all thy gentle graces" 
But now my gracious numbers are decay’d, 
And my fick mufe doth give another place. 
1 grant, fweet love, thy lovely argument 
Delerves the travail of a worthier pen; 
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent, 
He robes thee of, and pays it thee again, 
Fle iends thee virtue, and he ftele that word 
From thy behaviour; beauty doth he give, 
And found it in thy cheek; he can afford 
No praife to thee but what in thee doth Hve. 
Then thank him not for that which he doth , 
fay, 
Since what he owes thee thou thyfelf dof pay, 


LXXX, 
O how f faint when I of you do write,. 
Knowing a better fpirit doth ufe your name, 
And in the praife thereof {pends all his might, 
Tomake me tongue-ty'd, fpcaking of your fame! . 
But fince your worth (wide, as the ocean is,} 
The humble as the proudeft fail doth bear, 
My iaucy bark, inferior far to his, 
Ox your broad main doth wilfully appear. 
Your fhalloweft help will hold me up afloat, 
Whalft he upen vour foundnefs deep doth ride: 
Or, being wreck*d, 1 am a worthfefs boat, 


He of tall building, and of goodly pride : 


Then if he thrive, and I be caft away, 
The work was this ;—my love was my decay, 


_ . 


6:5 
LXXXI. 
Ort ihall live your epitaph to make, 
Or you furvive when I in earth am rotten ; 
From hence your memory death cannot take, 
Although in me each part will be forgotten. 
Your name from hence immortal life fhall have, 
Though 1, once gone, to all the world muft die. 
"The earth can yield me but a common grave, 
| When you entombed in men’s eyes fhall lie, 
Your monament fhal} be my gentle verfe, 
Which eyes not yet created fhall o’er-read; 
And tongues to be, your being fhall rehearfe, 
When all the breathers of this world are dead ; 
You fill fhall live (fuch.virtue hath my pen,) 
-Where breath moft breathes—even in the 
mouths of men. 


| LS X X71. 

I grant thou wert not married to my mufe, 

And therefore may ft without attaint o’er-look 
The dedicated words which writers ufe 

Of their fair fubjedt, bleffing every book. 
Thou art as fair in knowledge asin hue, 
Finding thy worth a limit paft my praife ; 

. And therefore art enforc’d to feek anew 
Some frefher ftamp of the time-bettering daya, 
And do fo, love; yet when they have devil'd 
What frained touches rhetoric can lend, 

Thou truly fair wert truly fympathiz’d 

In true plain words, by thy true-telling friend ; 
And their grofs painting might be better us’d 
Where cheeks need bloods in thee it is abus’d. 


LXXXHI, 
T never faw that you did painting necd, 
And therefore to your fair no painting fet. 
E found, or thought I found, you did exceed 
The barren tender of a poct’s debt : 
And therefore have I flept in your report, 
That you yourfelf, being extant, well might fhew 
How far a modern quill doth come too fhort, 
Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow. 
This filence for my fin you did impute, 
Which fhall be moft my gtory, being dumb; 
For [ impair not beauty being mute, 
When others would give life, and bring a tomb. 
There lives more life in one of your fair eyes, 
‘Than both your poets can in praife deviie. 


| LXXXIV, 
‘Who is it that fays moft? which can fay more, 
Than this rich praife,—that you alone are you ? 
In whofe confine immured isthe ftore 
Which fhould example where your equal grew. 
ean penury within that pen doth dwell, 
That to his fubject lends not fome fmall glory ; 
But he that writes of you, if he can tell 
That you are you, fo dignifies his ftory, 
Let him but copy what in you is writ, 
Not making worfe what nature made fo clear, 
And fuch a counter-part fhall fame his wir, 
Making his ftile admired every where. 

You to your beauteous bleffings add a curfe, 

Being fond on praife, which makes your praifes 
worle. 
* ne 
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LEXXY. : 
My tongue-ty’d mufe in manners hold tier fill, 
While corimente of your praife, richly compil’d, 
Relerve their charaéter with goldyn quill, 
And precious phrafe by all the m;fes til’d. (words, - 
I think good thoughts, whilft others write good.“ 
And, like unletter’d clerk, ftill cry Amen , 
To every hymn thar able fpirit affords, 
In polifh’d form of well-refined pen. 
Fcaring you prais’d, I fay, "sis fo, tis true, 
And to the moft of praife add inmethi 
But that isin my thought, whofe | 
Though words come hind-m:tt,, 
before. f 
Then others for the breath or words refpe@, 
Me for my dumb thoughts, {peaking in effeét. 







"” more § 
J to you, 
w0ids his rank: 


LXXXVI, 

Was it the praw# full fail of his prcat verfe, 
Bound for she prize ef all-too-precious yeu, 
That did my ripe thoughts in my brain inhcarfe, 
Making their tomb the wom’ wherein they grew? 
Was it his fpirit, by {pirits taught To write 
Above a mortal pitch, that {truck me dead?- - 
No, neither he, nor his compeers by night 
Giving him aid, my verfe aftonithed. 
He, nor that affuble familiar ghoft 
Which nightly gulls him, path satellzence, 
As victors, ofmy filence cannc«. boaft ; 
i was not fick of any fear from thence,’~ 

But when your countenance fill’d up his line 


Then lack’d I matter; that enfeebied mine. , 


r 


LXAXXVII. | 
Farewel! thou art too dear for my poffeffing, 
And lke enough thou know’ it thy eftimate : 
‘The charter of thy worth gives thee releafing ; 
My bonds in thee are all Geterminate. 
Fer how do I hold thee but by thy granting ? 
And for that riches where is my delerving? ~~ 
The caufe of this fair gift in meis wanting, _.. 
And fo my patent back again is fwerving. 
Thylet thou gav’ft, thy own worth thea -not. 
knowing, | . 
Or me, to whom thou gav’ft it, elfe miftaking > 
So thy great gift, upon mifprifion growing, 
Comes home again, on better judgemerit making’, 
Thus have I had thee, as a dream doth flatter, 
In fleep a king, but waking, no fuch matter. 


. LXXXVII. 
When thoy, thalt be difpos’d to fet me lighe, 
And place my merit in the eye of f{ccrn, . 
Upon thy fide againft myfelf (ll fighe, - 


| And prove thee virtuous, though thon art forfworn, 


With mine own weaknefs being beft acquainted, 
Upon thy part I can fet down a flory . 
Of faults conceal’d, whegein I am aitainteds 
That thou, in lofing nte, fhali win much plery : 
And I by chis will be a gainer too; 
For bending all my’-oving thoughts—n thee, — 
The injuries that to nay“ I de, | 
Duing thee vantage, double-¥antage me, 

Such is my love, to thee I fo belang, 

That for thy right ny&* ill bear alj wrong’, 
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— LXXXIX. | 
Say that thot qidft forfake me for fome fault; 
And ! will comment upon that offence 3, 
. Speak of ary lanenefs, and I ftraight will halt; 
‘Againit thy real hap making no defence. .- - 
Thou -canft not, love, difgrace me half fo dl, 
Ts fet a form-_upoti defired change, 
~ Hs il myfelf difgrace : knowing thy will, 
quaintance ftrangle, and look. itrange ; 
om. thy walks; aad.in my tongue 
“Joved name no more fhall dwell; 
Left I (too mh profane) fhould do it wrong, 
And haply of oud.old acquaintance teil, 
For thee, againit mytfeif I'll vow dehate, 






For [ mufi ne’er love him whom thou doit hate. 


a — XC. 
Then hate mecwhen thou wilt; if ever, now; 
Now while the world is bent my deeds to crofs, 
Join with the fpite of fortune, make me bow, 
And do not, drop in 4or an after-lols: - 


_ Come in thegrcarward of a conquer’d woe ; 
2 Give rot a windy night a rainy morrow, 

' ‘To linger out a purpos’d overthrow. 

. If thou wilt Jeave me, do not leave me faft,. 


When other petty grigi Dawe done their {pice, 
But in the oniet e: fo fhall 1 telic 


At Grtt tvery worft of Fortune’s might ; 


And other firains of woe, which now feem wee, 


Compar’d with lofs of thee, will not feem fo, 


| | XCI. 
Some glory in their birth, fome in their fall, 
Some in their wealth, fome if their budy’s force ; 
Sum@ in their garments, though new-fangied il, 


Some in thar hawks énd hoands, fume in their 


horie ; 

‘And every humour hath his adjunet pleafure, 
Wherein it finds a joy above the reft; 
But thele particulars are net my meature, 
All thefe | better in one general beft. 
Thy love is better than high birth to-me, 
PMcher than wealth, pronder than garments’ colt, 
Of more delight than hawks or horfes. be ; 
And having thee, of all men’s pride 1 beatt. 
__Wretghed in this alone, that thou may'it take 

All this away, and me meoft wretched make. 


XCH, 

Bat do thy worfl to fteal thyfelf away, 

~or term ofelife chou art aflured mine; 

~And life no longer than thy love will flay, 
For it. depends upon that love of thine. 
Then need I not to fear the worit of wrongs, 
When in the leafk of then my life hath end. . 
Ldecearberter ftate to me belangs 

. 4Tteedhat which on thy hunour duth depend. 
‘thow canit nor vex me with inconftant mind, 


Since that new life on thy reysle doth hie. 
O what a happy tit] and, 
-Happy to have ove, happy to die! 


_, But whar'sfo bleffed fair chat fears no blot ?—- 
‘Thou may'it bE nygard yet T know at not; 
= - 7 + . 


Vou 


row, 


Ah! donde? When my heart hath fcap’d this for- 



























a 


XCIth 


So fhall I live, fuppofing thou art true, 
Bike a deceived huiband ; fo love's face tey.i5 | 


May {till feem love to me, though alter’d new. ge 
Thy looks with me; thy heart ir other plate 
For there cau live oa hatred in. thine eye, 
Therefore in that.l cannot know thy change, 
In many’s laoks the falfe heart’s hiftory 
ts writ, in moods and frowns and wrinkles ftrange, 
But heaven in thy creation did decree, 
‘That in thy face {weet love fliould ever dwell; .. 
Whate’cr thy thoughts or thy heart's workings bey . 
Thy looks fhould nothing thence but fweecnelg. 
tell. os 
How like Eve's apple doth thy beauty grow, 
if thy fweet virtue apfwer not thy fhow: 


XEIV. va 
They that have power to turt and will:deee 
That do oot do the thing they mait do. fsow, 
Who, moving others, are themfelves a5 fioue, 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation flew: - 
They rightly do inherit heaven's graces, . 
And hufband nature’s riches from expences: - 
‘They. are the lords.and-owners of, their faces, 





! Others but ftewards of: their excellence. 


The fummer's flower is to the fuminer (weet, 
Though to itfelf it-only live and dié; 
But if that flower with bafe infection meet, - 


"The hafeft weed out-braves his dignity } 


For fweeteft things turn fourelt by their. deed 

Lilies that fefter, fmell far worfe than weeds. | 

oo, ROV. a ‘os 

Flow fweet and levely doft thou take the fhame. 

Which, like a canker in the fragrant, rofe;: | 
Doth {pet the beapty of thy budding pame? . | 


1 a 


| ‘That tongee thar tells the flory of thy days,.. 


Making lafcivious commerits on thy fport, 
Cannot difpraife but in a kind of praife ; 
Naming thy name bleffes an ill report. 
O what a manfion have thofe vices got, - 
Which for their habitation chofe out thee ! 
Where beauty’s veil doth cover every blot, 
And all things turtis to fair shat eyes can fee! 
Take heed, dear heart, of this lange privilege 4, 
The hardeft knife ill-us’d dath lofe his edge: 
KCVI, 
Some fay thy fault is youth, fome wantonnels 3 
Same fay thy grace is youth and-gentle fporty:.. - 
Both grace and faults are lov'd of more and lela } 
‘Thou mak’tt faults praces that to thee refort, — 
Ason the iingwr of a thrgaed quecn | 
Lhe bafelt jewel will be welt citeer’d ; 
Se are thote errors that m chee are feen, 
yo truths tranflared, and for true things deem'd; 
How many Jambs might the frern woil betray, | 
lf iike a lamb he could his looks tranfiace: 
How many gazers might’ theu lead away, 
If thou wou!d’ft ufe the flrength ef all thy fiste.! 
But du not fo; 1 love rhee in fuch dort 
As thy Usivg mine, mine ip thy goo.xe inet 
Tt | - 
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XCVIE. 

How like a winter hath my abfence been 

From thee, the pleafure of the flceting year ! 

What freezings have I felt, what dark days feen ? 

| What old December's barenefs every where ! 

And yet thie time remov'd was fummer’s time : 

_ The teeming autumn, big with rich increafe, 
‘Bearing the wanton burden of the prime, 

. “ike widow’d wombs after their lords’ deceafe : 

. Yet this abundant iffue feem'd to me 

Bat hope of orphans, and uofather'd fruit: 

For fummer and his pleafures wait on thee, 

Arid thee away, the very birds are mute ; 


_ Or, if they fing, "tis with fo dull a cheer, [near. 
That leaves look pale, dreading the winter’s 


KCVITE. 

From you have I been abfent in the fpring, 

When proud-pied April, drefs’d in all his trim, 
Hath pot a fpirit of youth in every thing; 

That heavy Saturn Jaugh’d and Jeap’d with bim. 

Yet ner the Jays of birds, nor the fweet friell 
| Of different flowers in odour and in hue, 

Could make me any fummer’s flory tell, [grew : 
Or irom their proud lap pluck them where they 
‘Nor did I wonder at the lilies white, 

_ Nor praife the deep vermilion in the rote; 
. They were bot fweet, but figures of delight, 
Drawa.after you, you pattern of all thofe. 
Yet feem’d it winter ftill, and, you away, 
., As with your dhadow # with thefe did play : 


XCIX, _ 
The forward violet thus did 1 chide ;— 
Sweet thief, whence didit thou fteal thy fweet that 
_fmells, 
if not from my love’s breath ? The purple pride 
Which on thy foft cheek for complexion diells, 
In my Jove’s veins thou haft too grofsly dy’d. 
The lily E condemned for thy hand, 
And buds of marjoram had ftolen thy hair: 
The rofes fearfully on thorns did ftand, 
One blufhing fhame, another white defpair: 
A third, nor red nor white, had ftolen of both, 
And to his robbery had annex’d thy breath ; 
But for his therz, in pride of ‘all his growth 
A vengeful canker eat him up to death, 
{ore flowers I noted, yet I none could fee, 
Lut {weet or colour it bad flolen from thec. 


: Cc. 

Where art theu, Mufe; that thon forget’fi fo lone 

Yo {peak of that which gives thee alt thy might? 

 Spend’it thou thy fury on fome worthlefs fong, 

Darkening thy power, to lend bafe fubjetts light ? 

Return, forgetful Mufe, and ftraghe redeem 

Io gentle numbers time fo idly fpent; 

Sing to the ear that doth thy lays cfteem, 

* And gtrves thy pen both fkill and argument, 

Rile, reftive Mule, my love's fweet face furvey, 

Hf Time have any wrinkle graven there ; 

Hf aby, be a fatire to decay, 

And make Time's fpoitls defpifed every where. 
Give my love fame fafter than Time waftes life: 


Se thou preventht his feythe, and crcoked knife. 


a= 


N NE T §&, 


Ct, Ke 

O truant: Mufe, what thall be thy yaenas, 
Por thy neglect of truth in beauty, dy’d ? 
Both truth and beauty on my lov: depends ; 
Soa doit thon teo, and therein dignify'd. 
Make anfwer, Mufe: wile than not hapiy fay, .- 
Truth aceds no colour, with his colour fx'd, 
Beauty no pencil, deauty’; froth ta lay + 
Bit beft is befl, if never intermix’d ?— 
Becaufe he needs no praife, wilt thou be“Tumb ? 
Excufe not filence fo; for it lies in Pe 
‘fo make him much. out-live a giléd tomb, 
sind to be prais'd of ages yet to/re. 

Then do thy office, Mafe; [ teach thee how 

To make him feem long hence as he fhows now. 


Ci. _ 
My Jove is ftrengthen'd, though enute weak in 
feeming ; 
I love not lefs, though lefs the fhow appear : 
‘That love is merchandis'd, vwehofe rich efteeming 
ibe owner’s congue doth publith gay where, 
Our love was new, and then bute in the fpring,- 
When I was wont to greet it with my lays; 
As Philomel in fummer’s frent doth jing, 
And {tops his pipe im growth of riper days: 
Not that the funamer it~ ipleafant sow 
Than when ker mourntul ¥auns did huth the 
night, . , _ : 
But that wild mufic burdens every bough, 
Aud fweets grown common lofe their dear delighe. 
‘Vherefore, like her, | fometime hald my tengue, 
Becaufe | would not dull you with my fony. 


* CHE 
Alack! what poverty my mufe brings forth. 
Vhat having fuch a {eope to thow her pride, 
he argement, all bare, is of more werth, 
Than when it hath my added praife befide. 
O blame me not if [ no more can write ! 
Lock in your glafs, and there appears a face 
That over-gces my blunt invention quite, 
Lulling my lines, and doing me difyrace. 
Were it not finful then: flriving to mend, 
To mar the fubject that hefore was well ? 
Por to no other pals my verfes tend, 
Yhan of your graces and your gilts to tell: 
And more, much more, than in my verfe can fit, _ 
Your own glals fhows you, when you lock in it, 


P Civ. 

To me, fait triend, you never can beold, 
lor as you were, when firft your eye l-ey’d, 
Such feems your beauty HH]. Three winters cold 
Have from the forefts thoak three fummers’ pride ; 
Three beauteous fprings to yellow auttmn turn‘d, 
In preceds of the reapons have 1 feen, 7 eT ne 
Three April perfuntes in three hot Junes bee d, 
Since firft E faw you frefh which yet are green. 
Ah! yet doth beaut's, like 2 dial haret, 
Steal from his figure,'ac*yo pace perceiy’d, - 
Sa your fwect hue, which niétninks {till doth fand, 
Hath Motion, and mine eye may be deceiv'd. 

For fear of which, hege-<.3;'thonu age unbred, 

Ere you were born was beaury's fumimer dead, 


4 


. > cy. ' . 
Y.ct not nip pug be call’d idolatry, * 
Nor my belov:d as an idol fhow, 

, Since all altke .py fongs and praifes be, 

To one, of one, dill fuch, and ever fo. 
Kind is my love ta-day, to-morrow kind, 
Grill conftant in a wondrous excellence 5. 

__ Therefore my verfe to conftancy confin’d, 
Ouo+ping exprefling, leaves aut difference. 
Pair, kemg, and true, is all my argument, 
Fair, kind, \nd true, varying to orher words ; 
And in this Cygnge is my invention fpent, 







r, 


‘Three themes in one, which wondrous {cope affords. 


Fair, kind, and true, have often liv’d alone, 
Which three, till now, never kept feat in one. 


— CVI, 
When in the thronicle of wafted time 
I fee defcriggions of the faireft wights, 
And beauty making beautiful old rhime, 
in praife of iadies ead, and lovely knights, 
Yhen in tie ‘blazon of fweet beaury’s belt, 
Gf hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow, 
i fee their4antique pen would have exprefs'd 
Even fuch a beauty as you after now. 
So all their praifes are but prophecics 
Of this cufscimé, all maveprefiguring ; 
And, fer they rd but with diving eyes, 
They hetnot fkill enough your worth to fing: 
For we, which now behold thefe prefent days, 
Have eyes to wonder, but lack tongues to praife. 
° CVI. 
Not mine own fears, nor the prophetic foul 
Of the wide world dreamin? on things to come, 
Can yet the leafe of my true love controul, 
Suppos’d as forfeit to # confin'd doom. 
The mortal moon hath her ectipfe endur’d, 
* And the fad augurs mock their own prelage ; 
ciycertainties now crown themfelves afiur’d, 
And peace proclaims olives of endlets age. 
Now with the drops of this moft balmy ume 
My Jove looks frefh, and Death to me fubicribes, 
ince fpite of him Lil live in chis poor rhime, 
While he infults e’er dull and fpeechlefs tribes. 
And thou im this fhalt Ged thy monument, 
_ Whea tyrants’ crefis and tombs of brals are 
{pcnt. 


CVITT. . 
What's in the brain that ink may character, 
“Which hath not figur’d to thee my true {pirit ? 
- What's new to {peak, what new to regifter, 
That may exprefs my love, or thy dear merit? 
Nothing, fweet boy; but yet, like prayers divine, 
® muft each day fay o’er the very lame ; 
Gotrting no old thing pld,¢hou mine, I thine, 
At? as when firit { hallowed thy fair name. 
So that eternal love in love's freih cale 
Weighs not the duft'and injury of age, 
Nor gives to neceffayeFiinkles place, 
But makes antiquity for aye his page ; 
Finding the firft conceit of love there bred, 


Where time ane ss4yard form would thew it 


dead, . 





sy 

CER, 
O never fay that { was falle of heart. | 
Though abfence feern’d my fame to quahfy: 
Aa eafy might I from mytelf depart, oo, 
As from my foul which in thy breaft doth lies) 
That is my home of love; if I have rang’d, | 
Like him that travels, T return again ; | 
Jf to the time, not with the time exthang’d,- 
So that myfeif bring water for my fkar. 
Never believe, though in my nature reign’d 
All frailties that befiege all kinds of blood, 
That it could fo prepofterouily be ftain’d, 
To leave for nothing all thy fum of good; 

For nothing this wide univerfe 1 call, | 

Save thou, my rofe; in it thou art my alk 


CX. 
Alas, cis true, Ihave gone here and there 
And made myfelfa motley to the view, = 
Gor'd mine own thoughts, fold cheap what ia sila 
dear, po 

Made oid offences of affections new. 7 
Moft true it is, that [ have look'd on trath 
Aikance and ftrangely; but, by all above, 
‘Vhefe blenches gave my heart another youth, 
And worfe eflays prov'd thee my bett ef love. 
Now all is done, fave what fiiall have no end! 
Mine appetite I never more will grind - 
On newer proof, to try an older friend, 
A God in love, to whom I am confin'd. [beft; 

Then give me welcome, next my heaven the 
. Even to thy pure and moft moft toving brealt. 


CXI. ' 

O for my fake de thou with fortune chide, 

The guilty goddefs of my harmful deeds, 

That did not better for my life provide, a 
Than public means, which public manners breeds 
Thence comes it that my name receives @ bran 
And almoft thence my nature is fubdu'd 

To what it works in, like the dyer's hand, 

Pity me then, and wifh L were renew'd 4 

Whilft, like a willing patient, 1 will drink | 
Potions of eyfell, ’gainft my ftrong infedida 5 
No hitternef that i will bitcer think, 
Nor double pennance to correé& correttion. 

Pity me then, dear friend, and 1 afiure ye, 
Even that your pity is enough to cure me. © 


CXIL : 
Your love and pity doth the impreffion fill 
Which vulgar feandal ftamp’d upon my b&wy 
For what care I who calls me well or iy 
So you o’er-green my bad, my good alow ? 
You are my all-the-world, and [ muft fttive 
To knuw my fhames and praifee from yout 
tongue ; ot | 
None elfe t) me, nor I to none alive, 
That my fteel’d fenfe or changes, right or Wwrong.. 
In fo profound abyfm 1 throw all care a 
Of others’ voices, that my adder’s fenfe 
To critic and to flatterer flopped are. 
Mark how with ny neglect | do difpenfe rm 
You are fo ftrongly in my purpofe bred, 
That all the world befides methinks ars dead. 
Tt 4 : ; 
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XH. | 
Since V left you, mine eye is in my mind, 
And that which governs me to go abour, 
_ Doth part his funtion, and is partly blind, 
seems fecing, but effectually is out ; 
for it no form delivers to the heart : 7 
. OF bird, of flower, or fhape,. which it doth lack - 
OF his quick objects hath the mind no part, 
Nor his own vilion holds what ie doth catch 3- 
For if it fee the rud’t or gentielt fight, | 
The molt fweet favour, or deformed’ creature,- 
The mountain or the fea, the day or night, : 
The crow, or dove, it fhapes them to your feature. 

Incapable of more, replete with you, 

My moft true mind thus maketh mine untrue. 


CXVIT 
Accufe me thus; that J have feanted“alf 
Wherein ! fhould your great delerts repay j 
Forgot upon your dearedt love to cali,’ 
Whereto all bonds do tie me daydby days ~ 
That I have frequent been wit’) unknown minds, 
And given to time your own dear purchas’d right} 
That { have hoifted fail to al} the winds oe 
Which fhould tranfport me fartheft fro 
fight te | we 
Book beth my wilfulnefs and e¢iors pny 
And on juft proof, furmife accumufe, 
Bring me within the level of your trown, | 
But thoot not at me in your waken'd hate: 
“ince my appeal fays, I did ftrive to prove 
The conitancy and virtue of your love. 















CXI¥. | 
Or whether doth my mind, being crowa’d with 
you, er on , 
| Brink up the monarch’s plague, this flattery,” .-: 
Or whecher fhall t fay mine eye faith true, 
And that your love taughe it this alcumy,,. 
To make of monfters and things indigeft,: «. 
Such cherubins as your {weet felf refemble, | 
Creating every bad a perfect bett, a 
As fail as obje&s.to his beams affemble ? 
O ’tis the firk; ’tis flattery in my {eeing, © 
Aod my great mind moft kingly drinks it up? 
Mine eye well knows what with his guilt is precing, 
And to lus palate doth Prepare the cup: 
_ Mit be poifon’d, ’tis the lefler fin - 
That mine eye loves it, and doth firlt begin. - 


CRVIN | 
Like as, to make our appetites more een; 
With eager compounds we our palate urge; 
As, to prevent our maladies urfleen, = 
We ficken to fhun ficknefs, when we” rye ss. 
Even fo, being full of your ne’er-cloyi " iweetnels, — 
To bitter fances did | frame my feeding, ©- = 
And, fick of welfare, found a kind of meetuefs 
To be difeas’d, ere that there was true needing. 
Thus policy in lowe, to iieemgte” Os 
The its that wére not, grew to Sanits affyréd, | 
And brought to medicine a healthful fiate, a 
Which, rank of goodnefs, would by ill be cured. 


But thence I learn, and find the leffon true, 
_ Drugs poifon him that fo fell fick of. you. 


+ What potions have f drunk of Syren tears, . 

6 Dikil’d from limbecks foul as hel] within, 
#pplying fears to hopes, and hopes to fears, 

Stull lofing when I faw myfelf to win! oe 

| What wretched errors hath my heart committed, 
Whilfk it hath, thought iefelf fo blefled never! | - 
Flow have mine eyes out of their fpheres been 

~ fitted, — 

In the diftraction of this madding fever ! 
O benefic of ill! now [ findtrue °°: 

That better is by evil Aill made better a 

. And ruin’d love, when it is built antw, 

_ Grows fairer than at firft, more ftrong, fartweeaters 

; , 80 I retern rebuk’d to my content, oS 

And gain by ill thrice more than,} have {pent. 


: ts CXV. | 
Thofe lines that I before have writ, do lie, 7 
Even thofe that faid I could not lave youn dearer; 

| Yet then my judgment knew no reafon why 
My moft full flame thould afterwards burn clearer, 
But reckoning time, whofe million'd accidents 
Creep in ‘twixt vows, and change decrees of kings, 
Tan facred beatry, blunt the fharp’ft intents, 
Divert ftrong minds to the courte of altering things; 
Alas! why, fearing of titne’s tyranny, OO 
Might I not then fay, xow F love you bef, 
When I was certain. o'er incertainty, , 
Crowning the prefent, doubting of the reft? 

Love isa babe; then might t nor fay fo, : 
Yo give full growth to that .which dill doth 
grow! - | 


T . 


# . : 
. OVE : _ CAX, 
Let tie hot to the marriage of true mindy | That you were once unkind, befriends? 
Admit impediments. . Love. is not lave - - 
Which alters when it alteration finds, =<: 
Or bends with the remover to remove 3 
O ne! it is.an_ ever-fixed mark, * ar 
That looks on tempefts, aud is never fhaken ; 
Jt is the flar toevery wandering bark, [taker | And J, a tyrant, have no leifure taken 


Whole worth’s utiknown, although bis height be | ‘Fo weiph how onte I {affer’d in your crime. - 
dave’s not Time’s fuel, though rofy lips andheeks | O that our night of wo} might have remember'd 
Withio his pending fickde’s compafscomes 2 My deepeft fenfe, how hara*mee forrow hits, = * 


me how, 
And tor that forrow, which I then did feel, 
Needs muft 1 under my tran{greffion bow, — 
Unlels my nerves were brafs or hammer’d feel, 
For if you were by my unkindnefs fhaken, 
Aa l by youra, you Lafe patis'd a hell of rime! 


Love alters net with-his brief hours and weeks.” ' | And jocn to yOu, 48 you to me, then tender’d 
Bus bears ‘it out even to the edge ofdeom.' = *. | The hamble falve which woud» ofum fits! 
If this,be error, and upcn me prov'd, _{ ° But that your trefpafs no becomes afee; [me.. 


V Beyer wits LOL nO man.cver lov'd, | Mine raniums your’s, aud your’s muft raifom 


§ ON NE TF & . | 46x 
| | CXXV.. _ 
‘Were it aught to me I bore the canopy, ' 

With my extern the outward honouring, 

‘Or lay’d great bafes for eternity, . 
Which prove more fhort than wafte or ruining } 
Have { nat feen dwellers on form and favour. — 
Lofe all, and more, by paying too much rent, © 
For compound fweet foregoing fimple favour, 
Pitiful thrivers, in their gazing fpent? § 9 
No :—let mé be obfequious in thy heart,” 

And take thou my oblation, poor but free, 
Which is not mix’d with feconds, knows.n0 art, 
‘But mutual render, only me for theeg °°" 8." 

~ Hence, thou fuborn’d informer ! athe foul, . 

When moft inypeach’d, ftands leaft in thy 

controul, i an 


- — XX. 
"Tis better‘to e-vile, than vile efteem’d,* = 
When not to be receives reproach of being, —: 
And the juft pleafure loft, which is fo deem’d 
‘ Not by our feelme, but by others’ feeing. 
For why dhould others’ falfe adulterate eyes 
Give falutation to fyy fportive blood 2? 6 
Or ou my frailties why are frailer fpies, © 
Which in their wills count: bad what J think good ? 
No—l.am that gam; and they that level . 
At my atteies, reckon.up their own? 
I may be ftratght, though they themfelves be hevel ; 
--Bytheir rank ti ughts my deeds muft not be fhowns 
Unlefs this general evil they maintain, > ¥ ; 
All men are bad and in their badnefs reigh.': 


Log CXR 
Tey tables, are within my brain 
Full charactey’d with lafting memory, 
Which fhalj#bove that idle rank remain, 
Beyoritwlidlate, even to eLernitys coe 
Or at the ta fo long a8 brain and heart ' 
Have faculty by nature to fubfitt ; | 

. Til each tofraz’d oblivion yield his part 
Of thee, thy record never can be muifs'd. 
That pobr retention could not fo much hold, 
Nor peed {gallies, thy deag-love to feore;" | 
Therefore to give : 
























KV 
O thou, my lovely boy, who in thy power" | 
: Doft hold time’s fickle glafs, his fickle, hour; , 
Who hatt by waning grown, and therein fhow'tt ° 
| Thy lovers withering, as chy {weet fett grow it; 
“TF nature, fovereign miftrefs over Wrack, °° | 
As thou poe onwards, ftill will pluck ther 
ne back, : 
‘She keeps thee to this purpofe, that her fill 
' May time difgrace, and wretched minutes kill, 
1 Vet fear her, O thou minion of her pleafure ; 
| She may detain, but net Mill keep her treafure ; 
‘| Her andit, though delay’d, anfwer’d muft be, 
‘And her quictus 18 to render thee, 





“a trom me was I bok, 
meh: wires that receive thee more ; 
‘To keep An adjunct to temember thee, - | 
Were to import forgetfulnefs in me. © — 


im XX | : 2° OXKVIL « . - 

No! Time, thou fhalt nor boaft that 1 do change: ‘In the old. age black was not counted fair, 

Thy pyramids built up with ewer might. “?*l Or if it were, it bore not beauty’s name; 

To mie are nothing novel, nothing Rrange ; | But now is black beauty’s fucceffive heir, 

They are but dreflingsf a former fight. And beavty flander’d with a baftard fhame. 

Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire For fince each hand hath put on naturc’s power, 
*What thou doft foift upon us that is old, Fairing the foul with art’s falfe borrow'd lace, 
tare rather make them born to our defire, | Sweet beauty hath no name, no holy hour,, 

Than think that we before have heard them told. “} But is profan’d, #f not lives in dilgrace. 

Thy regifters and thee i both defy, Therefore my miftrefs’ eyes are raven black, 

Not wondering at the prefent nor the pat; | Her eyes fo fuited ; and they mourners feem 
Aa thy records and what we fee doth jie, At fuch, who net born fair, no beanty hack, 

fade more or lefs by thy continual hafte : Slandering création with a falfe efteem: 
‘This [ do vew, and this fhall ever be, Yet fa they mourn, becoming of their woe, © 
J will be true, defpite thy fcythe and thee. That every tongue fays, beauty fhould look fo, 


-- OXKRVIE | : , 
‘How oft, when thou, my mufic, mufic play'ft, - 
‘Upon that bleffed wood whofe motion founds 
With thy fweet fingers, when thou gently fway’ft 
The wiry concord that mine car confounde, : 
Do I envy thofe jacks, that nimble leap 
To kifs the tender inward of thy hand, 


- CXXIV. 
If my dear love were but the child of flate, 
" tt might for fortune’s baftard be unfather’d, 
As fubject te time’s love, or to time’s hate, 
_Weeds among weeds, orflowers with Dowers ga- 
_ ther'd. : : 
* No, it was bnilded far from accident ; 


Iefuifers pot in {miling pomp, nor falla =~ ‘| Whil my poor lips, which fhould that harvefk 
Ugearthe blow of thralled difcontent, | reap, : wo 
“seétn the inviting time our faihion calls s -| At the wood’s boldnefs by thee blufhing fiand! - 
It fears not policy, that heretic, | To be fo tickled, they would change their flate 
Which works on leafé& of fhert-number’d hours, | And fituation with thofe dancing chips, | 
- But all alone Qtands hygesy politic, " “( O'er whom thy fingers waik with gentle gait, ° 
That it not grows with heat, nor drowns with | Making dead ‘woad more biefs’d than living 


. fhowers. ips. : | 
“To this I witht nthe fools of time, ieov]° Sinee faucy jacks fo happy are in this, 
Which die for goodnets,who have liv'd for crime. |: Give them thy fingers, me thy ipa to kifs, 
int aces aes eae i _ 


653 . 
| CxRIX, 

The expenre-of fpiric in a wafke of thame ~~. 

Js luft in action; aud til adion, luk 

Is perjur’d, niurderous, bloody, full of blame, 

bayage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to truft g 

Enjoy'd no fooner, but deipited ftraighe ; 

Palt reafon hunted; and po foener had, 

Palit reafon hated, as a {wallow’d hait, 

On purpofe jaid to make the taker mad: 

Mad in pyrfuit, and in peffeffion fo; 

¥lad, having, and in queft co hyve, extreme; - 

2. bis in proofj—and prov'd, a very woe; © 

Before, a joy propaa'd ; bebind, a dream : . 

' AN this the world well knows; yet none knows 

| well | : | 
‘To fhun the heaven that leads men to this hell. 
oo CX. — 

My milheefec.eped are nothing like the fua oer 

fora] 1s far mote red than her lips’ red: - 

If fnow be white, why then her brealts are dun 3 

Vf hajrs he wires, black wires grow on her head, 

i have ¥een rofes damafk’d, red ang white, 

But no fuch rofes fee } in her cheeks ; | 

-And in fome perfumes is there more de‘ight 

‘Than in the breath that from my miftrefs reeks. | 

¥ love to hear her fpeak,—-yet well | know | 

‘That mufic hath a far more pleafing fopnd; 

I grant 1 never faw a goddefs go,— 

My miltrefs, when fhe walks, ‘treads on the 

ground ;_ SO _ * 

And yet by heaven, I think my love as rare 

_ As any fhe bely’d with falle compare. 


ri 


CAXX *. t 
{Fhou art as tyranneus, fo as thou art, | 


Ais thofe. whofe beauties proudly make them cruel; 


For well thou know’? to my dear doting heart 
“hou art the faireft and moft precious jewel. | 
Yet, in goad faith, fome fay that thee behold, 
_ ‘hy face hath not the power to make loye groan: 
© "fo fay they err, I dare not he fo bold, mt 
| Although [ fwear it to myfelf alone, 
And, to be fure that js not falfe I {wear, | 
A thoufand groans, but thinking on thy face, 
Oue on another’s neck, do witnefs bear : 
Viiy black is faipelt in my judgment’s piace. . - 
in authing art thou black, fave in thy deeds, 
; gud thence this flajder,-as | think, proceeds, 


Joe... OXXXU. - | 
| Thine eves | love, and they, #8 pitying me, 
Knowing thy heart, torment me with dildain:. - 


- , Have put op black, and loving mourners be, ° 


Looking with pretty rush upon my pain. - 

And truly not the morning fun of heaven | 
Better becomes the grey cheeks of the catt, 

Nor that fuil fiar that ufhers ip the even, | 

oth half that glory to the faber weft, - 
“As thofe two mourning eyes become thy face : 

O let it then ag well befeemthy heart ~ 


To mourn for me, fince mourning doth thee grace, 


And fuit thy pity like in every part. 

" Then will | fwear beanty herfelf is black, . 
Aind all they foul that thy complexion lack. « - 
: ae ee vee gg our 


+ t 


SONNET 8 






CXXXKIt. . 
Befhrew that heart that makes my Heart to gtnai” 
Fer that deep wound it gives my friend and me to 


Ts *t ot enough to torture nie alone, - 


But flave to flavery, my fweereft fiend mult be* 

Me from mylfelf thy cruel eye h“th taken, 

And my next felf thou harder Maft engrofs’d; 

Of him, myfeif, and thee, | am forfaken;. —_ - 

And torment thrice threefold thus to’ be crofs'd. 

Prifon my heart in thy fteel bofom ward : 

But then my friend’s heart Jet my sor heart’ 

- “bail; | | 

Whoeter keeps-me, let my heart be‘hip guard ; 

Thou cant nut then ufe rigour in my gaol: 
And yet thou wilt; for J, being pent in thee, - 
Perforce am thine, and all that win me. * 


CXXXIV, 


‘So mow T have confeis'd that he is thing, 


And I myielf am mortgag’d in thy WWls - 
Mylelf Vil forfeit, fo that other mine “4 
Thou wilt reftore, to be my conort fi? : » 
But thou wilt not, nor he wijl not be arety 
For thou art coyetous, and he is kind; 

Fle Jearn’d but, furety~like, to write for me, 


‘Under that bond that him as faft doth bing. 


The ftatue of thy beauty thou wijt take, 
‘Thou ufurer that put’tt Teel tou >. 
And fue a frien§, came debter tu x: ya 


So him I loofe through my unkind abric. 
Hum have J loft; thou haft both-him and me, 
He pays the whole, and yet am I not free, * 


ne _ _ CXAXV.: 7 . 
Whoever hath her wyh, thou haft thy will, 
And will to boot, and will in overplus: 

More than enough am I that vex thee itil, 
To thy {weet will making addition thus, 

Wut thou, whofe will is large and fpacious, 
Not once vouchfafe to hide my wall in thine? 
Shall will in others feem right gracious, 
And in my will no fair acceptance thine? . 


‘The fea, all water, yet receives rain ftill, 


And in abundance addeth to his ftore ; 

So thou, being rich in will, add to thy will - 

One will of mine, to make thy large will more, 
Let po unkind, ne fair befeechers kill; = 

_ "Think of all bur one, and me in that of wile 


lf thy fonl check thee that | come fo near, 

Swear by thy*blind foul that I was thy will _ 

And will, thy foul knows, is admitted there; 

Thus far far for love, my love-fuit, fweet, fulfil, ~ 

Will will fulfil the treafure of thy love, : 

Ay, fill it fuil with wills, and my willone. - 

In things of great receipt with eafe we provi 

Among a‘pymber ond is réckon'd none, | 

Then in the number let me pafs untold, 

Though in thy ftores’ accoum J ore myut bes 

For nothing hold me, it pleafe thee hold 

That nothing me, a forhethin Sweet to thee: 
Make but my name thy Jove, and love that fll, 
And thea thou joy’ pueexe ay name ig’ 
oo Wi j;. ' 





sO NON ECT 6. - 663 
CO EXKXVIE _ ‘That I may not he fo, nor thou bely'd, © - 
Thou blind fool, Love, what doft thou to mine | Bear thine eyes Qraight, thqugh thy proud 
‘ eyes; oy 7 po | heart go wide. ) 
That they behold;and fee not what they fee? —— 


' They know what biauty is, fee where it lies, Oo OX LI. 
Yet what the bervis, take the worft to be. | In faith I do not love thee with mine eyes, 
if eyes, corrupt by'wver-partial looks, «= For they in thee a thoufand errors note ; _ 
Be anchor’d in the bay where all men ride, But "tis my heart that loves what they defpite, 
Why of cyes® falfehood haft thou forged hooks, - Who in defpite of view is pleas’d to dote. . 
| ‘Wheretg the judgment of my heart is tyd? Nor are mine cars withtby tongue’s tunedelighted; - 
Why thowtd my heart think that a feveral plot, Nor tender feeling, to bafe touches prone, 


Which my meart knows the wide world’s com- | Nor tafte nor fmell, defire to be invited 
_ mon pice? oe To any fenfual feaft with thee alone: | . 
Or mine eyes feeing this, fay this is not ? - | But my five wits, nor my fvefenfes can 
pee fair truth upon fo.fool a face ? ferr'd, | Difluade one fooltth heart from ferving thee, 
In things right true my heart and eyes have | Who leaves unfwagy'd the Iikenels of a man, 
| ie this falle plague are they now transferr’d. | Thy proud heart's fave and vaffal wretch to be : 
a ue ; Only my plague thus far I count my gain, 


| a OXNKXVIL eS - That the that makes mic fin, awards ne pain. 
When my Ire {wears that fhe is made of truth, © |: . ae a 
1 do Htwewe her, though i know fhe lies; — CXLM, 7 
That fhe right. think me fome untutor’d youth,” Love ismyy fin, and my dear wirtue hate, 
Unlearn’d ig the world’s falfe fubtilties. “| Hate of my fin, grounded on finful loving: 
Thus vanlf thinking that fhe thinks me young; - { O but with mine compare thoy thine own flate, 
Although She knows my days are paft the beft, *-: ; And thou fhale find it merits not reproving ; | 
Simply credit her falfe-fpeaking tongue; ...'-: Or if it Ho, not from thofe lips of thine, 
Onpoth Mes thus is fimply-ereth fuppreft, ; » . | That have prophan’d their fcarlet ornaments, . 





But wherefore fayg@ariior, the ts unjuft 2  . | And fedl’d falfe bonds of love as oft as mine; | - 
aa y not f, that i am old 2: an Robb'd others’ beds revenues of their rents. |. 
© love's bed habit is in fCeming truft, _. | Be it lawful I Jove thee, as thou low’ft thole | 
And age in love loves not to have years told, ~~ Whom thine eyes woo as mine importune thee: 
"Therefore I lie with her, and the with me, | Root pity in thy heart, that when if grows, 
And igtcur faplts by lics we flatrer'd be, Thy pity may deferve to pity'd be. | 
oa ee nn eae SO ar ie If thou dott feek to have what thou doft hice, 
CXXXIX, 0... 1° f By telfexample may" thou be deny'd- | 


O call not me to juftify the wrong, 
Th&t thy unkindnefs lays upon my heart ; ol . CALI, 
Wound me not with thine eye, but with thy | Lo as a careful houfe-wife runs to catch 
, os tongue 1 One of her feather’d creatures broke away, . 
'Ufe.power with power, and flay me not by art. Sets down her babe, and makes all fwift difpatch 
“Tell me thou lov’ft elfewhere; but in my fight, in purfuit of the thing fhe would have flay ; 
. Dear heart, forbear ta giauce thine eye aside. Whilft her nepieéted child holds her in chace, 
What need’ft thou wound with cunning, when Cries ta catch her whofe bufy care is bent 
thy might | : sR °° | "Te follow that which flies before her face, 


4 “= 


*Js mere than my o’erprefs’d defence can “bide ? Not prizing her poor intant’s difcontent ; 
Let me excufe thee: ah! my love well knowg_ - So run’ft thou after that which flies from: thee, 
Her pretty lodks have been mine enemics; ‘} Whilft Il thy babe chace thee afar behind ; 
And therefore from my face fhe turns my foes, But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to me, 
‘That they elffewhere might dare their injuries ; And play the mather’s part, kifs me, be kind: 
Yet do not fo; but fince I am near flain, So will f pray that thou may ft have thy will, 
Kill me outright with looks, and rid my paia. if chou turn back, and my loud crying ftil, 
7 oo, CKL. | CXL. . | 
Be wife ae thou art cruel; do not prefa: -.- ° | Two loves I have of comfort and defpair, 
My tongue-ty'd patience wich too much difdaing | Which lke two fpirits do fuggeft me ftill 
Left forrow lend me wards, and words exprefs.. | The better angel is a man right fair, 
‘The manner of my pity-wanting pain. _..4 The worfer fpirit a woman, colour’d ill. 
_ ight teach thee wit, better inwere, - + | To win me foon to hell, my female evil - 
Though not to love, yet, love, to tell my fo; | Tempteth my better angel from my fide, 
(As teity fick men, when their. deaths be near, And would corrupt my faint to be a devil, 
No news but health from 4eir phyficians knows) | Wooing his purity with her fool pride, 
For, if I dhould deb 47,1 fhould grow mad, .-  { And whether that my angel be turn’d fiend, 
And in my madnefs might fpeak ill of thee: . -. } Sufpedt 1 may, yet not directly tell; | 
“Naw this evened ing work’ is grown fy bad, -. | But being both from me, bath to each friend 
Nigd landers by maa os believed bo. 2 ssf Fe guels ons angel is another’s hell. | - ‘ 
"> 


Te ij 


644. 


Yet this fhall t never know, but live in doubt, 
“Jill my bad angel fice my good ane ont, 


CXLV. 

Thofe lips that Tove’s own hand did make, 
Breath’d forth the found that faid, £ Sat, 
"To me that languifh’d for her fake ; 
But when fhe faw my woeful ftate, 
straight in her heart did mercy come, ,. 
Chiding that tongue, that ever fweet _ 
| "Was us'd in giving gentle doom; 
And taught it thus a-new to preet:- . 
Z bate {he alter’d with an end, 
That follow’d it as gentle day 
Doth follow night, who like a fiend 
From heaven to hel! is own away, — 

Jf date from hare away fhe threw,.. 

, And fav'd my life, faying—aat ye yeu, 


 OXLVI. 

Poor foul, the centre of my finfulearth, _ 
Fooi’d by thofe rebel powcrs that thee artay, 
Why doft thou pine within, and fufier death, °. 
Painting the outward walls fo coftly gay ?. 
Why fo large coft, having fo fhort a Icafe, 
Doft theu upen thy fading manfion {pend.? - 
Shall worms, inheritors of this excels, te 
Fat up thy charge? Is this thy body's end? © * 
"hen, foul, live thou upon thy fervant’s lofs, 
And let that pine to aggravate thy flore; 
Buy terms divine in feiling hours of drofs 3_ 
Within be fed, without be rich no more: 

So fhalt thou feed on death, that feeds on men,* 


And, dearh once dead, there’sno more dying then. 


CX LVIL. 
My love | is as a fever, longing fill . 
For that which lenger nurfeth the difeafe ; 
Feeding on that which doth preferve the ill, 
The uncertain fickly appetice to pleafe, 
My reafon the phylician to my love, 
Angry that his preferiptions are pot kept, 
Hath lefe me, and I defperate now approve, - 
Defire is death, which phyfic did except. 
Pait cure I am, now reafon is paft care, 
And franticemad with evermore unrelt: 
My thoughts and my difcourfe as mad men’s are, 
At random from the truth vainly exprefs’d; | 
For I have {worn thee fair, and thought thee 
. bright, 
Who art as black as hell, as dark as night, 


CXLVUFE 
0 me! what eyes hath love put in my head, 
Which have no correfpondence with true fight ? 
Or, if they have, where 1s my judgement fled, 
That cenfpres fallely what they fee aright? 
Hf that be fair whereon my falfe eyes dote, . 
What means the world to fay it is not fo? . 
If it be not, then Ipve doth well denote 
Love's eye ia not fo true as all men’s: na,. 
How can it ? Q how can Lowe's eye be true, | 
That is fo vex'd with watching and with tears } 
No marvel then though I mittake my view ; 
"Phe fun itfelf fees 8 Rot, til] heaven clears, - 


§ ON N E Tu8., 


O cunning Love! with tears thou keep'it me 
. blind; 
Left eyes wellfeeing thy foul faults frould find. 


CXI, IX, 

Canft thou, O eruel! fay I love ghee ‘not,. 
When I, againit myfeli, with thee partake! 
Do I not think on thee, when i forgot 7 
Am of mylelf, all tyrant, for thy fake? 
Wha hateth thee that i do call my friend ?.- 
On, whom frown’ft thou thht [ do faw 
Nay, if thou low’rft on me, do FT not 
Revenge upon mylelf with prefentqr 
What merit do tin myfelf refped, . 
That is fo proud thy fervice to deipifg, 
When all my beft doth worthip thy defec&, | 
Commanded by the motion of thine eyeetrn/ 

But, love, hate on, for now T know theta : 

Thofe that can fee thou lov'ft, ana J am blind. 










CL. 
O from what power hate thou this) pow cul might, 


7? With infuiRciency my heart to lway ? 
: To make me give the lie te. my true ‘Nene, 

| And fwear that brightnels doth not grate th the day 2 
' Whence haft. thou this becoming of things id, 


That in the very rofxlz of thy deeds 


. There is fuch irengeh Aemerantite Cf kip 
That in my mifd, thy wort all s? 


Who taught thee how toanake me lovgihee more, 


The more I hear and fee | ju uft caufe ef hate ? 
-O, though I leve what ot 


érs do abhor, . . | 
‘With others thou fhould’it not abhor pry fate : a 
if thy unworthinefs rais'd love in me, 
More worthy I to ke belov'd of thee, 


CLL 


_ . . ’ . - ; 'e . ; 
Love is too young to know what conicience iss | 


Yet whe knows not, confcience is born of love ? 
Then, gentle cheater, urge not my amifs, 
Left guilty of my faults thy fweet {rif prove. 
For thou betraying me, I do betray . . 
My nobler part to my grofs body’s treafon; _ 
My foul doth tell my body that he may 
Triumph in love; flefh ftays no farther reafon 
But. rifing at thy name, doth point out thee _ 
As his triumphant prize, Proud of this pride, 
He is contented thy poor drudge to be, #- 
To ttand in thy affairs, fall by thy fide, 

No want of conicience hold it that I call . 

Her Jove,.for whofe dear love | rife and fal, 


| CLIP 
In loving thee thou know’{t J am foréfworn, . 
But thou art twice forefworn to me love fwearing; 
in act thy bed-vow broke, and new faith torn, 
In vowing new hate after new love bearing. ~ 
But why of two oath bretich do E acenfe t 


When I break twenty ? Iam perjur’d moft ; 


For all my vows are oaths but to mifufe thee, 


And all my honeft faith ig thee is loft t | 
For | have fworn deep carat ahy deep kindnefs, 
‘Oaths of thy love, thy truth, thy conflancy; * 


‘And, to enlighten thee,  gevegalenreblindnefs, | 


Or prade them Swear agair rae the thing they fee s ; 


ve Fe Ee 
o 


fs,. 
IFOVE. 


fons 
y 


thee 


is pride, 


, 


_ ft 


= ‘ ! = . i: ss : + 7 . -¢ . 7 - . . . . 
r ty i. a . : . a ; _ ; . : . . . _ 7 . 7 _ i 
laa 7 7 t i: = . . . . 4 . —. a. I a. L . - _ 1 

a a *, . * . “. lon - ' ee - ; . . : . : : 


call , 


and fall, 


worn + 


e {wearing 


th torn, 
ring, 


not + 


fe thee, o, 


" hindnefs, 


INC 5 


lindnefs, 


they fees 
oR 


J 


‘reafon; 


_t 


f 


t 





7 .¥, : | 


to, 


ofe ey 7 


SONNE T'S, 


For T have fworn thee fair: more perjur’d I, 
.'To fwear, againft the truth, fo foul q lic! 


CLI. 
"Gupid fay’d by his Seana, and fell afleep ¢ 
A maid of Dian’sthis advantage found, 
Aid his love-kindliag fire did quickly fteep 
In a cold valley-fouotain of that ground; 


Which bortfod'd from this holy fire of loves" . 


A datelefs lively heat, ftsll to enduré, =~ &y - 

And grew'a feethi ng bath which yet men prcve, 
* Againft ftranre maladies a fovercign cure. 

But at my niifPdefe eye love’s brand new-fired, 

The boy for trial needs would touch my breaft 5 


Tether the help of bath defired, 

d thither hied, a fad diftemper’d guett, 

" tuesttnd no cure; the bath for my help les 
esp got new fire; my miftrefs’ eyes, 
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CLIV. 


| The little love-god lying once affeep, 


Laid by his fide his heart-inflaming brand, 


{ Whilff many nymphs that vow’d chafle life ta. 


keep, 


| Came tripping by ; but in her maiden hand - 
| The jairett votary took up that fire oe 


Which many legions of true hearts had warm'd; 
And fo the general of het defire : 

Was fleeping by.a virgin hand difarm'd. 
This-brand fhe quenched in a cool well by, 
Which from Icve's fire took heat perpetual, 


; Growing a bath and healthful remedy 


For men difeas’d; buat J, my miftrefs’ thrall, | 
Came there for cure, and this -by that I prove, 
Love’s Gre heats water, water coola not love, 
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“THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM” 





I. 


Dip net the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye, 
*Gainit whom the world cannot hold argument, 
Pegfuade my heart to this falfe perjury ? 
Wows for thee broke deferve not punishment. 
_A woman | forefwore; but I will! prove, 
Thou being a goddefs, J forefwore not thee : 
My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love ; 
“Thy grace being gain’d, cures all difgrace in me. 
“My ‘vow was breath, and breath a vapour is ; 
Then thou fair fyn, which on my earth dott fhine, 
. Exhal’it this vapour vow ; in thee it 157 
ff broken, then it is no fault of mine. 

¥f by me broke, what fool is not fo wife 

To break an oath, to win a paradife ? 


il, 
Sweet Cytherea, fitting by a brook, 
With young Adonis, lovely, frefh, and green, 
Did court the lad with many a lovely look, 
Such looks as none could look but beanty’s queen. 
_ She told him flories to delight his car ; 
. She thew’d him favours to allure his eye: 
To win his heart, fhe touch’d him here and there : 
~ "Touches fo fofr fill conquer chaftity. 
. But whether unripe years did want conceit, 
Or he refus'’d to take her figer'd proffer, 
_ ‘The tender nibbler would net touch the bait, 
- But fmile and jeft at every gentle offer: 
Then fel! fhe on her back, fair queen, and to- 


ward ; 
He role and ran awiy; ah fool too fraward! 
1m. 
| if love make me forefworn, how thal I {wear to 
love? 


© never faith could hold, if not to beauty vow'd ; 
-Phoug to myfelf forfworn, to thee VIL conftant 


prove; 

"Thole thoughts to me like ocks, to thee like ofiers 
bow’d. — 

Study his biag Jeaves, and makes his book thine 
cycs, 

“Where all thofe pleafures live, that art can com- 
prehend. [fice ; 


i knowledge be the mark, to know thee hall fut. 
Well icarned is that tongue that well can thee 
| Commend j 


Allignorant thatfoul that fees thee wehout wonder; 

Which isto me fome praife, that | thpearts admire : 

Thine cye Jove'’s lightning feems, UameGice his 
dreadful thunder, « 

Which (not toanger bent) 1s mufic z “4 fweet fire. 
Celeftial as thou art, O do not love'that wrong, 
To fing the heavens’ praife with fuch gn earth. © 

ly tongue, 2 
Iv, f ; 

Scarce had thg fun nant up the dewy mops, 

And fearce the herd gone to the -rlaeefar_fhade. 

When Cytherea, all in Tove forlorn, ia 

A longing tarriance for Adonis made, 

Under an ofier growing by a brook, 

A brook, where Adon us'd to cool Kis tpleen. 

Hot was the day; fhe hotter that did Jook 

For his approach, that often there had been. 

Anon he comes, and throws his mantle by, 

And ftood ftark naked onthe brook’s green Grim ; 

The fun look’d on the world with glorious eye, 

Yer not fo wiftly, as this queen on him : -  « 
He fpying her, bounc’d in, whereas’he ftood 5°: 
Oh Jove, quoth fhe, why was not 12 flood } 

Vv. : 





Fair is my love, but not fo fair as fickle, 
Mid asa dove, but neither true nor trully; , 
Brighter than glafs, and yet, as glafs is, brittle, 
Softer than wax, and yet, as iron, ruity: 
A hittle pale, with damafk dye to grace her, 
None fairer, nor one falfer to deface Ker, 


Her lips to mine how often hath fhe join’d, 
Between éach kifs her oaths of true love fwearing . 
How many tales to pleafe me hath fhe coin’d, 
Dreading my love, the tofs whereof till fearing ! _ 
Yet in the midit of all her pure proteftings, 
Her faith, her oaths, her tears, and all were 


jeftings. . 


She burnt with lové, as "firaw with fire fameth— 
She burnt with love, as foon as flraw out burneth; 
She fram'd the love, and yét fhe fo#’d the frame 
inp a, 
She hade love laft, and yet ie fell a turning. 
Was this a lover, or a fecher whether ? . 
Bad in the beft, tho SaTvtichiy ae TEithery 


THE PASSIONA 


-- Tt. 
Javmufic and {weet poetry agree, | 
shen mut needs, the fifter and the brother, 















Shen muft the love.be great *twixt thee atid me, 
‘Becaufe thou low ft the one, and I the other, 
Downland to thee <5 dear, whofe heavenly touch. 
Upon the lute doth seul hyman fenfe ; 
Spenfer to me, whole deep conceit is fuch, 
As pafling all conceit, needs no defence. 
Thou lov'ft to hearthe {weet melodious found, 
That Pheebus’ Jute, the queen of mufic, makes; 
, And Lin deep delight am chiefly drown'd, 
Whenas himfelf to finging he betakes, 
One god is. god of both, as poets feign ; 
One _koight loves both, and both in thee remain. 


¥iII. 


. 
“eeepc morn, when the fair queen of love. 


Paler for forr x than her milk white dove, 

For Adon’s Bae, s youngfter proud and wild ; 
Her ftamdke takes upon a ftecp-up hill: 

Anon Adon,gomes with horn and hounds ; 

She filly queey, with more than love's good will, 
gPoreadc the he ihould not pafs thafe grounds ; 
Once, queth/fhe, did | fee a fair fweet youth 
Here in tvefe brakes deep wounded with a buar, 
in thetthigh, a fpeclachesr ruth ! 

we quoth fhe, here wag the fore 





he fhewedeleers; he faw more wounds than 
~ one, * ° 
| And blufhing fled, and left her all alone. 
Wilk. 
Sweet rofe<air flower, untimely pluck’d, foon 
faded, 


Pluck’d in the bud, and fadedsia the fpring ! 
Bright orient pearl, alack‘ too timely fhaded | 
Fair freature, kill’d tog foon by death's fharp 
{ting ! | 
+ . Like a green plum that hangs upon a tree, [be. 
| fowvand falls, through wind, before the fall fhould 


a Seep for thee, and yet no caufe I have ; 
For why? thou left’ft me nothing in thy will. 
oud yet thou left’ft me more than I did crave ; 
For why ? [ craved nothing of thee itil: 

O yes, dear friend, 1 pardon crave of thee; 
Thy difcontent thou didit bequeath to me. 


iX. 
Fair Venus with Adonis fitting by her, 
Under a myrtie fhade, began to woo him: 
She told the youngling how god Mars did try her, 
And as he fel! to her, fhe fell to him. * (me; 
. Even thus, quoth fhe, the warlike god embeac’d 
And then fhe clipt Adonis in her arms - 
Even thus, quoth fhe, the warlike god unlac’d me, 
As jf the boy fhould ufe itke loving charms, 
Even ths, quoth fhe, he feized an my lips, 
_ Ana with het Tips on his did act the feizure ; 
And as fhe fetched breath, away he fkips, [fure. 


find would nat take her meaning nor her plea- 1 


Ah! that ( had my lady at this bay, 
To kifs and clip nee till f run away! 


fabbed a 
(ranno 





T ria -- 
ive torether ; 


TE WILGRIM. 


Youth is full of pleafance, 
Age is full of care: 


6. 


‘Youth kke fummer morn, 


Age like winter weather; 
Youth like fummer brave, —- 
Age like winter bare. 

Youth 1s full of fport, 
Age's breath is-fhort, 

Youth is nimble, age is lame; 
Youth is hot-and bold, 7 
Age is weak and cold; 

Youth is wild, and age is tame. _ 
Age, I do abhor thee; 

Youth, | do adore thee; 
O, my love, my love is young : 
Age, § do defy thee; 
O {weet fhepherd, hie thee, 
For methinks thou flay’{t too long. 
X1. 


‘Beauty is but a2 vain and doubtfel] good, 


A fhining glofs, that fadeth fuddenly ; 
A flower that dics, when firlt it gins to bud pe ’ 
A brittle glafs, that’s broken prefently:  --. 
A doubtful good, a glofs, a glafs, a owet,. 
Loft, faded, broken, dead within an hour. 


And as good loft are feld or never found, 

As faded glofs no rubbing will refrefh, 

As flowers dead, lic wither’d on the ground, 

As broken glafs no cement can redrefs, 

So beauty blemifh’d once, for ever’s loft, - 

In fpite of phyfic, painting, pain, and coit. 
XIE 


Good night, good reft. Ah! neither be my fharé 
She bade good night, that kept my reft away 3° 
And daft me ta a cabbin hang’d with care, _ 
To defeant on the doubts of my.decay, © 
Farewell, quothdhe, and come again to-morrow; 
Farewell, I could net, for I fupp’d- with fare. 
row. 


Yet at my parting fweetly did fhe {mile, 
In feorn or friendfhip, nill 1 confirue whether ; 
May be, fhe joy’d to jet at my exile, 
May be, again to make me wander thither : 
Wander, a word for fhadows tike myfelf, 
As take the pain, but cannot plack the pele. 
X31. o 
Lord how mine eyes threw gazes tothe tafe! —  ~ 
My heart doth charge the watch; the morning ¢ 
Doth cite each moving fenfe.from idle reft,  ‘frife 
Not daring trult the office of mine eyes, | 
WhiJe Philomela fits and fings, 1 fit. and mark,* 
And wih her lays were tuned like thie lark; 


For fhe doth welcome day-light with her ditty,” . 
And drives away dark difmal dreaming night ; 
The night fo pack’d, I poft unto my pretty ; 
Heart hath his hope, and eves their wifhed Sight ; 
Sorrow chang’d to folace, folace mix’d with. 
'  forrow ; ° ; 
For why ? the figh’d, and bade me come to-— 
morrow. | _— 
Were | with her, the night would poft toe foon 
But now are minutes added to the hours ; 


To fpite me now, each minute feems an hour ; 
Yet sot for me, fhine fun to faccour flowers ! 


Pack night, peep day ; good day, of night naw 


borrow ; 
Short, Night, ta-night, and eg thyfelé to- 
morrow. 
XIV. 
Tt was a lording’s daughter, the fair. {t one of three, 
"Fhat liked of her maiter as weil as well might be, 


page looking on an Enghihman, the faireft that eye 


could fee, 
Her fancy fell a turning. 
Long was the combat doubtful, that love with 
loye did fight, 
“Yo leave the maiter lovelefs, or kill the gallant 
knight : 
To put in practice either, alas it was a fpite 
Unto the filly damfel. 
But one muft be refufed more mickle was the pain, 
That nothing could be ufed, to turn them both to 
in, 
Foref the two the trufty knight was wounded 
with difdain ; 

Alas fhe could not help it! day, 
Thus art with arms contending was victor of the 
Which by a gift of learning did bear the maid 

: away : [gay ; 

Then lullaby, the learned man hath got the lady 

For now my fong is ended. 


On a day (alack the day t) 
Love, whofe month was ever May, 
Spy da bloffom pafling fair, 
Playing i in the wanton air, 
Through the velvet leaves the wind, 
All unicen, ’gan paflage find ; 
That the lover, tick to death, 
With'd himfelf to heaven’s breath : 
- Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may blow ; 
Air, would i might triumph fo! 
But alas! my hand hath fworn 
Ne’er to pluck thee from thy thorn: 
Vow, alack, for youth unmeet, 
Youth, fo apt ta pluck a fweet. 
Do not call it fin in me, 
' "That J am forfworn for thee; 
Thou for whom even Jove would {wear 
Juno but an Ethiope were ; 
And deny himfelf for Jove, 
Turning mortal for thy Jove. 
XVL 
My flocks feed not, 
My ewes breed not, 
My rams {peed not, 
All is amifs : 

Love's denying, 
Fatth’s defying, 
Heart's denying, 

Caufer of this, 
All my merry jigs are quite forgot, 
All my lady's love is lott, God wot: 
Where her faith was firmiy fix’d in love, 
‘There a nay is plac’d withour remove. 
One fiHy crofs 
Brought al! my lofs; 

O frowning fortune, curfed, fickle dame! 


THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM. 


For now I fee, 
Inconfancy : 
More in women than in men remain, ‘i 


tn black -mourn f, 
Ali fears fcorn I, 
Leve hath forlorn me, 
Living in thrall: 
Heart 1s bleeding, 
All help neéding, 
(QO cruel fpeeding ') 
Fraughted with gail. 
My fhepherd’s pipe can found no deal, 
My wethers’ bell rings doleful knell; 
My curtai! dog, that wont to have play’d, 
Plays not at all, but feems afiaid; ; 
With fighs fo deep, Go 
Procures to weep, —— 
In howling wife, to fee my dolefvl plight, 
How fighs refound = 
‘Through heartlefs ground, - meet 
Like a thoufand vanquifh’d men in ni ody fight 
Clear wells {pring not, 
Sweet birds fing not, 
Green plants bring not 
Forth ; they die : 
Plerds ftand weéping'n, 
Florks all fleering, 
Nymphs back peeping © 
Fearfally. 
All our pleafure known to us poor a 
All our merry meetings on the plains, 
All our evening {pore from us ts fled; 
AH our love is loft, for love is dead, 
Farewell, fweet loves 
Thy like ne’er was 
For fweet content, the caufe of all my modn: 
Poor Coridon ; 
Muft live alone, - 
Other help for him 1 fee that there is rfone. - 
XVIE. : 
When as thine eye has clofe the dame, 
And ftail'd the deer that thou fhould’t ftrike, 
Let reafon rule things worthy blame, - 
As well as fancy, partial might - ‘ 
Take counfel of fome wifer head, 
Neither too young, nor yet unwed, 


- 


And when thou com’ft thy tale to tell, 

Smooth not thy tongue with filed talk, 

Left fhe fome fubtle practice {mell; 

(A cripple {oon can finda hajt:) — ¢ 
But plainly fay thou low’it her well, 
And fet her perfon forth to fale, 


What though her frowning brows be bent, _ 
Her cloudy looks will calm ere night; 
And then too Jate fhe will repent, 
That thus diffembled her delight; 
And twree defire, ere it be day, 
That which with fcorn fhe put away. 


What though fhe {trive to ers h Atrength, 
And ban and brawl, andetay thee nay, 


Fier feeble force will yield at uength, 


When craft hath taught her thus to fay; 1 : 


THE PASSIONATE’PILGRIM. | bg 


“€ Had women been fo ftrong as men, 
da faith you had, not had it then.” 


"Aud to her will frame.all thy ways ; 
Spare not to fpend,-—and chiefly there 
Where thy defert may merit praile, 
By ringing in thy lady’S ear : 
The ilrongeft:cafile, tewer, and town, | 
‘The golden bullet beats it down. 


erve always with afflured truft, 
| And tn thy fuit be humble, true ; 
Unlefs thy lady prove unjuft, 
Prefs thou never to choole anew : 


~When time fhall ferve, be thou not flack ~ 


oe, though ihe put thee back, 


The wiles and muiles that women work, 

Diffembled wata an outward fhow, 

The tricemasA toys that in them lurk, 

The cock thapteeads them fhall not know. 
Have you nyt heard it faid full oft, 


Mebrrmayan’ gay doth ftand for nought ? 


Think wo.en fill to ftrive with men, 
‘To fim and Never for to fainjet 
There Neo heaven, by holy then, 
When tim .jaitherte fhall them attaint. 
_' Were kiffestall the joys in bed, 
One woman would another wed. 


Bat folte* extugh,—too much f fear, 
Left that my miftrefs hear my fong ; 
She'll not hick to round me i’ th’ ear, 
To teach my tengue to be fo long : 
Yes vill the biuth, herg be it said, 
Yo hear her fecrets fo bewray’d. 
eo XVII. 
fede fell upon a day, 
fnrthy mérry month of May, 
Sint in a pleafant fhade 
eWhich a grove of myrtles made, 
+ Bealts did feap, and hirds did fing, 
sees did grow, and plantsdid {pring : 
‘Every thing did banifh mcan, 
Save the nightingale alone : 
_ She, poor bard, as all foriorn, 
-hean’d her breaft up-cill a thorn, 
And there fung the duefulP ft ditty, 
Vhat to hear it was great pity: 
Fie, fie, fie, noy would the cry, % 
Teru, ‘Fera, by and by : 


That to hear her fo complain, 
Scarce E could from tears refrain: 
For her yriefs, fo lively dhewn, 
Madé me chink upon mine dwn. 
“Ah! (thought 1) thou mourn’il in vain: 
‘Nove take pity on thy pain: 
Senfole/s trees, they cannot hear thee: 
| Ruthlels beatts, they wall noc cheer thee ; 
King Pandion, he is dead; 
All thy friendpaaertsepid in lead : 
All thy fellge birds do fig) 
Carelcla.g® thy forrowing, 






F.ven fo, poor bird, like thee, 
None alive wil! pity me. 


Whilft as fickle fortane fradl’d, . 
Thou and I were both beguil’d. 
Every one that flatters thee, 

Is no friend in paifery. . 
Words are ealy like the wind; 
Faithful friends are hard to find. ‘ 
Every man will be thy friend, - | 
Whilft thou haft wherewith to fpend ; 
But-if ftore of crowns be icant, ©: 
No man will fupply thy want, 

if that one be prodigal, 
Bountiful they will him call; — 

And with fuch like flattering; - 

* Pity but be were a king.” . 


If he be addict to vice, 

Quickly him they will entice ; 

lf to women he be bent, | 

They have him at commandement + 

But if fortune once do frown, , 

Then farewell his preat renown: 

They that fawn'd on hii before, — 

Ufe his company no more. | * 

He that is thy friend indeed, 

He will help thce in thy need; 

If thou forrow, he will weep; | 

if thou wake, he cannot fleep s 

Vhus of every griefinheart 

He with thee duth bear the part. 

Thefe are certain fignsto know |... 

Faithful friend from flattering foe, 1° 

mx. " 

Take, oh, take thofe lips away, 
That fo fweetly were forfworn ; 

And thofe eyes, the break of day, 
Lights that do millead the morr 3 

But by my kiffes bring again, 

Seals of love, but feal’d in vain, 

Hude, ch, hide thofe hills of fnow 
Which thy frozen befom bears, 

On whole tops the pinks that grow, 
Are of thofe that April wears. 

But firit fet my poor heart free, 

Bound in thefe icy chams by thee. 

EX. 

Let the bird of loudeft lay, 

On the fole Arabian tree, 

iderald fad and trumpet be, 

‘T'o whoie found chafte wings obey. 


. 
= 


But thon fhricking harbinger, 
Foul pre-currer of the fiend, 
Augur of the fever’s end, 

To this troop come thou not near, 


From this feflion interdict — 
Every fowt of tyrant wing, 
Save the eagle, feather’d king 
Keep the oblequy fo ftrick, 


Let the prieft in furplice whire, 
That delundtive fiufe car, 


by THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM. 


Be the death-divining fwan, 3 : To themfelves yet either-neither, 
left the reguien Jack hisright. =~ = Simple were fo weil compounged, 
And thou, treble-dated trow, That it cried, how true 2 tyYvain 
"That thy fable gender mak’ .Seemeth this concordant one.. | 
With the breath thou giv’ft and tak’ hy Love hath reafon, reafon none, 

“Mongit our mourners fhait thouego. If what parts can fo remaiy1, 
‘Here the*anthem doth commence :-— Whereupon it made this threne 
Love and conftancy is dead ; To the phoenix and the dove, 
Pheeniz and ‘the turtle fied Co-fupremes and ftars «f love, 
In a mutual flame from hence. . As chorus to their tragic {cene, 


So they lov’d, as Jove in twain 


Had the eflence but in one ; THRENOS. 
Two diftincts, divifion none: | 
Number there in love was flan. | Beauty, truth, and rarity, 
Grace in all fimphcity, 

| Hearts remote, yet not afunder ; Here inclas'd in cinders hie, 
Diftance, and no fpace was feen | oO 
“Twixt the turtle and his queen; Death is now the pheenix’ Lett ; 
But in them it were # wonder. And the turtle’s loyal breaft 


Jo eternity doth reit, 
+ 86 between them love did fhine, | 


. Phat the turtle faw his right | Leaving no pofterity : 

~ Flaming in the phernix’ fight : "Twas not thesegrmity, 
Either was the other’s mine. it_was married cha 

Property was thus appall'd, Truth may feem, but cannot be 
That the felf was not the fame; Beauty brag, but ‘tis noc the ; 
Single nature’s double name Truth and beauty buried be. 


Neither two nor one was cal!’d, 

i o this urn let thofe repair 
Reafon, in itfelf confounded, | That are etther true or fair ; 
Saw divifion grow together ; For thefe dead biras figh 3 a prayer. 


7 
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COMPLAINT. 





oo , 


From off a hyd whofe concave womb re-worded 
A plaintful “tiry from a fiftering vale, 
My pines attend this donble voice accorded, 
And down I to lift the fad-tun’d tale ; 
ong efpy'd a fickle maid full pale, 
‘of yapers, breaking rings a-twain, 

We world with forrow’s wind and rain, 






“Upoi™ker hcad a platted hif*of ifaw, 
Which \\etified her vifage from thedun, daw 
~Whereen “tg thought might think fometime it 
The careafe of a beauty fpent and done. 
Time had not fcythed all that youth begue, 
Nor yguth-all quit; but, fpice of heaven’s fell 
rage, 
Some beauty peep’d through lattice of fear’d ave, 


Ofe did the heave her napkin to her eyne; 
Which on it had conceitéd character:, 
Laand'ring the filken ftgures in the brine 
 "Thisdteafoned woe had pelleted in tears, 
“Ant often reading what contents it bears; 
Afren fheicking undiftinguith’d woe, 
n ¢lamours of all fize, both high and low. 


eSornetimes hier level’d eyes their carriage ride, 
As they did battery to the fpheres intend ; 
Sometime diverted their poor balls ara ty’d 
To the orbed earth; fometimes they do extend 

‘Their view right on; anon their gazes lend 
To every place at once, and no where fix’d, 
The mind and fight dittracted!y commix’d. 


Her hair, nor Jonfe; nor ty’d in formar'plait, 

Proclaim’d in her a carelefs hand of pride ; 

For fome; untuck’d, defeended her fheav’d hart, 

Hanging her pale and pined check befide ; 

Some in her threaden fillet {till did bide, 

Ande,fue to bondage, would not break from 
thence, 

Though flackly braided in loofe negligense. 


A thoufand favours from a maund fhe drew 
Of amber, cryital, and of bedded fet, 
Which one by one fhe in 4 river threw, 
hon whopper papeuarrent fhe was {2t,—- 
Like ulayt; applying»wet to wer, 

*, . 


-_ 


. ardtte ge wh Ey 

- ; ie et EH 

Or monarch’s hands, that Jet not bounty fa PN 
Where want cries fowe, but where excels b oo 
7, : =. 


Of folded {chedules had fhegnany 2one, 29) 
Which fhe perus’d, figh'd, tere, and gave the flodd? | 
Crack’d many a ring of pofied gold and bone, 
Bidding thém find their fepulchres in nivdi |. 
Found yet more letters fadlly pen’d in bleod 
With fleided filk feat and affe@edly 
Enfwath'd, and fea]’d to curibus fecré¢y. 


* 


Thefe often Bath’d fhe in her Auxive eyeg 

And often kifs’d, and often ’ran to tear; 

Cry’d, O falic blood > thou regifter of lies, _ 

What unapproved witnefs doft thou tearf. 0 Ff 

Jak would have feem’d more black and damned — 
here ! CO SO 

This faid, in top of rage the lines fhe-rents+ - 

Big difcontent fo breaking their contents. 


A reverend man that graz’d his cattle nigh, 
(Sometime a blufterer, that the ruffle knew - 
OF court, of city, und had Jet ga by | 

The fwifteft hours}, obferved as they flew; 
Towards this afflicted fancy faftly drew ; 
And, privileg’d hy age, defires to know 

In brict the grounds and motives of her woes 


So flides he down upon his grained bat, 

And comely-dittant fits he by her fide ; 
When he again defires her, being fat, 

Her grievance with his hearing to divide: 

It that from him there may be aught apply’d 
Which nay her (uffering ecftaly affuage, ©. 
Tis promis’d in the charity of age, 


Father, fhe fays, though in me you behold 
The injury of many a blafting hour, — 

Let it not tell your judgment I am old: 

Not age, but forrow, over me hath power? 

I might as yet have been a fpreading Hower, 
Frefh to myfelf, if 1 had felt-applg’d 

Love to myfelf, and to ne love béfidte. 


Bat woe is me! tao early I attended 
& youthful fuit (+ was to vain my grace} 
Of one by nature's outwards fo comininded, 
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‘That maidens’ eyes ftuck over all his face ; 

Love lack’'d a dwelling, and made him her 
place ; 

And when in his fair parts fhe did abide, 


| She was new lodge’d, and newly deified. 


Hy browny locks did hang in croaked curls; 
And every light occafion of the wind 
Upon hie Kps their filken parcels hurls. 
What's fweet to do, to do will aptly find : 
Fabeit-eye that (aw him did enchant the mind; 


| For on his vifage was in little drawn, 


- ‘What largenefs thinks in paradife was fawn. 


Small fhew of man was yet upon his chin; 

His phoenix down began but to appear, 

Like unthorn velvet, on that termiefs fkin, 
Whole bare out-brag’d the web it {cem’d to 


_ . Wear; 
Yet Mew’d his vifage by that coft moft dear ; 
And nice affections wavering ftood-in doubs, 
Afbek ’twere as it waa, or beft without. 


. Hits qualities were beauteous as his form, 


iq 


Fee maiden-tongu’d he was, and therefore free ; 
Yee, if men mav'd him, was he fuch a form 

Ais vit ’twixt May and April is to fee, 

When winds breathe fweet, unruly though they be. 
His rudenefs fo with his authoriz'd youth, 

Did livery falfencis in a pride of teuth. 


Well could he ride; and often men would fay, 
“ Tbat borfe bis motile from bis rider takes: 


| Proud of fibjestion, noble by the Fuay, 


What rounds, what bounds, what coxurfe, what frog 
be makes |” 

And controverly pence a queflion takes, 

Whether the horle by him became his ceed, 

Or he his manage by the well-doing feed. 


But quickly on this fide the verdict went; 

His real habitude gave life ard grace 

To appertainings and to ornament, 
Accomplish’d in hinJelf, not m his cafe: 

All aids, themfelves made fairer by their place, 
Came for additions; yet their purpos’d tram 


Piec’d not his grace, but were all grac’d by 


hin, 


So on the tip of his fubduing tongue 
All kind of arguments and queftion deep, 
(Allreplication prompt, and reaion flrong, 


(For his advantage {till did wake and ileep : 


To make the weeper jaugh, the laugher weep, 
He had the dialect and diffrent ikill, 
Catching ali paffions in his craic of will; 


That he did in the general bofom reign 

Of young of alg. and fexes both enchanted, 

10 dwell win in thoughts, or te remain 

In perfonal duty, following where he haunted : 

Confents bewitch’d, ere he defire, have granted ; 

And dialogu’d for him what he would fay, 

Adke’d thew own wills, aud made their wills 
obey, ‘ 


1 


A LOVER’S COMPLAINT. 


Many there were that did his picture get, 

To ferve ticie eyes, and in it put thezmind: 
Like fools that in the imagination fet 

The goodly objects which abgoad they find = + 
Of lands and manfions, theirs in thought affign’d; 
And iabouring in more pleafures to bellow them, 


‘Than the true gouty langiord which doth owe 


them : ; 
So many have, that never touch'd his hand, 
Sweetly fuppos’d them-cmiftreis of his heart. 
My woeful felf, that did in freedom ftand, 
And was my own fee-fimple, (not in part), 
What with his art in youth, and youth in art, 
Threw my affections in his charmed power, 
Referv'd the ftalk, and gave him all mp-lawer, 


Yet did E not, as fome my equals tid, 

Demand of him, nor being defired yielded ; 
Finding myfelf in honour fo forbid, > 
With fafeft diflance I mine honour fhj :tded + 
Experience for me many bulwarks Vuilded 

Of proofs new-bleeding, which remiin’d the-fe 
Of this falfe jewel, and his amorous soil,” - 


But al! who evesfhun’d by precede 

The deftin’d il-the it herfelf affa% 2 
Orscrc’d ex&nples, *gainit her.qwn concent, 
To put the by-pafs’d perils in her wry! 
Countel may ftop a while what will not flay ; 
For when we rage, advice is often feen 
By blunting us to make our wits nioce.keen. 


Nor gives it fatisfuction to our blood, 

‘That we mult curil¥ it upon others’ proof, 

‘T’o be forbid the fweets that feem fo good, . . 
For icar of harms that pfeach in our behood. 
appetite, from judgment ftand aloof ! 

‘The one a palate hath that needs will tafte—_ 
Though reafon weep, and ery i is thy fa. - 


For further [ could fay, this san’s untrue, 
And knew the patterns of his foul beguiling; 
Heard where his plants in others’ orchards grew," 
Saw how deceits were gilded in his fmiling, 
Knew vows were ever brokers te defiling, 
Thought, characters, and words, merely but art, 
And battards of his foul adulterate heart. 


Yr 


And long upen thefe terms I held my city, 
Till thus he ’gan befiege me: ‘ Gentle maid, 
Have of my fuffering youth fome f¢eling pity, 
And be not of my holy vows alratd : 
That’s to you fworn, to none was ever faid: 
For featts of love I have been call’d unto, 
Till now did ne'er invite, nor never vow, ° 

c : alk 
All my offences that abroad you See, 
Are crrors of the blood, none of the mind : 
Jove made them not; with atturd they may be, 
Where neither party is nor true nor kind : 
Vhey fought their fhame that fo their fhame did 

find ; _ Doom 
And fo much Jels of theme in me rem ins, 
Ky how much of me their reproach COln ads, 
- \ — 


Lo 
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A LOVER’S COMPLAINT. 


“Amoty.the many that mine eyes have feen, The fears of battle fcapeth by the fight, 
JMot one whoi¢ flame my heart fo much as! And makes her abfence Vaiiant, not her might, 
‘ warm’'d, : 


oe 


a 


Or my affection put to the fmafleft teen,. 
Or any of my leifures ever charm’d : 
Harm have I done +o them, but ne’er was harm’'d: 
Kept hearts.jn liven but mine own was free; 
And reiga’d,\commaading in his monarchy. 

~ ' 
Look here what tribu ounded fancies fent me, 
Of paled pearls, and rubies red a& blood ; 
Figuring that they their paffious likewife lent me 
Of grief and bluthes, aptly underftood 
In bloodlefg white and the encrimfon'’d mood; 
Effects _of terror and dear modetty, 
recamp'd in hearts, but fighting outwardly. 


And lo! he‘old thefe talents of their hair, 
With twifk’d metal amoroufly impleach’d, 

F have Tr:iv'd frore many a feveral fair, 
(Their kicdeeceptance weepingly befeech'd), 
With the annexions of fair gems enrich’d, 
rwremgcensirain d fonnets that did amplify 
Each . o's dear nature, warth, and quality. 


Tesgianed why ‘twarGeautivat and hard, 
Wheto his invis'd propertics didgerid: m= 
The decp—tin emerald, in whofe freth regard, 
«Weak fights their fickly radiance do amend ; 

ye heaven-hued faphire and the opal blend 
Weh objects manifold; each feveral ftone, 

Wits wit well blazou’d, fmil’d, or made fome 

moan 


4 
J.o! all thefe trophies of affeAions hot, 
OF penfiv’d and fubdued defires the tender, 
Nature hath charg’d me that I hoard them nat, 
_ Betyield them up where | myfelf maf render, 
. Pits, t@ you, my origin and ender; 
"Ege thefe, of force, niutt your oblations be, 
Lace i their altar, you enpatron me, 


_ Onthen advance of yours that phrafclefa hand, 
"Whole white weighs down the airy fcale ef 
praile ; 
Fake all thefe fimilies to your own command, 
Hatlow’d-with fighs that burning lungs did raife ; 
“What me your minifter, for you obeys, 
Works under you; and to your audit comes 
Their diitract parcels in combined ums, 
, 


-Lo! this device was fent me from a nun, 
Or fifter fanctified of holief note, 
Which late her noble {uit in conrt did fhun, 
Whole rareft havings made the bloff>ms dote ; 
For Jet was foughe by f{pirits of richeft coat, 
Bue kept cold diftance, afid did thence remove, 
To {pend her living in eternal love. 

7 
But O, my fweet, what labour is’t to leave 
The thing we have not, majtering what not 


oe Rrives { 
Playing theeracc%vhich did no form receive, 


Playing “atient {ports in unconftrained gyves + 
she “Ut her fame fo to herfelf contrives, 


ars il, ; __ 


= 


The accident which brought me'to her eye, 
Upon the moghent did her ferce fubdue, . 
And now {ht would the caged cloifter Ay: | 
Religious Iqve put auc religion's eye : | 
Not to he sempted, would the be enmur'd, 
And now, tq tempt all, liberty procur’d. 


O pardon me, ip that my boaft is erne 4 


How mighty then you are, O hear me tell ¢ 

The broken bofoms that to me belong, 

Have emptied all their fountains in my well, 
Aud mine 1 pour your ocean all among 
I trong o’er them, and you o'er me. being Drone, 
Mutt for your victory us all congeft, ~ 

«As compound love to phyfic your cald brea,” 


My parts had power to charm a facred fu, ~ 
Whe difciplin’d and dieted in grace, 

Behiew’d her eyes when I the affail begun, 

All vows and canfecrations giving place. 

O moit potential love! vow, bond, nor {prce, 
Iu thee hath neither fling, knot, ner confine, 
For thou art all, and all things elfe arc thine. 


When thau impreficit, what are precepts worth 

Of fale example?) When thou wilt inflame, 

How coldly thofe impediments ftand forth 

Ql wealth, of filial fear, law, kindred, fame? _ 

Love's arms are peace, *gainft rule, "gaini fenfe, 
‘gainit fhame, 

And {weetens, in the fuffering pangs it bears, 

The aloes of all forces, fhocks, and fears, 


Now all chefe hearts that da on mine depend, 

Peeling it break, with bleeding groans they pine, 

And fupplicant their fighs te you extend, — 

Vo leave the battery that. you make ‘gaingk 
iit", 

Lending foft aydience to my fweet defign, 

And credent foul to that ftrong-borded oath, 

That fhall prefer and undertake my troth,” 


This faid, his watery eyes he did difmount, 
Whofe fights till then were level’d on my face; 
Each check a river running trem. a fount 
With brinifh current downward flow’d apace: 
O how the channel to the Gream gave prace 
Whe, glaz’d with cryftal, gate the glowing roles 
That flame through water which their hue itt 
clofes. | : 


O father, what a hell of witchcraft Hes 

lo the {mall orb of one particular tear ? 

But with the inundation of the cyen 

What rocky heart to water will not wear? 
What breaft fo cold that is not warmed here ? 
O cleft effect! cold modefty, hot wrath, 

Both fire from hence aad chill extincgture hath! 


For lo! his pallion, but an art of craft, 

Even there relplv'd my reafon iuto tears: 

There my white ftole of chaftiry 1 daft, 
Ut 


om A LOVER: 


_ Shook off my fober guards and civil fears, 
” Appear to him, as he to ‘me appears, 
All melting; though our drops this difference. 
. His poifoa’d me, and mire did h’m reftore.” 


In him 2 plenitude-of fable matter, 
Applied to cautels, all ftrange formsireceives, 
OF berning blufhes, or of weeping whiter, - 
Qir fwooning palenefs; and he takes and leaves, 
In either’s aptnefs as it beft deceives, 

"To dlufh at {peeches rank, to weep.at woes, 

| Or to turn white, and fwoon at tragic thews. 


‘That not a heart which in his level came, 
Could “feape the hail of hid alishurting aim, 
Shewing fair Nature is both wild and tame ; 
Aod veil’d in them did win whom he would 
maim, 


Againlt the aes he fought, he " ould exclaim 


4, 


[bore, 





COMPLAIN NT. 


| When he mit ‘burnt 3 in heart-with’d ia ioary, 


He preach’d pure maid, and a prasad cold chat 
' ty. 


| Thus merely with the garment of a grace, 


The naked atid concealed fiekd he<over'd, 

That th’ unexperienc’d gave the tenypter place, 
Which like a‘cherubim above them hover’d > 
Who young and fimple would not‘be fo lover’d? 


Ah me! 1 fell, and yerdt.queftion make, 
What | fhould do again for'fuch a fake. 


Oh! that nfeéted morfture of his eye ! 


1 Oh? «hat falfe fire, whith in his cheek fo glow’ de 
| Oh! ‘chat fore’d thunder from his heart did fly ! 2 
] OH! that fad breath his fpungy lungs behowey 


Oh! alj that borrow’d motion feenfing owed ! : 
Would yet again betray the fore-bettay'd, ° 


| And new pervert a reconciled maid. - 
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Sir Jou Davies was born at Chifgrove, in the parith of Tifbury, Wiltthire, mrs7o. He wre 
the thirt fon of *ohn Davies, who is fuid by Wood to have been a wealthy 1 tanner; but in she* 
books whicn record his admiffion into the fociety of the Middle Temple, it is faid, chat his: fathen. 
« late of New Inn, gentleman.” eT 
hin’ 5 5, the fifteenth year of his age, he was entered a commoner of Queen’ s college, Oxfordy: 
At the “ eginning of the year 1288, he removed to the Middle Temple; but he appeats to have es, 
tured ocvafionally to Oxford; for 74 4599 he took the degree of Bachelor of Arts. ro 
~. At the Temple he applied hinuelf to the itudy of the law; but he was more didinguithed by hig 
_abilities, than by the regularity of his manners. He interrupted, it is faid, the quiet of the Inn, by: 
1.yifdemeandre, for which he was fined, and by diforders, for which he was removed. from Commons. 

Ta 1595, he was called to the Bar; but in 1598, Ke was expelled the fociety of the Middle Teme. 
ple, for quarrelling with the facetious Richard Martin, afterwards Recorder of Londen, and beat~ 
ing him, while they were a” dinner in the common-hall, ye 

His mifconduct appears to have retarded his progrefs at the Bar; but he feems never to have: 
been inattentive to literature, Befides the ftudy of the law, he particularly applied himfelf to: pow 
etry, and wrote twenty-fix Acroftics, under the title ef Hymns of Aflvea, in honour of Queen Eliza, 
beth, In 3599, he publifhed, in gto, his No/te Teipfum, a Pocm on the tmmortality of the Soul, 

hich completely eftablithed his poetical reputation. 7 

‘In 1601, by the favour of Lord Ellefmere, Keeper of the Great Seal, he was reftored to his 
chamiber in the Temple, and pradtifed the law ay a barrifter. The fame year he was chofer s 
| Member of the Houfe of Commons for Corfe-Caftle, in Dorfetthire. He appears to have Deen aa. 
active and ufgful Member of Parliament, and a fupporter of the privileges of the Houfe, partigue 
larly in the great debate about monopolies. 

On the death of Queen Elizabeth, he accompanied Lord Hunfdon into Scotland, to congratulate 
King James on his acceffion to the Throne of England. Being introduced to his Majelty by Huni-. 
don, the King immediately inquirgd if he was Nofie Tcipfum; and being informed he was, mot, 
gracioufly €mbraced him, and affured him of his favuur. 

In'1603, he was fent Solicitor General to Ireland; and his appointment to the office of. Attorney 
General took place foon after. During his refidence i in Ireland, he was very active in the meafures 
adopted for the-colonigation of Uliter, and the civilization of the kingdom, Befides his official fer~ 
vis, which were highly applauded, he publifhed feveral valuable tracts on the flate of the people 
and of the country; which, in 1780, were reprinted, in one volume 8vo, under the titie of “ HiG 
torical Tracts,” . 

in 1606, he was promoted to the degree of Serjeant at Law; and the year following, he received’ 
the honour of knighthood. In 1612, he was made King’s Serjeant; and the fame year he was 
“chofen Speatees of the Grit Houle of Comnione of Ireland, formed by a gencral reprefentation. 
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678 THE LIFE OF DAVIES. 


In 3615, he publifhed his Reports, with a preface to Lord Ellefmere, which is juftly efeety:¢ i 


the beft that ever was prefixed to a law book. Soon after the publication of this work, » he appears r 


to have quitted Ireland, in confequence of a change in its adminiftration. 
After his return to Englana, he was appointed to act as one of the Juftices of Affize, in feveral > 
circuits. He was alfo elected Member of the Houfe of Commons for Newcaftle under Line, in 


_ the. Parliament which met at thy beginaing of the year 1621. He feems not often to have fpoken 


in. Parliament at thie period ; excep on the affairs of Ireland. 
In 1626, he was appointed Lord Chief Juftice of England, in the room of Sir Randglph Crew ; 


- but before he could be fworn in, hevwas carried off by an apoplexy, in the night of tie 7th of De- 


cember, at his houfe in the Strand, in the 57th year of his age. ae 
He married Lady Eleanor Touchet, youngelt daughter of George Lord Audley, Earl of Caflle-_ . 
fexven, by whom he had one fon, who was an idiot, and died young, and a daughter, named Lucy, 


_ who was married to Ferdinando Lord Haftings, afterwards Earl of Huntingdon, His lady was a 


very fingular character, and dealt much in prophecies, which brought on her very rigorous creat- _ 
ment, after his death, from the High Commiffion Court. An account of her prophecies was 
publithed in 1649. She died in 1652. 

‘From a low extradtion, Davies made his way to eminence by his abilities. Camden, Bacon, 
Harrington, Selden, Jonfon, Hofkins, Donne, and Corbet, are unqueftionable authorities i in his fa 


our; but he feemg not hitherto to have obtained a reputation adequate to his merit, 


His “ Hiftorical Tracts,” which are written with great accuracy and peripicuity, have, inf 
béen reprinted; but his poetical pieces, which have confiderable excellence, are now, for oe firit 
time, received into an arrangement of claffical Englith poetry. a ™ a 

The fecond edition of his Poem on the Jonnortality ofe—Soul! wes printed i in gto, 1602, with the 
following title, “ No/ce Teipfim: ‘This oracle expounded in two elegies: I. Of Human Know- 
ledge; 11, Of the Soul of Man, and the Immortality thereof.” A third edition was printed, iy 


folio, 1688 ; anda fourth, in 8vo, 1697, by Tate, with an admirable preface, farnifhed by a cls’ “ 


gyman, whofe name he was not permitted to give the public. 
' An edition of his “ Poetical Works,” confifting cf the “* Poem on the Immortality of the Soul ; 


: Hymns to Aftrea ; and Orcheflra, a Poem on Dancing," was printed, in Svo, 1773, by T. Davies, 
2 bookfeller, who has laudably employed himfeli in reviving the nodleft monpments of the dead! 


The Preface to Tate’s edition has been reprinted by Mr. Davies; and as it exhibits a juil and ad 
Vantageous character of the Note Teipjur, it is alfo preferved in the prefent cdition. 
‘The Nofce Teipfur is the carlielt philofophical peem this country bas produced, and the beft Poe 


- ‘ofthe age of Elizabeth, except the Faery Quec: The language is pure, dem onitrative, and nezt ; 
| eaind the verfification exquifitely polifhed, and harmonious. 


N 


*The Hymns to Afrea contain much poetry and much attery, ard are greatly fuperior te thé 
akroftic verfes ef other writers, who are juitly ridiculed and condemned by Dry den, in his Mac- 
Pleckno, and by Addifon, in his Effay on Wit. 

The Orchefra contains a very ingenious explanation of the antiquity and excellency of Dancing, 
in a dialogue between Penelope and cne of her wocers, Jt is much to be regretted, that it fhould | 


_ ‘Be left unfinifhed; or what is more likely, that tLe imperfect part fhould be loft; for in all proba- 
bility be completed it, being writien in his youth, as appears ff.m the conclufion, Harpington has 


> @B epigram in commendation of it, at the end of his tranflation of Ariofto. 


Pe ics faid to have written fome cpigrame, printed 2t Middleburg, about 1598, anda metaphrafe 


| of feveral of King David's Pratais, which was never pubdlifhed. 


The infcription, an a monument ere Sed near his grave in the church of Sr. Martin in the Fils, 


F 
gives him the following character : 
- Te was a man of fine abilities and uncommon eloquence, and a moft excellent writer both in 


profe and verfe. He tempered the feverity of the lawyer with the peli tenels and learning of the’. 
. gentleman: he was a faithful advecate, an impartial judge, and equally remarkable for a love of 


Sincere piety, and a contempt of anxious fuperfliticn.”” . 


——. 





“THE PREFACE 


TO 


SIR JOHN DAVIES’S POEM 


ON THE 


IMMORSALITY.OF THE SOUL, 


PUBLISHED IN F699. 


re T HERE is a natural love and fondnefs in Englifh- 
* men for whatever was done in the reign of Queen 
_ Elizabeth ;-we look upon her time as.our golden 


chiefeft heroes of virtue, and greateft examples of 
wifdom, courage, integrity, and learning. 
Among many others, the author of this Poem 


- merits a lafting honour; for, as he was a moft. 


eloguent lawyer, fo, in the compofition of this 
picce, we admire him for a good poet, and exact 
philofophex. It is not rhyming thatsmakes a poet, 
but the true and impartial reprefenting of virtue 
-and Vice, fo as to initrudt mapkind in matters of 
greatelt importance. And this obfervation has 
been made of otir countrymen, That Sir John 
Suckling wréte in the moft courtly and gentle- 
mahlike ftyle; Waller in the moft {weet and 
flowing numbers; Denham with the moft accu- 
rate judgment and carreétnefs; Cowley with plea- 
filing foftnela, and plenty of imagination: none 
* ever uttered more divine thought than Mr. Her- 
bert; mone more philofophically than Sir John 
Davies, ~-7%is thoughts are moulded into cafy and 


. age and the great mex. who lived in it, as our. 


fignificant words; hisshymes never miflead the 
{enfe, hut are led and governed by it; fo that int 
reading fuch ufeful performances, the wit: of - 
mankind may be refitted from its drofs, their -mes.- 
mories furnifhed with the beft notions, their judgae 
ments ftrengthened, and their conceptions enlang+~ 
ed; by which means the mind will’ be raifed to 
the moft perfeé ideas it is capable of in this de- | 
generate fitate. | . 

But as others have laboured to carry out out 
thoughts, and to entertain them with ail manner. 
of delights abroad, itis the peculiar character of 
this author, that he has taught us (with Aptoni« 
Mus} to meditate upon ourfelves; that he has dif 
clofed to us greater fecrets at Home, felf-refiection: 
being theory way to valuable and true know. 
ledvef which confifts in that rare fcience of 2 
man’s felf, which the moral philofopher lofes in # 
crowd of definitions, divifions, and diftindtiogs s 
the hiftorian cannot find it amongft ail his matty 
records, being far better acquainted with the tranks 
actions of a thoufand years paft, than with thé 
prefent age, or with himfelf: the writer of } 
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and romances wander from4ii in following the 
delufions of a wild fancy, «himeres and fic- 
tions that do not only exceed te works, but allo 
the poflibifity of nature. Whereas the refem- 
 blance of truth is the utmoft limi.s of poetical fi 
berty, which our author has vera religiouily ob- 
ferved; for he has not only placet and connected 
together the moft armable but hea of all thofe 
powers that are in our fouls, but héyhas furnifhed 
and fquared his matter like a true tolilotopher 
that is, he has made the body and fouy,colour and 
fhadow of his Poem, out of the ftore-houle of his 
own mind, which gives the whole work a real 
and natural beauty ; when that which is borrowed 
out of bouks, (the boxes of counterfeit complexion) 
fhews well or ill as it has more or lefs likenefk to 
the natural. But our author is behokling to none 
., but himfelf; and by knowing himfelf thoroughly ; 
he has arrived to kuow much; which appears in 
his admirable variety of well choien metaphors 
and fimilirudes, that cannot be found within the 
— compas of a narrow knowledge. For this realon, 
the Poem, on account of its iutrinfic worth, 
‘would be as lafting as the Iliad or the Abneid, if 
the language it is wrote in were as immutable as 
. that of the Greeks and Romans. 
New it would be of great benefit to the beaus 
of our age, to carry this glals in theit pocket, 
Whereby they might learn te think, rather thane 
drefs well. It would be of ufe alfo to the wits 
and yirtuofos to carry this antidote abcut them, 
againft the poifon they have fucked in from Lu- 
cretius or Hobbs, Whis would acquaint them 
with fome principles of religion ; fer, in old timics, 
the poets were their divines, and exercifed a kind 
of fpiricual authority amongit the people. Verfe 


ia thofe days was the facred ftyle, the ftyle of | 


oracles and laws. The vows and thanks of the 
people were cecommended to their gods in forgs 
and hymns. Why may they not retain this pri- 
vilewe? for if profe fhould contend with verle, it 
would be npon unequal terms, and (aa it were) 
en Eaot, againit the wings of Peguius. With what 
Ee are we touched in hearing the ftories of 
ercules, Achilles, Cyrus, and /#neas? Becaufe 
n their characters we have wildom, honour, fore 
titude, and juftice | fet before our eyes. It wa 
Plato’s opinion, that if a man could fee virtue, he 
would be ftrangely chamoured on her perfon. 
Which is the reafon why Horace and Virgil have 
cantinued fo long in reputation, becauic they have 
drawn her in all the charms of poctry. No man 
45 [9 fenfelefs of rational impreffions, as not to be 
srondesfully affected with the paftorats of the an- 
fients, when ugder the flories of wolves and fheep, 
they defcribe the mifery of people ubder hard 
ynailers, and their happinefs under good. So the 
bitter hut whelefome lambick was wont to make 
villainy bluf; ; the Satire incited men to laugh at 
folly; the Comedian chaftifed the common errors 


na 


PREFACE, 


at, cither that he in his dark time fhould fe: fe 
diftinaly, or that we in this clear age fhoytu po 
fo ftumbling}y after him; fo may weap vel at 
and bewail the low condition of poetry now, when 
in our plays fcarce any one rule of decorum is ob- 
ferved, but in the fpace of two heurs and an half 
we pals through all the fits of Bedlam; in one 
feene we are all in mirth, mn the next we are funk 
into fadneis; whilft even the moft laboured parts 
are commonly ftarved far want of thought; a 
confuled heap of words, and eijpty found of 
rhyme. 

This very confidersdion™ fhould advance the 
eftecm of the following poem, wherein are repr7— 
femted the various movements of the mind; at 
which we are as much tranfported as with the 
moft excellent {cenes of pailion in Shakfpeare, or _ 
Fletcher : for in this, as in a mirror (that will 
not flatter) we fee how the foul arkitrdtes in the 
underilanding upon the various reports of fenfe, 
and all the changes of imagination: how compli- 
aut the willis to her dictates$ and obeys her as 4 
queen does her king. At the fame titne acknow- 
ledging a {ubjegtion, and yet reiaining a noe 
How the pallens move at her command, 
well difciplined arnw 5 from which regu > COM 
pofure of the pines , all operating in feir pro- 
per time and-juace, there arifes'a cotuplacency 
upon —swhdélerfonl, that infinitely tranfcends ail, 
other pleafures, 

What deep philofophy 3 is this! to difcover the 
Precels of God's art 10 fafhioning the foul of mea 
after his own image; by remarking how one purt 
moves another, and how thofe motions are varied 
by feveral pofitions of cach part, from the firft 
{prings and plummets; to the very hand that points 
out the vilibie and jal eifccls. What elequence 
and force of wit, to convey'thefe profound fpecu- 
lations in the eafielt language, expreffed in words 
lo vuigarty recerved, that they are underftood i “y 
the meanelt capacitics, 

For the poct takes care in every line to fatist 
the underflanding of mankind: he follows fte 
by fiep the workings of the mind from the hey 
firokes of fenfe, then of fancy, afterwards of judg 
ment, into the principles both of natural and fy- 
pernatural motives: hereby the foul is made in- 
telhgible, which comprehends all things befides ; 
the boundlefs tracks of fea and land, and the vatter 
ipaces of heaven; that vital principle of action, 
which has always ‘been bufted in inquiries abroad, 
is now made known to itfelf; infomuch that we 
may find out what we ourfelves aye, fram whence 
we came, and whither we muft go; we may ver- 
ceive what noble guetts thofe are, which we lodge " 
in our befoms, which are nearer to us than all 
other things, and yec nothing jaither from ous 
acquaintance. 

But hee all the labyrinths and windings of te 
human frame are laid open: ‘tis een by what 


of life; and the Tragedian made kings afraid to 
be.,tycants; and tyrants to be their own tor- 
mentors. 

Wherefore, as Sir Philip Sidney {aid of Chaucer, 
that he knew net which he fhould mo woncer 


pullies and wheels the work is carvied on, ass, 
plainly as if a window were opened into our > 
breaft: for it is the work of God alone to create 

a mind—The next to this is te few how itp ~ 
operations are performed, 


THE 


AUTHOR’S DEDICATION 


TO 


QUEEN ELIZABETH. 





To Ghat clear majefty which in the North | Fair foul, fince to the faireft body join’d, 
Doth, like another jun, in glory rife, worth; You give fuch lively life, fuch quick’ning pow’r; 
Which ftandeth fix’d, yet fpreads her heav'nly | And influence of fuch ccleftial kind, 


+. Loadftorie to hearts, and loadftar ta all eyes. As keeps it ftill in youth’s inmmortal flower +. 
ike heav’n in all, like earth to this alone, As where the fun is prefent all the year, 
~. ‘That tho’ great ftaces by her fupport do fland; And never doth retire hia golden ray, 
Yea the herfclf fupported is of none, Needs muft the {pring be everlafting there, 
But by the finger of th’ Almighty’s hand. And every feafon like the month of May. 
To the divineft and the richeft mind, O! many, many years may you remain 
Both by art’s purchafe, and by nature’s dow’r, A happy angel to this happy land : 
That ever was from heaven to earth confin’d,- Long, long may you on earth our emprels reign, 
To ihew the ntmoit of a creature s pow'r : Ere you in heaven a glorious angel ftand, 
Yo that great,fpring, which doth gre& kingdoms | Stay long (fweet {pirit) ere thou to heaven depart, 
. move ; [ftreams, | Who mak’it cach place a heaven wherein thou art. 
aw Th facred fpring, whence right and honour 
Diftilling virtue, thedding peace and love, Hera Majzst¥’s 
Lawevery place,as°Cynthia fheds her beams : | 
foo gf, Devoted Subje@ 
id off up fome fpayyies ofthat fire, | 
Wrhereby on, live, and meve, and be; And Servant, 
Thefe (parks ky naturexvermore alpire, : . 
» £ Which makes them now to fuch # highnefs ce, JOUN DAVIES. | 


# 





THE INTRODUCTION. — 





Wray did my parents fend me to the {chdols, .. 
That I with knowledge might enrich my mind? 

Suite the defire to know frfl made men fools, 
And did corrupt the root of all mankind ; 


For when God's hand had written in the hearts 
OF the firft parents, all the rules of geod, 

So that their {kill infus’d, and did pals aii arts 
That ever were, before, or fince the flood ; 


And when their reafons eye was fharp and clear, 
And (a3 an eagle can behold the fun) 

Could have appraach’d th’ eternal light a$ near., 
As th’ intellectual angels could have done : 


E’en then to them th’ {pirit of lies fuggefts, 

That they were blind, becaufe they faw not ill, 
And breath'd into their incorrupted breatts 

A curious with, which did corrupt their will. 


For that fame ili they ftraight defir’d to know ; 
Which ill, being naught but a defect of good, 

- Ip ail God's works the Devil could not fhow, 

While man their Lord in his perfection ftood. 


So that themfelves were fir to du the ill, 
Ere they thereof the knowledge could attain, 
Like him that knew not poifon’s power to kill, 
Until (by tafting it) himfelf was flain. 


E’en fo by tafting of thac fruit forbid, (find ; 
: Where they fought knowledge they did error 
* Hi they defir’d to know, and ill they did; 

And'to give pafflion eyes, made reafon blind, 


For then their minds did firk in paffion fee 
Thofe wretched fhapes of mifery and woe, 

Of nakedneis, of fhame, of poverty, i know. 
Which then their own experience made them 


But then grew reafon dark, that fhe no more, 


¥ 


But we, their wretched offspring, what do we F 
Do not we ftili tafte of tht fruit forbid ? 


| Whilft with fond fruitlefs curiofity,* 


In books profane we feck for knowledge hid, 


What is this knowledge ? ? but the tky-ftol/ fire, 
For which ¢ wef * ftall chain’ du in Pe doth fic’? £ 

And which-he poor rude fatyr * did admire, ~ 
aeat-neéds would kifs, but buirnt his lips with ig- 


‘What is it? but the cloud of effipty rain, 


g 

Which when Jove’s gueit |j embrac’d,he nlf 

Or the falfe pails, which oft being fill’d with yain ? 
Receiv’d the water, but retain’d it not ? 


Ih fine, what is it ? tt the fiery coach 
Which the youth § fought, and fought his death’ 
withal ? 
Or the boy’s4 wings, which when he did spyproach 
The fun’s hot beaths, did melt and let him fall 


And yet alas! when all our amps are burn'ét” 


Our bodies wafted, and our {pirits {pent ; -- 
When we have all the learned volumes turn’d 
‘Which yield men’s wits both help and ornament + 


fae" 


What can We know ? or what can-we difcern? 
When error choaks the windows of the mind; 

The divers forms of things, how can we learn ? > 
That have been ever from our birth-day blind? 


When reafon’s lamp, which (like the fun in fy} - 
Throughout man’s little world ker beams did 
{pread, . 
Is now become a fparkle, which doth Hie’ 
Under the afhes, half extindt, and dead: 


er 


ee tt) 


nae - 
How can we hope, that, ehre igh the eye aitbear, 
This dying fparkle, in this stoudy place, “4, 
Can recollect thefe bearhs of kno & -cuge clear, 
_ Which were infus’d in tie firft minds by grace t > 


‘Could the fair forms of good and truth difcern, 
1 Bats they became, that eagles were before , 
And this they got by their defire to learn. 


~ 
* See Aclop’s Fables. 
§ Phacton. + ilcarus, + +} 
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“# Prometheus. 
i iIxion, J Danaides, 


INTRODUCTION. 


So mizht the heir, whofe father hath in play 
War'éd a thoufand pounds of anctent rent, 

By pains f earning of one groat a day, — 
Hope to reftore the patrimony ipent. 


“The wits that div’d moft dcep, and foar’d moft 
high, [fuch : 
Seeking man’s pow’rs, have found his weaknels 
* Skill comes fo flow, and life fo faft doth fly, 
* We learn fo litthe and forget fo much.” 


For this the wifeft of all moral men 
» Said, He knew nought, bet that he nought did 
, know, 
And ehe preat mocking-mafter mock’d not then, 
When he faid, ‘Truth was buried deep below. 


For how may we to other things attain, 
When none of us bis own Soul underftands? 
For which the Devil mocks our curicus brain, 
When, know thyielf, his ora¢le conmmands, 
For why fhou'd we the bufy Soul believe, 
When boldly fhe concludes cf that and this, 
waar vot herfelf fhe can ne judpment give, — [1s 
’ Nor sow, nor whence, nor where, not what fhe 


. im 

Alf things tithow, which round abom we fee, 
~». We feek to know, and how therewith act: 
But that whereby we reafon, live and he, 
‘Within ourfcelves, we firangers are thereto. 


We teek to know the movirg of each fphere, 
And the flrange caule of th’ ebbs and floods of 
Nie 3 - 
But of that cleck within our breafts we bear, 
The fubtle matiens we forget the while. 


We that acquaint ourfelves with ev'ry zone, 
And pafS both trapics, and behold cach pole, 
‘When we come home, ate to ourlelves uritnown, 
« And unatqnainted fil! with our own Suul, 


We ftndy fpeech, bute ethers we perfiade ; 
+ We leech-craft learn, but others cure with it; 
We interpret laws, which other men have made, 
But read net thofe which in our hearts are 
Writ. 


Is it hecanfe the mind is like the eye, 
Through which it gathers kuowledgs by de- 
. grees, 2 
Whofe rays refleét not, but fpread outwardly ; 
ae Ne@lecing itfelfrwhen other things it {ces f 


No, doubzlefs; for the-mind can backward cait 
eo Hon berfe}f, her ~nderftanding’s light, 
_ But'pic is focorrup% andfo defac’d, 


tk her-ayn ingte doth herfelf affright. 


fis is the Fabte of the Lady fair, 
Which for her luft was turn’d into a cow, 
When thirty to a ftream fhe did repair, 
* And faw herfelf transferm’d fhe wilt nut how 3; 


68; 


At firft the ftartles, t'\e7 the ftands amaz’d: 
At laft with terror fac from thence doth fly, 
And loathes the watr'/ glafs wherein fhe gaz’'d, 
And fhuns it ftillf though fhe for thirit dotlt, 
die: 1 | 


E’en fo man’s Son" which did God's image bear, 
And was at firf. fair, goed, and {potlefs pure, 

Since with her fius her beauties blotted were,’ 
Doth of all lights her own fight leaft endure: 


For e’en at fi.it refieGtion fhe efpies 

Such frange chimeras, and fuch moniters there, 
Such toys, fuch antics, and fuch vanities, 

As fhe retires, and fhrinks for fhame and fear. 


And as the man loves leaft at home to be, 
That hath a flurtifh houle haunted with {pritess « 
So fhe impatient her own faults to fre, 
Turns from herfelf, and in flrange things de- 
highta, : 


For this few know themfelves: for merchants 
broke : 
View their eftate with difcontent and pain, 
And feas are troubled, when they do revoke 
Their lowing wares into themfclves again. 


And while the face of outward things we find, 
Pleafing and fair, agreeable and iweet, 

Thele things tranfport, and carry out the mind, 
That with herlelf the mind can never meet, 


Yet if afdi@ion once her wars begin, 
And threat the feebler fenfe with fword and 
fire, : 
The mind contradts herfelf, and fhrinketh in, 
sind to herfelf fhe gladly doth retire ; 


As fpiders touch’d, feek their web’s inmoft part ; 
As bees in ftorms back co their hives return ; 
As blood in danger gathers to the heart ; 
As nien feck towns, when foes the country 
burn. 


if anght can teach its aught, afflichen’s looks, 
(Making us pry into ourfelves fo near) 

Teach us to know onrtclves beyond all books, 
Or all the tearned fchools that ever were, 


This miftrefs lately pluck’d me by the ear, 
And many a golden Ieffor hath me taught; 

Hath made my fenfes quick, and reafon ciear ; 
Returm'd my will and rectuy’d my thoughr. 


So do the winds and thunders cleanfe the air : 
So working feas fettle and purge the wine: 

So lopp’d and pruned trees do fourith fair ; 
So doth the Gre the drofly gold refine. 


Neither Minerva, nor the learned Mufe, 
Ner rules of art, nor precepts of the wile, 
Could in my brain thefe beams of ikill infule, 
As bat the glance of this damc’s anyry eyes. 


. / 
~ é 


ie _, IntROpuETION fo 
She withia lifts my rangiag mind hath brought, 
_ That now beyond myfelfl will not go; 

ylclf am centre of my cirtling thoughe, 

Oaly myflf I ftudy, learo,“nd know, 


[know my Soul hath power to know all things; 
Yet is.fhe blind and ignorant in all: 
I know If one of nature’s little kin 
Yet to the leaft and vileft things ana thrall. 











tT know my life’s a pain, and but a fpan; 
{ know my fenfe is mock’d in ev'ry thing ; 
And te conclude, § know myleif a man, 
Which is a proud, and yet a wretched thing. 


iknow my Body’s of fo frail a(kind, 
As force without, fevers within can kill : 
1 know the heavenly nature of my mind, 
But ‘tis corrupted bath in wis aod will ; 





OF THE SOUL OF MAN, 


AND THE 


IMMORTALITY THEREOF. 


Tue lights of heav’n (which are the world’s 
fair eyes) o 
Look down into the world, the world to fee; 
And a:ithey turn or wander in the fkies, 
Survey all shings that on this centre be. 


mAnd yet the tighss which in my tow’r do thine, 

. Mute eyes, which view all objects nigh and far, 
Look not into this ttle world of mine, 

» Nor fee my face, whercin they fixed are, 


‘Since Nature fails us in oo needful thing, 
Why want I means my inward felf to fee ? 
Which Gight the knowledge of myfelf might bring, 
' Which ta true wifdom ts the fir degree. 


That Pow’r, which gave me eyes the world to 
view : ' mS 
To view my‘elf, infus'd an inward light, 
Whereby_ my Soul, as by 2 mirror true, 
Ler own forme@fay take a perfedt fight. 


Rat awtletharpeft eve difcerneth nought, 

| Excess the anne in the air do fhine : 

fo the eft Goul, with/her reflecting thought, 
See" not pe hot fome light divine. 

oa -_ n 

fb ight, which mak’ the light, which makes the 

iWhich fet’ft the cye without, and mind within, 

Mighten my {pirit with one clear heavenly ray, 


Whisk now‘to view 2tfelf doth frit begin, 


---. 
. 7 


For her true form how can my {park difcern, 
Which, dim by nature, art did never. clear ? 

When the preat wits, of whom all ikill we = 
"  Jearn, | 

Are ignorant both what fhe is, and where. 


One thinks the Soul is air: another fire ; 
Another blood, diffus’d about the heart 5 
Another faith, the elements con!ptre, 
And to her effence each doth give a part. 


Moficians think our fouls are harmonies: 
Phyficians hold that they complexions be ; 
Epicures make them {warms of atomies, 


Which do by chance inta our bodies flee. 


Some think one gen’ral Soul fills every brain, 
As the bright fun theds light in every ftar ; 

And others think the name of Soul is vain, 
And that we only well-mixt bodies are, 


In judgment of her fubftance thus they vary; 
And thus they vary in judgment of her feat; 

For fome her chair up te the brain do carry, 
Some thruft it down into the itomach’s heat. 


Some place it in the root of life, the heart ; 
Some in the river, fountain of the veins ; 
Some fay, fhe’s ajl in ai], and all in ewry part; 
Some fay, fhe’s not contain’¢d, but all con- 
tains, 


586 OF THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL. 


“hus thefe great clerks thtir Jittle wifdom thew, _* 
While with their dodtines they at hazard SECTION I. 
play 5 aerate 
Tofling their light opinions th aud fro, Lhat the Soul is a thing fubjiffing by tfelf without 
: ‘Fo mock the lewd, as learn'’d in this as they. the Body. 

For no eraz’d brain could ever yet propound, Suz isa fubftance, anda real thing, 
Touching the Soul, fo vain ak fon a thought; Which hath itfelf an actual working might, 
But fome among thefe mafters hae been found, Which neither from the fenfes’ power doth fpring; 

Which in their {chools the iglf-fame thing have Nor from th: Body's humours temper’d right. — 
taught. | re 
| She is a vine, which doth no propping np“d, 
God only wife, to punith pride of wit, To make her fpread herfelf, or {pring Lpright 7 
Among men’s wits hath this confufior. wrought, ‘ She isa ftar, whofe beams do hot proceed 
As the proud tow’r whole points the clouds did ; rom any fun, but from a native light, 
bit, _— oo 
By tongues confufion was to ruin brought, For when fhe forts things prefent-with things patt, 


And thereby things to conte doth oft forefee ; 
Ly : : ‘When fhe doth doubt at frft, and choofe at laft, - 
But (thou) which didtt foul of nothing | Wen ine cots soubt at Grit, : ’ 
ur ( ee | mans foul of ne 7 & | hele atts her own {, without her body be. 
And when te nothing it was fallen again, . , oP 
~ * To make it new, the form of man didh take; When of the dew, which th’ eye o ing tees 
. . 


; From flow’rs abroad, and bring in 
“ And God with God, becam’ft a man with She doth within both wax and honey make {' 


This wopbess bers, this is her prover pain. - 


Thou that haft fahhion’d twice this Soul of ours, | Sy the from fundry a& {kill doth drav?: 
So that the is by double title thine, Deore TERE B6tSs ONE Min CO 


“ men,” 


athering from diverts fights one art of war; 
Thou only know’it her nature and her pow’rs, From mance like rs fights of law; ° a 
Her fubtil form thou only canft define. ' Thefe her collections, not the fenfes are. 
To jadge herfelf, fhe muft herfelf tranfcend, When in th’ effeGs fhe doth the caufes know ; 
As greater circles comprehend the lefs; And fecing the, fiream, thinks where the {pring 
But fhe wants pow’r, her own pow'rs to ex- doth rife ; : — 
| tend, r And feeing the branch, conceives the root below: 
As fetter’d men cannot their ftrength exprefs. Thefe things the views without the Body's eyes. 


But thou bright morning Star, thou rifing Sun, When ihe, without a Pegafus, doth ly ~ 
Which in thefe later times haft brought to Swifter than hghtning's fire from. Hak ca Welt; 
light About the centre, and above the iky, | 

Thofe myfteries, that, fince the world begun, She travels then, although the bady reft. 


Lay hid tn darknefs and eternal night. 


be 


* 
a 


When all her works fhe formeth firft within, * 
Thou (like the fun) do’ft with an equal ray Proportions them, and fees their perfed end; 
into the palace and the cottage fhine, Ere the in a& doth any part begin, 
And ihew'ft the Soul, both to the clerk and lay, What inftruments doth then the Body lend ? 
By the clear lamp of oracle divine. , : _ * 
, Bn OTR ONS When without hands the doth thus cafties build, 


. Sees without eyes, and withoue feet doth run; 
Thy hua th epon of my brn «| when fis ge he word ye pot 
| ace , By her own pow’rs thefe miracies are done. 
As now, methinks, 1 do diftinguith plain _ 
Each fubtle line of her immortal face. When the defines, argues, divides, compounds, 


Confiders virtue, vice, and general chiagg: | 
4ind marrying divers prit “iples and grouads, 


‘Fhe Soul a fabftance ard a {pirit is, Out of their matclt a tru: conclufion brings. 


Which God himfelf doth in the bedy make, 


Which makes the man, for every man from this | Thefe a@ions in her clofet, all alone, 


The nature of a man and name doth take. (Retie’d within herfelf} the doth fulfil; 
Ufe of her Body’s organs fhe hath none, 
And though this {pirit be to th’ Body knit, When fhe doth ufe the pow'rs of wit and wili 


wnt’ an apt means her pow’rs to exercife, 
. ich are life, motion, fenfe, and will, and wit, ne 
Yet ihe furvives, although tk: Body dies, Bay at the Soul hath & proper opera.‘on withous oh 
4 


@F THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUR, 


Yer in the Bod$’s prifon fo fhe lies, 

As through the Body’s windows fhe muft look, 
Her divers powers of fenfe to exercife, [ book. 
’ By gathering notes out of the world's great 


Nor can herfelf difcourfe or judge of ought, 
But what the fente colledis, and home doth 
bring 5 _ 

And yet the pow’ts of her difcourfing theughte, 
From thefe collections is a diverfe thing. 


me ough our eyes can nought but colours fee, 
Yet solours give them not their pow’r of fight : 


So, though thefe fruits of fende her objects be, 
Yee fhe difcerns them by her proper fight. 


The workoray on his uff his fkil] doth thew, 
And yet the ftuff gives not the man his fkall: 

Kings their affairs do by their fervants know, 
But order them by cheir own royal will. 


So, though this cunning miftrefs, and this quecn, 
ARTY, as her infiruments, the fenies ufe, 
“o knov all things that are felt, heard, or feen ; 
Yet the herfelf doth only judge and choole. 


E’en as a prudent emperor, that reigus 
By fov&reign title over fundry lands, 
Burrows, in mean affairs, his fubjects pains, 
Sees by their eyes, and writeth by their hands : 


Bat things of weight and confequence indeed, 
Himfelf doth in his chamber then debate ; 
Where all his counfellors he Goth exceed, 
As far in judgment, as he doth in flate, 
4 oy ' 


Or as the man whom princes do advance, 
Upon their gracious mercy-icat to iit, 

Doth comtigaeehingsof conrfe and circumftance, 
reports of common men commit : 


But whea the caufe itfelf muft be decreed, 

. Adimfelf in perfon in his proper court, 

To grave and folemn hearing doth proceed, 
Of ev'ry preof, and ev'ry byc-report. 


Then, like God’s angel, he pronounceth right, 

' And milk and honey from his tongue doth flow: 

ifappy are they that fill are in his ight,) 
To reap the wildom which his lips goth fow. 


Fight fo the Soul, vbeeh is a lady free, 
_ wiied doth hesatice a her ftate maintain : 
Secaufe the fefes realy fervants be, 
aeering nigh abyut her court, the brain ; 


~ By Memthe form:“Of outward things fhe learns, 
tor they, =". into the fantafie, 
, W-aatever each of ther’ abroad dilcerns, 
' And there enroll it forthe mind to fee. 


| But when she fits to judge the good and ill, 
And to difcern betwixt the falfe and true, 
She is not <uided by the fenfes ikill, 
> «But det, each thing in her own mirror view. 
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\- | 
| Then fhe the fenfes eaecks, which oft do err, 


And e’en againit, heir falfe reports decrees; . 
And oft fhe doth c mdemn what they prefer; 
For with a pow 'r above the fenfe, the fees. 


Therefere no fenfe the precious joys conceives, 

- Which in her private contemplations be ; 

For then the ravifh’d fpirit th’ fenfes leaves, 
Hath her own pow’rs, and proper actions free, 


Her harmonies are {weet, and full of fleul, 

When on the Body’s inftruments the plays; ~ 
But the proportions of the wit and will, 

Thofe fweet accords are even th’ angels Jays. 


Thefe tunes of reafen are Amphion’s lyre, ur 
Wherewith he did the Theban city foynd: 
hefe are the notes wherewith the heayenly choir, 


The praife of him which made the heaven doth 
found, 


Then her felf-being nature fhines in this, 
That the performs her nobleft works alone 
“ The work, the touch-ftone of the nature is ; 
“ And by their operations things aré known,” 


SS 


SECTION I, 


That the Soul is more than a Perfedtion, or 
“ RefleQion of the Senje. 


4 


4 


Are they not fenfelefs then, that think the Soul 
Nought but a fine perfeGion of the Senfe, 

Qr of the forms which fancy deth enroll ; . 
A guick refulting, and a confequeace ? re 

What is it then that doth the Senfe accufe, 

Both of falfe judgment, and fond appetites? 


What makes us do what fenfe doth moft refufe, 
Which oft in torment of the Senfe delights ? 


Senfe thinks the planets fpheres not much afune 
der: 
What tells us then their diftance is fo far? 
Senfe thinks the lightning born before the thune 
od 


crt 
What tells us then they both together are? 


When men feem crows far off upon a tow’r, 
Senfe faith, they’re crows: What makes ws 
think them men? 
When we in agues chink all fweet things four, 


What makes us know our tongue’s falfe judg- 
ment then ? 


What pow’r was that, whereby Medea faw, 

And well approv’d,and praia’d the-better courfe; 
When her rebellious Sente did fo withdraw 

Her feeble pow’rs, that the purfy'd the worfe ? 


Did Senfe perfuade Ulyifes not to hear 
‘The mermaid’s fongs which fo his mendid pleafe, 
That they were all perfuaded, through the ear, 
To quit the ihip and leap into the feas? 
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. Could any pow’r of Senfe the Roman move, 
To burn his own right-hakd with courage ftout? 
Could Senfe make Marius fit,unbound, and prove 
The crue} lancing of the kitty gout? 


Doubtlefs, in man there is a nature found, 
} Belide the Senfes, and above them far ; 
* Though moft men being ia fenfual pleafures 
« drown'd, 
e It feems their Seuls but in their Senfes are.” 


If we had nought but Senfe, then only they 
Should have found minds, which have their 
Senfes found: 
But Wifdom grows, when Senfes do decay ; 
And folly moft im quickeft Senfe is found, 


If we had nought but Senfe, each living wight, 
Which we call brute, would be more fharp than 

As having Senfe’s apprehenfive might, [we; 
In a more clear and excellent degree. 


But they do want that quick difcourfing pow’r, 

| Which doth in us the erring Senfe correct ; 
Therefore the bee did fuck the painted flow’ r, 

And birds, of grapes,the cunning fhadow peck’d. 


Senfe outfides knows, the foul through all things 
fees : [view : 
Senfe, circumftance; fhe dath the fubfkance 
Senfe fees the hark, but fhe the life of trees; 
Senfe hears the founds, but fhe the concords 
true, 


But why do I the Soul and Senfe divide, 

When Senfe is but a pow’r, which fhe extends; 
Which being in divers parts diverfify’d, 

The divers forms of objects apprehends ? 


This power [preads outward, but the root doth 
ow 
In th’ inward Soul, which only deth perceive ; 
_ For th’ eyes and cars no more their objects know, 
Than glafles know what faces they receive. 


For if we chance to fix our thoughts elfewhere, 
Though pur eyes open be, we cannot Cec + 

And if one pow’r did get voth fee and hear, 
Gur lights and founds would always double be, 


Then is the foul a nature, which contains 
The pow’r of Senfe, svithin & greater pow’ rs 

Which ucth employ and ufe the Senfe’s pains, 
But fits and rules within her private bow’r, 


SECTION ITT. 


That the Soul ts more than the Temperature 
of the Humours of the Body, 


Ir the doth then the fubtle fenfe excel, 
How grofs are they that drown her in the blood? 
Or in the Bocly’s humours temper’d weil ; 


4s if in them fuch high perfegtion food ? 


er THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL. 


As if moft ikill in that mufician were, 

Which had the beft, and beft tun’d inftrument 
As if the pencil neat, and colours clear, 

Had pow'r to make the painter excellent. 


Why doth not beauty then refine the wit, 
And good complexion reftify the will ? 

Why doth not health bring wifdom fill with it3 
Why doth not ficknefs miake men brutith til. 


Sn 


‘Who can in memor7, or wit, or will, 


Or air, or fire, or earth, or water find ? 
What alehymift can draw, with ali his fim’ 
\. The quinteffence of thefe out of the mind 


If th’ elements which have nor life, nor ferfe,’ 
Can breed in us fo great a pow’ ras this, 
Why give they not themfelves like excellence, 
Os other things wherein their mixture is? 

. 


If fhe were but the Body’s quality; " [blind . 
Then fhe would be with it fick, maim 
But we perceive where thefe privations hg 
An healthy, perfect, and harp lgited mind, 


If fhe the Pedy’ s nature did partake, - [decay : 

*Hoe-Zrength would with the Body's ftrength 

But when the Body’s, ftrongeft hace Hake, ; 
Then is the Soul moft adtive, qiick and gay. 


Hi ihe were hut the Body’s ace “dent, 
And her fole being did in it fubfitl, 
Aswhite in fnow, fhe might herfelf abfene, 
And in the Bod’s fubftance not be mifs’d. 


But it on her, not fhe orrit depends ; 
For fhe the Body doth fultamn and cherith : 
Such fecret pow'rs of life to it the lends, 
That when they fail, ther doth t= Body perifh. 


Since then the Soul works by herfelf alone, [ing, 
Springs not from Senfe, nor huntouzg well agree 
Her nature is pecusiar, and her own ; 
she 1s a fubitance, and a perfect being.” 








SECTION IV. 
That the Soul is 2 Spirit. 


Bur though this fubfkance be the root of Senfe, 
Senfe knows her not, ~which doth but Bodies _ 
know : 
She is a Spirit, and heav'nly influence, | flow, 
Which from th fountain of God’s “siedoth. 


She is a Spirit, yet not‘tike 42°, or wind: 
Nor hke the fpirits about thie) or bra’ 1; 
Nor like thofe, fpirits which alchymiifts do fina. 
When they in ew’ry thing feck gold in vain. 


For fhe all natures under heaven doth pafs, [do fee, 
Being hike thofe {pirits, which God's bright face 
Or like Himfelf, whofe image once ek 
Though now (alas!) the fcarce his--b=4ow be, 


OF THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL. 


‘For of alt forms: fhe hélds the firt depree, 
That are tg grofs, material bodies knit 3 
Yer the herfelf is bodylefa, and free; * 5 

And though cdnfin’d, is almoft infinite. . ~ 


‘Were the a Body, how could fhe remain . 
Within this Body, which is lefs than fhe ? 
Gr how could fhe the world’s great fhape con- 
tain, 
Aad in our narrow breafts contained be 2. 
* 


: All Bodies are confin'd within fome place, 
ee fhe all place within herfelf confines: 
odies have their meafure and their {pace ; 
who can draw the Soul’s dimentive lines? 


No Body can at once twoforms admit, —__ 
° Except the one the other do deface; ss 
Buti in the Dott ten thoufand forms do fit, =. 
Aad none intrudes into her nei ighbour’ § plese, 
Al Bodies are with other Bodies filld, 
But the receives both heav’n and earth together : 
Nor are their forms by rafh encounter fpill’d, 
‘For there they Mand, and neither ‘toucheth 


cng 


nie cant her wide embracerente filte 


aFor that moft and greateft Things Embrace, 
Enlarge tidsgby their mind’s capacity, - 


As ftreams parg’d, enlarge the channel’s face. 


All things reecly do fuch proportion take, | 


Ag thofe things have, wherein they-are receiv’d: | 


$o little glaffes little faces make, | 
And narrow webs on narrow frames are  weav’ ‘d. 


. rite: what vat Body mutt we make the mind, 
Wherein are men, bealts, trees, towns, teas, and 


7 lands - 
* Andwiaeetf thing oy proper place doth find, | 


And each thing j in the true, proportion ftands ? 


 Doubtlets, this could not be, but that the turns 
+ Bodies to Spirits, by fablimation flrange; ~~~ 
As fire converts to fire the things it burns; 
As we our ineats into our nature change. 


. From their grofs matter fhe abitrade the forms, 


And draws a kind of quinteffence from things; | 


Which to“her proper nature she transforms, 
"Fo bear them light on her celeftiag wings. 
Thietloth re things particular, 
She doth abfract the univerfal kinds, a 
Whi dy.cts and immaterial are, 7 
And can be only lodg’d within | our minds, 






F iy vers accidente: and acts, 
Which do withinehgr | obfervation fail, 
"he gpoddeil, and paw’rs divine abftracts ; 
/ ais nature, forcune, and the virtues all. 


Se 4 That it cannot be a Body. | | 
Vor, Ng . 
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Again; how can fhe fev'ral Bodies know, ~~ 
If in herfelf a bod ;’s form fhe bear ? 


* -| How can a mirror Jundry faces fhow, 


- 4£ from all thapes and forma it be not clear? 


Nor could we by our eyes all colours learn, 
Except our eyes were of all colours voids 
Nor fundry tafies can any tongue difcern, : 
~ Which is with grofs and bitter humours cloy’d, 


Nor can a man of paffions judge aright, 
Except his mind be from all pafhons frees 

Nor can a judge his office well acquit, | 

, [fhe pofiefe’d of either party be. 


li, laftly, this quick pow’r a body were, 
Were it as fwift as in the wind or fire, 
(Whofe atoms do the one down fide-ways bear, 
And th’ other make in pyramids alpire.). 


| Her nimble Body yet i in time muft move, 


And not in initante thro’ all places flide 
But the is nigh and far, beneath, above, 
in point of time, which thought cannot divide 2 


She’s fent as foon to China, as to Spain 5 

And thence returns, as foon as the is fent : 
She meafures with one time, and with one pain, | 
_ An ejl of filk, and heav’n’s wide {preading tte 


As then the’ Soul a fubftance hath alone, | 
Befides the Body in which the’s confin'd ; 
&m hath fhe not a Body of her own, 
. But isa {pirit, and immaterial mind. | 


Since Body and Soul have fuch diverfities, [gan; 
a Well might we mufe, how firft their match be- 
But that we learn, that he that fpread the ikies, 

_ And fix'd the earth, firft form’d the foul in man. 


This true, Prometheus firft made man of earth, 

_And shed in him a beam of heav’nly fire ; 
Now in ther mother’s wombs, befure their birth, 
~ Doth in all funs of men their Souls infpire. 


And as Minerva is in fables faid, 
Front Jove, without a mother, to proceed ; : 
So our true Jove, without a mother’ said; 


Doth daily millions of Minervas breed, 





a | 


SECTION V._ ; 
Erroneous Opisions of the Greation of Souls. 


t 

Turn neither from eternity before, begun, 
Nor from the time, when time’s firft poing | 

Made he all fouls, which now he keeps i in ftere; 
Syme in the moon, and others in the fun; - 


Nor in a fecret cloifter doth he keep 
hele virgin fpirics, “till their marriage-day ; 
Nor locks them up in-chambers, where they fleep, } 
' Till they awake within thefe beda. of cay. 
AX 


—_ L 


Pt.) 0 
Nor did he firft a certain nu'nber make, . 
_Jafufing part in bealts and part in men; ., . 


And, as unwilling further pains to take, 


Would make no more than shole he framed 


then, 


Bo that the widow sol, her Body dying, 
Unto the next born Body married was; 
And to by often changing, and fupplying, 


(Thefe thonghts are: fond ; forfince the Bodies born 


Be mere in number far, than thefe that die, 
Thonfands muit be abortive and forlorn, _ 
Ere others deaths to them theit Souls fupply 


But as Gord's handmaid, Nature, doth create 
Bodies m time diftingt, and order due ¢ 

no God gives Sculs the like fucceflive date, 
Which hinilelf ruakes, i in Bodies formed new : 


Which himfelf makes of no material thing ; 
| Fer unte angels he no pow’r hath piv’n 
Hither to furm the fhape, or finff to bring | 
From air or fire, or fubilance of the heav'a. 


Nor herein doth he Nature’ s fervice ule; 
| Bortho’ from Bodies, fhe can Bodies bring, 
Fert could dhe neyer Souls from Souls traduce, 


_As fire from fire, or light from light doth (pring. 


e 
ae 


SECTION VI. 
| ” What the Soul u not eX traduce,. 


Aras! that fome who were great lights of old, 
- "" And in their hands the lamp «f God did bear f 
Some rev'rend fathers did this error hold, 


Haying their eyes diaup’d with religipus fear. 


| pRYECTION. ey 


For when ( fay they) by rule of faith we find, 

‘+ That ev'ry foul unto her Body knit, 

Brings fram the mother’s womb the fin of kind, 
The root of all. the il Se doth comnup. 


"How can we fay that God the Soul doth make, 

_ But we melt make him author of her fin? 

¥ ‘Then from man’s Soul fhe doth beginning take, 
Since yo man's Goul corruption did begin. - _ 


For if Ged make her firft, he makes her ill, 


‘(Which God forbid our thonghts thould yield 


unto ;) 
Or makes the Body her fair form to fpill, - 
Which, of iticif, it had not power to dd. 


Not Adam's Rody, but his Sout did fin, 
And jo herfclf unto corruption brought 3 
Hut our poor Soul corrupted is within, 


Ere fhe had Gon'd, either in ad, er thought + : 


[pafs, 
Men’s Souls to beaits, and beaits to men did 


oe ) Be 
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E.THE IMMORTALITY Of THE SOUL, 


And yet we fee in her fuch. pow'rs divine, 
As we could gladly think, from God the came 
Fain,woul we make him author of the wine, 


If for the dregs we could fome other blame. 









‘¥ 


V answer. 


Thus thefe good men with holy zeal were Hind, 
‘When on the other part the truth did thine s 
Whergof we do clear demonitrations find, 

By light of nature, and by light divine. 


None ate fo grofs as Co contend for this, 
That Suuls from Bodies ray traduced be ¢, 
tween whofe natures no Proportion is, 
When root and branch i nature {bill agree. 


But many fubtle wits hove jahify'd, 
That Souls from souls Fotrituclly pf fpring;. | 
Which Gif the nature af the Soul be aad rt ; 
Will e’ea in nature prove : as gtofs a thing. * 





SECTION Vd. 
‘Reafons drawh from Nature, — 
For all things made, are either made of-nought, 
Or made af tof that ready made doth Rand ; 


| OF hong a0 20 “reature ever forined oug 
For that j is proper to-th’ Almight 


r Li 






If then the Sout another Bou! dor’ ake, 

- Becaufle her pow’r ts kept witin a bound, 

She muft fome former ftuff, or matter take: 
But in the Soul there i t8 NO matter found, 


Then if her heay'nly form do not agree 
With any matter whichthe world containg, 
_ then the of nothing muft created be; 
And to create, to God alone pertains . 
- . a 


Again, if Souls do ather Souls beget, 
"Tis by themfelves, or by the Body’s pow’r; 
If by themfeives, what doth thei¢ working let, 
But they might Soule engender ev'ry hour? 2 


if by the Body, how can wit and will -. 
‘ Join with the Body only in this att, , 
Since when they do theic other works fulfil, 
They from the Body do themlelves abstract, 


Again, if Souls of Souls begotten were, 
| Into each ether they fhouid change and. move 
and change and motion ftili? Seuption bear® 
, How fhall we then the Soul in Sel prove | 


‘Tf, taftly, Souls do generation ¢ 
Then fhould they {preag i noe 


- guptible fee 
What then becomes of thar whicd he atte 


_ When th’ act of generation do not ipesd ? - 


And tho” the Soul could caft fpiritual feed, 
Yet would fhe not, becaufe the never dies x. 
For mortal things defire their like to breed, 
That fo they may their kind iumor alizgy | 


“ 


ti 


‘OF THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL, ge 
Therefore the angels, fons of Ged are nam’d, : 
Add masry-not, nor are in marriage giv n t 
Their {pirits and ours are of one fubftance fram’d, 
, And have one father, e’en the Lord of heaven ; 


Or that one peral lave by Adam broke; es 
Should maka God break his own eternal law; | 
The fettled order of the world revoke, oO 
And chatige all forms of things which he 
foreiaw? 

















Who would at firft, that in each other thing, 
The earth and water living Souls fhould breed, 
But thar man’s Soul, whom he would make their 
king, 
, Should from himfelf immediately proceed, 


Could Eve’s weak hand, extended to the tree, 
in funder rent that adamantine chain, 

Whofe golden links, effects and caufes be ; [main Ly 

And which to God's own chair doth fix’d ree 


O could we fee how caule from canfe doth {pring 
How mutually they link’d and folded are! 

And hear how oft one difagreeing ftring 

The harmony doth-rather make than.mar! 


And when he took th® woman from man’s fide, 
oubtlefs himfelf infpir’d her Soul alone: 
Ear not faid, he did man’s Soul divide, 
B& cook fefh of his fiefh, bone of his bone. 


And view at once, how death by fin is brought; . 
And how frem death, a better life doth rife! 
How this God's juftice, and his mercy taught! 
- We this decree would praife, as right and wile. 


Laftly, God being made man for man’s own 
ww ~ fake mo. | . . 
Alod being ke man in all, éxcept in fin, 
His Body from the virgin’s womb did take ; 
But all agree, God‘form’d his Soul within. so 
: But we that mteaftre times by fit and loft, 
The fight of things fuucccilively do take, 
When God on all at once his view doth cait, 
And of all times doth but one inftant make. 


Then. is the Soul from God ; fo Pagans fay, 
Which faw by nature’s light her heav’nly kind ; 
' Naming her kin to God, and God’s bright ray, 
,' Acitizeg of heav'n, ta earth coniin’d, 
oe a - Allin Himfelf, asin a glafs,hedees; [ber 
For from Him, by Him, thro’-Him, all things 
His fight ts not difeourfive, by degrees; 
But feeing th’ whole, each fingle part doth fee. 
| 
He locks on Adam, 2 2 root, or well; 
* And on his heiz's; as branches, and as firearms ¢ 
He fees all men, as one man, though they dwelh 
In fundry cities, and in dundry realms. 


But now ! feel, they pluck me hy the Te OU 
Whettmay young mufe fo boldly termed blind ! 
Aud crave igre heav'nly lyht, that cloud to 
, clear; + 
Which makes ‘gent think, God doth not make. 

. the mind. * | ‘ 








i: 


Vand as the root and branch are but one tree, 
And well and ftreans do but 6ne river make 5 _ 


So, if the reot and well corrupted be, , 
‘The itream and branch the {ame corruption take, 


* SECTION VIIt. 
.  Reafons from Divinity, 


. Gyaebertilcls, makes her, and doth make her 
: . gord, , 

And grafts her in the Body, there to fpring ; 
Whith, though it be corrupted flefh and blood, 

* Can no way to the Soul corruption bring: —~ 


Sa, when the root and fountain of mankind 

Did draw corruptiou, and God’s curfe, by fin ; 

This was a charge, that'all his heirs did bind, 
And ali his offspring grew corrupt therein. ©. 


Yet ig not God the author of her ill, | BO 
Though author of her being, and being there : 

‘And if we dare to judge our Maker's will, 

«Be can.sondermn us, and himieif can clear, 


And as when th’ hand doth firike, the man offends, 

+ (For part from-whole, law fevers not in this) 

So Adam's fin to the whole kind extends; 
For all their natures are but part of his. 


| Firlt, God from infinite eternity 
Decreed, what hathbeen, is, or fhall be done; 


(pra as refolv’d fiat ev'ry man fhould be, 7 
And io his dirn, his race of lide fhould run & 

, Agdia did purpofe #ll the Souls to make, - 
cver have flcen rhade, or ever fhall; 


aa thar’ “aug they fhould only take 
_, fin human Bodies, ar not be at all. _ 


Therefore this fin of kind, net perfonal, 

— But real, and hereditary was ; 

The guilt thereof, and punifhment to all, 
By courfe of nature, and of law doth pats, 


For as that eafy law was giv’n tu all, 
. To anceftor and heir, to firft and laf; 
So was the firft tranfyrefhton general: - 
And all did pluck the fruit and all did taite, 






Of this we find fome footfteps in our taw,” 

Which doth her reor from God and nature take; 
Ten thoufand men fhe doth together draw, 7 
And of them ail, one corporation make + 


: . | 
Was it then fit that fuch a weak event — 
» (Weaknefs itfelf, the fin and fall of man) 
’ Bis counfel’s execution fhould prevent, 


| - Decreedand fix'd before the world hegan ? ) 


he eran and all his helt 
t one itures are theirs, 


m are h his advancements. giv nt 


NaS ry 


| + do bind and has them all; 
un yall corruption take, 
re be ca ital, EE. : 
w doth -corsuption make. 


Saas. ste 


b Dor ilaeiees for the father’ 3 fault ; 
Ice again, | for one man’s merit, 
hh et tbat have deferved nought ? ? 
i +: cued as jut as ours, 
vs fin, | his fons deprive _ 
‘Native ¢ virtues, and "thofe pow" fs, 
e tohi u im, , and to his race did give f is 
a this eibeiicat fin of kind, 
| pr ivat: ioe s of that grace within, pee ae 
iat great rich dowry of the mind, 
1a: 4, but for 1 the fir man’ $ fin, 
7an, it Sinditioks ¢ gain 
\ great ise” to him and his f for ever 5 
fully he forfeit it again, a 


pi a te 


ety bemoan his heir or “blame the giver4 


om ugh God i the Sou! good, rich, and fair, 
he ig fore | is. to the Body knit, 


6 
é man, ‘which man is Adam’ . pets 


ort! hwith es takes his grace from 3 it 


yoy ae 


: a ! fai ils: her: doit to Whig fall 


ror nenefe unto nought, © 3 Be 
" THis. 5 fihdanes, and this. Spirit of God's, 


2 oe | ‘a "On 
een thi fin Thee we are born ‘wit hale 
=e ae Py aT a a a ee 
a vi Bed ualities, | 
vin ‘the firtt vee ete, deprived are ; 
piece ie he Conary ao rite, -"" . 
‘in her b beatty mar. 
t ft A as Sia s ill defert 
rule d be't ansferr'd unto his guilty race, 
 Chritt his grace and juitice doth i impart 
meér eee, Ss fuch as have no Braces” 


the e Soul were better fo to be 
orn fl: elite fin, than ‘not to be at all; 
Gf fh do believe « one fets her free : 


ike s her: mount the higher fo hit fall. | 


this the earious wits will not.content ; 
hey y ef will Khow Clince: God forefaw this i125 
s hi gh providence did Not prevent 
Fhe ‘declination of the frit man $ vill,’ 
Pi ey + a ee os Af 4 iF i> Hit ie ie 


“i a 


) God firft made angel bodylefs, pure fy 7 


| Make ufe thereof, and take t 
Which alfo God might i in oth aay wimirey 


| As there, above: the holy ang 


| For what is man ihe a moving nia: 
a pals the ftars of heay’ a, 
forfe | Now, if God’ 8 pow'r fhould Be od pe bin 


Which hath a judging vis and choobae re 


Her motions ‘ee wou uld ceafe z 


tod Tigo 


| And why did God in man ‘his Soul infufe, Se 


But that he fhould his Maker know. and Ie : et 
Now, if love be compél?'d, and.cannot conte 
How can it gratelul, or thank-wor thy p 


| Lové muft free-hearted be, and voliaedpet 


And not inchanted, or by fate contan'd = 
Nor like that love, ‘which did: Ulyffes. carry g 
To Circe’s.ifle, with mighty chats 


| Betides, were we unchangeable i in will, 


And of a wit that nothing could rilteem 


| Equal to God ; whole wifdom fhineth, 


Anh, never #1 we might ourlelves ¢ 
So that if man 1 would be invariable, : 
He muft be God, or like a ‘rock | or tfaes 
For e’en th perfect angels were not fable, ' I 
But. Ifa 4 a fal more ee, nies Wen 


: Then let us bahar that Tks 


Men as we aes An 
And seks 


And let us Shier that? _ the kee: is 


Of all the Souls, in all the men that be; 


| Yet their corruption is no Tault. of his, - 


But the firft man’ 8 shes broke God’ fet P 6 ;. 


= 


oe. OSE | : 
"Why the Soul i is united to the Body. 


‘making, ° 
Ts in the Bodie plac’ ‘d, and planted here, | 


| * ‘That both of God, and of the world kin g 


Of ali that j is, man might the image bear 


a 


Then othgr things, which mindlefs Bodies be 


‘In whom we do the worlu 


: Befides, this evirtd below did ae On ic 


Hifh evry 
ein deligh 
‘And order things with indult, hy and 


Which mhight thereof difti Rt 


a c s+ oe 

ae ee -_ wa 
; ve 1 =e - 
Bigs od t 


ee 
co - 


_ 
~* 


raifes 


And here beneath | yield him both yy Pang 


Doth fpread hic glory forth wil a 





oe ie 


| Laft, he made man, th” horizon ’twixf both kin 









. Did want a’vifible ci 













In ibe ndtnee the Soalts united tothe Body. 


” how fhall we this union well exprefs ? 
Nought ties the Soul, her fubtlety is «et 
aa~ moves the Body, which the doth poflefs ; 

‘gt no part toucheth, but by virtue’s touch. 


sea 


“Then dwells the not therein, a in a tent; 
Nor asa eral in his fhip doth fir ; 

as the {pider in his web is pent ; 

r as thé, Wax retains the print in it; 





he aay as 


Nor as a L veffel water dloth contain ; . 

: Nor as one 2 liquor. in: ano! 
‘Nor as'‘the Heat doth in the fire: remit! : 

_ Nor asa voice throughout the air is fpread 





hed 
‘But as the fair and cheerful morning light 
. Doth hex and there her filver beams impart, 
’ And in an inftant doth herfelf unite — 
tranfparent air, in all an@ev’ry part : 





S Still refting wiyle, when blows thie air divide ; 

) ee pure: when th’ ait is mioft corrupted ; 
| pert ore the a her beams difperfing wide; _ 
] And when the air is tofs’d, not interrupted : 
So doth the piercing ‘Soul the Body fill; 

ing all in all, and all in part diffus'd ; 
Ind fle, iricorruptible fill 
Not ge encounter’d, troubled or confus’ d. 





, a above the light doth bring, = * 
a Though we behold it in the air below; 

- So from th’ Eternal Light the Soul doth fpring, 
Shout in the og? Be fhe her pow’rs do fhow. | 


» a 








2 eee Tign Xi: 

“How the Soul exercifes her Powers in the Body: 
the world’s fun doth cifed beget 
ff’rent in dvers places ev'ry day; - 


Mae ote metas ae there Summer’ s heat; 
| Sprupes! 45 dud there Winter 












there morn ; here: noon, ‘there day, there 
— ffome dead ; 
I Ay lay, fNakes flow’rs, fome quitk, 
. “kes femwteo” blacks, the Eurapean white; 
Yh’ Pa? Amerjean awings and th’ Eaft Indian red: 






be is out little world, this Soul: of jie’ a 
E only one, and-to one Body ty'd, 

‘Both cm Te on divers objects, divets powers, —~ 
4 Andee ass her effects diverfify’d. 


| Hier guick’ning | 


And doth employ | her economic art, — ee | 


Here fhe actveteic and there fhe doth reraing 


| There fhe diftributes Ee to ev'ry vein, — 


3 This | pow’r to Martha ina 


Or to a Dryas, living in a tree 


She hath a pow’r which fhe abre 


Tits pow'r is Senfe, which: from abd 
The quantity and fape of evry 


vo 
This pow Fin parté 
‘| * Yet not the things, bat fone df 
As when a feal in wax impre on ma 


| And though. things fenfible he seontisah hes : 
| And in thofe five, all things their forms expel = 


Thefe are the: windows, thro? des 


 ¢¢ And y et while fhe thefe fpedad les. 


| Being plac’d-aloft, within the peat high tow 


| Thefe afteors take into their little fpuce 


| Of ev'ry Body, and of ev'ry placey” 







= | % ‘3g y Re Sits 
The Vi eyetative Power — 


power in ev ry living part, 
e, or as a mother ferve: = 











Doth as anurfe 

































And bufy cate, & ef houfehiold to prefer 7 


There fhe decodts, and doth the food pi ep: 


See he epee es 


Who bufy was, the houlchold a 


For e’en to trees this pow'r ry is] 


Ava heagh Shue Soul may oi this p ; ‘ a ace 


Out of the Body, but fill ufe i it 
Which views and fearcheth alll a 7 


ou " : oe n ot BT ‘ gy Let 








SECTION xith 
|The Power of Senfe. 


bring | eee ae fo th 
The colour, tafte, and touch, and feent, 


Within earth's oon or 


The prist. therein, but not itf 





But only. five the Sente’s organs bes nacae 


Which we can touch, tale, feel, « or hear, 





The light of knowledge, which is li 


« Oft worldly things fee grater : 





~ SECTION XIV, = as 
Seeinger . >< 


Fina, The two Eyes, which have the f 


pow T, ae 
Stand as. one watchman, fey or paste 


And tho’ both fee, yet both but one. 2x 


The forms of moon, and fun, and vaya te 


Which with the: ‘world’s wide arms & 
td mx Uy 













t their bef object, and heir ion ule, 

P ntaherts ‘another world w l be 

~ ‘When God in them fhdll heav'nly light babe. 
That face sothhe they may their Maker fee. 









re they guides, which do the Body lead, 
ne “gen ftumble in eternal night : 


net: a 








eo Phey arc see fartheft reaching inftrument, 


— ae 
Le . 4 
- = oe 


cat eet th ‘no beams unto their objedis fend ; 
But all the rays are from thei objec fenr, 
q ‘the eyes with pointed angles end. 













‘a objects be far off, the rays do meet 
Ina fharp point, and fo things feem but fmall; 
If they be near, their rays do fpread and flect, 








-withal, 


{ao 





rs -ahde hinge to fight required are; 

a € pow’ r to fee, the light, the vifible thing, 

€ing not too fmall, too thin, too nigh, too far, 
lear =" and time, the form diftinct to bring. 


e ho w the Soul doth ufe the eyes, 
e rts ee her quick pow’'r of fight : : 
th th’ arts optic, and fair painting rife ; 


ing, which doth all gentle minds delight, | 


2 Es a 
SECTION xv. 
: Hearing, 


et us hear how fhe the ears employs: 
! gaat ae the troubled air to take; 
\ ir ! ‘forms a found or noife, 
f doth t true  diftinction make. 


f seks 0 of the Soul are plac’d on high, 
Becaufe all founds do lightly mount aloft ; 
oe WAN 1 that they may not pierce too violently, 

E _ They are delay'd wich turns and windings oft. 


: F " fhovld the voice directly ftrike the brain, 
Res) t would aftonifh and confufe it much ; 


_neret or 


=" Ss = it the  ongae may more ese touch, 


i ~ phy, “(plain 

Ste opp’ by. their creeks, run foftly thro’ the 

_ So in th’ ear’s labyrinth the voice doth ftray, _ 
; And doth with ealy motion touch the brain. 


7 is is. ee Bowefi, yet the daintieft mS 
: _ For e’en the ears of fuch as have no fill 


Perceive a difcord, and conceive offence ; 
ae ting not what’ 8 good, yet find the 
Bee": 







| But that Gpecch chiefly. which God’ ‘sheralds foun me S 


| Our eyes have lide, our ears ftill ope. we fee, q 
us world they do much knowledge read, a 
¢ the cafements which admit moft light ; | 


| Thus by the organs of the eye and ear, 


|“ Thus fhe her prifon may with pleafure be bs om 


2 And make broad | pein, that things feem great 





| More Bodies are confum’d and kj 


thefe plaits and folds the found reftrain, | 





And tho’ this fenfe fet 
Her proper object is 






oF men; 








When their tongues utter what his f i> 
pen, 








Quickly to hear how ev'ry tale is prov'd:_ 
Our eyes {till move, our ears unmoved be, 
That though we hear Batic we be not a ck 

mov'd, , 








#. 
~ 







The Soul with knowledge doth herfelf « 
“ Having fuch prolpects, all the. beige: w 


*¢ View. 












hefe condvit-pipes of bisctedie ta the. mind, 
But th’ other three attend the Body fill ;. a 
For by their fervices the foul doth find 2 en 
What things are to the bedy gooc or ill. 2 
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- a SECTION XVI. ; 


Tafte. 


Tae Body’ s life with meats and ar is iefeds | a 
Therefore the Soul doth ufe-“‘ne taftin g powEs a 





de 
r 


In veins, which through the tongue and “a 
fpread, 


Diftinguith ev'ry relifh, fweet and four. 


" 


This is the Body’ S nurfe- ; but fince man’s wi Ee 


Found th’ art of cook'ry to delight his fenfe; 
"d with i it, 9 a 
‘Than with the fword, famine, or wie 





= 


- 





SECTION XVI. « 

: Smelling. ; a 

Next, in the nofttils the doth ufe t 
As God the breath of life in them did g 


So makes he now this pow’r in them,to ‘i : we 
To judge all airs, wh we breathe < ie 

















This fenfe is alfo miftrefs of an a 

Which to foft people fweet perfuthes ; 

Though this deaf art doth lit € good im 
** Since they. ee betty th t do 
i imell, ’ y oo - 


And yet good {cents re purify the bitin, % 
Awake the fancy, and the wits refine ¢- = 2 
Hence old devotion, incenfe did ordain, aes 
‘To make men’s isi art for aes ht 
vine, - 









































| Lasey, the tig eee eye is life’s root, 

: ie part itfelf doth fhed. 
s, which extend from head to foot, 

And, like rack, all over the body Spread. 


h like a fubtle fpider, which doth fit 
In middle of her web,. which {preadeth wide ; 
ou aught do touch the vutmott thread of it, 
| he feels it inftantly on'ev'ry fide, 


Be cout, tHe’ fir’ pure qualities we learn, 
nga quakes all things, hot, cold, moift, and 
Se 









: hr ot, Hae | foft, rough, fmoeth, we do difcern: 
2 E see Aweet plealure and fharp pei we try. 


SECTION IX. 
Of ihe Imagination, or sion Senfe. 


, *Taese are the oittward.inftruments of fenfe 
ae | ds which eviry Utag niuit 


Pae-X 
“Bret it approach the mind's intelligence, 
a a Or touch the anicaly, wit's looking-glafs, 






_ And yet thefe porters, which all things admit, 







vie common pow’r doth in the forehead fit, 
§ Which all their Perr forms together brings. 


— Ret dl thofe nerves, - which fpirits of - Senfe do 
: Bere, 











ward axirtiis f reading go, 

et are, as ina centre, there; (know. 

: _And there this pow’r thole fundry forms doth 
Thole outward organs prefent things receive ; 

‘This inward fenfe doth abfent things retain 

- Yet {trait tranfmits all forms fhe doth perceive, 

= _Untoan higher region of the brain, 








= - + SECTION XX, “- 
3 : ah! Yd 


Wien Fantg/y, near hand-maid to the mind, 
oe reholds, and doth difcern them all; ; 
unds in one; things diff’rent in their kind ; 










hy 


ae a . as le i 

fides, thefe i fegle forms fhe doth efteem, 

a a + in her balance doth their values try ; 
Where fome things good, and fome seta cae & 
5 feem,. 


= fome, | in hier fantaftic cyes 


= * ‘Al 
% 


Bee fe 


| This baly vote is working da 


| Yer always all may not afore her. bes 


This Jedgersbook lies in the brain bet 


The iayman’s tables; ftorehoufe oi th as 


; One circle doth another circle-make, 


-Themfelves perceive not, nor difcern the things: 





fparcs a pack and white, the great and | 





For when the outward fe 


A thoufand dreams, fea a ght, Sime 


With flutt’ring wings, do. 











SECTION 3 xt . 
Senfitive Memory. | s 7 


Succeffively fhe this and that intends; — 


Therefore fuch forms as the doth ceafe te ais > 


To Meniory’s large volume the 


®LLike Janus’ eye, which in his: pall w : 


Which doth remember much, and n 


ere fenfe’s apprehenfion end dotl : tak : 
As when a {tone is into water caft, 


rig =. 


Till the laft cirtle touch the bank at =< 


oe 


SECTION XXII 
The Pofius of the: Senfés ee ; 


Bur though the apprehentive’ pow’r 80 ti 

The motive virtue then begins to’ moves 
Which in the heart below doth pafftons cz 
» Joy, grief, andi fear, and hope, and h 


love. 


Thefe paflions have a free comida ht gee 
- And divers actions in our life do breeds = = 

For all acts done without true reafon’s light, ~ 

Do from the paffion of the Senfe™ pressed 


But fince the brain doth lodge the pow’ rs of Senfe, 
How makes it in the-heart thofe paflions fp | 

The mutual love, the kind ante 
’Twixt heart and brain, this fym 


— the kind heat, which in oe 
rei ee 

The fpirits of life do their beginnin ' 
Thefe {pirits of life afcending te the brain, 
When they come there, the a f Senf 
make, ate z 


Thefe {pirits of. Seok in Fantaly shi teh es outed 

_Judge of the forms of objects, ill or weld : 
. And fo they fend a good or ill report Be 
Down to the heart, where all peat 


ee 


If the report be good, it caufeth love,<- 
_ And longing hope, and well-affured joys 
Uf it be ill, then doth it hatred move, cae 
ie And einai fear, and-vexing grief a 

‘ x iiij 












The Leap Reafon hes ree ma Aes a 
But when by Reafon fhe the truth hath 
| = ftandeth fix’d, the Underftanding i is, 


When her af highly doth ining 
To either part, fhe h wag eee “ 
But when fhe doth by princi rine ae 
A certain truth, fhe th te Judgment +f aie 






an 











‘ motive-power doth arife 


And as from fenfes Reafon’ s Meek: doth ipri 
Sites from whofe pure blood do 


So many Reafons Underftanding gain; ee a 
And many Underftandings knowledge sang  * 
And by much knowledge, Wifdom we obi 































ae tote, which, born in arteries, 
w ‘ontinual motion to all parts do bring. 





So, many ftairs we muft afcend upright, 
Ere we attain to Wifdom’s high degrees _ : 

So doth this‘earth eclipfe our Reafott’ ight, fe 

. Which elfe (in inftants) =n like =e ee 





’ : is makes the pulfes beat, and lungs refpire : 
ee _ This holds the dinews like a bridle’s reins : ; ° 
And “Receiany Body to advance, retire, 


es ae © turn, or mes as fhe them flacks or ftrains. 


Sah = 

















= a 











1s ath © Soul tunes the Body” s inftrumerts, ; i ‘ 
Thefe harmonies the makes with life and fenfe; SECTION XXVI. 
as rans fit are by the bedy lent, Raa SY cS a 
. th actions — from the Soul’s influence, Lunate Ideas in the Sout, y 





Yer hath the Souda dowry natural, 
And {parks of light, fome common things 
Not being a blank where naught is wr at all, <a 
But ec the — bein. Een’ § ase be. — 


ae oat 






= 


For Nature j in man’ s law her 3 doth pen, a 
'Prefcribing truth to wit, and good to will; 
Which do accufe, or elfe exeufe all men, me 
For ev'ry thought or practice, good or ill : a 


And yet thefe {parks ¢ grow, Amott infinite, — ' rae 

Making the world, and all therein, ge Bods : ee 
| As fire fo fpreads, as no place h ra 
Being nourith’d ftill with neww fuppits 1 


Bor r now I Sie a will, yet want a wit, 

__ ‘IT’ exprefs the working of the wit and will; 

Which ‘though their root be to the body knit, 
ot t the body, whee they ufe their kill. 






po 'rs the. Garive of the Soul declare, 
to y man’ 8 Soul thefe only proper be; 
he earth no other wights there are 
ve the: paar ‘nly powers, but only we, 


oo t. 












And though thefe {parks were almott quench’d 

with fin, “yey 7 

Yet they whom that jut One hath juftify’d, : a q 

Have them imcréas’d with heav ‘nly light withing» 
And like the widow’s oil, ftill ulkiply. 


"SECTION XXV. 
h, Bef Unlnipanting Optetiny: Fudgment,. 
Wifdom 






r% 
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"SECTION XXVIT, ol = 2 


| The Power of Will, and 
and Weil, 












: . he = ropl of the Soul's clear eye, a 
« in_man ’§ world the only fhining ftar, 
in the mirror of the fantafy, 


e all the gath’rings of the fenfes arc. 












Anp as this Wit fhould goodnef tro y “= 
We have a Will, which that true bess i 
choofe 


Though Will do oft (whee Wit falfe f, 
Take ill for good, and good for il! refule, 





“SA e her “ae beet: c the thapes of things = 





1 th m within her. pafiive part receives, | 
| Bs pte enlight’ ned by that part which adcts;. ” 
Aathe forms of fingle things perceives. 










by difcourfing to and fro, 


RB ipati and comparing things, 
é ms “all ra iverfal hatures. know, 


Ae. all, aces into their caufes iter 


Will puts in practice what the Wit devifeth : ? a “ 
_ Will ever adts, and Wit - contemplates fill: Hie a 
| And as from Wit the pow’r of Wifdom Tifeth,: Je 

jer other Virtties daughters = of Wie — 






em 






Is the royal fceptre i x 
don onthe plo the beat - doth reign. 
ito - 
ll is as ‘free as any emperors 
naught can reftrair her gentle liberty : 
gare nor no torment, hath the pow’r ~ 
> us will, oagien we unwilling be. 


» SECTION XXVIII. 
The AntellcBual Memory. 


iets high pow’rs “ ftore-houfe doth pertain, 


© Where they all arts: and gen’ral reafons lay ; 
Which in the Soul, e’en after death, remain, 
And ‘no Lethean flood can wath away. 


x —, *,, ‘i . 


_ 
" SECTIO N XXIX.” 


amy of the 8 oul s faculties upon each’ 
me other. 


a 3 is the Soul, ha thefe her virtues be ; 
hich, though they have their fundry proper 
1 one exceeds another in degree, [ends, 
Yet each on other mutually depends. 


7 


‘wit is giv’ n Almighty ¢ God to know ; ; 
2 will is ~ sal 'n to love him, being known : 
ghiaks _ known to us below, 
“Bitty! his works which through the fenfe are 
; “fhewn, aoe 


‘Ana as the wit doth ‘reap the fruits of fenfe, 
Soak  quick’ping pow’r the fenfes feed: , 
sy s while they o their fundry gifts difpenfe, 
ty a beft the fervice of the leaft doth need. ”’ 


. s 
nfo ¢ the king his Magiftrates do ferve; 
Ye te nmons feed oth magiftrates and king : 
‘he commons’ peace the magiftrates preferve, 
~4 r borrow'd - i; — a th prince doth 


Eas A pawer would be, and fo would 


“The nf would not be only, but be well: 
ut bition longeth to the bett, - 
it defies; in ee blifs to * dvvell. 


ig three cam rs three forts of men do 
~ make; 
A For fome, like plants, chet veins do only fill; 


1 fome, like beafts, their fenfes pleafures cake? 


a pats = fengels, do contemplate Mill. 


“| There ne Ries sriede 


And others did with. b: “uti pepe ve 


| And did of others: make ce le tial pe 


Like angels, which ftill tcmeck# 


Yet thefe three. pow’rs are net three 8 


one; - 
“As one and two are both contain’d in tl hre ee ' 4 : 

Three being one number by itfelf alone, _ ae 
A fhadow of the. blefied Trinity. ed 


Oh! what is man (great Maker of rashid) 
That thou to him fo great: ref} meet a 

That thou adorn’ft him with fo bright: 
Mak’ft hima king, and c’en an saiek 


Oh! what a Lively life, what heav’ aly oiling v" 
What f{preading virtue, what a f 


| How great, how plentiful, how ti ich eae 


pire 


Doft thou within this dying eh in in 


Thou leav’f thy print in otha work: ks o J 
But thy, whole image thou in 1 , 


There cannot be a creature more 


Except (like thee) it-thould be ifinite, ee = 


But it exceeds man’s thought, to think hows nig 
God hath rais’d men, fince God a man | EC 

The angels do admire this myftery ae x 
And are aftonifh’d when they MEW y the i 


Nor hath he giv’n thefe biefiings 4a . 
“Nor made them on the Bod "lie 
The Soul, though made in tin 
And though it hath beg 


SECTION XXX. 


That the Soul i is immortal, peed Ds = ran 
: Reafons. 


ee 


He as end is never-ending Dies 


Thich is, the eternal face of God to-fée sa 
Who, latt of ends, and firft of cauf oar rag 
‘And to do this, fhe mutt eternal = : 


How fenfelefs then, aud ie a Soul h 


Which thinks. his Soul doth w 
die; 


| Or thinks not fo, but fo wiigha have be 


That he might fin with more fecurity ? 


For though thefe light and vicious perfons fay, vas 
Our foul is but a {moke, or airy blaft, | 

Which, during life, doth in our nolirils ‘play, 5 rae 
And when we die, doth turn to wind ath 


Although they fay. comme (et ia ext ant a Z 
Our life is but a fpark, which sage ' 
Though thus they fay, they know not v a 

think; — 
But in their minds ten thoufand doubts a 


7 












fparkles in their flinty breafts, 






e extinct, but {till revive; [beatts. 


"Thai sehen “7 would, they cannot quite be 


»fo n 


t who a mirror of his mind, 
: And do emer view himfelf therein. 
is Soul’ V's eternity thal clearly find, 
5 he yh th’ other beauties be defactd with. fin. 


2 oes Reason I. . 

“4 rawr from. the mane of Knowledges 
Fi 5 in man’s mind we find an appetite 
pene j and know the truth of ev'ry thing, 
Lis co-natural, : and born with it, _. 
1 d from the effence of the Sen) doth f{pring. 


7 his def, fhe hath a native might 
To find: out yotruth, if the had time ; 
le-effects to fort aright, — 
oe caufe to caufe to climb. 


ince our life fo fatt ay away doth flide, 
As doth a 5 kane eagle through the wind ; 
rasa fhip traniported with the tide, 
© Which i in their paffage leave no print behind : 


on ora fwift little time fo much we fpend, 


: sae i race of life is at an end, 
e' ye ‘the gl tna of fkill attain. 


to vain ends hath nothing. done) 
1 this appetite and | pow’r hath giv’n; 
yur k oa wie which is here begun, 
muft be perfected in heav’n. 












G haat gave a pow’r to one whole kind, 
Ea moft part of that kind did ufe the fame: 


a a x as it hath pow’ rto do; 
‘3 ther — be not found below, 
wn highes © place muft make her mount.thereto. 


en Reason Hl. 
© Draw from the Motion of the Soul. 


fe. “howe. can fhe but immortal be, 

Ki hen with the motions of both will and wit, 
- She ftill afpireth to eternity, 

= “And never refte, till. he attain to. it ? 


a 7 = m~ 
a= ns ay 


= 


4 


- Water intiaddies pipes ts ste Aieeiokail 


th ; dul men > sapaihtt their confcience 
aS Sat “five, me r 


| Long doth fhe ftay, as loth.to leavethe land, 


| At firtt her-mother-earth fhe hot4eth dear, > 


‘hi | fome Be things we through the fenfe - 


Moft ve pase fight, though fome be 
a a inst $ 


‘Will, feeking good, finds many middle endo 






a ages 


Than the well-he rom whence id om 
fprinfg: ae ne A 

Then fiuce no: elias) God thedeee 

She canno € but an 1 eternal nig 















a Albn ‘moving tdiseen to other things do moh ~ ae 
« of the fame kitid which fhews their nat re 
So = falls ow; and fire doth mount above, 23 4 
Till both their proper clements do touch, © ¥ 






























my 
Path as 


And as the moifture, which the thirfty earth — 
Sucks from the: fea, to fill her empty veins 
From out her womb at laft doth take a birth,” 


And runs a lymph along the. graily plains : 2 4 


ae 


Ag, 


i * e 
7 | 4 f F > 
“ i] al , oo 4 t 7 | 4 
& SATS doko Ve 





__ From whofe foft fide the firft did iffue makes 
She taftes all places, turns to. hand, | 
Her flow’ry banks unwillifg to forfake t St oe 





Yet nature fo her ftreams doth lead and carryy . £3 a 
As that her courfe doth make no final Pas: ie 
Till the herfelf unto the ocean marry 


-Within whofe wat’ry bofom Grit fhe hy. 


“e 
tg 
1 > 
a eee a 


on 


ae i 





E’ep fo thg-fou Which in this earthly mould | a 
The Spiric Ry God doth fecretly infuf, aes é. | 
Becaufe at firft fhe doth ‘the earth bersid, = 
And only this material world fh/views:: . 


abs 


a, = 


And doth embrace the world, and ve 
things; 
She fliés clofe by the ground, and hovers here, | 
And mounts not up with, her celeftial wingsg: d 
Yet under heav’n fhe cannot light on aught . a 
That with her heav’ oly naturesdeth a 
She cannot reft; the cannot fix ‘her thous m- 
She cannot in this world contented. be. at 


ve = 
Ee 


a 


y 
i ante om >». 


Birth NS 





For whodid ‘ever yet, in honour, wealth, 
Or pleafure of the fenfe’ contentment find? ¥ 

Who ever ceas’d to with, when he had health?» at 
Or having wifdom, was not.vex’d in wee 

Then as a bee-which: among weeds doth fall a 
Which feem fweet fow’rs, with ia | 

and gay ; 

She lights onethat, and thie, and tafteth all; | 

But pleas’d with noneedatla rife, and toanagtors ia 


Ney 
So, when 'the Soul finds here no truds aptent, soa 


And, like Noah’s dove, can no fure foot . 
She doth return from whence the fir was fent. - 
And flies to him that fit her. wings iid pattie, 


senda, 


= ae a 
= me a 
7 had a 







Wit, feeking truth, from caufe to caufe 
And never refts, till it the firft attain : 


- But never itays, till it the laft do gain, 


* The Soul compared toa river, 


~*~ =~ 


Of THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SoUty 


Now God the Truth, and firft of Canfesis; 
God is the faft yood end, which laffeth ftiil ; 
Being Alpha and Omega nam’d for this; 
Alpha to Wit, Omega to the Will, “*"” 


Since itren her heavenly kind the doth difplay, — 
In that to God fhe doth directly move ; - 
And on no mortal thing can make her ftray, -- 

She cannot be from hence, but from abuve.- , 


f And yet this firfl trug caufe, and laft good end, | 
' She canpot here fo well, and truly fee ; | 
Fot this perfection fhe nwit yet attend 


RU to. her Maker the efpoufed be . 


ee , : ; 
Asa king’s daughter, being in perfon fought 
~ CM divers princes, who do neighbour near, 
On fone of tem can fix a conftane thought, 
Though fhe to ali de Jend a gentle ear + 
oe. » . 


Yet the can fpve'a for¢ien emperor, 
Whom of great worth and pow’r fhe hears 
"tobe, > oe . 

* JE-fhe be woo'd but by ambaffador, | 
Or but his letters, or his pictures fee: 


Fort well the knows, that when fhe fhallbe breyght 
a + / - . 
“Gites the kingdom where her fpoute doth reign ; 


‘Her eyes itll fee what ffic conceiv’d in thought, - 


Himlelf, hi kate, his glory, and his train, 
Lo t 


So whilé the virgin-fout on earth doth ftay, 
‘She woo'’d and tempted is ten thoufand ways, 
By thicfe great pow'ss, whieh on the earth bear 


fway ; 
- ry he wifdom of the world, weaith, pleafure, 


praife 3. | | 
With-thefe Saetingés he doth her time beguile, 
” ‘Tete do by fits her fantafy poflefs ; : 
‘But fhe diftaftes them all within a while, 
... Aod in the {weeteit finds a cediouinels, - 


But if upon the world’s Almighty King 

‘ she once Goth fix her humble loving thoughé, © 
Who by his pidture drawa in every thing, ; 

” And facred meflages, her love hath fought; 


‘of his: fhe thihks fhe cannot think too much 3 | 


This honey tafted ftill, is ever {weet ; 
The pleafure of her ravilh'd thoughit is fuch, 
ers almoft here Sesh her blifs doth meet : 


‘But wheesheaven fhe fhall hie effence fee, 
*'This is her foy’reign good, and perfect blifs; 

“lar denging, wifkings, hopgs, all finith'd he; 

(‘Ads ijoyy are full, her motions reft in this $ 


" a's —_ : " 
There is fe crown'd with garlands of coritent ; 


t 
here doth she manna eat, and nedtar drink : 


What prefence doth fuch high delights prefent, 
“ Asnever tongue could {peak, nor heart could 


hink, 
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J rom Contenipt of Death in the belier Sort 


For this, the better fouls do oft defpife 
The Body's death, and do it oft defire 5 

For when on ground, the burthen’d balance Kes, © 
The empty part is lifted up the higher : 


Bat if the body’s death the Sout fhauld kill, ++ 
Then death muft needs againit her nature be; 
And were it fo, all Souls would dy it fill, |.  *. 
For nature hates and fhuns her contrary. oo 


For all things elfe, which nature makes to be, 
Their being to preferve are chiefiy taught; 
And though fome things defire a change to fee, 

Yet never thing did long to turn to naught. 


if chen by death the Soul were qnenched quite, 
She could not thus again{ft her nature run; 

Since ev'ry fenfelefs thing, by nature’s hyhe, 
Doth prefervation ieek, deitruction fhun. 


Nor could the world’s beft fpirits fo much err, - 
If death took all, thae they fhould agree, 

Before this life, their honour to prefer; 
For what is praife to things that nothing be? 


Again, if by the Body’s prop fhe fland; 
lf on the Body’s Jife, her iife depend, — 
As Meleggger’s on the fatal brand, - 
The body's good fhe only would intend + 


“We fhould not find her half fo brave.and boid, 


To lead it to the wars,and to the ieas, 
To make it fuffer watchings, hunger, cold, 
When it might feed with plenty, reff with eale. 


Doubtiefs, all Souls have a furviving thought, 
Therefore of death we think with quiet mind 5 
But if we think of being turn'dto naught, | 
‘A trembling horror in our Souls we find, 


_ Reason IV. 
_ From the F var of Death in aicked Souls. 


And as the better fpirit, when fhe doth bear 
A feorn of death, doth fhew fhe cannot die; 


1 So when the wicked Soul death’s face doth fear, 


E’en then fhe proves her own eternity. 


For when death’s fort ‘appears, fhe feareth not 


An utter qnenching or extinguilhment ; 
She would be glad to meet with fuch a ict, 
. That fo fhe might all future all prevent: 


But fhe doth doube what.after may befal; 
For nature’s law accufeth her within, 
And faith, ’tis true what is affirm’d by all, 

"Yhat after death there is a pain for fu. 


birth, 
Doth firft herfelf within death’s mirrar fee; 
_ And when her body doth return to earth, 
She Girfk takes care, how fhe alone fhail be, 


Whoever fees thefe irreligious men, - 


With burthen of a ficknefs weak and faine, | | 


But hears them talking of religion then, | 
And vowing of their Souls to ev'ry faint? 


When was there ever curfed atheift broughe 
Unto the gibbet, but he did adore 

Fhat bleffed pow’r, which he had fet at nought, 
Scora'd and blafphemed all his life before ? 


Thefe light vain perfots {till are drunk and mad, 
With forfeitings and pleafures of their youth ; 
But at their death they are freth, fober, fad: 
Then they difcern, and then they fpeak the 
truth. ge | 
{f then all Souls, both good and bad, do teach, 
‘With gen’ral voice, that Souls can never die ; 


“Tis not men’s flattering glofs, but nature's 


. {pPeech, : 
Which, like God's oracles, can never Le, 


Reason V.- | 
7 From the general Defire of Samertality. 


Hence fprings that univerfal ftrong defire; 
Which all men have of immortality : 
Not fome few fpirits unto this thought afpires 
. Bat all men’s minds in this unitedbe, ' 


‘Then this defire of nature ia not vain, _ 
* She covets not impoilibilities ; . ae 
* Fond thoughts may fall mto fome idle brain, 
_. * But one affent of all, is ever wile.” 
From hence that gen’ral care and ftudy fprings, 
That launching, and progrefhion of the mind, 
Which all men have fo much of future things, © 
That they no joy do in the prefent find. 


From this defire, that main defire proceeds, oe 
Which all men have furviving fame to gainy . 
By tombs, by books, by memorable deeds ; 
For fhe that this defires, doth ftill remain. 


Henee, laflly, fprings care of pofterities, — | 


4 


For things their kind would everjafting makes 


Hence rt is, that old men do plant young treesy + 


The fruit whereof another age fhall take. . : 


If we thefe rales unto ourfelves apply, ° 
And view them by refie@tion of the mind, 

All thefe true notes of immortality mo, 
in our heert’s tables we fhall written Gnd, 


|} So when the Soul mounts With f 


a 





_ OF THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOULa 
Then fhe who hath been hoodwink’d from her [ 


| Reason VI. 


#rom the wery Doubt and Difputation of 
_ dmmortality, mT 


And thongh fome impious wits do queftions move: 


And doubt if fouls immortal be, or nd; | 
That doubt their immortality doth prove, _ 
' Becaufe they feem immortal things to know, 


For he who reafons on both parts doth bring, 
_ Doth fome things niortal, fome immortal call; 
Now, if himfelf were but a raortal thing, | . 

He could not judge immortal things at all." 


For when we judge, our minds we-mirrors make 
And as thofe glafles which material be, 


Forms ‘of material things do only take ; 


For thoughts or minds in them we cannot fee: 


. ~ . 
So when we God and angels do conceive, ~ 
_And think of truth, which is eternal too; | 
Then do our minds immorial forms receive, © -° 


Which if they mortal were, they could not do, 


And as if beafts conceiv’d what reafon Gere, — - 
And that conception fhould diftin@ly thew, 
Théy fhouid thé name of reafonable beat ; 
For without reafon, none could reafp:? know 3 






igh a Wingy 
Ais of eternal things fhe doubes can move ; 

She proofs of her eternity doth bringy 
Ev’n when fhe itrives the contrary to prove. 


For ev'n the thought of immortality; | 
Being an act done witheGt the Body’s aid, 


Shews, that herfelf alone could move and be, 


Although the Body in the graggorere jaid. 
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| " SECTION XXXL 
oe Lhat the Soul cannot be d-firoed. 
Anp if herfelf fhe can fo lively move. 
And never need 2 foreign help to take 


Then muft her motion everlafting prove, 2 
“ Becaufe-herfelf he never can furfake.” ° 


But thongh cofruptien caaaatiouch the mind, 


By any caufe * that from itlelf gay {fpring, 
Some outward caufe fare hath pea agen 
Which te the Soul may utter quenching ing 


Perhaps her caufe may ceate , ond fhe niay Age, 


Which thal! fland fix’d for alketernity,. ~ | 
When heav'n and earth fhall like a thadwe 
a sc fe 


‘# Her caule ceafeth-not,'-- 
+ Sho bath no contrary, 


God.is her caufle, his Word her Maker, was :' 















1e foul may kill; 


Saray. to the mind, 
1 holds all contraries in concord git 






































M She ladgeth heat, and cold, and moift, and dry, 
' And tife and death, peace, and war together ; 
Ten thoufand fighting things inher do lie, — 
Yet neither troubleth 1 nor difturbeth Seer 
_ x Perhaps $06 want of food, the foul may pine ws 
_*. But that were ftrange, fince all things bad and 
Pg Coeds 
Bitice all God's creatures, mortal and divine ; 
Aisle God himfelf is her eternal food. 


; jsidine ae fed with chfys of mortal kind, 
- — sAnd-fo- are fubject to mortality: 
But truth, witch is eternal, feeds the mind, 
Eke tree - life, Bi will not let her die. 


, perhaps the Soul deftroys ||, 
ight petegs ese dim the fight ; 
_ Orasa thunder clap, or cannou’s noife, 
av The power: of ietiieg doth aftonith a : 


But high perfe@ion to the foul ic brings, . 
T’ encounter ‘things moft excellent and high ; 
P-c-when fhe views the beft and Yreateft things, 
4 hey do not hurt, but rather clear the eye. 





“— 
” Behiden. as’ Sheedat? s gods, "gaint arnuies ftand, 
~ Her fubtle form can through all dangers flide : 
Bodies are captive, minds endure no band; 
=e * And will is free, and an ‘no farce abide 43 


But laftly, time perhaps at at laft hath pow’r § 
Yo {pend her lively pow’rs, and quench her light; 
Bur old god Saturn, which doth all devour, 7 | 
aa 
Saw’ n waxeth old, and all the fpheres above 


Shall one day faint, and their {wift motion flay; | 


~ And time itfelf, in time fhall ceafe to move ; 
_ Only the foul futvives, and lives for ay. 


fi «ow Bodies, ev ry footftep that they make, 


“4 March towards death, until at laft they die : 


ef nee they work or play, or fleep or wake, 
- Ourlife doth 
. oth fiy = tt Py 
But = the’Soul time doth rfedtion give, 
And adds frefh ime duh bk beauty ftill ; 
And makes bér in-eternal youth to live, 
re —s wae nectar to the gods doth fill 










+a the lives, the more fhe feeds on truth ; 
are fhe” eeds, her ftrength doth more in- 


Ap owhat%s firength, but an effect of youth, 
é “Which if time nurfe, how can it ever ceafe ? : 
| * She cannot die for want of food. - 


| Violence cannot cetiroy her. 
) cannot sect hers: * 


Se 


itetabes hind, we 


i Bor now ‘thefe epicures begin to nly 
And that I fondly do myfelf beguile, — 


For, what, fay th 


What ! ' are ibe fouls within them mn! 


How is it that fome wits are inte 


Thefe queftions make a fubtle argument _ 


And th’ outward fenfes, gath’rings, 
Doth gherifhher, and ftil] augment her might. | 


pais, and with time’s. wings | 


| But if a frenfy do poffefs the Wigs 









And fay, my dottrine is more fafe th 
While thefe 1ere eres! ‘ enue, 


Oniretion I 


How comes itt 


And that their brains a ow . fot: = h, 


cold, 
Which were in youth the ob 


How can there ideots then by ti 


That now they dazzled are, bow ¢ eal 


Anais | 


he 


To fuch as think both fenfe and reafon 01 
To whom nor agent, from the inftrument 
Nor pow’r of working, from the work ‘is 


But they that know that wit can fhew no {ki 

. But when the things in fenfe’s glafs dot 

Do know, if accident this glafs do fpill, 
It vais. * fees, or fees t 16 falfe for ti u 





For, if that Nevion of the tender brain, * 
Where th’ inward fenfe of ‘tinge th shrew 


By nature, or by chatice, b -cOMe Ul 

_ Either at firft incapable i it is, eee 
‘And fo few things, or none at all an 

Or marr’d by accident, which haps. eins 
And fo amifs it ev'ry thing pps. 


_ Then, asa cunning prince that ufeth {pies, 
Jf they return no news, doth not Bey 
‘But if they make advertifement of lic byes hae 


The prings: s counfels all. awry do { ie. 


- Ev'n fo the Sant to Fach a body kni te s 
Whofe inward fenfes undifpofed eet 

And to receive the forms of things unt ie 
Where. nothing i is brought i oe no . 


This makes che ideot, which hath A a mind 
Able to. know the truth, and choofe the gi 
If. the fuch a woah in the brain did roe bal Ss 


It fo difturbs and blots the forms of th th 
_As fantafy proves altogether vain, © 
And to the wit no true relation b 


A 


Then doth the wit, admitting all for true, 
Build fond conclufions on thofe idle grounds: 
Then doth it fly the good, and ill purfue; - 
Believing all that this falfe fpy propounds, © 


But purge the humours, and the rage appeafe, 
Which this diftemper in the fancy Wrought; 

Then fhall the wit, which never had difeafe, - 
Difcourfe, and judge dilcreetly, as it Oughe, . 


So, though the clouds eclipfe the fun’s fair light, 
~ Yet from his face they do not take one beam ; 
So have our eyes their perfe& pow’r of fighe, 
Ev'n when they look into 4 troubled fream. 


Then thefe defects in fenfe’s organs be, 
Not ia the foul, orin her working might 5 .. 

She cannot lofe her perfect pow’r to fee, _ 

Though mitts 
dow light, 


Thefe imperfections then we muft impute, 


Not to the agent, but fhe inftroment 4. 


"We mut not blame Apollo, but his lute, 


tf falie accords from her falle itrings be fent. . 


The Soul in all hath one intelligence; 


> 
. . Lie 


‘Fhough too much moifture in an infant's 
brain, | 


And too mach drynefs in an old man’s fenfe, — 


Cannot the prints of outward things retain : 


Then doth the Soul want work, arid idle fit, . 


7 4 


Asa good harper ftricken far in years, 


And this we childifhnefs and dotage cal; ~ 
¥et hath fhe then a quick and active wir, 
lf ihe had ftuff and tools to work withal 2 


For, give her ofgatis fit, and objects fairs . 
Give but the aged man, the young man’s 
fenfe;' BO | 
Let but Mcdea, Efon’s youth repair, o. 
Aud itraight fhe thews her wooted excellence. 


into whofe cunning hands the gout doth Fall, 
All his old crogebets in his brain he bears, 
_ But on his harp plays ill, or not atall, — 


But if Apollo takes his gout away, 

Phat he his nimble figures may apply; 

Apollo's felf will envy at his play, . 
4ind all the world applaud his minftrelfy, 


Thea dotage is no weaknefs of the mind, 
But of the fenfe ; for if the mind did waite, 

Jn all cid men we fhould this wafting find, 
When they fome 
. opafed: 


But moft of them, e’en to their dying hour, - 


Retain a mind more lively, quick and tlrong ; . 


Aid better ufe their underRanding pow’r, 


Then when their brains were warm, and limbs 


were z oun ge 


. So, tn a fort, her pow'rs extinct do lie 
2 F a 


ang clouds de chuke her wine | 






Certain term of years had 


z 





OF THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL. 


For, though the Body wafted be and weak, 7 
And though the leaden form of earth it bears. 

Yet when a hear that half dead-Body fpeak, ~ 
We oft are ravifh’d to the heav'nly fpheres, © 


' Oxjecrion 1. 


Yet fay thefe men, if all her organs die, 


‘Vhen hath the Soul no pow’r her pow’rs to ufe { 


When unto ad fhe cannot them reduce, - 


And if her pow'rs be d , then what is the >. 


For fince from. ev'ry t 


ing fume pow’ss, dq 
{pring :. 


“And from thole pow’rs, fome ads proceeding” he 


| Then kill both pow'r and ad, and kill the thing, 


. A NSWER, 


Doubtiefs, the Body's death, when onge it dies, 7 
: The inftrument of fenfe and life doth kill; 

So that the cannot ufe thofe faculties, 3°. °° 

__ Alihough the reot reft in hér fubfance Mill, 


Bue (as the Body living) wit and will 4 . 
Can judge and ehoofe, without the Bady’s aid 3 
Though not fuch objects they are working Rep. 


As through the Body’s organs are convey'd 1 


So; when the Body fertes‘her turn nb more, 
And all her fenfes are extinet and gore, 

She can difcourfe of what fhe Jearn'd before, 
in heav'nly contemplations, ail alones «°° 


So, if one man well on the lute doth play, -< 
Aud have good horfemduthip, and learninf 
fkili, 
Though both his lute and horfe wesake qway, 
Doth he not keep his forme? learning flill ? 


He keeps it doubtlefs, and‘can ufe it tons. - 
And doth both t’ other kills in pow’s retain 


And can of both the proper actions do, - 


if with his lute or horde he meet again, 


So though the inftruments, (hy which we,live,- 
And view the world) the Body’s deatke do kill,’ 

Yet with the Body they fhall all revive, ” 
‘And all their wonted offices fulfil, — 


7 Oxjectach IIE. 


But how, till then, fhall fhe herfelf craig? 
Her fpies are dead, which broy’ght home new? - 
before : : . A 
What fhe hath got, and keeps, ibs may enjoy, 
But the hath means to underftana TORE, 
. 7. * . 
Then what do thofe poor fouls, which nothing gen. 
Or what do thofe which get, and cannot keep 
Like bucklers bottomlefs, which all outlet; 
Thole fouls, for want of exercife, mult: Jesus 


OF JHE IMMORTALITY’ OF THE sO00Ti 
| The Soul hath here on earth no ‘more té'do, 


“Answer: | _ 


. See how man’ ’s Soul aguingt itfelf dotk ftrive : 
Why thould we not have other means to know? - 

As children, while within the womb they live, 

Feed by the navel: here they feed not fo. . 


Taek childten, if‘thcy had fome ufe of fenfe, 


: ” hear, | 
| Thati infhort time they fhali come forth fromthence, 
Would fear their birch, Mots than our d death 


we fear, 
*» 


“they woutd ory out, if we this place fhall leave, 


. Then fhall we break our tencer navel-ftrings 
How fhall we then our nourifhment receive, 
Since ouniwect food ng, other conduit brings? 


“And ifa man  fhould to thefe babes reply, 
That inte this fair-world they fhall be brought, 
Where they fall view the earth, the fea, the iky, 
The gloricus fun, and all that God hath 
a wrought! 2. | 


T hat there ten thoufand dainties they fhall meet, 


Which by thejr mouths they fhall with plealitre 


take; 
Wich fhall be cordial too, as well’ as fweet:s 
And of their little linibé, tall Bodies make ¢ : 


This world they'd think a fable, e"en 29 we, 
‘ Do think the ilery of the golden age; 
Or as fome fenfual fpirits "mongift us be, 
Which hold the world to come,a feigned age: 


Yet thal thefe infants after findalltrue, — 
‘Phough then thereot they nothing could cone 
ceive ¢ 
As foon as thez.axe born, the world they view, 
* -And with their nfouths, the nurfes milk receive. 
“Bo when the Soul is born (for death is naught ~ 
_ -Bat the Soul's birth, and fo we fhould it call) 
* Ten thoufand things fhe fees beyond her thought; 
Aud ig anpnknown manner, knows them all. 


Then doth fhe fee by fpectacles no mare, 

She hecrs not by report of double fpies; — 
'‘Herlelf in-inftants doth all things explore; 
- For-each thing’ 8. prefent, . and before her dies, . 


On enoN iv. 


But {till this. crew with queftions me purfues! | 
Hf Souts ueceas'd (they fay) ftill living be, 
~Why do they net Neturn, to bring us news . 
Or That range world, where hey {uch wonders 
‘fee y 
{ee - we, 
a AM SWER. 
ofl men | t if we believe that met do live 
i} Uoder the zenith of both frozen*poles, _ 
.gugh none come thence, advertifement to gix ¢; 


Ybu-hoar we not the like faith of our Souls: 
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Than we have bufineds in ovr mother’s womb j 


1 What child doth covet co return thereto, * 


Adthough all children firf from thence do come? 


But as Noah’s pigeon, which return’d no more, — 
Did thew; fhe footing found, for all the flood ; 


1 So when good Souls, departed through death‘s 
d fhould by, chance their mother’s talking | 


door, 
Come not again, it fhews their dwelling good, 


And doubtlefs, fach a Soul as up doth motnt, 

_ And doth appear before her Maker’s face, 

Holds this vile world m fuch a bafe accounr, * 
Asfhe looks downand feorns this wretchedplace, — 


| But foch av are detruded down to hell, 


Either for fhame, they ftill themfelves retirés 
Or tied in chains, they in clofe prifun dwell, 
And cannot come, alehough they mach defire, 


 Oxjection V; 


Well, well, fay thefe vain fpirits, though vain it is, 
To think éur Souls to heav’n or hell do gos — 
Politic men have thought it not amifs, 
To fpread this lie, to make men virtuous {oq 


_ ANSWER, . 


Do you then think this moral virtue good ? 
- [ think you do, ev’n for your private gains 
For commoenweailths by ‘virtue ever ftood, 

And conunor good the private doth contain, 


Af then this virtue you do love fo well, 


' Have you no means, her practice to " maintain .. 
But you this he mufi te the people teil, 
That good Souls live in joy, and ill in pain? 


Mutt virtue be preferved by a lie? 
‘Virtue and truth do ever belt agrees 
By this it feems to be a verity, 
Since the effects fo good and virtuous 8 be, 


For, as the devil the father is of fics, 
So vice and milchief do his lies enfue : 
Then this good doctrine did not he devife ; 
But made this lie, which faith, it is not true, 


For, how can that be falfe, which ev'ry tongue 
Of ev'ry mortal man affirms for truc? 

Which truth hath in all ages been fo flrong, 
As, loadftone-like, all hearts ic ever drew. 


For, not the Chriftian, or the Jew alone, 

The Perfian, or the Turk, acknowledge thié ; 
athis myftery to the wild Indian known, 

And tothe Caanibal and Tartar is, 


This rich Affyrian drug grows ev'ry where; | 
As common in the North, as in the Fatt ; 

This doGrine doth not enteF hx the ear, 
But of itfeif is native in the bicatt,. 


704 

None that acknowledge God, or providence, 
Their Soul's eternity did ever doubt; 

For ail religion taketh root from hence, | 

_ Which no poor naked nation lives without. | 


For fince the-world for man created was, _. 
, _. (For only man the ule thereof doth know) 
3f man do perifh like a wither’d grafe, 


Flow doth God’s wifdom order things below - 


And if that wifdom ftill wife ends propound, 
. Why made he man, of other creatures, king 3+ 
When (if he perith here) there is not found 

Jn all the world fo poor and vile a thing ? 


I death do quench us quite, we have great wrong, 
Since for our fervice all things elfe were 

. wrought : 

_ That daws, and trees, and rocks fhould laft fo long, 

~. When we muft in an inflant pafs to nought, 


blefs’d ; _ 
With longer life than heav’n or earth can have; 
Which hath infus’d into our mortal breaft 
Immortal pow’rs not fubject to the grave, 


_ Bue blef'd be that Great Pow’r, that bath us 


For though the Soul do féem her gravé to bear, 
And in this world is almoft bury'd quick, 

We have no caufe the Body’s death tu fear; 
For when the hell is broke, out comes a chick. 


E 


a 


SECTION XXXIII. 


There Kinds of Life anfwerable to. the thres Power! 
of the Soul, 


For as the Soul's effential pow'rs are three; 
The quick’ning pow’r, the pow’r of fenfe and 
reafon : re 
Three kinds of life to her defigned be, —_[feafon. 
Which perfect thele three pow’rs in their due 


The firft life in the mother's womb is fpent, . . 
Where fhe the nurfing pow'r doth only ufe, 

Where, when the finds defeé of nourifhment, 
Sh’ expele her Body, and this world the views, 


This we call birth ; bit if the child could fpeak, . 
He death would call it; and of nature plain, 
That fhe would thruft him out daked and weak, 

And in this paliage pinch him with fuch paia, 


¥et out he comes, and in this world is plac’d, 
Where ail his fenfes in perfection be ; : 

Where he finds fow’rs to fmell, and fruits to tafte 
And founds to hear, and fundry forms to fee. 


‘When he hath pafs’d fome time upon the flage, . 
His reafon then a little feems to wake ; : 
Which tho’ the {priugayhen fenfe doth fade withage, 
¥ct can the heze-ua perfect practice make. . 





Y Like thefe which drown’d Narciffus in 





Of THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL; - 


Then doth afpiring Soul the Body leave, _ 
Which we call death; but were it known to alf, 

What life Gur Souls do by this death receive, 
Men would t: birch, or goal-deliv’ry call. 


Ithis third life, reafon will be fo bright, 7 | 
As that her {park will like the fun beams fhine, 
And fhall of God enjoy the real fight, — 
Being {till increas’d by influence divine, 





2 4 a5 


=_ 


* 


SECTION XXXIV. 
(Tbe Conclusion... 


O IGNORANT poor mam! what daft thou hear 
Lock'd up within the catker of ty breaft ? 
What jewels, and what riches haft thou there ? 
What heav’ily treafure in fo weak a chef? 

| | | aa 


Look in thy Soul, aiid thou fhalt beauties find,. - 
the 
flood : - 


Honour and pleafure both are in my mind, .. 


And all that ig the world is counted good. 


¥ . £ . : 
Think of her worth, and think that God did mean, 
This worthy mind thould worthy things em. 
brace : | ; | 
Blot not her beauties with thy thoughts unclean, 
Nor her difhouour with thy paflion bafe, 


Kill not her quick'niftg pow'r with furfeitings ¢ | 
Mar not her fenfe with fenfuality: .. * 
Cail not her wit on idle things ; _— 
Make not her free will lave to vanity, 


And when thou think’ft of her Cfernity? 
Thiok not that death apainft her nature ja: 

Think it a birth : and when thou go'ft to die, 

x Sing like a fwan,as if thou went’ft to blifs, 

And if thou, like a child, didft fear before, - 
Being in the dark, where thou didfi nothing fee: 

Now I have brought thee torch-light, fear no more; 
Now when thou dy’ft, thou canf Zot hood« 

winkdbe. © f 


Arid thon, my Soul, which turn’ft with curious eye, 
To view tne beams of thine own ferm divine, 

Koow, that thou cant S=w nothing perfealy, 
While thou are clouded with this ficfh of mine, 


Take heed of over-weening, ang compare | =a 


‘Thy peacock’s feet with thy fay peacogk’ seat? 


a 
Stady the beft and higheitt thiSes that pre, 


7 


But of thyfelf an humble thousheré:zin, 
| nr . 
Caft down thyf-lf, and only ftrive to raife 
The glory of thy Maker's facred name: 


Ufe all thy pow’rs, that blefled pow'r to praife 
Which gives thee pow’r to be, and ule the Cs 





HYMNS OF ASTREA 


IN ACROSTIC VERSE: - 
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Hymn i 
Of Afirea. 


E axry before the day doth fpring, 

L et us awake, my Mafe, and fing ; 

1 tis no time to flumber; _ : 
S_o many joys this time doth bring, 
A stime will fail to number. 

- B ut whereunto fhall we bend out lays ¢ 
E ’en up to Heaven, again to raile 
T he Maid which thence defcended, 
H ath brought again the golden days, 

~ A nd all the world amended. 


R udenefs itfelf the doth refine, 

E ‘en like an alchymift divine, 

G rofs imes of iron turning 

I nto tke pureft form of gdld; 
N ot to corrupt, till heaven wax old, 
A nd be refin'd with burning. —,, 


ge i ie 





*. HYMN IL 
, “ Te Afiven. 


a1.¢ 
oo 


FE Ternay Virgiti, Goddefs true, 
—-F, et me prefume to fing to you. 
“VL ove, een great Jove hath feidure 
% ometimes to hear. the vulga™ crew, 
hears them oft with pleafure. 


You, It, oo 


B leffed Aftrea, Eimpart _. 

E njoy the bleflings you impart 
T he peace, the milk and honey, 
H umanicy, and civil art, 

A richer dow’r than money. 


R ight glad am I that now I live, 

E ’en in thefe days whereto you give 
G reat happinels and glory; 

I fafter you I fhould be born, 

N o doubt f thould my birth-day (corn, 
A dmiring your {weet flory. 








HYMN Ii 
To the Spring. f 


E axTu tow is green, and heaven is blue, 
1, ively {pring which makes ail new, 

I olly {pring doth enter ; | 

S weet young fun-beams do fubdue 

A ngry, aged winter. 


B lafts are mild, and feas are calm, . 
& very meadow flows with balm, 

T he earth wears all her riches; . 
H armonious birds fing fuch a pfalm, 
A es ear and heart bewitches. 


R eferve ({weet {pring) this nymph of onra, ~ 

E. ternal garlands of thy flow’rs, ee 

G reen garlands never waiting; 2 

I noher thall laft our ftate’s fair fpring, 

N ow and for ever flourthhing, = 

A slong as heav’a is lating. + 
. vs 
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HYMN Iv. 
To the Afonth of Muy, 


_E acn day of thine, fweet month of May, 
£7 ove: : “holy-day, 
I will perform like duty, 

S ith thou refembleft every way 
A flrea, queen of beauty. 


‘B oth your freth beauties da partake ; 
EB ither’s alpeét doth fummer make, 
Thoughts of young love awaking ; 
H earts you both do caufe to ake, 

A cd yet be pleas’d with aching, 


R ight dear art thou, and fo is fhe, 
E ’en like attradting fympathy, 
G ains unte both Like dearnefs ; 
+ ween this made antiquity, — 

ame thee, Sweet May of Majefty, 
4 s being both like in clearnef:. | 


—— 


HYMN V. 
To te Lard, 


E arxy cheerful mounting lark, 

_ & ight’s gentle ufher, morning's clerk, 
 ¥ n merry notes delighting : 

6 tint awhile thy fong, and hark, 

4 nd learn my new inditing. 


B ear up this hymn, to beav'n it bear, 
£ ‘cn up to heav’n, and fing it there, 
To heag’n each morning bear it; 

Fi ave it fet to fome fweer fphere, 

A nd let the angels hear it. 


R enown’d Aftrea, that great name, 

_ Exceeding great 3 worth and fame, 

G reat worth hath fo renown’'d ic ; 

XY tis Aftrea’s name I praife s 

N ow then, weet lark, do thou it raife, 
A nd in high heaven refound it. 


ee 
HYMN YI, 
To the Nightingale, 





E wry night from ev'n to morn, 
I. ove’s chorifter amid the thorn 
i s now fo {weer a finger, 

S ofweet, as for her fong | {com 
A pollo’s voice and finger, 


B ut nightingale, fith you delight 
E ver to watch the ftarry night, 
T’ ell all the ftars of heaven, 

1 caven never had a flar fo bright, 
& & DOW to earth imngiven, 






R oyal Aftrea makes our day =~ 
E ternal*with her beams, nor mdf 
G rofs darknefs overcome her : 
[ now perceive why fume do write. 
N 0 country hath fo Mhort a night,” 
As England hath in fummer, | oo 
ee 

* 

HYMN VII. 
_ £e te fo/?. 


Eve of the garden, queen of flow’‘re. 

L ove’s cup wherein lie ne¢lar’s pow'rs, 

T ngender’d firft of ne@tar ; | 

S weet nurfe-child of the {pring’s young hours, 
A nd beauty’s fair character, a 
B left jewel that the earth doth wear, 

E ‘n when the brave young fun draws near, 

T o ber hot love pretending s ; ‘ 
FI imfelf likewife like form doth bear, 

A t riing and defcending. 


R_ ofe of the Queen of Love below’d : 
& ngland’s great kings divinely mov’d, 
( ave rofes in Uheir banner . * 
I t fhew’d that beauty’s rofe indeed, 
N ow in this age fhould them fucceed, 
A nd reign in more iwect manner, 





HYMN VHIL 
Lo all the Princes of Eurase. 


T 
E urote, the ecarth’s fwact paradife » 
L, et ail thy kings that would be wile, 
In politic devotion, _ .* 
S ail hither to obferve her eyes, 
4 ad mark her heav'nly motion. 


BE rave princefs of this civil age, 
Enter into this pilgrimage : 

TP his faint’s tongue’s an oracle : . 
Hi er eye hath thade a prince a page, 

“A nd works each day a iniracle, a 


R aile but your looks to her, and fee 
E ’en the true beams of matetty, 

G reat prinies, mark her duly ; p 
1 fail the world you-de {urvey, 

N a forehead f{preads fo bright a ray, 
A nd notes a prince fu truly. 


Se | 
r 


HYMN 1X; 
To Fler, 


Eomrress of flow’rs, tell where away | 
L, ies your fweet court this May, - 

I n Greenwich garden alleys: 

S ince there the heawly pow’rs do -play-= 
And haunt no other valleys, | 


re 








i =e 
= H 7 


Beauty, virtue, majelty, | 
* E loquent Mufes, three times three, ~ 
“ T he new frefh hours, and graces, 
__H ave pleafures in the place to be, 

A Dow all other places. 


R ofes and ljkes did them draw, 
_ Kure they divine Aftrea faw, 
Gay fiow'ra they fought for pleafure : 
|} nftead of gath’ring crowns of fow’rs, 


N ow gather thy Afbraa's dowers, 
A nd bear to heav'n that treaicsg. 





HYMN X. 
4 
To the Month ‘of September. 


E aca morth hath praife in fame degree; 
L et May to others teem to b 

In fenfe the fweetedt feafon ; 

§ eptember thou art heft co me, 

A nd beft deth pleafe my reafon. 


“Bout negher for thy corn nor wine 

EF’ xtoll chofe mild days of thine,” 

T hough corn and wine might praife thee, 
H eav’n gives thee honour more divine, 
A. nd higher fortunes raile thee, 


-'R enoWn'd art thou (feet Ménth) for this, 
FR mong thy days her birtheday 18, 

G race, plenty, peace, ahd honour 
Eo none fair hour with her were born, 

t ow fince they fil her crown adorn, 
And fill attend upon her. 


rt 
a 








HYMN XI. 
‘Te the Sut 


hve of the world, fountain of lght, 
1, ife o day, and death of night, 
t humlty feek thy kindness: 
S weet, dazzle not my feeble fight, 
_A nd ftrike me not with blindnefg, 


B chold me mildly from that face, 
-# ’en where thou now dof run thy race, 
“THe ltghere where now thou turnelt ; 
‘PLa@ing like Phaeton chang'd thy place, 
A nd yet hearts only Durnelt. 


oR edn her Fight check thou doft rife, 

-E salt a alter in her eyes, 

= reaé glory there thou fheweik : 

wT oth’ other check when theu defcendeft, 
ew rednefs unto us thou lendeft, 
Ao=7 fo thy round thou gock, 


- 
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HYMN XIl. 
To ber Pidlure. 


E xrrem? was his audacity, 
Little his fill thar finifh’d thee ; 
{ am afham d and forry, 

S o dull her counterfeit thould be, 
A nd fhe fo full of glory. 


B out here ate colours red and white, 
E ach line, and each proportion right3 
T hefe lines, this red and whitenels, | 
H ave wanting yet a life and light, 

A. majefty, and brightnefs. 


R ude counterfeit, I then did ert, | 

E ’en now when I would needs infer - 
G reat boldneds in thy maker ° 

1 did miffake, he was not bold, 

N or durft his eyes her eyes behold, 
Aend this made hint miltake ber. 


Ea 


HYMN XIII, 
Of ber ifiad. 


E arti, now adieu, my ravith’d thought 
L. ifted to heav'’n fers thee at naught; 

| nfinite is my longing, | 

5 ecrets of angels to be taught, 

A nd things to heav’n belonging. 


B rought down from heav’n of angels kind, 
E ’en now I do admire her oviad, . 
T his is my contemplation, | | 
H er clear fweet fpirit which is tefin’dy! 
A bove human création. a 


4 


BR. ich fun-beam of th’ eternal light,’ 


‘EB xcellent Soul, how fhali 1 write 4 


G ood angels make me abie ; 

f cannot fee but by your eye, 

N or, but by your tongue, fignify 
A thing fo admirable. 





HYMN XIV. — 
Of the Sun-beam: of her Mind, 


FE xczrninxe glorious is the flar, 

L et u- behold her beams afar 

1 na fide line reflected ; . 
S$ ight bears them not, when near they are, 
A nd in sight lines dire&ed. 


B ehold her in her virtue’s beams, . 
E xtending fun-hke te all realms; 
'T he fun none views too nearly * 
H er well of geodaefs in the ftreams, 
A ppears right well and clearly. , 
, :  ¥yy 


ge 
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R adiant virtues, if your Kght 

E nfecble the beft judgment’s fight, 

G reat iplendor above meafure 

I sin the mind, from whence you flow: 
N o wit may have accefs to know, 

A nd view fo bright a treafure. 


Co  ——————— eel 
HYMN Xy. 
Of ber WF it, 


Eye of that mind moft quick and clear, 
L, ike heaven's eye which from his {phere 
F sro all things prieth, 

S ees through all things ev’ry where, 

A nad all their natures trieth. 


B right image of an angel’s wit, 
Exceeding fharp and {wift like it, 
Things inftantly difcerning : 

Hi aving a nature infinite, - 
A nd yet increas’d by learning. 


“BR ebound upon thyfeif thy light, 
- E njoy thine own fweet precious fight, 
G ive us but fome reflection : 
1 t is enough for us if we, 
N ow in her fpeech, now policy, 
A dmife thine high perfeiun. 


—————— 


HYMN XVI. 
Of ber Will. 


E ver well affected will, 

L oving geodnefs, loathing ill, 

} -neftinsable treafure ! 

S ince fuch a power hath power to fpf, 
A ad fave us at her pleafure, 


&B f thou our law, {weet will, and fay, 

E.'v'n what thou wilt, we will obey 
This law ; if I could read it: ’ 
H erein would I {pend night and day, 
A nd ftudy fill to plead it. 


R oyal free-will, and only free, 

# ach other will is flave to thee: 

G lad is each will to ferve thee : 

Fn thee fuch princely pow’rs is feen, 
N o fpirit but takes thee for her queen, 
A. nd thinks fhe muft obferve thee. 


———— SS 
HYMN XVIt. 
Of ber Memary. 


¥ XCELLENT jewels would you fee, 
dL. ovely ladlés come with me, 
IF will (for love I owe you) 
$ hew you as rich a treafury, 
y s Eaft or Weft can fhew you, 


a 


B chold, if you can judge of ir, * 

E v'n th&t great ftore-houfe of her wit, 

T hat beautiful Jarge table, 

H er niemory, wherein is writ 

A li knowledge admirable. _ 


R cad this fair book, and you fhall-learn 
E xquifite fkill; if you difcern, 

G ain heav'n by this difcerning ; 
1 n fuch a memory divine, 

N ature did form the Mufés nine, 
A nd Pallas gp<en of learning. 


a ee 
Poet 





HYMN XVI 


Of her Fancy. 


Exquisite curiofity, n 
L, ook on thyfelf with judging eye, 

[ faught be faulty, leave it : 

S o delicate a fantaly 

As this, will ftraight perceive it, 

B ecaufe her temper is fo fine, : 
E ndow'd wih harmonies divine ; 

T herefore if difcord frike it, 

H er true proportions do repine, 

A nd fadly do midlike it, 


R ight otherwile a pleafure {weet, 

E ‘er fhe takes in agtions meet, 

G racing with imiles {uch meetnefs ; 
1 1 her fair forehead beams appear, 
N o fammer’s day is half’fo clear, 

A dorn'd with half tha fweetuefs, 


= 
r 


eas 


w 


HYMN XIX, © 
Of the Organs of her mind, 


E crirs’p fhe is, and her bright rays 
1, te under vetls, yet many ways 

1s her fair ferm revealed ; 

She diverfely herfelf conveys, 

A nd canne: be concealed, : 


— 
- 


B y inftrumients her pow’rs appear | 

E xceedingly well tun’d and clear - 

T his lute is fill in meafure, 

Ft utds fill im tune, e’en like adphere, 
And yieids the world {weet fleafure. 
R efolve me, Mufe, how this thing is, 
EE rea bady like to this ; 
G ave heav'n to earthly creature ? 

t am but fond this doubt to make » 
N o doubt the angels bodies take, 

A bove our commion natrre, 
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HYMN XX. 
; Of the Pafions of the Heart. 


“FE xAMINE not th’ infcrutable heart, 
L ight Mufe of her, though fhe in part 

“TP iizzert it to the fubje& ; 
§ earch not, although from heav'n thau art, 
A nd this an heav’nly object. 


Str intethe hath a heart, we know, 
EB re fome pailions thence do flow, 

T hough ever ruled with honour ; 
Her judgment reigns, they was clow, 
_Aind fix their eyes upon her. 


_- edtify’d fo, they in their kind 

ncreafe each virtue of her mind, 

G overn’d with mild tranquillity ; 
1 n all the reg*ons under heav'h, 
N o ftate doth bear itfelf fo even, 


ab tnith fo {weet facility. 


- 








el 


HYMN XI. 


Of the innumerable Virtues of her Mind. 


RE thed proceed in thefe fweet pains 
L earn Mufe how many drops it rains 
1 n cold and moift December ; 
S$ um up May flow’rs, and Auguit’s grains, 
A nd grapes of mild September. 
+B tavthe fea’s fand in memory, 
E arth’s grafs, and the ftaregn iky, 
"lhe little moats which movated, 
“Fi ang in the beams of Phebus eye, 
And never can be counted. 


RK ecoyns thefe nambers numberlefs, 
=o re thou her virtue can exprets, 
G reat wits this count will cumber. 
1 nftru@ thyfelf in numb'ring ichools 5 
Now courtiers ufe to beg for foela, 
- A Ji fach as cannot muntber. 


7 
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HYMN XXII. 
Of ber Wifdom. 


E ace ey’d wifdom, lic's loadftar, 
LL ooking near on things afar 5 
* feuais beft belov’d daughter, 


“% bute her fpirit alJ that are, 
A f fove bimfeli hath taught her. 
B y this fraight rule fhe rectifies 
- &. ach thoyght thatan her heart doth rife ; 
"TT bis ‘her clear true mirror, 
H er looking-glafs, wherein the fyées 
4 \ forms of truth and error, 


oo 


R ight princely virtue fit to reign, 

E nehroniz’d in her {pirie remain, 

G uiding our fortunes ever ; 

I f we this ftar once ceafe to fee, | 
N o doubt our ftate will thipwreck'd be, 


{A nd torn and funk for ever. 

































HYMN XitIk - 
Of ber "fuflice. 


EB ox11’o Aftrea’s come again, 

L o here fhe doth all things maintain 
i n number, weight, and meafure 
S he rules us with delightful paio, 

A nd we obey with pleafure. 


B y love fhe rules more than by iaw, 
E ’en her great mercy breedeth awe; 
T his is her fword and fceptre ; 

H erewith the hearts did ever draw, 
A nd this guard ever kept her. 


R eward doth fit in her right hand, 
E ach virtue thence takes her garland 
G ather’d in honour’s garden ; 

+ nher left hand (whercin fhould be’ 
N ought but the iword) fits clemency, 
A nd conquer's vice with pardon. 








——— 


HYMN XXIV. 
Of ber Magnanimtty. 


E v'n as her ftate, fo is her mind, 
LL ifted above the vulgar kind, 

| t treads proud Fortune under ; 
S unelike it fits above the wind, 
A bove the ftorms and thunder. 


| B rave fpirit, large heart, admiring nought, ; 
E fteeming each thing as it ought, | 
T hat fweileth not, ner fhrinketh : 

$I onour is always in her thaught, 

A nd of great things fhe thinketh. 


R ocks, pillars, and heaven’s axle-tree, 
E xemplify her confkancy ; 

G reat changes never change her : 

1 n her fex fears are wont to rile, 

N ature permits, virtue denies, 

A nd fcorns the face of danger. 


—— 


HYMN XX¥. 
Of ber Moderation. 


Empress of kingdoms though fhe be, 
L arger is her fov'reignty, 

I f the herfelf do govern ; 

S ubjeét unto herfelf ts the, 

A nd of herfelf true fovereign. . 
¥y uj 
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B eauty’s crown though the do wear, 
“E sxalted into Fortune's chair, 
T hron’d like the queen cf pleafure : 
H er virtues fill poffefs her ear, 
A nd counfel her to meafure, 


R eafon, if the incarnate were, 

E v’n Reafon’s felf coutd never bear 
G reatnefa with moderation : | 
¥ n her one-temper fill is feen, 

No liberry claims fhe as queen, 


_ And fhews no alteration, — 
-: . = 
HYMN XXVIL 


To F AVY. 


E Nvy, go weep; my Mole and 1 
Laugh thee to fcorn, thy feeble eye 


Is dazzled with the glory. 
S hining in thia gay poely, 
And little golden flory, " 


B ehold how my proud quill doth thed 

E ternal nectar on her head ; 7 

T he pomp of coronation . 

Hi ath not fuch pow’r her fame to fpread, 

A. s this my admiration, cS 
¥ 


R efpedt my pen as free and frank 
Expecting not reward por thank, 

G reat wonder onbemoyes it; 

I never madez” mercenary, 

N or fhould my Mufe this burthen carry 
“As hir’d but that fhe lovesit, 7 





OR, 


- § poRM EXPRESSING THE ANTIQUITY AND 
EXCELLENCY OF DANCING, | 


Le ™ or 


ee er 


*” 


Ain A DIALOGUE BETWEEN PSNEL OPE AND ONE OF HER WOOERS: 


NOT FINISHED. 





TO THE PRINCE. 


Sir, whatfoever you are pleas'd to do, And hence it is, that all your youthfol erain 
Ic is your fpecial praife that you are bent, In activenefs, and grace, you do excel, - 
And fadly fet your princely mind thereto = | When you do courtly dancings entettain, © - 
Whiclt makes you in each thing’ fo excellent. Then dancing’s praife may be predented well. 
Hence is it, that you came fo foon to be To you, whofe attion adds more praife thereta, 
ren at arms, in ev'ry point aright 3 | Than all the Mufes with their pens cam de. 
yecAriret flow’r of noble chivalry + weve | 
And of Saint George’s band, the praveft knight. Y y Wy 





OKCHESTRA;~ 


O R, 


A POEM ON DANCING... 





1. | Yet was there not in all the world of things, 
Ws ERE lives the man that never yet did hear * A fwecter*basthen for haere la-i gps, 
‘\” OF chaite Penelope, Ulyffes’ queen? | v. ™“ 
‘Who kept her faith unfpotted twenty year, The courtly love Antious did make, 
.. Full he return’d thar far away had heen, _ Antinous that freflf and jolly knight, 
find many men, and many townshadfeen: «| Which of the gallants that did undertake 
“ 3“Pen year at fiege of Troy he ling’ring lay, . ‘Ko win the widow, had moft wealth an‘: might, 
And ten year in the Midland fea did ftray. Wit to perfuade, and beauty to delight, 
rs | oy . the courtly love he made unte the qupen, 
Homer, to whom the mufes did caroufe Homer forgot as if it had not been. ~ > 
;: A great deep cup with heav'nly near fill’d, VI, | 
Tha greateft, decpeft cup in Jove's great houfe, | Sing then Terpfichore, my light mufe fing 
{ for Jove himfelf had fo exprefsly will'd) His gentle art, aad cunning courtely ; 
drank off all, nor let orie drop he fpill’d; You, lady, can remember ev'ry thing, . 

_ Since when, his brain that had before been | For you are daughter of queen menrary ; . 
dry, But fing a plain and eafy melody: [greung-~ 
Became the well-{pring of all poetry. _ Por the foft mean that warbleth hut che 
ere +} se Oo To my rude ear doth yield the fweeteit found, © 

Homer doth tell in his abundant verfe, ns; : oe 
» The long laborious travels of the man, One only night’s difcourfe I can report, 
Abd of his lady too he doth rehearfe, When the great torch-bearer of heav'n was goue— 

How fhe illudes with all the art the can, Down in a mafk unto the Ocean's court, = 

Wh’ ubgraceful love which other lords hegan: | To revel it with Thetis all alone 3 

For of her lord, falfe fame had long fince!  Antinous difgnifed and unknown, 

{worn, _ | Like to the {pring in gaudy ornament 
That Neptune’s manfters had his carcafe torn, _ Unto the cattle of the princefs went, | 
_ av. | WEEE” 

Al! this he tells, but one thing he forgot, = | The fov'reign caftle of the rocky ifle, - 
,.Qne thing moft worthy his eternal fon g, Wherein Penelope the prineefs lay, . 
But he was old, and blind, and faw it nor, Shone with a thoufand lamps, which did @=22s - 
:, Of elie he thcught he should Ulyffes wrong, The thadows dark, and turn’d the hight to day, 

Xo mingle it bis tragic adts among: _ Not Jove’s blue tent, what time the funny ray. 
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A POEM ON DANCING. 
| 4 That your imperious virtue is fo loth 


- Behind the bulwark of the earth retires, 
%é {een to {parkle with more twinkling fires. 
. 1X. : 
That night the Queen came forth from*far within, 
and in the preicnce of her court was feen; 
tar the {weer finger Phaminus did begin 
To pratie the worthies that at iroy had been ; 
‘Somewhat of her Ulyfies fhe did ween. Hing, 
In his grave hymn the heav'nly man would 
Mz of his wars, or of his wanderug. 
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| x. 
Pallas that hour with hex {weet breath divine 
. Infpie'd immortal beauty imher eyes, 
That with celeftial glory the did Sine, 
Brighter than Venus when the doth arife 
_ Gut of the waters to adorn the {kies ; 
_ov:> The wooers all amazed do admire, 
And check their own prelumptuous defire, 
xi. | 
Only Antinows when ai firf he view’d — [fhin‘d, 
- Her flar bright cyes that with new honour 
Was not difmay’d, but therewithal renew'd 
_ The noblonéts and {plendor of his mand ; 
And _as he did fit circumdtances find, 
" S@hito the throne he boldly did advance, 
“And with fair -manggss woo'd the Queen to 
: dance , 


> . XII. 

Sapa women, fith your heav'niinels— - 

At ttath now vouchiaf’d itfelf to reprefen 
® ‘To our dim eyes, which theugh they fee the lefs, 

Yee are they: bleis'd-in their aftenifhm 
: $ Ymitate heaven whofe beauty’s excellent ; 

mo pamela motion day and night, 
"And. move thereby more wonder and de- 
- light, <;- 


1 


re 
= 


Zn. ¢ 
~_ games the mover be, to turn about 
«Th “fe glorious otnaments, that youth and love 
a Havgtix'd in you, ev'ry part throughout, 
< Nyt ich if you will in timely meaiure move, 
- € dNét all thofe precious gems in heav’n above 
” Shall yield a fight-more plealing to beheld, 
With all their turns and tracings manifold.” 
~ Ne ee 4 aa 
With this the modeft princefs bluth’d and f{mil'd 
« -Like toa clear and rofy eventide; — 
“And foftly did return this anfwer mild ; 
, * Fair Sir, you needs muft fairly be deny’d, 
© Where your demand cqunot be fatisty'd’ 

« My feet which nature only taught to po, 
+ Did never yet the art of footing know. — 
. m KV. ¢ : i, . ' 

* But why perfuade you ‘ne to this new rage 
« (For all diforder and-mifrule is new) 
{uch mifgovernment in former age _ ‘ 
"Ove old divine forefathers never knew ; 
* Who if they liv'’d, and did the follies view 
¢ Which their font! nephews make their chief 
“. affaira, : 


“ Would hatecchemfelves that had begot fuch 


=~" * heirs,” 


* 


Ca 


* 
_- 


- EVI. | 
\ Sole heir of virtue and of beauty both, 
* # Wheuce cometh it (Antinous repli¢s) 


Or if this (all) which round about we fce, 


, ¢ And which indeed ts elder 


fi 


«-To grant your beauty her chief exercife ? 

& Or from what fpring doth your opinion rife. | 
“ That-dancing isa frenzy and arage,  ~ 
‘ Firft kpown and us’d in this new fangleg 


. age? 
XVII. : 
Dancing * (bright Lady ) then began to be, __ 
“ When the firft feeds whereof t 


e world did - 
“« foring, : _ 
The fire, air, earth, and water did agree, 

< By love's pertuaiion, nature’s mighty king, 
To leave their firft duiorder'd combating ; 

« And in a dance fuch meafure to obferve, 

“ As all the world their motion fhould pre- 


“ fery, 
: I XVU1. 


Since when they ftill are carried in a round, 
« And changing come one in another's place, 
Yet do they neither mingle nor confound, . 
« But ev'ry one doth keep the bounded ipace - - 
« Wherein the dance doth bid it turn or trace ¢ © 
« This wond’rous miracle did love devife, 
For dancing is love’s proper exercife. 
xit, 
Like this, he fram’d the God’s eternal bow’'r, 
« And of a fhapelefs and confuled mafs, 
By his through piercing and digefting pow'r, 
«The turning vault of heaven formed was z 
& Whole ftarry wheels he hath fo made to pati, 
“ As that their movings do a mufic frame, . ° 
« And they themfelves itill dance unto the 
* {ames —— : 
1X. - 


+ 


“ (As idle Morpheus fome fick brains have 
* taught) » 
Of undivided motes compacted be, 
% Low was this goodly architecture wrought ? 
“ Or by what means were they together — 
“ brought? | 
“ They err, that fay they did concur by - 
“ chance, -  fidamewe - 
Love made them meet in a well order'd 
XXII. : 
As when Amphion with his charming lyre . 
 Begot fo {weet a fyren of the air, - . 
That with her rhetoric made the fiance confpire. 
The ruin of a city to repair, SO 
“« (A work of wit and reafon’s wile affairs) . - 
« So love’s frnooth tongue, the motes fuch 
“ meafure taught 
s+ That they join'd hands, 
“ was wrought. 
XXL 
How juftly then is dancing termed new, 
« Which with the world in poiat of time begnn; | 
Yea, time itfelf, (whofe buth Jove never kocw, 
than the fun) 
« Had not one moment of his age outrun, .. 
* When out leap’d dancing from the heap of 
“ things, | 7 
« And lightly rode ppon his nimbic wings, 


* 


and fo the world 


# The antiquity of dancings 


STE. . | 


* Reafon hath both her pi@ures.in her treafure, 


“ Where time the mealure of all moving is; 


* And dancing is a moving all in meafure; 
:“* Now sf yeu-doreiemble that to this, 


* Thue dott ® equal 


“ And think both one, 1 think you chink amifs: 
“ But if you judge them twins, together ot, 
And time firh born, your judgment erreth 

. 1S 

XX1¥, 

age with age enjoy, 

: Aad yet in lufty youth for ever flow'rs, 


a Iske hove his fre, whom painters make a boy, 


- Yet he eldeft of the heav’nly pow'rs ; 


_"™ Or hke his brother time, whofe winged hours 


“ Going aud coming will not let him die, 
“ But ftill preferve him jo fis infancy.” 
Xiv 


This faid; the Queen with her {weet lips, divine, 


Gently began to move the fubrle air, 


Which gladly yielding, did itfelf incline 
' "Fo take a fhape between thofe rubies fair; 


ie What eye doth fee 


And being formed, foftly did repair 
With twenty doublings in the empty way, 
Uuto Antinous’ ears, and thus did fay : 
XXXVI. 
the heav’n but doth admire 
# When it the movings of the heav’ns doth fee? 


o* My(clf, if [to heav’a may once alpire, 
« *© Tf that be dancing, will a dancer be; 
© But asfor this your frantic jollity 


* How it began, er whence you did it learn, 
* I never could with reafen’s eye difcern.” 
XXVIL, / 


_Antinous anfwer'd : “ Jewel of the earth, 
* & Worthy you are that heav’nly dance to lead: 
# But for you think our dancing bafe of birth, 


« And newly born ‘but of a brain-fick head, + 


© will forthwith his antique gentry read ; 


4 
1 


i 
‘- * Another fhapelefs chaos to digeit, 


+ 


“ And for'I leve him, will his herald be, 

“ And blaze his arms, and draw his pedigree. 
ae > <ott B 

“When Love had fhap’d this world, this great 
ss ME fie wight, =” f rains, 


“ That all wights elfe in this wide womb con-. 


And had infteucted it to dance aright, 4 
‘< A thoufasd meafures with a thoufand ftrains, 
* Which it thould pra@ife with dolightful pains, 
* Unaril that fatal inflant fhould revolve, 
* ‘When all to nothing fhould again refolve. 
. “XIX. 
The comely order and proportion fair 
“Gn ev'ry fide, did pleafe his wand’ring eye, 
Till glancing through the thin tranfparent air, 
“ A rude diforder’d rout he did cfpy 
“ Of men and women, that moft {pightfully 
* Did one another throng, and crowd fo fore, 
* That his kind eye in pity wept therefore. 
EXX. 
And fwifter than the light’ning down he came, 


He will begin another world to frame, 
* (For Love till all be well. will never reft) 


#* Then with fuch words as cannot be expreft,- 


. @ Ths original of dancins, 
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A POEM ON DANGING. 


“ Fle cute the troops, that all afunder Bing, 
* And ere they wilk, he cafts them.in a ring, 
XXXL ‘ 
Then d#i he rarify the clement, : . 
“ And in the centre of the ring appear, [went, 
The beams that from his forehead fpreading— 
“« Begot an horror, and religious fear | 
“ In all the fouls that round about him were ; - 
“ Which in their ears attentivenels procures, 
While he, with fuch like founds they munds 


* allures. 


XXX. 
How doth confufipn’s mother, headlong chancef, 
* Put reafoyt noble fquadronto the rout? =, 


Or how fhould you that have.the goyernance—~, 
“ Of nature’s children, heav’n and . earth 
* throughout, ‘four 
“ Prefcribe them rules, and live yourfelves,with- 
* Why fhould your fellow fhip a trouble be, 
“ Since man’s chief pleafure 1s fociety? 
XXXII. 
If fenfe hath not yet taught you, learn of Me™. 
“ A comely moderation and dilcreet, 
That your aflemblies may well order’d be, 
“ When my uniting pow’r fhall make yos.meet 
“ With heavaly tunes it fhall be temper’ 
“ {weet : . a _ 
* And be the model of ts.-vorld’s great 
« frame, | | nanye- 
@ And you earth’s children, Dancing ina.) -/ 
XXIV. 3 


ct @ 1: the world how it is whirled round, 
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And for it is fo whirled, is named fo; 


In whole large volume samp, pulow=sg,fonnd we 
“* Of this new art, which it doth fairly whew +} 
““ Fer your quick gyes in wand’ring to and Tes 
* From Eaft tc. Well, on no one thing cay 
ae glance, , - ie, 

* But if you mark it well, it fceme,o cancc, 

: XXX. ' 

Firfk you fee fix'd in this huge mirror bye ™ 


* Of trembhng lights §, a number nu 
Fix’d they are nam'd, but with a name untrue, - 
“ For they all move, and in a danie exprefs 
* That great long year that deth e-c..cin no lefé 
‘‘ Than threefcore hundreus of thofe years. 
“ in all, c [turgl. . 
* Which the fun makes with his courfe , aie 
XXXVI. . . 
What if to you thefe {parks diforder’d feem 
“' As if by chance they had been fcateer'd there ? ’ 
The gods a folemn meafure do it deem, 
“« And feera juft proportion ev'ry where, 
“ Aad know the petits whence firll their mov- 
‘* ings were, 
* To which firft points when all return avaij;, - 
* The axle-tree of heav'n fhall break “n twaigie” 
: XXEVII, _ 
Under that {pangled iky, five wand’ring flames, 
‘© Belides the King of Day, and Queen of Night, - 
Are wheel’d around, ail ia their (undry frames, 
* And all in fundry meafures do deitph 
* Yet altogether keep-no meafure right: 
Phe [pcech of Love, periuading men ta learn dancing: | 


Ky the orderly motion ef the Axed ars, 


GT Ur tie planets, 


A POEM ON DANCING Org | 
® For by itfelf, each doth itfelf advance, | _XEVs as 
« And by itfelf, cach doth a galliard dance. | “© Hence is her prattling daughter echo boft,*° 
° EXXVIIT. | « ‘That dances to alimwoices fhe can heart’ — 
Venus, the mother of that baftard Leve, There is no found fo harfh that fhe-doth fcorn, 
~ 4 Which doth ufurp the world’s great marfhal’s |“ Nor any time Wherein: fhe will forbear 
. © name, : The airy pavement with her feet to wear: 
* Juft with the fun her dainty feet doth move, « And yet her hearing fenfe nothing quick,, 
« And unto him doth all the geftares frame - “ For after time fhe endeth ev'ry trick. " 
** Nor after, now afore the flatrering damic, | £LVB - 
«© With divers cunning paffagce doth err, ¢ And thou fweet mufic, dancing’s only life, 
« Still him refpecting that reipects not her. « The ear’s fole happinels, the air’s beft {peqets, 
KY MUX, Loadftone of fellowfhip, charming rod of ‘trie, | 
For that brave fun'the father of the day; “ The foft mind's paradife,the fick mind's lcéch, 
~ * Doth love this earth, the mither of the night, « With thine own tongue thou trees and ftdnes 
_-t And like a reveller in rich array “ can teach, 
« Doth dance his galliard in his Jeman's fight © "Phat when the air dot 
“ Both back, and forth, and fideways pafling “ meafure,- ne 
~ © light, | | * Then art thot born the gods’ gud meng 
“ His princely grace doth fo the gods amaze, *. tweet pleafure. rt. ree 
“ ‘Shae all fland itill and at his beauty gaze. 
XL. 
~~ But fee the earth, when he approacheth near, 
«“ How “he for joy doth fpring, and fweetly 
ae {mile ; 
_ ' Be fce again her fad and heavy cheer 
~* When changing plaggs he retires a while ; 
* But thofe bj ouds he fhortly will esile, 
e them all before his prefence Ay, 
mitts confum’d befort the cheerful aye. 
XLL 
* Who doth not fee the meafures of the moon, 
« Which thirteen times the danceth ew ry Mfear ° 
® And ends her pavin, thirteen times as foon 
6 pe det nen a nesher, of whofe golden hair 
‘She borroweth part and proudly doth it wear; 
\ 4 "Then doth fhe coilgturn her face afide, 
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Cat 


dance ‘her fineft 


XLVI¥. a 
Laftly, where keep the winds their revelnge 
“ heir violent turnings, and wild whirlirig: 

ac hays ? ee 
But in the air’s tranflucent gallery? 
“ Where fhe herfelf is turn'’d a hundred ways, 
« While with thole mafkers wantenly fhe piays; 
“ Yet in chis mifrule, they fuch rule émbrace, 
“ As two at once encunrber not the place. 
XUVIVL 
“ If then fire, air, wand’ring and fix’d Bghte ~~ 
“In evry province of the imperial fy, | 
Yield perfect forms of dancing to.yaur fights, 
“ In vain J teach the ear, that which the eye - 
" s* With certain view already doth deftry: — 
“ But for your eyes perceive not all they Ike. 
‘* In this E-will your fenfes matter be. 


* 
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’ That half her chee is fearce fometimes 
« defery’d., 
XL. 
_® Nether, the pure, :ubtle, and cleanfing fire * 
© Js fwiftly carcied in a circle even : 
} ryeugh Vulcan be pronoune’d by many a har 
#“Pae only halting god that dwells in heav'n ; 
© But tht foul name may be more fitly giv'’n 
‘emPonanur falfe fire, that far from heav'n is 
fall, * So : 
And doth confume, wafte, fpoil, diforder ail. 





XLIX. 
For lo the fea * that fleets about the land, 
“« And like a girdle clips her folid watt, 
Mufic and meafure beth can underftand? 
“ For his great cryftal eye is always caft’ 
« Up to the moon, and on her fixed fais 
« And as fhe danceth in her pallid fphere, 
* So danceth he about the centre here. | 


. 
Sometimes his proud green waves in order fet, 
“ (ne after other flow unto the fhore ’ 


r 
” 


XLII. : 
“And now bchold your tender nurfe the air tf, 
* And common neighbopr that aye runs around, 
© How many pictures and impreflions fair 
“> Within her empry regions are there found, 
« Whish to your fenfes dancing*do propound ; 


Which when they have with many Kiffes wet,-. 
«© They ebb away in order as'before ; 7 
« And to make known his courtly love the 
“ mare, —_ 
“ He oft doth lay afide his three-fork'd mace, 

* And with his arms the tim’rous earth emh-_ 


* For what are brevth, fpeech, echges, mulic, “ brace, 
“ winds, : +t ae 
_# Bot dancinps of the air in fundry kipds ? “ Only the earth doth itand for ever ftil, 





| ZLIY. “ Her rocks remove not, nor her smrountains, 

ror when you breathe, the air in order moves, _* meet, | en 
« Now in, now out, in time and meafure true; |“ (Although fome wits enrich’d with leartibg’s 

& And when you {peak, fo well the dancing loves, flea | | : oo 

. © Thag dodbling eft, and oft redoubling new, “ Say Heav’n ftands firm, and that the earth 

—<_4ich thoufand forms fhe doth herfelf endue : « goth fleet, cot 


For all the words that frum your lips re- 

* pair, [ air, 

4S Are naught but tricks and turnings of the 
1s Of the fire, ¢{ Or the air. 


® And fwiftly tarneth underneattr their feet) 
“ Yet though the earth is ever fhedfaft-feen, 


* On her broad breaft hath dancirg ever bers 
| # Oi the fea. | . 


7, 446 


ETI. 
* For thole blue veins that through her bedy fpread, 
“ Thofe fapphire freams which from preat 
* hills do {pring *, 
** (The earth’s great dugs; for ev'ry wight is fed 
“© With fweet freth moifture from them iffuing) 
- Oblerve a dance im their wild wand’ring : 
“ And {ill theirdance begets a murmur fwect, 
“ And ftill the murmur with the dance doth 
* meet, 
ae Litt. 
“ Of all their ways [love Meander’s path 
** Which to the tune of dying fwans doth dance, 
sf Sach wining dights, fuch turns and cricks he 
" hath, 
“ Such creaks, fuch wrenches,and {uch dalliance: 
“ That whether it be hap or heedlefs chance, 
© In this indented courfe and wriggling play 
“ He iceths to dance a perfeé cunning hay, 
sO | Liv. 
*# But wherefore do thefe ftreams for ever run? 
“ To, keep themfelves for ever (weet and clear - 
** For let their everlafting courfe be done, 
“ They ftraighe corrupt and foul with mud ap- 
& pear. ° 
“ O ye iweet nymphs that beanty’s lofs do fear, 
“ Contemn the drugs that phyfic doth devife, 
“ And learn of love this dainty exercife. 
LV. 
- ™ See how thofe flow’rs that have fweet beauty 
: “ The only jewels that the earth doth wear +, 
_ When the young fun in bravery her doth Woo ) 
“ As oft as they the whiftling wind do hear, - 
“ Do wave their tender bodies here and there: 
“ And though their dance no perfect ma- 
“ fure is, 
“ ‘Yet oftentimes their mufic makes them kifs. 
LVI, 
What makes the vine abeut the elm to dance, 
“ With tutnings, windings, and embiacenients 
* round? 
_ * What makes the loadftone to the north advance 
© Bis fabsle point, if from thence he found 
“ His chief actradling virtue to redound ? 
** Kind nature firft doth caufe all things to 
« Tove, 
“ Love makes them dance, and in juft or- 
“* der move. 
: LVI. 
™ Hark how the birds do fing, and mark then how 
“* Jump with the modulation of their lays, 
| & They lightly leap, and fkip from bough to bough: 
“ Yet do the cranes deferve a greater praife 
 Whigh keep fuch meafure in their airy ways, 
** Aa when they all in order naked are, 
*« They make a perfe& form triangular. 
, LVIil. 
“ In the chief angle flies the watchful guide, 
™ And all the followers their heads do lay 
* On their foregoers backs, on either fide ; 
“ Bat the captain hath no reft to ftay 
Elis head forwearied with the windy way, 


# Of the rivera, . 
s_F Of othgr thiags upon the earth. 
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* He back retires, and then the next hehind> 
“ As his lieurcnaut leads them through the 
* wind, ‘ 
4 LIX. 
Bot why relate I ev’ry fingular ? 
“ Since all the world’s great fortunes and affairs 
Forward and backward rapp’d and whirled te, 
“* According to the mufic of the {pheres ; 
“ And change herfelf, her nimble fret upbears 
“ Ona round flippery wheel that rolieth ay, 
“ And turns all ftates with her imperious 


' © (way. 
Lm 


Learn then to gance, you that are princes born, 
“ And lawfcl lords of earthly creatures all; 
Imitate them, and therefore take no fcorn,, - 
* For this new art co them is natural, 
“ And imitate the ftars celeftial : ; 
‘* For when pale death your vital twift thall 
fever, . fever, 
* Your better parts muft dance with them for 
LXi. “~ 
Thus Love perfuades, and all the-crgwd of men 
“ That flands aruund doth makea murmuring ; 
As when the wind loos’d from his hollotaden, 
Among the trees a gentle bafe doth fing, 
* Or asa brook throug: rebbles wandering > 
* “ But im their looks they uy-t’d this plaia 
,  * fpeech, « 
“ That they would learn te dance, iT 
“ would teach §.- 
LXI1. 
Then firft of all he doth demonftrate plain 
“ ‘The motions feven that are in nature found, 
Upward and downward, forth, and bactsggin, 
“ “Po this fide, and 5 that, and turning round !7, 
““ Whereof a thowand brawls he dothys can 
* pound, . — 
“ Which he dath teach unto the mu errno, 
* And ever with a turn they muft ¢ oncl? de, 
LX, ; ct, . 
As when a nymph arifivg frm the land 
* Leadeth a dance with her long wateéreerain 
Down to the fea, fhe wryes to every hand, 
" And every way doth crofs the fegtil nlain: , 
“ But whea at lait the falls int. the main, 
* ‘Yhen all her traverfes concluded are, — 
“ And with the fea, her courfe is circular, 
LXIV, 
Thus when at firft Love had chem marthalledy: 
“ As erft he did tht fhapelefs mafs of things, 
He taught. them rounds and winding hays to 
* tread, | 
“ And about trees to gaft themfelves in rings: 
* As the two bears whom the firft mover flings 
“ With a fhort turn about heaven’s axle-tree: 
* In a round dance for ever wheelif¢ ve. 
LIV. 
But after thefe, 2a men more civil grew, 
“ He did more grave and folemn meafures 
* frame 4, . | _ 
With fuch fair order and proportion true, 
§ How Love taucht men to dance 


i} Rounds of Country Dances, 
G Mcatures, . 


A POEM ON DANCING. 


“ And corsefpondence ev'ry way the fame, 
«“ That no fault-finding eye did ever blame. 
« Foc ev'ry eye was moved at the fight [light. 
With fober wond’ring, and with fweet de- 
LXVI. 
Not thofe young ftudents of the heav'nly book, 
Atlas the great, Premetheus the wile, 
Which on the ftars did all their lifetime fook, 
Could ever findfuch meafure in the fkies, 
So full of change and rare varieties ; 
« Yet all the feet Whereon thefe meafures go, 
Are only fpondecs, folenin, grave, and flow. 
~ LXVIL. 
But for more diverfe and more pleafing fhow, 
“A (wilt and wand'ring dance * fhe did invent, 
With paflages uncertain to and fro, 
‘ Yer with a certain anfwer and conilent 
« To the guick mufic of the inftrument, 
“ Five was the number of the mufic’s feet, 
“ Which ftill the dance did with five paces 
ui mer . 


a 


* 
* 


LXVIII, 
* Arfallant dance, that lively doth bewray 
“© A fpirit and a virtue mafculine, 
o"imppatient that e Oi fhould fkay 
“ Since elf is fiery and divine: 
Ofer fhe make her bedy upward fine; 
With lofty turns and capriols mm the air, 
© Which with the lufty tunes accordeth fair. 
LxIX, 
What fhall f name thofe current traverfes f, 
“ Th | a triple daGly foot do run 
were by the ground with Aiding paflages, 
om i Wherein that dancer yreatett praife hath won 
QWhich with beft orde; can atl orders thun: 
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tees For every where he wantonly muit range, 
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Soc SAnd turn, end wind, with uncxpected 
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’ LKX. 
uy ¢ Pe . . 
_#t Yass there om the moft delightful kind, 
CxAjofty jumping, or a leaping round §, 
« Whee arm in arm, two dancers are entwin'd, 


“i paadsehirl themfelves with {trict embrace- 
* mens bound, 


* And ftill their feet an anapeft do found: 
“* An anapeft is all their mufic’s fong, 
* Whofe firft two feet are fhort, and third 
15 long. 
LEX.. 
* As the victorious twins of Leda and Jove 
“ That taught the Spartans dancing on the 
fands, - | 
« Of fwift Eurotas, dance in heav’n above, 
.  Kpie and united with eternal hands; 
~~< #mong the ftars their double image ftands, 
~“ Where both are carried with an equal pace, 
“ Together jumping in their turning race. 
LXXi1. 
* This is the net wherein the fun’s bright eye 
__* Vemus and Mars entangled did behold, 
“¢ yor in the dance their arms they fo employ, 
“7 As each d eem the other to enfold : 
“« What if lewd wits another tale have told 


Pos 


* A aWiards, + Courantoce § Lavoltacs. 








| 


7aT 
* Of jealous Vi'ig.a, and of iron chains? 
* Yet this true (cnfe that forged lie contains. 
LXati}, mos 
“ 'Thefe various formsof dancing Love did frame, — 
« And befide thefe, a hundred millions more, 
And as he did invent, he taught the fame, 
“ With goodlyigefture, and with comely fhow, 
« Now keeping flate, now humbly honouring 
“ low 3 : 
¢ And ever for the perfons and the place 
* He taught moft fit, and beft according 
“* grace jf. | : 


: 


LEXIV. 

For Love, within his fertile working brain 

“ Did chen conceive thofe gracious virgins thret; 

Whole civil moderation does maintait 

‘« All decent order and conveniency, 

“ And fair refpeet and feemly modefty. . 
«“ And theo he thought it fit they fhould be: 


“ hora, : i 

“ That their fweet prefence dancing might 
LKXV. 

Hence is it that thele Graces painted are 

“ With hand in hand dancing an endlefs rounds 

And with regarding eyes, that fill beware 

“ That there be no difgrace among them 

found ; : | 

« With equal foot they beat the flow'ry yroundy 
“ Laughing or finging, as their pafltons will, 
“ Yet nothing that they do becomes themall, 

LXXVI. * oO 

Thus Love taught men, and men thos Jearn’éd of 

‘t Tove og 
* Sweet mufic’s found with feet to counterfeit, 
Which was long time before high thund'ring 
“Jove 

“ Was Iifecd up to heaven’s iteperial feat : 

« For though by birth he were the prince of 
~ ©“ Crete, : 
« Nor Crete, nor heav'n, fhould the young 

« prince have feen, . or 
“< If dancers with their timbrels had not beem 
LEKVIN, 

Since when all ceremonious myfteries, 

« All facred orgies and religious rites, 

All pomps, and triumphs, and folemnities, 

‘© All funerals, nuptials, and like public fights, . 

All parliaments of peace, and warlike fights, . 

All learned arts, and every great affainy 

“ A lively thape of dancing feems to bear F.- 

LEXVELU, : 

For what did he who with his ten-tangu'd lute. 

“ Gave beafts and blocks an undexftanding car? 

Or rather into beftial minds and brute ] 

« Shed and infus’d the beams of reafon clear ? 

“ Doubtlefs for men that rude-and favage were. 
“ A civil form of dancing he devis'd, 

“ Wherewich unto their gods they facrifie’d. 
LXXIX, 

So did Mufxus, fo Amphion did, 

‘ And Linus with his {weet enchanting fong,. 

And he whofe hand the earth of monfters rid,’ 
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|) Grace in danting. ~~ . 
# Theuty and forms yt dancizg in Sundry affairs of wan’ 
Hie, . 


of 
« And had. nien’s ca; fait chained ‘ta his 


“ tongue; 
@ And Thefeus ta Kis woad-born flaves imong, 
*« Us'd dancing as the fineft policy 
“ Yo-plant religion and fociety. — 
: LXXX. 
“ And therefore now the Thracian Orpheus’ tyre ' 
‘ And Hercules hirnfelf, are fellify’d; 
And in high heaven amidit the {tarry quire: 
“ Dancing their parts contipually do flide: 
* So on the zodiac Ganymede doth ride} 
*° And fo is Hebe with the Mofes nine | 
“ For pleafing Jove with dancing, made di- 
7 wine. 


4 
E 


4 fe LXIXt. co Oy 
“a Wherefore was Proteus faid himielf to change 
* Into a ftream, alion, and a tree, 
And many other forme fantattic ftrange, “ 
“ Asin his fickle thought he wifh'd tobe? 
a But that he danc'd with fuch facility, 
* As lke a lion he could pace with pride, 
« Bly like a plant, and like a river flide.. 
.  LXXXIT, a 
* And how was Cenzus made at fir a mart; 
« And then a woman, then a man again; 
* Bot m a dance? which when he firft began 
* Hle the mari’s part in meafire did fuftain : 
_ ™ But when he chane’d into a fecond ftraim, 
“ Ee danc’d the woman's part another fpace, 
“ And then return’d into his former place. 
LEXXHL. | 
Hence fprang the fable of Terefias,  -,  * 
« Vhat he the pleafure of both fexes try'ds 
4 For in a dance he man and woman was, 
-€ By often change ef place from fide to fide: - 
© But for the woman eafily did flide; [art, 
« And fmoothly fwim with cunning hidden 
" He took more pleafure in a woman 8 part. 
LXXXIV. 
So to a fifh Venus herfclf did charige* 
“ And fwimming through the foft and yield- 
ing wave, 
With gentle motions did fo fmoothly range, 
« Agnane might fee where fhe the water drave: 
« Gue this plain truth that falfed fable gave, 
“That fhe did dance with fliding eafinefs, 
“ Phant and quick in vwand'ring paflages, - 
LEXXV. 
_ * And metry Bacchus practis’d dancing too, — 
* And to the J ydian numbers rounds did make; 
“ ‘The like he did in th’ Eaftern Indies do, | 
— And taught them all when Pheébus did awake, 
® And when at nighe he did his coach forfake, 
“ To honour heav’n, and heav'’n'’s great 
« rolling eye, : oO 
* With turning dances, and with melody, . 
| LXXXVI. 
Thus they who firft did founda common-weal, 
« And they who firft religion did ordain, 
By dancing firtt the people’s hearts did fleal, 
“« Of whom we now a thoufand tales do feign : 
& Vet do we now their perfect rules retain, 
de Agd ufe them itil in fuch deviles new, 
= © Asin the world long fine their withering 
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A POEM ON DANCING. 


EXEXVM. 
© Bor aftes towns and kingdoms founded v were; 
“ Between great ftates arofe well-ordered: 
“ war; 
« Wherein moft perfect meafure doth appear, . 
— © Whether their well-fet ranks refpected are 
“ Tn quadrant form or femicircular ; 
~~ @ Or elfe the march, when all the troops . 
~ “ advance,  - ~ 
« And to the drum ip gallant order dance, 
LXXEVUL. 
« And after wars, when white-wit.g'd Victory | 
© ¥s with a*glorious triumph heautily'd, 
* And every one doth [6 16 cry, 
“« Whillt all in gotd the cenqueror doth ride : 
* The folemn pomp that fills the city wide 
* @bferves fuch rank and meafure ‘every 
* where, ” 
As if they altogether daticing were. 
EXXXiX® 
© The like jnft order mourners do~shferve, 
(“ But with unlike affection and attire) 
“ When fome great man that nobly did dweFve; 
“© And whom his friends tmpatiently deiire, 
# Es brougi® ith nun to his lateft fire’: se 
« “ The dead carpfe too as s~hap fad dance 62% 


- 





*« moved, th. A 
Asif both dead and livinig dancing™ modicy os 
. xe. ae 
A diverfe caufe; hut Hike folemn! ity, , 
“ Unco the temple leads the bafhful bride, * 
« Which bletheth Jike the Indian i 
| “ Which is with di of PT yriee purpeeee + ‘ 
{| “ A golden troopgioth pais on ewry fide, 79 _ 
* Of flourifhing young men and virgy, can . 
“ Which keep fair vncafure ali the 
way. . as ~F 
J Xcel. - : | 
& And not alorie the yeneral mpltitude, 5 ‘ 
* But thofe choice -Neftots which iD Houncil 
“ grave | 


* Of cities and of kingdoms do conclude, 
* Molt comely order in their felt ve : 
«© Wherefore the wife Theifal<ns ever gave ‘ 
“The name of leader of their couhtrice 
« dance fande,. 
“~ To him that had their countries govetan 
XCIL 
And thofe great nfafters of their Liberal arts 
“In all their feveral {choois do dancing 
ee te 
For humble ‘erammar firft doth fet the parts ” 
“« Of congruent and welleaccordlg rece 
“ Which rhetoric, whole ftate the clouds do 
© reach, soe. 
« And heav'nl¥ poetry, do forward ® dq ° 
« And diverfe meafyre diverfeiy do treaun. 
KCI, 
For rhetoric clothing fpeéch in rich array, 
In loofer numbers teacHeth her te Tange," 
With twenty tropes, and turnings ev'ry ar 
“ And various figures, and liccntious change : 
. But poetry, with rule and order ftrange, | 
So curioufly doth move each fing*e pace, 
~@ Ag all is mar’d, if fae one foot aiiiplaces ' 
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< ie + se, 
k mov os every part, 
ut thinks that : ni, € e it came to p af; | 
er heav’ n bie “ : The firft impuldve pa 3 and ‘Mover wasl? — 


- an nony doth move, 
rtues pet om her do flow, 
ind in hand do go: 
as I ¢q ive this dance, 
t and love would caft me in a trance, 
ee, chk Ox, 
fol in all the hedv’nly treafure 

, eer perfec pleafure’ 


eee ae 
- Who pie an army all in rank advance, _ F4 
| © Bue deems a w e commander is i in Pa ts 
“ Which leadeth on that. brave v vigtorious dance & 7 
« Much more in dancing’s art, in dancing’ S . 


« pissin itfelf may Soopete —— tréce f ie 
_™ For of Love’ 5 a us. lot, wy 
ve And of m llows : los ) 





































ft wretche: born men_ have ever  exvit. SR a 
ae % Dy 1* But if shots Gras to youn, .C load adh love an 
© For or many heats it doth comp. pound in one: | & Shewing: the. warts great. dance oW 

‘ +R at what fo one doth will: o or {peak, or do, | ni 





one cage ey all agree thereto. 
- Soc $ true pidure thineth § in this art, 


sre divers men and women ranked be, 
ery oie, doth « nce a feveral ‘part, 
et a as one, in meafure do agree, 

ie Gg oe vested uniformity: 


Coe Opiindt ne 7 h % iW 
“« Kind apprehenfion fae ‘ions al fy, 
“« Of dancing’s wibas, and no 


“ How can my tstreneaome » win, 
= _fhiereto,, 
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. on: exvitr, rem. 
“pi walla together trace, me) Lee e. se >} | my wit and por 
ther honour and embrace. - Have done ou ‘all the cFamice ¢ thay hing ; 
Oxi.  Obe you ent in this prefent our, \ % 









m | fact love hath link’d in one,’ 
es d i ei i in all their courfe of lifes 
ng grief nor bitter moan, 

7 SS « rence, nor unkind ftrife, 

oe Arife b Secor he re and the wife: . 
Be Tor whether forth or back, or round he go, | 
Fel As the man doth, fo muft the woman do. 
: CXIn. 

. What if by often interchange of place. | 
_. * Sometime the woman | gets the u hand‘? 
Bore is but done for more delightful erxce, 
at *% For on that part fhe doth not ever ftand: 
Be “ But, as the meafure’s law doth her command, ° 
| A, heels about, and ere the dance doth | 


end, 
sr former place fhe doth tranfcend. 
eS exum. 
ae Me i not fiers this correfpondence meet 
-—_, “ And uniform confent doth dancing praife, 
be Bie « * For comelinefs, the child of order fw weet, 
— Enamels it with her eye-pleafing rays: 


i ind he oe oe ne a and yout 


























Love heard his pity’ r, and fwifter th 
Like to a page, in habit, face and fj 
Fe came; and ftood Ave.nous behind’ t 
Arid many fecrets ‘to his thoughts df 
At laft a cryftal mirfor he did react». 

_ Unto his hands, that he With pay) ra 
All forms therein by (Mig sabe : 




















And humbly hotiobitng,*s gave it | 

With this fair fpeech’: See, 64°C queen ( 

“ The faireft fight that ever thall be feen,” 

“ And th’ only wohder of pofterity, tal 
“ The richeft work in naturé’s’ trealuryi 

wd RB fhe a to thew on this w 





































 “ Pair eB oh ten hundred thoufand wa ys, a think 
aes “T. hs dancing fheds itfelf, and lees it ° And inks it fat too’ ficod for our fale age. 
is ie a ine, vine, CXX1, ‘ 
eee - “With glorious beauty, and with Tn di- | * But in afiother world divided far 5 + a 
= Das CXIV. “ In the great, fortunate, triangled ifle, ia 
sey it omelet is‘a difpofing fair “ ‘Thrice twelve degrees remov'd from pa oa ' 
_ ™ Of things and aétions in fit time and place; ee ire 
 ™ Whick fare in dancing thew itfelf moft clear, « She will this glorious workmanthi} Ome 
3s © When die abe confus’d, which here and there “© Which fhe hath been conceiving all this ‘eh 
Ree ae “ Since the world’s birth, and will 
aes # Withour. difiaguithmnens or bounded Bice, _. forth at laft, — - ; 
¥ aa <z AL cancing rule into fach ranks are brought, “ When fix and tw&nty Bundect™ ear 
| “ = egies the ae idea the thought. | cxxrr, a eae . eee. 
ue ‘Penelope, the queen, when flie had view 2: ee 
< “7 Then why fhould Featon judge that reafonlefs The ftrange eye-dazzling admirable fignt, Ess, 
a Sie Which i is wit’s offspring, and the work of art, | Fain would have prais’d the ftate and filch hritude, 
oo ia of concord and of comelineds, + A paflage to the defcription of Gasitg that age ~~; 


. A POEM ON 


‘But the was: ftricken dumb with wonder quite, 
Yee her fweet mind retain’d her ming 
might; + [dwell 
Her ravifh’d mind in heav’ nly thoughts did 
But what ihe thought, no mortal tongue can 

: tell, 
oa \ CXX1T 
_ ¥ou lady Miufe, whom Juve the counfellor 
.. Begot of memory, wifdom’s treafurefs, 
Ds your Gtving tongue 3s Jiven a power 
_OF uttering fecrets large and limitlefs: : 
- You can Popelope’s flrange thoughts exprefa 


Which oes d, and toen would fain 
. have to, 


| “When the the wond’rous cryital dig behold, 
™ CXEIV, 
Her winged thoughts r mind fo high, 
As that fhe ween’d fhe faw the glorious throne 
. Where the bright moon doth fit in majefty, 
A thoufand iparkliyg fiars about her fhone; 
But fhe herfeif did {parkle more alone 
Than efhofe thoufand beauties would have 
done | 


fe had been confounded all in one. 
at thole flars movin fuch 


‘acir foverejgn honour ‘and delight, > 
yrrooth'd her mind with fweet enchanting plea- 
fure, 
_ Alchough the various change amaz’d her fight, 
And her weak judgment did entangle quite : 
Befide, theimmovi made them thine more 


a 


t fhe tho 







at thear, [ pear, 
oN fis diamonds mov'd, more fparkling do ap- 
" CELVE. 


suting me the picture of her wondrous thought ; : 
“™S E/T who can wonder that her thought was fo, 
Sithi Vut fan king of fire that mirror wrought, 

2 ans te ceme, predent, and. pall, doth 


know 
” anbiiere did reprefent in lively fhow 


Our Netious Engtith court's divine image, 


Asetimonld be j in this our golden age, 


r er ‘+ _* a 


"Here are wanting fome Stanzas de feritng 
—  Mucen Bttwageid, 


. Vor. W. 


DANCING. gat 


| Then follow theft : 


' , 8EVII. | 
Her brighter dazzling beams of majefty 
Were laid afide, for fhe vouchfaf’d awhile 
With gracious, cheerful, and familiar eye 
Upon the revels of her court to Smile; 
For fo time’s journies fhe doth oft beguile: 
Like fight no mortal eye might ellewhere.fee 
So full of ftate, art, and variety. . : 
CXXVIL. 
For of her barons brave, and ladies far, [been) 
(Who had they been: elfewhere moft fair had 
Many an incomparable lovely pair, 
With handin hand were intetlinked fern, 
Making fair honour to their foveretgn queen ; 
Forward they pac’d, and did their pace apply 
-" "To a-moft fweet and folemn melody. | 
CxX2ZITh- 
So fubtle and fo curious was the meature, 
With unlook’d for change in ev'ry flrain; - 
As that Penelope wrapt with fweet plealure, 
When fhe beheld the true proportian plain 
Of her own web weav'd and unweav’d again; | 
But that herart was fomewhat lefs the thoughy, - 
And on a mere ignoble {abject wrought. 
CXXX, 


For here, Tike to the filkworm’s induftry, 


Beauty ithelf out of itfelt did weave 
So rare a work, aad of fuch fubtlety, - 

As did ali eyes entangle and deccive, 

” And in all minds a ftrange impreffion Jeave: 
In this fweet labyrinth did Cupid ftray, 
And never had the power to pals away. 

CXXXI. 

4s when the Indians, ncighbours of the morning, 

In honour of the cheerful rifing fun, [ing, 
With pear] and painted plumes themfelves adorn= 

A folemn flately meafure have begun : 

The god, well pleas'd with that fair honour 

dene, 
Sheds forth his beams, and doth their faces kifs 
With that immortal glorious face of his. 
; CXAKM, 

So, te. t's. * * * * 

* * * * * 

‘.¢o# * #@© © €*. © 


Tian 


- POETICAL WORKS 


OF 


LOSEPH HALL, 


Containing his 


~SATIRES, 


To wAlch is prefixes | 


THE LIFEOF THE AUTHOR. 





| I firft adventure, follow me who litt, 
And be the fecond Englifs (atiritt. 
| ; _ PROLOGUE, 


= 





EDINBURGH: | 
PRINTED BY MUNDELT 4ND SON, ROYAL BANK CLOSE, _ 


Anno 3793, 






er a a ae eee 


HALL. 






Josten Hact, fadeatfively Bithop * Fete? atid Norwich, -was:born -at Briftow Park, in the pas 
rifh of Afhby de la Vouch, in Leicefterthire, 1% July 1574. a : 
_ His father, according to his own account, was an officer under the Earl of Huntingdon, Prefix 
dent of the Worth, who, from: his infancy, had deftined him to the Church ; and his mother, whom 
“ he bas celebrated for her examplary piety, was extremly folicitous that he fhould be of a pfofeflion 
“. h the herfelf hsp Adenanacrarin. is arrrae | | 
he gceived 2% {ehool-educstion at Ts native place ; and, at the age of fifteen, he was fent to 
Enednuel college, Cambridge, of which, in due time, after taking his degrees, be became .a.fel. 
bw. | | : 

He often difputed and preached before’ the tiniverfity 4 ahd he read the rhetoric lecture in 
the public fchools for two years, with great applaule; or, ashe himfelf cxprefies it, “ was encode 
raged with a fudicient frequency of auditors.” _ 7 

oe He diftinguifhed himfel “as a wit and a poet very-carly in life ; for, in.1997, his 23d year, he 

* p.tafbed his Wirgidemiarite:: Satives, in’ fin books, which completely Rablifhed his poetical re- 
ren: . : BB eye Et . ; 

™ “aren eight years tefidenee in college, he was prefented to the reétory of Halfted, in Suffolk, 
Ay Sir Robert Drury ; and, being thus fettled,he. married the daughter of Mr. George Wioniff, with — 
“whom Be jived happily forty-nine years. - | ok 
le 60 5, he necompanied Sir Edmund Bacon to the Spa, where be compofed his Secand Century 
' af Medisx{fas; which were well received ar court, and much read by Prince Heory. Sy 

On“Mts c'tn, he was appointed Chaplain co that promifing young prince, and had the donative 
of ‘Waltham. Holy-crofs.givea him by Lord Denay, afterwards Earl of Norwich. 
oth 161%, he toak the degree of Doctor in Divinity. | oo : 

uring his refidence at Waltham, he was. made a prebendary of the collegiate church of Wole 
verhamton ;.and, in 1.616, dean of ‘Woreefter 3 while he was attending the embafly of Lord. Hay 
jnio France. - 7 , ro 
| ; In 1617, he attended his Majcfty, 4s one of his chaplains, into Scotland, where he exerted hime 
“Ga in fupport of Epitcopacy, agaiaft Prefbyterianifim, Pt | 
. Havigg acquired a confiderable reputation in, polemical divinity, he was fent, the year following, — 
* with cther Englifh ‘divines, to the Synod of Dott; which the declining fate of his health obli- 
° d him to leave in a fhort time. On his departure, the prefident and aflifiants of that famous af- 
rewbly took a folemndeave of him and the deputizs of the States prefented him with a rich medal 
.,of gold, “sas a mo ument,” he fays, “ of their refpect for his poor endeavours.” | 
"4 Noe etlcfed in 1624, the bithopric of Gloucefter from King James, he accepted, in 4627, that . 
" of Excter from King Charics. OF | | | 
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426 =. 7 THE ‘LIFE OF HALL. / 

In 1641, he was tranflated to the fee of Norwich, which he enjoyed, not without fome allay %@ 
hus happinefs; for the civil wars breaking out, he had his fhare in the f€verities exercifed againgt 
the bifhops at that time by the prevailing party, of which he ,nas given an accoupt in his Hap2 
AMfeafure, printed in 1647. . | OS 

"In 1643, the Committee of Sequeflration deprived him of his palace and revenues; upon wich 
he retired to a {mall eftate which he rented at Higham, sear Norwich, where he ended his lif, on 
the 8th September 1656, in the 82d year of his age. .o¢ . 

His profe writings are very numercus, making im all three yelumes in folio,‘and « are filled,” 
fays Bayle, “ with fine thonghts, excellent morality, and a great deal of piety :” 2 comfmendatiog 
which cannot be fully admitted, withour making fome deductions for the imbeciity of this Sermons, . 
and the ftrain of vulgar credulity and enthufiafm in which The Specialities of bis L4%, and fome . 
other pieces are written. His Mifcellaneous Epifiies, dedicated to Prince Henry, hay the merit pf 
being the firfl example of that kind of writing which appeared in England. His Juz) 'us after et thems, 
in wich, under a pretended defcription of the Terra Auftralis, he gives a very in 
vices and follies of mankind, is equally valuable and forgotte 
dication. His Aveditations are juitly efteemed, and have been 
modernized by Mr. Glaffe. oe | 

The Virgidemiarum are not printed with his ether Writings; and are not even mentioned by him, 
through his extreme modefty, in. the Specialities of bis Life. Pope faw them, bi t fo late in 
dife, that he could only “ with he hdd feen them fooner.” They were reprinted at O lia 


1753, and are now, for the fir time, admitted into a collection o nglith poetry, :; A. 
- Weyat,.an his Epiftles, has much of the familiar slegane’Tr Tres ee of ipa luc 
ae 


ing into the Englith language the firft legitimate fatare, was referved for Hall, a “ oy 


f 
r 






(ous fatire-on the 
“id particularly merits repube 
cGucntly printed; ant, very lately, 


t firtt adventure, follow ‘me who lft, .- 
And be the fecond Englife fatirift. 


‘The Tialians had Ariofto; and the French Regnier, who might havy” ferved him as médels- f 
imitation; buat he copies the ancients, and chiefly Tuvenal and Perfius; though he, wants not rhe !y ” 
flrokes of elegance and delicacy, which thew him perfectly acquainted with the m | ry 
Horace. . : oo ae ot met oo , _« 

The three firft books of the Virgidemiarum are called Touthlef: Satives, Poetical, aia Ye 
vel; the three Jait, Biting Satires, , a 2 as 
i”. The compliment which was given of old to Homer and Archilochus, is due te Hal! s Aor the 

improvements which have been made by fucceeding poets, bear no preportion to the diitip’c of time 

ketween him and them, . a er ma 

Upon comparing him with Domne, his {ucceffor, it will appear, that his verfes are more ninth 

cal and flowing; that he is not interior to him in wit,.and hat he exceeds him in his chayagers, 
which are more numerous, ‘and drawn with greater art and firength of colouring, -: 0. |. 

Many of his lines would do honour te the meft harmonious of our, modern poets, The fenfe 
has generally fuch a panfe, and will admit of fuch a punctuation at the clefe of the fecond line, as if 
it were calculated for a modern ear. Be | . So a ; 7 

He has af animated idea of good poetry, and frequently avows his adnirdtron -of Spenfer, who 
“was his conitem porary, and whom he imitates in the ufe of obfolete words, which leffen che value,s 

and dimuuth the perfpicuity of his writings, ot 


- 





THE AUTHOR'S POSTSCRIPT 


‘TO HIS SATIRES. 





Pr BW not foe every one to relith a true and na> 
rhral {atire, being of itfelf, refides the nature and 
Gnbred bitternefs and tartnefs of particulars, both 
hard of conceit and Harth of ftyle, and therefore 
cannot but be unpleafing both to the unfkilful and 
bver mufical ear; the one being affected with on- 
ly a fhallow~and eafy matter, 
{mooth and current Utpofition: fo that I well 
forefee in the timely publication of thefe my con- 
ceated fatires, | am fet upon the rack of many 
™—:-ileffe and peremptory cenfures, which fith the 
j“aimeft and moft plaufible writer is almoft fatally 
ubje& to, in the curiofity of thefe nicer times, 
how aay I hope to be exempted upon the occafion 
~ef fo gate th a fubje&t?. One thinks it 
mif-Hefeem: e author, becaufe a poem; ano- 
ther, wc@fwtul in icfelf, because a fatire; a third, 
harmful te others, for the fharpnels; and 2 fourth, 
unfatire-liké, for the mifdnefs: the learned, too 
perlpicuous, being named with Juvenal, Pertivs, 
-.find the other ancient fatires - the unlearned, fa- 
“Kourlets, hecaufe too obfcure, and obfcure, be- 
eaufe not under theit reach. What a moniter 
mutt he be that would Pleafe all! | 
. Certainly look’ what weather it would be, if 
every almanack fhould be verified: much what 
like poems, if every fancy fhould be fuited. It is 
not fo? this kind to defire or hope to pleafe, which 
nately fhould only find pleafure in difpleating : 
- sotwithitanding, if the fault finding with the 
vices of the time may honeftly accord with the 
- good will of the parties, | had as lieve eafe mytfelf 
with a flender apology, as wilfully bear the brunt 
nah cauleisherBer in my filence: for poetry itfelf, 
after the fo effectual and abfolute endeavours of 


her honoured patrons, cither dhe needeth no Rew 


the other with » 


= fenestrae 


‘defence, or elfe might well feorh the offer of: fo 


impotent and poor .a client. Only for my own 
part, though were fhe a more unworthy miftrefs, 
{ think fhe might be inoffenfively ferved with the 
broken meffes of our twelve o'clock hours, which 
homely fervice fhe only claimed and found of me, 
for that short while of my attendance: yet hav- 
ing thus fooh taken my folenin farewell of her, 
and fhak’d hands with all her retinue, why fhould 
it be an eye-fore unto any, fith it can be no lofs 
to myfelf? | 

For my fatires themfelves, I fee two obvious 
cavils to be anfwered: ond concerning the mat- 
ter; than which I confefs none can be more open 
to danger, to envy; fith faults loath nothing more 
than the light, and men love nothing more than 
their faults; and therefore, what through the na- 
ture of the faulteb, and fault of the pet fons, it ig 
impoflible fo violent an appeachment fhould be 
quietly brocked. But why fhould vices be un- 
blamed for fear of blame? And if thou may’ft 
{pit upon a toad unvenomed, why-may'ft thou 
not {peak of vice without danger? Efpecially fo 
warily as 1 have endeavoured ; who, in the un- 
partial mention of fo many vices, may fafely pro- 
fefs to be altogether guiltlefs in mylelf to the in- 
tention of any guilty perfon who might be ble- 
mifhed by the likelihood of my conceived apphca- 
tion, thereupon choofing rather to marre mine 
own verfe, than another's name; which, notwith- 
ftanding, if the injurious reader’ fhall wrett to his 
own fpight, and dilparaging of others, it is a fllort 
antwer, rt thov guilty? Complain not, thou art 
not wronged. Art thou guiltless ? Complain not, 
thou art not touched. ‘Vhe other, concerning the 
manner, wherein perhaps too much dtocping to 

Zz ii 


pe 


the Jow reach of the vulgar, I fhall be thought not 


to have any whit kindly raught my ancient Ro- 


man predeceflors, whom, in the want of more 
ate and familiar precedents, [| am conftrained 
thus far off to imitate; which thing I can be fo 
wiling to grant, that Iam further ready to war. 
rant my action therein to auy indifferent cenfure, 
Firft, therefore, 1 dare boldly aveuch, that the 
“uglith is not altogether fo natural to a fatire as 
the Latin; which F do not impute to the nature 


of the language itfelf, being fo far frem dtlabling . 


it any way, that methinks I durft equal it to the 
Proudeft in every 
common to tt with all the other common jan- 
suages, Italian, French, German, &c. In their 
pocfies, the fertering together the feries of the 
verles, with the bonds of like cadence or definence 
of rhyme, which, if ic he wouftally abrupt, and 
het dependent in fenfe 


clal ear; which if any more conftdent adverfary 
fhall gainfay, I with no better trial] than the tran- 
flation of one of Perfius’s fatires into Englith: the 
dificulty and diffonance whercof {hall mike good 
my affertion; befides, the plain experience there- 
of in the fatires of Ariohto, (fave which, and che 
cbafe French fatire, 1 could Hever attain the view 
of any for my diré@ion, and that alfo might for 
need ferve for an 


tefpect; but to chat which is 


epon fo near affinity of 
words, { know not what a loathfome kind of 
harfhnefs and difcerdance it breedeth to any jiidi- 


éxcule at leaft) whofe chain- _ 


THE AUTHOR’s POSTSCRIPT. 


vetfe, to which he fettereth himfelf, as it fay 
well afford a pleafing harmeny to the ear, fo can 
it yield nothing but a flafhy and loofe conceit 

the judgmefit. Whereas the Roman numb¢'s, - 
tying but one foot te another, offereth a gre#ter: 
freedom of variety, with much more delight to | 
the reader. Lee my fecond ground be, the {velle - 
known dainties of the time; fuch, that ity. rae 
ther choofe carelefsly to lofe the fweet ‘of rac kere 
nel, than to urge their teeth with brez'king the 


‘fhell «wherein it was wrapped ; and-sherefore fit” 
that-which ia unfeen is almadit prdune,-and that is 


almoft unfeen which js unconcet ved, cither 
would fay nothing to be untalk’d ‘of, or fpeaiy 
with my mouth open, that I mate ncerttood. 
Thirdly, the end of this pains w/e a fatire, Aue 
the end of my fatire a further rod, which whe- 
ther ] attain or pgeelsleanr not; bur let me be 
plain with the ¥Spe of profit, rather shan purpofes 
ly obfeure on! for a bare name's fake. 
Notwithflanding, in the i:xpéctatien of thi¢ 
quarrel, I chink my firft fatire doth fomewhat ree 
femble the four and crabbed face ef" Juvenal’sy 
which I, endeavouring in that, did determinatuhy 
omit in the reft, for thefe forenamed caufes,” pe 
fo I mipghr have hat to ftop the moutgr 
every a veer! Oa ae eg ; 
whith let be as favourable as fo thankldis, wel 
can eleferve or defife,. . oo . a 









A DEFIANCE TO ENPY. 


Nay, Jet the prowitcx mines uf Ja feare 

The fudden fires of heaven, and Cvcline 

Their yieldingtops that dar'd the fkis whilere-s 

wind fhake your ftarcy trunks, ye prosder pines, 
‘Whofe {welling grams are hike begall’d alone, 
With thesdeep furrows of the thunder-flone. 


Stand ge fecure, ye fafer fhrubs below, + 


phen sh mble dalcs, whont heav’ns do not delpight 5 | 


Norfiugry clouds cup fire your avo . 
_ Envyfngyat your roo difdainful height. ™ 
Let high attempts dread envysand ill tongues, 
And cow’rdly farinke for feare of canfeleffe 
Wrongs, . ° 


So wont big oaks feare winding ivy weed ; 
So foaring eagles fear the neighbour funne 5 
So gelden Mazor worffulpicion breed, 
Of deadly hemlock's poifoned potion ; 
* So adders fhraud thensfelVes in faireft leaves; 
_<emetouler fate the fairer thing bereaves, 
: 4 


Nor.the low buth feares climbing ivy twine; 
Ror lowly buitard dreads the diiiant rays ; 
upedrthen pot wont fecret death to fhrine 3 
_Nor fubtle Inake dggMf lurk tn pathed ways; 
‘Nor ba alee envy and aj] tongues, 
_Nor fhrinty fo foon for fear of cauleleffe wrongs. 


~ set me then hope, or doth me need mif-dread: 
rtd that honour, dread that wrongful {pite: 
Hipitgyeé the party, honour of the decd, 

fich wont alone on lotty objects light. 

‘That envy fhould accolt my mule and me, 
_ For this fo rude and recklefle poefy. | 


Would fhe Sut fhade her tender browes with bay, 
‘hat now ig bare in careleife wilful rage; ~ 
find trang“hertfelf in that {weet exeacy, | 
“What rouneth drooping thoughts of bathful age : 
* (Though now thofe bays and that aipired 
theuehr, 
In carelefle rage fhe fets at worfe than nought.) 


“Se od we ‘Olea plumy pincon, 
Mauicled loug with bonds of modcit teare, rgone, 
 Soone might fhe bave thofe keftrels proud cut- 
Whofe Righty wings are dew’d with wetter aire, 


-_ . “7 


| And hopen now to fhoulder from abow 
"The cagie-from the ftairs of friendly Jue. 


Or tift fhe rather in ‘late triumph rears | 
Erernal trophies to fame conguerour, 

Whate dead deferts fept in his fepulcher, 
And neveg faw, nor life, nor Jight before: | 
To léad fad Pluto cuprive with my fong, 

To grace the triumphs he obicur’d fo lorg. 


Or fcoure the rufted fwords of elvith knight. 
Bathed in payan blood, or fheath them new 
In myfty mora! types; or tell their fights, 
Who mighty giants, or who moufters flew ¢ - 
And by fome ftrange inchamed foeare and 
fhietd, : field. 
“Vanquih'd ther foe, and won the doubtful 


May-be the might in flately ftanzas frame | 
Stories of ladies, and advent'rous knivhts, 
Vo raife her filent and inglorioes name 
Unte a reachlefie pitch of praiies hight, 
And fomewhat fay, as more unworthy done, 
Worthy of bralle, and hoary marble flone, 


Then might vain Envy wafte her duller wing, 
To trace ‘the airy fteps fhe ipiteing fees, 
And vainty faint in hopeleffe following 
The clouded paths her mative droffe denies. 
But now fuch jowly fatires here [ fing, 
‘Not worth our Mufe, not worth her envy 


Ing. -_ 
Too good (if il} to be expos’d te blame ; 
Too good, Wf worfe, to fhadnw fhameleffe vice t 
ill, if too good, not aufwering their name ¢ 


| So mood and rl in fickle ceniure lies. 


since In our fatire lies both geod and iH,” 
And they and it in varying readers will. 


Witnefle, ye Miufes, how J wilful fung 
Thefe heady rhimes, withouten fecond care: 


And wifh’d them worle, my guilry choughts a~ 


mong; 
The reder fatire fhould go race’d and bare, 
And fhew his rougher and bis hairy hide, 
Though mine he imeoth, and deck’d in cares 
teffe pride, 


3S | 7 
‘Would we but breathe within a wax-bound 
*  guil, 
Pan’s fevertold pipe, fome plaintive paftoral, 
To teach ech hollow grove and fhrubby hill, 
Each murruring brook, each folitary vale, 
To fourl our love, and to our fong accord, 
Wearyig Echo with one changlefle word, 


Or Jift usaake two firiving fhepherds fing, 
With coffy wagers for the victory, | 
Under Nenalcas judge; while one doth bring 
A carver bow! well wrought of beechen tree, 
Praifug it by the ftory, or the frame, 
Or want of ufe, or ikilful maker's nanie. 


Anothe Isyeth a well-marked lamb, 
Or {poted kid, or fome more forward fieere; 
And tom the paile doth praife their fertile 
dam : 
So dothey ftrive in doubt, in hope, in feare, 
Avaiting for their trufty umpire’s doome, | 
‘Failted as faife by him that’s overcome, 


- a rs 
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A DEFIANCE TO ENVY. 


Whether fo me lift my lovely thought to fing, 

Come dance, ye nimble Dryads, by my fide; 

Ye gentle wood-nytuphs, come: and with yo 
bring ye 

The willing fawns, that mought your matick, 

Come nymphs and fawns, that jhaunt "thole, 

fhady groves, : 

| While [ report my fortunes or my love 






Or whether lift me fing fo perfonate, / 
My ftriving felfe to conquer with my/Verfe, 
Speake, ye attentive fwains thgt<Stard' me late; 
Needs me give graife unto ere conTzercrs. 
At Colin’s feet I throw my yieling reed; 4 
But let the reft win homage by'their decd. * 


* 
But now (ye Mufes) fith your ficred hefty” 
Profaned are by cach preflumeag tongue,: 
In feornful r Ow this filent reft, . 
That nevep/teld nor grove ‘hall beare my fong. 
Only thfe refufe rhimes‘I here mif-{pend, 
_ To chide the world, tKat did my thoughts ¢f-.,, 
. fend... 





BOOK 1 


t 


Tr 
t 


J jir adventure, with fool-bardy might, 

puto tread the fleps of pertlous defpite. —_ 
i sit adventure, follew mie the ferme | 
din:" onthe fecond Eagli fi fatirifi, 
Envy waits on” my back, Trath.on wry fides 

Envy will be my page, and ‘Truth my guide. 
Envy the margent balds, and Truth the dine: 
Truth doth approve, but Envy doth repine. 
For in this fnoctbing age who durfi, indite, 
Hath made bis pen an bired pavafie, | 
To claw the back of Dim that=beaflly lives, 
arid franck bafe men in proud fuperiativer. 


PROLOGUE. 


Whence Wamned vice is forouded quite from fratne,: 


| And crown’d with virtue’s meed, immortal name f - 


infamy, difpoff.fid of native due, 

Ordain’d of old on loofer life to fue: 

The world’s eye-bleared with thoft foamelefs tyes; 
Mafe'd in the fhew of mealamouth'd poefies. 

Go, daring Mufe, on with thy thankleffe tafk, 
And do the ugly face of Vice unmajt : 

dnd if thou canft not thme bigh flight remit, 
aSo qs it mought a lowly fatire fit, 

Let lowly fatires rife alefi to thee : - | 
Truth be thy foced, and Truth iby patron be. 








oe ATIRER °° |. 
Noa nie on love, nor wand’ring knight, 
Legend 1 ovt in rhimes all richly dight.. © 
No- fright the reader with the Pagan vabnt 
wOSwnighty Mahound, and great lermagaunt. 
Wof lift F fonnet of my miftrefs’ face, ~ -  . - 
Py paint fome Blowelle with a borrowed grace ; 
or can I bide to pen fome hungry fcene 
For thick fkim ears; and undifcerning eyne... 
Nor ever could my fcornful Mufe abide 
‘With tragic fhoes her ankles for to. hide. 
Nor can } crouch, and waithe my fawning tayle 
To fomeygreat Patron, for my beft avayle. — 
“Such hv‘Aver ftarven trencher poctrie, 7 
“ Or ket it never live, or timely dic ; 
_ Nor under every bank and every tree, 
» Speak rhymes unto m¥-oaten minitralfie ¢ 
Nor carol out fe plealing lively laies, 
“¢ As mought the Graces move my mirth to praife. 
~ Trumpef} and reeds, and focks, and bufkins fine, 
[them ¢ bequeath ; whofe ftatues wandring twine 


_t E. of Surrcy, Wyat, Sidney, Dyer, &c. 


e 


Of ivy mix’d with bays, circling around 
Their living temples likewife laurel bound. 
Rather had 1, albe in careleis rhymea, 
Check the mil-order’d world, ard Jawlels ume - 
Nor need I crave the Mufe’s midwifery, 

To bring to light fo worthlefs poetry: _ 

Or if we lift, what bafer Mufe can bide, 

To fit and fing by Granta’s naked fide? 
They haunt the tided Thames and falt Medway, 
E’er fince the fame of their late [ bridal day. 
Nought have we here but willow-thaded fhare, 
To tell our Grant his banks are left for lore. 





SATIRE Il. * 


Wino the fifters nine were veftal maides, 
And held their temple in the fecret fhades 
Of fair Parnaflus, that two-headed hill, © 


| Whole auncient fame the fouthern world did fill; 


And in the itcad cf their eternal fame, 
Was the coo! ftream that took his endlefs name, 


» See spenicr 


i ' S A T 


Froth out the feriile hoof of winged fkced : 
‘There did they fit and do their holy deed, —_ [late 


That pleas’d beth heav’a and ear.h—rill that of 


Whom fhould T fault? er the moft rivhteous fate, 
Or heav’n, or men, or frends, or ouwhe befide, 
Thaz ever made that foul mifchance betide ? 
Some of the fifters in fecurer fhades 

Defoured were 

And ever fince, difdaining facred thame, 

Done ought that might their heav'nly flock defame. 


~ Now is Parnaffus turned to a ftewes, 


And on bay-ftocks the wanton myrtle grewes; 
Cythéron hill’s became a brothrel bed, 

And Pyrene fweet turn'd to a poifun’d head 
Of coal black puddle, whole intectious fain 
Corrupteth all the lowly fruittul plain, 


Their mrdeft ftole, ¢» garifh loofer weed, [meed: 


Deck’d with love favours, their late whoredoms 


. And where they wont fip of th:- fimple flood, 


Now tofs they bowls of Bacchus’ boiling blood. 
Y marvell’d much, with doubtful jeatoulie, 
Whence came fach litters of new poetric 3 
Methought I fear’d, left the horfe-hooted well” 
Tis native banks did proudly overfwe}l -» 

In fome late difeonient, thence to enfye 

Such wondrous rabblements of shymilers new : 
But fince, L faw it painted on fame’s wings, 
Tar Adufes to.be woxen wantonings. 

Each bush, each bank, and each bafe apple {quire 
Can ferve to fate their beattly lewd defire, 

Ye bailard poets fee your pedigree, 

From cutunon trulls and luathiome brothelry.! 


SATIRE Uk 


Wits fome pet fury, ravifh’d from their wit, 


They fitand mufe on fome no-vulgar writ 


As frozen dunghills in a winter’s mors, 
‘Chat void of vapours feemed all beiorn, 
Soon as the fun fends ont his piercing beams, , 
Exhale out filchy fmoak and ftinking fteanis.' 
So doth the baie, and the fore-Lacren bratp, ~~ 
hoon as the raging wine hegins to reipn. 

Gne higher pitch’d doth fet his faring thought 
On cruwned kings, thar fortrne hath jow brought: 
Or fome uprearcd, high afpiring fwaine, — 
Asit might be the 'T “uckith Tamiberhaine 2: 

"Then weencth he his bafe drink drowned: fpright, 
tapt to the threefold loft of heaven Iieht, 
When he conceives upon his faigned ftace 

The falking fleps of his great perfonaz ra, ° 


” Graced with huff-cap terms and thus-diing threats, 


‘That kis poar hearers hair quite upright fets. 
Such loon as fome brave miuded hucery youth 
Sees fitly frame to his wide ftraincd mouth, 

He vuunts bis vayce upon an hired tage, 

With hich fer fteps, and princely carriage 5 
Now foouping in fide robes of royalty,. 

Phat erft did tkrub.in lowfy brokery, 
Vhere if he can with terms [talianate 

Big founding fentences, and words of flate, 
Fair putch me up his pure iambic verfe, 


Ee ravifhes the gazing feaffvilers ; 






+ Then doth the theatre echo ail aloud, 


I R §E &. Book £3 


Then certes was tie famous Corduban, | 

Never but half fo high tragedian. 4 

Now, left fuch frigheful thews of Fottune’s Fail, 
And bloody tyrant’s rage, fhould chance apalli 
The dead ftruck audience, ’midit the filent routf 
Comes leaping in a felf-misformed lout,. 


} And laughs, and grins, and frames his mimic} ACK, | 


And juitles fteaight into the prince’s place 5 ; 






With giadfome hoife of that app! lauding towd. 

A goodly hotch-patch ! arch ih ‘ 

Are match’d with monarchs etd with mighty . 
kings, : 

A goodly grace to fober tragic mut: . 

When each bafe clown his clumbfy it doth bruifp, 

And fhew his teeth in double rortgi row, 2. 

Fer laughter at his fell-refemblep’ flow. = 7 

Meanwhile our pgets in high parliament... 

Sit watching eytry word and gf fturement, 

Like curious /enfors of fome dought} gear, 

Whifpering their verdiét in their fellows ear. 

Woe to the word whofe margent in their [crole 

Is noted with a black condemning coale 


But if each petiod might the fynod pleafe, 
Ho :~=bring the ivy bonghs, and bands of bays. 





Gins the hearer, i a guilty fege, 


| Now when they pagt and leave the foe 


To curfe and ban, and blame his kkcrous “Ye 


“Thee thus hath la¢ifh'’d his late haif pen‘ry. 


Shame that the Mufes fhould be bought and fold 
For every pealant’s brafs, on, each (caffoid. a 


SATIRELIV. = 


Too popular i is tragic poet, 


Straining his tip-tocs for a farthing fee, 
And doth befide on rhy.nelefs numbers tread, 


j Unbid-iambics flow from cavelels head. ‘7. 


Some braver brain in high heroic rhymea 

Compileth worm-eat ftories of old times : 

Ard he like fome imperions Maronift, 

Conjures the Mules that they 

‘Fhen Srpves he. to bombast his fer er 

With farefetch’d phrale; To , 

And maketh up his hard betaken tale” [vale, 

With thrange enchantments, le.ch'd fromdatkioma 

Of fome 4 Meliffa, that. by magic doom 

Tu ‘Tuftans foil crantperteth Mexlin’s tomb, ' 

Painters and poets hold your auncient right ; 

Write what you wil, and write Dot what you 
mights _ - : 





: Their limits he thelr Lin, their reafon will. | ’ 


Buc if fome panter in prefuming | Heal, * 

Should paint the thers in cemtye, of the - 
Could ye furbear fome fmiles, and cath mirth 2s 
But let no rebel daryr dare traduce 

‘I'h’ eternal legends of thy facrie mufe, . 
Renowned Spencer} whoyi no garthly wight 
Dares once to emulate, much lefs darea deipight. 
Satuit +-of Krance, and Tulean Angit, 

Yield up the lawrel garland ye bave Joit: 


‘| and let all others willow wear with me, , 


Or let their undelerving temples bared: be," 
WSenesa, ©. ‘PAriofte, © $Dubartas_ 
|. 
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ANOTHER, whofe more heavy hearted faint 

, Delights in nought but notes of ruefal piaint, 
Uteeth his melting mufe with folemn tears 

. Rhome of fome dreary fates of lucklefs peers. 

* ‘Than brings he up fome branded whining ghoft, 
To toll brow old misfortunes had him tofs d. 

. ‘Then .auft he ban the guil:lefs fares above, 

“Or forte rg frail, or unrewarded love. 7 

And when bxhath parbrak'd his grieved mind, 

He fends km doten where erft he did him find, 
;Without on; penny to pay Charon’s hire, 

“That waitet. for the wand’ring ghoits retire. 








SATIRE VI, 


ANoTuer fcorns*he home-fpurl :hread of rhymes, 
Match’d with the ‘ofty feet of elde+ times : 
Give me the numbed verfe that Vigil fung, 
And Virgil's felf thall {peak the Englifh tongue : 
Manhood and garboiles fhall he chauat with 

..  thatnged feet | 
And headflrong daétyls making mufic meet, 
“Tbs nimble dactyl ftriving to outgo, - 

Ths. drawling fpandees pacing it bette, 

The If-gering-{pondees, labouring to delay, 

The brtathlefs dactyls with afudden flay, 

Whoever faw a colt wanten and wiid, 

Yok'd with a flow-foot’ox on failow field, 

Can right areed how handfomely befets 

Dull fpondees with the Englifh dactylets? 

If Jove fpeak Englifh in a thundring cloud, 

Thwick thwack, and riff raff, roars he out aloud. 
. Fie on the forged mint chac did create 

New coin of words never afticulare, _ 


“™ . aan 
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SATIRE Vil, 
‘*.Gatap is the folty of a feeble brain, 
Q’errul'd with Je“e, and tyrannous difdam + 
For love, wew€ver in the bafedt breaft, 
_It breeds high thoughts that feed the fancy beft. 
_ Yet is he blind, and leads poor fools awry. 
Udbile they haug gazing on their miftrefs’ eyes 
—Jiie lovelick poct, whole importune prayer . 
Parked is with refolute defparr, | 
topeth tc conquer his difdamful dame, 
‘With public plainrs of hisvenceived flame. — 
Then pours he forrh in patched fonnettings 
His love, his tuft, and loathfome ffatterings: ~ 
" As though the flaring world hang’d on his fleeve, 
When gree he {miles, to laugh: and when he 
tighs, to grieve. 
Careth the world, thou love, thou live,ordie? 
Careth the world how fair'thy faiy one be?” 
Fond wit-walthar weulaft load thy witlefs Head 
With timely horns, before thy bridal bed. 
2 'fhen can he,term his dirty ill-fae'd bride 
~ Lady and queen, and virgin deify'd : . 
Be fhe all sooty black, or berry brown. [blown. 
She's white as morrows milk, or flakes new 
And though the be fome dunghill drudge at heme, 
“Yet can he her refign fome refule room | 
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Amidft the well known ftars: or if not there, 
sure will he faint her in his Kalendere. 


SATIRE Vill. 


Hence: de profane: mell not with holy things: 


That Sion’s Mufe from Paleftina brings. 
Parnaffus is transform’d to Sion hill, 

And iv’ry palucs her fteep afcents done fill. 
Now gond ]] Saint Peter weeps pure Helicon, 
And both the Maries make 2 miufic moan : 
Yea, and the prophet of the heav'nly lyre, 
Great Solomon, fings in the Englith quire; | 
And is become a new found fonnetitt, 


‘Singing his love, the holy fpoufe of Chrift : 


Like as fhe were fome light fkirts of the refk, 
In mightieft inkhornifins he cao thither wreft. 
Ye Sion Mules fhali by my dear will, 

For this your zeal and far admired fkill, 

Be ftraight tranfported from Jerufaiem, . 


Unto the holy houfe of Bethlehem. 


al ale tt in 


SATIRE IX. 


‘Envy ye Mofes at your thriving mate, 


Cupid hath crowned a new laurent : 
I fuw his ftatue gayly ‘tar’d in green, 
Asif he had fome fecond Phebus been. 


His ftatue trimor’d with the venercan tree, 


Aod fhrined fair within your fanctuary. 
What, he, that erft to gain the rhyming goal, | 
‘The worn recital poft of capitol, 
Rhymed in rules of ttewith ribaldry, 
Teaching experimental bawdery - 
Whiles th’ itching vulgar tickled with the fong, 
Hanged on their unready poct’s tongue. 
Take this ye patient Mofes; and foul fhame 
Shall wait upon your once prefaned name. 
Take this ye Mufes, this fo high defpire, 
And let all hateful lucklefs birds of night: — 
Let fereeching owls neft in your razed rovrs, 
And let your floor with horned fatyres hcots 
Be dinted, and defiled every mora: 
And tet your walls be an eternal {corn. | 
What if fome Shoreditch fury fhould incite 
Some luft-itung lecher: nuit he needs incite 
The beaftly rites of hired venery, 
The whole world’s univerfal bawd to he ? 
Did never yet no damned libertine, 
Nor eider heathen, nor new € Florentine, 
Though they were famous for lewd liberty, 
Venture upon fo fhameful villany ; 
Our epigrammatarians old and late, 
Were wont be blam’d for too licentiate. 
Chafte men, they did but glance at Lefbia’s deed, 
And handfomely leave off with cleanly fpeed. 
But arts of whoring, fories of the ftewe, | 
Ye Mufes will ye bear, and may refufe { 
Nay let the Devil and Saint Valentine, 
Be gofftps to thofe ribald rhymes et thine. 

U] Robert Southwell’s 

7 Peter Arctine.* © 
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St. Peter’s Conmslaint, 
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PROLOGUE. - 


Gr been ibe manes of that Cynic fpright, ° 
Cloath'd with fume fubborn clay qnd led ta fight ® 
Gr do the relic afbes of bis grave " 

Kevive and rife from their forfaken cave ? 

That fo with gallewet word: and fpeeches rude 
Gontrouls the manners of the multitude. 











SATIRE I. 


For thame! write better Labeo, or write none ; 
Or better write, or Labeo write alone: 

Nay, call the Cynic but a wittie foole, 

‘Fhence to abjure his handfome drinking bowl ; 
Becanfe the thirftie fwaine with hollow hand, | 
Conveied the ftreame to weet his drie weafand, | 
Write they that can, though they that cannet doe; | 
But who knuwes that, but they that do aot énow. 

Lo: what it is that makes white rags fo deare, | 
‘That men muft give a tefton for a queare. 

Lo! what it is that makes goofe wings fo fcant, 
That the diftrefled fempfter did them want: 
So lavith ope-tyde caufeth fafting lentes, | 
And ftarveling famine comes of large expence. | 
Might not (fo they were pleas’d that beene abovg) : 
Long paper abftinence aur death remove ? ) 
Then manie a Lollerd would in forfaitment, 

Beare paper faggots o’er the pavement, _ 

But now men wager who fhali blot the moft, 

And each man writes. There's fo much labour lof, 
That's good, that's great: nay, much is feldom well, 

OF whit ts bad, a little’s a freate deale, | 
Metter is more: but heff is naubt at all, 

Lofe is the next, and beijer criminal, 

Litis and good, ix greatef good fave one, 

‘Then Labeo, or write littl, or write none. : 

Tuth, but fmall pines can be but little are, 

Or lode full dric-fats fro the forren mart, 


Envy belike incites brs pining beari,* 

And bids it fate itfelf with others jmart. 
Nay, no defpivht ; but angry Nemz fis, | 
Whofg fcourfe doth follow all that done amife 
That foourge f bear, afbe in ruder Ff, ° 
And wound, and frike, and pardon whom {ee lijh, 
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With folio volumes, two to an oxe hide, © | 
Or elfe ye pamphleteer go ftand afide; . 
Reade in each fchoole, in everie margent quoted, 
€n everie catalogue for an authour noted, 
There's happinefle well given and weil got, 
Lefle gifts, and leffer gaines, I weigh them not, 
So may the giant roam and writg on high,’ 
Be he a dwarfe that writes notwheir as I. _ 
But well fare Strabo, which as ftom | 
Contriv'd all Troy within one walnut fheth, - 
His curious ghoft now lately hither came; 
Arriving neere the mouth of luckie Tame, 
1 faw a pifmire ftrugeling with the load"— 
Dragging all Troy home towards her abode. 
Now dare we hither, if we durft appeare, 7 
The fubtile ftithy man that liv’d while ere - : 
Such one was once, or once I was miltaughe, 
A imith at Vulcan’s owne forge upbrought, © 
That made an ifon chariot fo light, 
The coach horfe was a f& in trappings dight, 
The tameleffe teed could well his waggon, wield, 
Through downes and dales of the uneven field. | 
Strive they, laugh we: meanewhile the black ftorie ! 
Pafles new Strabo, and new Strabo’s Troy. 
Little for great ; and great for goud; allone: _ 
For fhanye! or better write, or Labe2o write none. 
But who conjur’d this bawdie Poggie’s soit, -——“* 
From out the Rewes of his lewde homebred coal? 
Or wicked Rabiais’ drunken revellings, - 
To grace the mifryle of our taveruings ? 
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Or who but bays into blind Capid’s &ft, 

Tirat he fhould crowne what laureats him lift ? 

Whefe words are thofe, to remedie the Teed, 

Thatanfe men ftop their nofes when they read? 
. Roth good things ill, and ill things well; ali one? 

For thame ! write cleanly Labeo, or write none. 


—SEESEyS= 


: SATIRE tf. 
2 3 AM 


To what end did our lavith anceftours 
Erect of old thefe fately piles of ours; . 
For thread-bare clerks, and for the ragged mufe, 
Whom, better fit fome cotes of fad feclufe ? 
Biuth niggard Ago, and be afham’d to fee, 
Thefe monuments or wifer anceftrie. 
And ye faire hespes vhe Mufes facred fhrines, 
(in fpight of time anc envious repines) 
Stand ftill and flourifh till the world’s laft day, 
 Upbraiding je with former love's decay. | 
Here may you Mufes, our deare {uveraigones, 
Scornt each bafe lordling ever you difdaines: - 
-oftad every peafant churle, whofe fmokic roof¢ 
- Denicd harbour for your deare behoofa. - 


. Scorne ye.the world before it de complaine, -r 


~And fcorn’ the world that fcorneth you againe, 
"find {corne contempt itfelfe that doth incite 
Bach fingle fold *fguire to fet you at fo light, | 
What needes me care for anie bookith fkill, 

e To bloc white papers with my reftleffe quill: 
Or pore on painted leaves, or beat my braine 

. With far-fetch thought; or te confume in vaine 
In d&tter even, or midtt of winter nights, 
{ll fmelling oyles, or fome {Hil} watching lights, 
Let them that meane by bookith bufineffe 
‘To earne their bread, ¢¢ hapen to profeffe 
Their hard got fkill, let them alone for me, 

~-Bufie theip braines with deeper brokerie. 


Great gajnes fhall dide you furt, when ye have | 
- fpent . | 
A sot eZ, thoufand reames have rent 


™, GF needlefs papers; and a thoufaad nights 

» .-ttaxe burned ont with coftly candle lights, 

wealb chofts of Athens, when at lak 

. -eus patriomonic {pent in witleffe waft, 
Youytriends all wearie, and your fpirics ipene, . 

. Ye may your fortunes fecke, and beforwent 
™ Of your kind coufins, and your churlith fires, — 
Left there alone, midff the faft folding brtera. 

Have not I lands of faire inheritgnce- 
Deriv'd by righe of long coxtinuance, 7 
_ To firfk-boyre nrales, fo Litt the law to prace, 
_ Nature’s Pen fruits in an eternal race ?. 
“‘ayct Teeond brothers, and poore neftlings, 
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-Whom more injurious nature later brings | 


vito the naked world; let tnem aflaine a 
‘To get bard pennyworths with fo bootleffe paine, 
Fath ! what care | to be Arcefilas, oo 

_ Vr fome faa Solon, whefe decd furrowed face, . 

_ And fullen head, and yellow clouded fighe, | 
Stull on the iedfaft earth are miuling pighe s 
Matt'ritg what cenfures their diftradted mindg, | 
Ui brain-tick paradoxes deeply hath definde: ** ” 


‘SATIRE S | | 
Or of Parmenices, or of darke Heraclite, 


Whether all be one, or ought be infinite ? 
Long would it be ere thou haft purchafe bought, 
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Or welthier wexen by fuch idle thought. 

Fond fool! fix feet fhall ferve for all thy ftores 
And he that cares for moft fhajl find no more. 
We feorne that wealth fhould be the final end, 
Whereto the heavenly Mrufe her courfe doth bends 
And rather had be pale with learned cares, 

Than paunched with thy choyce of changed fares, 
Or doth thy glorie ftand in outward glec ? 
A lave-ear'd affe with gold may trapped be, 
Or if in pleafure ? live we as we may, 


Let fwiniwh Grill delight in dunghill clay, 
SATIRE Ii. 


Wao doubts? the laws fell down from heaven'g 
height, . 

Like to fome gliding flarre in winters ni ght? 

Themis, the fcribe of God, did long agone 

Engrave them deepe in during marble ftene, 

And caft them déwne on this unruly clay, 

That men might know to rule and to obey. — 

But now their characters depraved bin, 


By them that would make gain of others fin, 


And now hath wrong fo maiftered the right, 
‘That they live beft that on wrongs offal! light, 
So loathly flye chat lives on galled wound, 
And feabby fefters inwardly unfuund, 

Feeds fatter with that poys’nous carrion, 

Than they that haunt the healthy limbs alone. — 
Wo to the weale where many lawyers be, 

For there is fure much ftore of maladie. 

"T'was truely faid, and truely was forefeene 
That fat kine are devoured of the Jeane. 

Genus and Species long fince barefocte went, 
Upon their ten toes in wilde wande:ment : 


Whiles father Bartell on his feotcloth rode, 


Upon high pavement gayly filver frow'd, 

Each homebred fcience percheth in the chaire, 
While facred artes grovell on the ground{ell bare. 
Since pedling Barbarifmes gan he in requeft, 

Nor claflicke tongues, nor learning found no reft. 
Phe crowching client, with low bended knee, 
4nd manie worthips, and faire flatterie, | 
Tells on his tale as {moothly as him lift, 

But ftill the lawyer’s eye {quints on his fift ; 

If that feem lined with a larger fee, 

Doubt not the fuite, the law is plaine for thee. 
Though meft he buy his vainer hope with prica, ~ 
Difclout his crownes, and thanke him for advice, 
So have I feene in a tempeftuous fiowre, 

Some bryer buth fhewing thelter from the fhore 
Unto the hopeful iheepe, that faine would hide 
His Meecie coate from that fame angry tide: . 
The ruthiefle breere, regardleffe of his plight, 
Laies holde upon the flecce he fhould acquite, 
And takes advantage of the careleffe prey, 

Thag thought the in fecurer thelcer lay. 

The day is faire, the theepe would far to fecde, 
The tyrant brier holdes fat his fhelters meed, 
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And claintes it for the fee of his defence : Thou fervile foole, why could’it thou not repaire 

So rebs the theepe, in favuur’s faire pretence. _ | To buy a benefice at fteeple-faire ! ' 

There moushteft thou, for but a -flender price, 

Avowfon thee with fome fat benefice « 

SATIRE IV. Or if thee lift not waite for dead mens fhoon, | 
Ner pray each morn th’ incumbent's daies were 


Worrare were Galen to be weighed in gold, AA thoufand patrons thither ready bring, [done : 
Whefe help doch fweeteft life and health uphold; | Their new-falne churches to the chafferin-!; 

Yet by faint Efoulape he follemne fwore, Stake three yeares flipend ; no man alkeb more: | 
"Fiat for difeafes they were never more, Go take poffeffion of the church-porgs doore, 

> Bees never Jefie, never fo little caine, And ring thy belis; lucke itrolgecrs thy {itt : 

Men give a groate, and aike the reft agzine. ‘I he parlonage is thine, or ere theu. will. 

_ Groats-worth of beatth can anie leech allot ? Saint Fooles of Gotam mought thy parith be 

. Yee fhould:he have no more that gives a groate. For his thy bafe and fervile fy monic, 

‘Shouid I on cach ficke piliow leane my brett, 





| And erope the nulfe of everie mangie wrett ; ——— 
And {pie out marvels in exh urinail; | 

And rumble op the filths that from them fall: SATIRE W.. 

And give a dolife for everie difeafe, / 
$n. prefcripts long and tedious recipes, A GENTLE fquire would gldJly entertaine 
All for fo leane reward of art and me ? Into his houfe fome trencher-chaplsine : 
WNo-horfeleach but will looke for larger fee. Sone willing man that might initrudthis fons, 
Meauewhile if chaunce fome defp’rate patient die, | And that would fland to good condtions, ,. 
Comm'n to the period of his deftinic : Firit, that he lie upon the truckle-bed, " 
{Aa who can croffe the fatal refol .*ion, _| Whales his yaung maifter lieth o’er his head. “ 

‘Yn the decrecd day of diffo'ution :) Sccond, that he do, en na default, . 
‘Whether ill tendment, or recureleffe paine, Ever prefume to fit abave the falt, 

‘Procure his death; the neighbours ail complaine, | ‘Pkird, that he néver change his trenches twife, 
Th’ ubtkilful leech murdered his patient, _ | Fourth, thar he ofe all common courtetfies : 
By.peyfon of fome foule ingredient. | Sit beare at meales, and ene halfe rife and wait. 

Hereon the vulgar may as foone he brouzht Laft, that he never his young maifler bear, 

To Socrates his poyfoned hemlock drought, But he muft afk his mother to define, 

As to the wholfom julap, whofe receat * | How many jerkes he would his breech fhou'd line, 
Might his difeafe's jingring force defeat, All thefe oblery’d, he'could contented bee, ~.. 

Jf nor a drammme of triacle foveraigne, To give five markes agd winter liverie. = 
Or aqua vite, or fugar candian, | 

Nor kitchin cordials cun it remedie, c [oe 
Certes his time is come, needs mought he die, 

“Were fa leech, as ‘who knows what may be, SATIRE Vif. 

. The liberal man fhould live, and carte fhould die. . 7 
: The fickly ladie, and the gowtie peere In th’ heaven’s wniverfal alpahet 


Still would [ haunt, that love their tife fo deare. All earthly thinges fo furely ardazefet, 


KW here life is deare, who cares for coyned droffe ? | That who can read thofe figures, may“fercthes 

" ad nat fpent is counted gaine, and foared, loffe: Whatever thing fhall afterwards en(ue : ar, 
Or wouk! conjure the chymick mercurie, Farne would { know (might it our artift pleat} —: 
. Rule from his horfedung bed, and upwards fie ; Why can his tell-troth Ephemerides ah 
And with eplafie itills, and flicks of juniper, Teach him the weather's ftate fo long befor 
"Raile the black ipright that burnes not with the ; And uot foretell him, nor his fa:all horne, 

7 fire: Nor his deach’s day, nor no fuch fad event - 

| And bring quinteflence of elixir pale, Which he mought wilely labour to prevent ? 

ut of fublumed {pirits minerall. Thou damned mock art, and thou brainfick-tale 
,-¥ach powdred graine ranfemeth cartive kings, OF old aflrol@zie : where didi thou vaile 


| Purchafcth reallnies, and life prolonged brings, Thy curled head thus fong, that fo it mit 
os The black bronds of fome fharper fatytyt : 


<= Some doting gofip mongft the Chaldee wives, 
Did to the credulous world chee firtt derive ; 
SATIRE V., And fuperftition nurs’Z thee ever fence, 


| And publilht in profoundtr art’s pretence: 
‘Saw’ st thou ever Stquis patch’d on Taul’s church | That now, who pares his nailes, or irhs his fwine,. 
To fecke fume vacant vicarage before? — fdoore | But he mutt firft take counfel of tMe figne, “: 


- Who wants a churchman that can fervice fay, So that the vulgars count for faire or foule, — 
Read faft and faire his monthly homily ? For jiving or for dead, for fick or whole, -, 
And wed and bury, and make chriften-foutes ? His feare or hope, for plentie or for lacke, 


Comeé to trie left-fids alley of Saint Poukes ? Hangs all upon his new year’s aloanack, ° 
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If chance once insthe {pring his head fhould ake, 
it was foretold : thus fays mine almanack, | f their aim fuile, che fars te moralize, 
in th’ heaven’s high ftreet are but dezeq roomes, Demon, my friend, once liver-ficke of love, 
Is which dwells all the world, paft and to come, | ‘hus learn’d | by thy fignes his gricfe remove : 
Twelve goodly innes they are, with twelve fayre In the blinde Archer firft I faw the figne, 
“Ever wel! tended by our {tar-divines. (fignes, | When thou receiv’dft that wilful wound of thine. 
Everie man’s head innes at the hurned Ramme, And now in Virgo is that cruel mayde, 7 
she whites the necke the Black-bull's gueft be- Which hath not yet wich love thy love repaide. 
ane, catae, ! But marke when once it comes to Gemini, «| 
_ Ti’ arms, bY yood hap, meet at the wraftling twins, | Straightway fifh-whole fhall thy ficke-liver he. 
2 Th’ heart in thS tay at the Blue-lion inmes. But now (as th’ angrie heavens ieeme to threan’- 
The leggs ther: ladging 1 Aquarius got ; Manie hard fortunes, and difafters great) 
‘That is the Bride-itreete of the heaven | wor, If chance it come to wanton Capricorne, 
Filh with teeth of gold; And {fo into the Ram’s difgraceful horne, 


{ Hence they divine, and hence they can devife, 





The feet took up thi 


But who with Scorpip lodg'd may not be tald. 
What office then doth the ftar-gazer beare ? 

Or fer hin be the oan ofteclerc, 

Gr taplters fome, or fome be chamberlaines, 
To waite upon the gyefts they entertaie. 
Hence can they reade by virtue of their trade, 
When any thing is mill, where it was laide. 


Voc, Ih 
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‘Then learne thou of the ugly Scorpion, 

‘To hate her for her fowle abufion : 

Thy refuge then the balance of right, 
Which fhall thee from thy broken bond acquit 4-- 
So withthe Crab, go back whence thou began, 
From thy firft match, and live a fingle man. 
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” Bead TE S$ A T 
“Nordearfall t:daft can dig his cive fo lowe, - 
As could he fulsher than earth’s center BO 3 
As thet the arre, the earth, or ocean,” 
Shoald fhicld them from the gurge of grecdie 
~— man. — 
Hath utmoft Inde onghr hetter than his owne ? 
"Vhen utmolk tnd: is neare, and rife to pone. 
0 natura! was the world ordain’d for nought’. 
™. But ll miqn’s maw, and feede man’s idle thought ? 
_ . Thy pease ‘qswords favour’d of thriftie leekes, 
«Or manly geyekes bat thy furnace reekes 
Fiot fteams of wwe; and can aloofe delerie 
“The drunken dra hee of fweet autuninities 
They naked wert x or clad in ruder hide, © 
Or home- [pun ruffut, void of forraine pride : 
But thou cani mafke in garifh gauderie, 
To fuice a foole'’s r-fetch'd liverie, 
A French head joir’ . eo neck tralian é 
Thy thighs from Gc*manie, and breft from Spain : 
An Eoelifhman in none, 2 “foole i in all: 
Many in one, and ene in feverall. 
‘Then men'were men; but now che greater part 
| Berfts are in Vife, and women are in heart. 
Good Sarurne felle, that homely emperour, 
In proudeft pomp was not fo clad of yore, 
Aais the un der-groome of the oftleric,,, 
Hofhandjng it mm work-day yeomanric. 
Io! the long date of thole expired dayes, 
+ Which the infpired Merlin's word forelayes ; 
When dunghiil peafants thall be dight as kings, © 


Vhen one confuficn another brings i 






a vas 


Thriving i in ill, as it in age decayes, 





oer 





. SATIRE ii, 


Garat. Ofmond _Knowes not how he fall he 
- -known- [gone : 
When once wach Ofincd fiiall be dead and 
Unleile bad@ear up fome rich monument, 

-Ten furlongs nearer to the firmament. | 
seme ftately tombe he builds, Epyptian wile, 
Menino iemues Written in the pyraimis, 

+ Whereas great Arthur lies in rader oak, 

Fhat never felt none but the feller’s ftroke, 
email ionour can he got with gaudy grave: 
Nor it thy retten mame frum death can fave. 
‘The fairer tombe, the fouler'is thy name; - 
Vhe yreater pompe procoring wré+ter fhameé, 
‘hy monument make thes thy. living degds;  - 

. Nor other tomb than that true virtue needs. 


_ What! had he nought whereby he might be 


knowtie 
But coftly pilements of forme curious tone! , 
‘he matter nature’s, pnd the wotkmau's frame ; 
His purfe’s colt: where then is Ofmond’s name? 
,-Deicrw dit then ill f well were thy name and thee, 
Wert thou inditched in great fecrecie3* 
_ Where as no pafleng2r miwht curfe hy dutt, 
Nor dogs repuichrall | ate their gnawing luik. 
:Jhine ul delerts cannot be grav'd with thee, 


3a tong as on-Ehy grave they ingraved bes: - . 


=. 


i RE SS 


‘J we 


"Never. I thou ght fa 3 
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SATIRE Tf, 


Tue courteous citizen bade me to his fest, 
With hoilow words, and overly rcqueft : 
* Come, will ye dine with me this holy:lay ?** 


t yielded, though he hop’d E would fay nay j 


| For had f maydeird it, as-many.efe + 


Loath for to grant, but loather to refufe, 


| Alacke fir,’ [ were loath; another day,— 


* 1 theuld but trouble yous — pardon me, if you 
® may.” 

No pardon fhould I need; for, to debart , 
He gives me leave, and thanks too, in his heart, . 
‘Two words for monic, Darbifhirian wife; 
(That’s one too mavie} is a naughtie guile, 
Who books for double biddings to a feaft, 
May gine at home for an importure guett. 
» then faw, and found the greate expence 3” 
The fare and fathions of our citizens, 

Ohs Cleoparic: ul! whut wanteth ther 
For curious coft, and wondrous choice of cheere? 2 
Beefe, that erft Hercules held for finet fare : 
Parke for the fat Beeotian, or the hare 
For Martial; fith for the Venetian ; 
Goofe-liver for thé likorous Romane, 
Th’ Athenian's goate; quaile, Iolan’s cheere: 


1 The hen for Efculape, and the Parthian deere 5 » 


Grapesfor -\rcefilas, figs for Plato’s mouth, 
And chefhuts faire for Amiarillio’ teoth. 


} Hadit thou fuch cheere? wert thou evere thera 
Then farewell faireft ave, the world’s beft dayes, : 


before ? 

hor ecfie there tho more, 
Come there no more; for f,) meat all that cult: 
Newer hence take me fer thy fecond boft. 

Far whom he means to make an often cue tt ‘ry 


Gne difh thall ferve ; and welcome make the relk, 


* 
ae ee cede te er 


ae SATIRE T¥,°.- 


WERE yefterday Polemon’s natals kept, 

That fo his threfhotd is all trethly fkecye 

With new fhed blucd ? Could he not facrifica 
Some forry morkin that unhidden dies; _ 

Or meager heifer, or fone rotten ewe; 

But he mult needs his p. fits wih blood embrew, 
And on his way-doare fix the he-sed head, 

Wich Howers and with ribbandg garnifhed : ? 
Now jhall the paffnger deeme the man devout. 
What boots it be fo, but the world mutt know’ tt 
O the fond boalting of vain-glorieus mas ! 

Does he the beft, that may the bett be feene? 
Who ever gives a pate of velvet fhoves 


‘Toth’ Holy Road, or tiberally allowes  * 


But a hew rope to ting the curlew bell, 
But he defires that his grcat deed may dwell, 
Or graven in the chancel window glaffs, 
Or in the lafting tombe of plated braff= ? 
For he that doth fo few deferving deeds, | 
were fure his beft fue for fach larger meeda, 
Who would inglorious live, inglorious die, 
And might eaternize his-name’s memorig 2 

° gay 


Fae 
é 
And he that cannot brag of greater ftore, 

Muit make his fumewhuat much, and little more. 
Nor can good Myfon weare on his left hand, 

A fignet ring of Briftol diamond, : 
But he muft cut bis glove to thew his pride, 

Vhat his trim jewel might be better fpy’d: 

And that men mought fume burgeffe him repute, 
With jattin flcevea hath prac’d his facke-cloth {uit. 


Ah i, 





SATIRE Y, 


Fie on all courtefie, and utruly windes, 

‘vo onely foes that fatre difguifement findes, 
Strange curfe! but fit for fuch a fickle age, 
‘When fcalpes are {ubject to fuch vaffalage. : 
Late travelling along in London way, 
Mice met, as feem’d by his difguis'd array, * 
A lufly courtier, whofe curled head ‘ 
With abron locks was fairely furnifhed. 

E him faluted in our lavifh wife : : 

He anlwera ny untimely courtcfies. 

His bonnet vail’d, ere ever I could thinke, | 
Th’ unruly winde blows off his periwinke. 
He lights and runs, and quickly hath him fped, 
To overtake his over-running head. a 
The fportfull winde, to mock the headleffe man, 
"Toffes apace his pitch’d Rogerian, 

And itraight it to a deeper ditch hath blowne :_ 
‘There mult my yonker fetch his waxen crowne. 
1 luokt, and Jaught, whiles in his raging minde, — 


“ 


Fle curit all courtefie, and unruly winde.  e 


Tlookt and laught, and much I marvailed, 

"Fo fee fo large a cauf-way in his head, 

And me bethought, that when it firt begon, 

"Twas fome fhroad autumne that fo bar’d the bone. 

dat not fweet pride when, when the crownes 

| muft fhade,.. 

With that which jerks the hams of every jade, 

Or floor-{trow'd locks from off the barber’s fheares? 

Gut waxen crownes well gree with borrow’d 
hares. 


SATIRG VI. 


| Waen Gullion dy’d (who knows not Gullion? - 

And his drie foule arriv’d at Acheron, 

He faire befought the feryman of hell, | 

That he might drinke to dead Pantagruel, 

Charon was afraid left thirftie Gullion, | 

Would have drunke dry the river Acheron, 

Yer laf confented for a little hyre, 

And down he dips his chops decp in the myre, 

And drinkes, and drinkes, and fwallows iw the 
ftreeme, 

TWrtull the fhaliow fhores all naked feeme. 

Yet ftill he drinkes, nor can the boatman’s cries, 

Nor crabbed oares, nor prayers make him rife, . 

* So long he drinkes, till the blacke caravell, 

Stands {till faft gravell’d on the mud of hell. - 

‘There ftand they fill, ner can go, nor retyre, 


Tlough gresdis ghoils quicke paflage did require. 


fr 


SATIR £E & 


Book LIS 
Yet fland they fill, as though they jay at role, : 


Tiil Gullton his bladder would un ode. 
They fland? and waite, and pray for that. good 


houre : 
Which, when it came, they failed to the tho 
But never fince dareth the ferryman, - 
Once entertatne the ghoft of Gullian. 


* . 


Drinke on dry foule, and pledge fir Gulljon : 
Drinke to alt healths, bue drinke not’ to thine. 


Oownhe. 
Defant nonella,” 


. SATIRE WA - 


i 

Sees thou how gayly my yo.ng matter goes, 

Vaunting himfeife upon his rif ng toes; | 

And pranks his hand upon hi¢ dagger’s fide : 

And picks his glutted teeth {nce late noon-tide ? 

"Tis Rufio: Trow'ft thou where he din’d tox 
day ; | * a, 

in footh I faw him fit with Duke Humfray. 

Many good welcomes, and much gratis cheere, 

Keepes he for everie ftraggling cavaliecre.. 

And open houfe, haunted with great refort; 

Leng fervice mixt with muficall difport. 

Many faire yonker with a feather’d cref, 

Choofes much rather be his fhot-free gueil, 

‘To fare fo freely with f& little coft, i 

Than flake his rwelvepence to a meaner hoft, 

Hadft thou not told me, | fhould furely fay 

Me touch'd no maat of all this live-long day, 

For {ure methought; yet that was but a guetffe 

His eyes feem’d funk for verie hollowneffe, 

But could he have (aa°S did it miltake ) 

So little in his purfe, fo much upon his backe ? 

So nothing in his maw? ye feemeth by his belt, 

‘hat his gaunt gut no too much ftuffing felt, 

Sceft thon how fide it hangs beneath his hip? 

Hunger and heavy iron makes‘girdles flip. 

Yet for ali that, how ftifly ft he by, © 

All trapped in the new-found brav? | 

The nuns of new-won Calais his bonuet lent, 

In lien of their fo kind a conquerment, 

What needed he fetch that from farthe . 

His grandame could have lent with Iedler payne? « 


Though he perhaps ne’er pafe'd the Englith ore, 


Yet fain would counted be a conqueronr. 


| His haire, French-like;, fares on his frighted head, 


One lock amazon-like difheveled, 

As if he meang to weare a native cord, | 

If chance his fates fhould him that bané afford. 
All Brittth bare upon the briftled tkin, 

Clofe notched is his beard both lip and chin; 
Fils linnen collar labyrinthian fet, : 
Whole thoufand double turnings never met: - 
His ileeves half hid with elbow pineonings, 
Asif he meant to flie with linnen wings. 

But when I looke, and caft mine eyes below, 
What monfter meets mine eyes in humdh thew? 
So flender waift with fuch an abbot’s loyne, 

Did never fober nature fure conjoyne. * 0 
Lik’it a ftrawne fear-crow in the new-fowne field, 
Rear'd on fomie flicke, the tender corn co-thicld, 


Poi 72, - * © | SA TIYRE §&. os _ 74 


Or if that femblance fuit not everie deale, The maw, the guts, all inward parts complaine 
Like a broad fhak-forke with a flender fheel. .. "Fhe back’s preat pride, and their own fecret paine. 
Detpiled nature fit them once aright,» Ye witleffe gallants, I beftrew your hearts, 
Their bodie to their coate, both now mif-dight. | That {ets fuch difcord ’twixt agreeing parts, 

mae ppt baie to their clothes might fhapen be, = || Which never can be fet at onement more, 


at nil] their clothes fhape to their bodie. Until the maw’s wide mouth be ftopt with ftore, 
Mean while f wonder arfo proud a backe, | : . 
« Whiles th’ empty gute joud rumbien for long : 
7 THE CONCLUSION. 


‘™,  lacke: : 
. The belly 2fxieth the back’s bright glee, 
* And murmuls st fuch joequalicy. Tavs have I writ, in fmoother cedar tree, 
“The backe appeaxes unto the partialeyne, * So gentle Satires, penn’d fo eafily. | 
, Whe plaintive bell} pleads they bribed been + Henceforth I write in crabbed oak tree rynde, | 
And he, for want o&betcer advocate, | | Search they that mean the fecret mearing nds 
ie 


Doth to the ear his thjury relate." | 
The back, infulting f’er the belly’s need, And meet my far-fetch'd itripes with waiting 
says, thou thyfelf, Wothers eyes muft feed. fides, 


1 A ij 


| Hold out ye guilty and ye galled hides, * 





ROOK: iy, 


_ Phe Author's Charge to bis fecond CollecTion of Setiver, calf'd Biting Satires. 


Ms luchleffe rbymes, whom nat unlindly fright 

Depot catty fince of truth and boty Taye, 

diye bere in qwomibe of firence and fe ninht, 

Git-1 the brotls of next urguitch age: . 

— Phat which ty atders grave foall be your wombe, 
find that which bears you, your eternal Forabe, _ 


Cease eve you pins aed ere ye° line be dead; 

wind dye and live ere ever ye be bornes 

_ wind b¢ not bore ere ye be buried ; | 

Lien ofter bive, Alb you bave y’d deforne, — 
When f am dead, and rotien fa the duff, 
iéen pin to dive, ond leave when others ‘fl. 


For shen I die, fall envy dye with me, 
did fie deep fmottcr’d with my marbie fone ; 
Which eebite f live cannet be dene ta dye, 

Nor, if your life gin ere my life be done, 


* _* i 
HWE bardly yield tawait my mourning berrfa 
fiut for my dead corps change my diving es 


What fall the afoes of my fesfeleffe tirne 
Need to reward the waging world ‘abope ? 


Sih afterwards I never can reburne, 

to feel the force of bated or of love. 
O& f if wy foul coudd fee their pofthume Spight, 
dbeuld if not Joy and triverph in the fighe Pe 


Whatever rye foalt find this hateful fcrole 
“fier the date of x y deare exegaics, . 
Ab pity’ tho my platniag opis dole, — - | 
F but faine wuld fee the Fihne Dime dr 
dt dy'd before; now ket it ive apie; 
Then lat it dye, and bide fome famous bane, 


i” 


Natis eft potuifle videri, 


SATIRE I. 


Cle baiar wuol, bai, . 
VAT no dares upbraid thefe open rhymes ef mine ° 
With blindfold Aguines, or dark Venufine ? j vain 
Or rough- hewn Teretifmes> writ in thé antique 
Like an old fatire, ard new Flaccian i. [brow, 
_ Which who reada thrice, and rubs his rugred 
And Gee, mrendeth every doubiful row, 
Scoring the margent with his blazing flarg, : 
Aud hundyeth crooked unter inears, : 


— 


(Like toa merchant!s Gebt-roll new defac'd, 
When fome crack’ manapr crofs'd his book at laft}* 
Should a:l in rage the curfe-heat pege out rive, | 
And in each duit heap bury me alive, —— 
stumping like PucephaH, whofe flacken’d raines : 
| And bloody fetlocks fry with feven mens branes, . 
More cruel than the cravon fatire’s glioft, 
| That bound dead bones unto = burning softs! 
Or {ome more firait-lac’d juror of the ref, 
Impanneld of an Holyfax ingueft: oo. *- 
Yet well bethought, ftoops duwn and reads anew 4 
| The pelt lies low, and loathes the fhellow.view, 


Boot TP. -~§ A T 
Quoth ald Eudcmon, when his gout-fwolne ii 
Gropts for his double ducates in his chift : 
Then buckle clofe hia careleffe lids onze more, | 
Yosofethe pore-blind fnake of Epidaore.” 
‘Paat Lycius may be mateh'd with Gaulard’s fight, 
hat fecs not Paris for the houfes height ; 
Or Wily Cyppus, that can winke and fnort 
While his wife dallies on Macenas’ fkort : 
. Yet when he had my crabb'ed pamphlet read 
as Philip hath been dead, 
iNjes hayat each peevilh line 
‘That thes have kack’d their fricndly reader's eyne; 
« Worfe than the Bocoegryphes of later timcs, 
Or hundreth riddtds fhak’d to fleeveleffe rhymes, 
Should f endure th'lfe curfes and defpight 
While no man’s cafe fhould glow at what I write? 
Labed is whipt, cdf? laughs me in the face : 
Why ? for 1 fmiteand hide the galled place, 
Gird but the<ynick’s helmct on his head, a 
Cares he for Talus, or his flayle of lead? 
Long asthe ctafty cuttle eth fure, 
In the blueke cloud of his thicke voriture, 
Who hit complaine of wronged faith or fame, 
Whett he may shift it to another’s name ? 
Caluus can feratch his elbow and can fmile, 
That thriftleffe Pontice bites his lips the while, 
Yet { intended.in that felfe device % 
To cheche the churte for his knowne covetilen 
Fach points his ftraight forefinger to his friend, 
Like the blind dial on the belfry end. | 
Who turns it homeward, tofay this 1s 7, 
As bolder Socrates in the comedy ! 
But fingle out, and fay once pat and plane 
That coy Matrona ts a covftezan j 






Gc thou falfe Cryfpus chogk dit thy wealehy gucft | 


Whiles he lay fnoring at lis midnight ref, 
And in thy dung-cart did? the carkaffe fhrine | 
And deepe intombe if in Port-efquiline, | 
Proud Trebius lives, for all his prince'y gait, 
On third-hand fuits, and ferapings of the plate. 
‘Titus knew not where to fhroude his head 
Wak} He did a dying widow wed, $ 
Wiles Riwflay doating on her death's bed, 
«And new hath purchas’d Jands with one night's 
aa paime, 

“tr rhemeshe morrow waoes ard weds againe. 
Now fee I fire flakes fparkie from his eyes, 

Like a comet's tail in th’ angry ikies ; 

His pouting cheeks puff up above his brow, 

Like a fwolne toud touch'd with the {pider’s 
. how : | | oo - 

«His mouth fhrinks fideward lke apfcornful playfe, 

To take his tired car’s ingrateful place. 

. His ears hang living like a new lugg'd {wine, 

To take fome counfci of his grieved eyne. 

Now laugh | loud, and breake by fplene to fee 
This pleafing paflime of my poewe ; : 
Much better than a Paris-garden beare, 

Or prating puppet on a theatre? an 

~Or Mimge’s whittling to his tabouret, 

€elling a langheer for a cold meal’s meat. 

Go to then, ye my facred Semonees, = 

And pleate me more, the mere you do difpleafe, 

Care-we for all thofe bugs of idle feare ? 
- For Tige's grinning on the theatre f - 


™; 
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Or fear-bahe threatenings of the ratcal crew 
Or wind-fpent verdidts of each ale-kwight’s view ? 
Whatever breaft doth freeze for fuch falfe dread, 
Befhrew his bafe white liver for his meed. 

Fond were that pity, and that feare were fin, 

To fpare wafte leaves that fo deferved bin, | 
Thofe tooth cffe toys that dropt out by mifhap, 
Be but as lightning to a thunder-clap. : 
Shall then that foul infamous Cyned’s hide 
Lauch at the purple walcs of other’s fide? . 
Not if he were as near as, by report, 

The ftewes had wont to be th’ tenniea court 5 

He thar, while thoufands envy at bis bed, 


Tek: 


| Neighs after bridals, and frefh maidenhead ; 


While flavith Juno dares not ta lcok awry, 
To frowne at {uch imperions rivalry 3 | 
Not though fhe fees her wedding jewels dreft 
To make new bracelets for a flrunypet’s wreit 5 
Or like fome ftrange difguifed Mefialine, 
Hires a night’s lodging uf his concubine ; 
WW béther his twilight torch of love do call 

Vo revels of uncleanly muficall, 
Jr midnight plays, or taverns of new wine, 
Hye ye*white aprons to your landlord’s figne ; 


{ When all, fave toothleffe age, or infancy, 


Are fumnion’d to the court of veticry. 

Who lift eacufe? when chafter dames can hire 
Some fneut fair ftrinling to their apple fquire, 
Whom ftaked up like to fome ftallion ftecd, 
They kecp with eges and oyfters for the breed. 
O Lucine! barren Caia hath an heir, 

After her hofband's dozen years de[pair. 

»And now the bribed midwife {wears apace, 

The baftard babe doth bear hie father’s face. 
Bue hath not Lelia pafs’d her virgin years? 

For modeft fhame (God wot !) or penal fears? 

He tells a merchant tidings of a prize, 

Thar tells Cynedo of fuch novelties, 

Worth little lefs than landing of a whale, 

Or Godes’ fpoils, or a churi's funerale. 

Go bid the banes and point the bridal day, 

His broking hawd hath got a noble prey; 

A vacant tenement, an honett dowre 

Can fit his pander for her paramoure, 

That he, bafe wretch, may clog his wit-dld head, 

And give him hantel of his Hymen-bed. : 

Ho! all ye females that would live unfhent, 

Fly from the reach of Cyned’s regiment. 

if Frenc be drawn to dregs and Low refule, 

Hence, ye hot lecher, to the fteaming tiewes. 

Tyber, the famous tink of Chrittendopre, 

Turn theu to Thames, and Phames fan towards 
Rome. 

Whatever damned ftreame-but thine were meet - 

To-quench his Ilufing liver’s bauing heat ? 

‘Vhy double draught may quench his dog-cays rage 
With fome flale Bacchis, or abicquious page, 
When wirthen Lena makes her fale-iet fhews 
Of wooden Venns with fair limned brows ; 

Or like him more fome vailed matron’s face, 

Or trained prentice trading in the place. 

The clofe adultrefle, where her name is red, [hed, - 
Comes crawling from her hufband’s luke-warm 
Hor carrion fkin bedaub’d with odours fweet, 
Groping the peftern with his bared feet, a 

3A iu] 


ta 
Now play the fatire whofo lift for trie, 
Valentine felf, or fome as chafte as he. 
In vaine fhe wifheth long Alkmzna’s night, 

_ Curfing the hafty dawning of the light ; 

- dind with her cruel lady-ftar. uprofe 
She feeka her third rouft on her Glent tces, 
Befmeared all with loathfome fnioake of luft, 


Like Acheren’s iteams, or fmeldring falphur duft. 


_ Yet all day fits the fimpering in her Mew, 
Like fome chafte dame, or fhrined faint in thew ; 
Whiles he ies wallowing with a weity-head 
_ And palith carcaffe, on his brothel-hed, 
"Til his’ falt bowels boil with poifonous fire; 
Right Hercules with his fecond Deianire, 
© Efculape! how rife is phyfick made, 
,- When each braffe bafon can profeffe the trade 
"OF ridding pocky wretches from their paite, 
, And do the beafliy cure for ten groats gaine ? 
All thefe and more deferve fome blood-drawn 
lines, 
Put my fix cords beene of too loofe a twine: 
‘Stay tll my beard fhall fweep mine aged breait; | 
then thall 1 feem an awful faciri( ; 
“While now my rhymes relith of the ferule. fill, 
‘Some nofe-wile pedant faith; whafe deep-fcen fkill 
‘Bath three times confrued either Flaccus o'er, 
‘And thrice rehears'd them in his trivial floore. 
So let them tax me for my hot blued's lage, 


Pather than fay I deated in my epe, 
SATIRE If. 


Afrtadge: ames. 


- Oxe driveling Lolio drudges all he can 
To make his eldeft fonne a gentleman. 
- Who can defpaire to fee another thrive, 
By loan of twelvepence to an oyfter-wive ? 
- When a craz'd feaffold, and a rotten ftage, 
- Was all-sich Neenius his heritage, 
*“Neught fpendcth he for feare, nor {pares {or coft 
Aged all he fpenda and {pares befides is loit. 
<#Aimfelfe goes patched like fome bare cottyer, 
“Leit he might ought the future itocke appeyre, 
Let giddy Cofmius change his choice array, 
‘Like as the Turk his tents, thrice in a day, 
And all t) fon and air hie foits wnto'd 
From f{piteful moths, and frets, and hoary mold, 
Bearing hie pawn. taid lands upon his backe 
_ As fhailes their thells, or pedlers do their packe. 
“Who cannot thine in tiflues and pure gnid 
~ That hath hialands and patrimony fold ? 
- Lolio's fide coat is rough 3 anyilian 
Gilded with drops that dewne the bofome ran, 
White carfey hofe patched on cither kuce, 
«The very embleme of good hufhandry, 
’ And a knit night-cap made of c. arfeft twine, 
_ With two Jong iabels buttivn'’d to his chin: 
Se rides he mounted on the market-day, 
“Upon a ftraw-ftuffe pannel all the way, . 
‘@ With a maund charg’d with houthold merchandize, 
With eggs, or whiteemeate, from both dayrics ; 
And with that buys be roaft fur Sundsy noone, 
| Proud how be made that week's provificn, 


S.A T TR ES. 


Foot iP. 

Fife is he ftall-fed on the worky daz, 

With browne-bread crufts foften’d #a fadden whey, 

Or water-gryel, or thofe paups of meale | 

That Maro makes his fimule, and cybcale ; 

Or once a weeke, perhaps for novelty, 

Ree2'd bacon foords thall feaft his family ; 

And weens this mere than one evg cleft in twaine 

Vo feait fome patirone and his chappelaine : 

Or more than is fose hungry pailant’s dole, 

That in a dear:h rune {neaking to an Tit, 

Ad leaves his man and dog to keep?-iis hall 

Lett the wild room thould ran forp’s of the wall, 

Good man! him lift not fpend ly’s idle meales 

In quinfing plovers, or in winisy, quailes ; 

Nor toet in cheapefide bafkets “ar; and late 

Fo fet the firft tooth in ime r. well cate. 

Let {weet-mouth’d Mercia bi! what crowns the 
pleale 

Fer half-red cherries, or greene garten peafe, 

Or the firft artichuaks of all the yeare, 


4 To make fo lavith coft for little cheare : 


When Lolo feaiteth in his revelling fit. 

Some ttarved pullen fcoures the ruftesl fie, 

For elfe hew fhould his funne maintained be-" 
At inns of court or of the chancery ; 

‘Vhere to learn law, and courtly carriage, 

To make amends for his mean parentage ; 

Where he unknowne and ruffling as he crn, 

Goes currant each where for a gentleman? 

While yet he ronfteth at fume uncouth ligne, 
Nor ever red his tenures fecond linc, 

What hroker’s loufy wardrobe cannot reach 

With tiflued pains to pranck each peafant’s breech? 
Couldit thou but give-the wall, the cap, the knee, 
io proud Surtorio that goes ftraddling by. _ 
Wert net the needle prfcked on his fleeve, 

Doth by good hap the fecret watch-word give? 
Gut hear'ft thou Lolio’s font: ? gin not thy gaite 
Until the evening owl or bloody hat: 

Never until the lamps of Paul’s been light, | 

And niggard lanterus fhade the moon-fhine.night + 
Then when the guilty bankruptyin bold dreade, 
From his clofe cabbin thrufts his fhrinking heade, 
That hath been long in fhady theiter pent 
Imprifoned for feare of prifonment, 
May be fome ruffet-coat parochian 
shall call thee confin, friend, or countryman, - 
And for thy hoped fift crefling the ftreete 

Shall in his father’s nume his god-fon precte, 

Could never man work’ thee a worfer fhame 
Than once to minge thy father’s odious name ? 
Whofe mention were alike to thee as lieve 

Asa catch-poil’s fift unto a bankrupt’s fleeve; 
Gran hes eve from old Petrarch’s fpright 

Unto a plagtary fonnet-wright. 

There, foon as he can kifs his hand in gree, 

And with good grace bow it below the knee, 

Or make a Spanifh face With fawning chcere, 
With th’ ifland conge like a cavalier, 

And fake his head, and cringe his neck and fideo 
Home hies he in his father’s farm to bide: ~ 
The terants wonder at their Jandlord’s fonne, 
And bieffe chem at fo fudden coming on, 

“Icre than who vics his pence to view forae trick 
Oi Rranges Merecu’s dumb erithmetick, 
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Or the young elephant, or two-tayi'd flere, 
Or the tig"d camell, or the fiddling frere. 
_ Nay then fis Hodge fhail leave the plough and 
rahe, 
And buy a booke, and go to {choole againe. 
Shy mought not he as well as orhers done, 
Rife from his fefcue to his Littleton ¢ 
Fools they may feed with words and live by ayre, 
“That climb to honour by the pulpit’s Rayre ; 
Sit feven yes¥s pining in an anchore’s cheyre, 
"Tn win fome faYghed fhreds of Minivere ; 
And feven more pled at a patron’s tayle 
"Cp get a gilded chayel’s cheaper fayle. 
Old Lolio fees, and Mugherh in his ileeve 
At the great hope they and his fate do give. fall, 

— But that which gladsyand makes him proud’ of 
is when the brabling eighbours on him cail 
For counfe] in fome crabbed cafe of law, 
Or fome indentafents, or fome bond to draw : 
His neighboue’s goofe hath grazed on his lea, 
What action mought be enter’d in the plea? 

« So new-fall’m lands have made him im requeit, 
That now he looks as lofty as the beit. 
And wel! done Lolio, like a thrilty fire, 
*T were pity but thy fonne fhould prove a fquire. 

How I forefee in maoy ages palt, 
When Lolio’s caytive name is quite defac’d, a 
"Thine heiry thine heir’s heir, and his heir again. 
J rom out the leynes of careful Lohan, 

«Shall climb up to the chancell pewes on high, 

- And role and raigne in their mich tenancy; 
When perch’d aloit to perfect their eftate 
‘They rack their rents unto 3 treble rate ; 

_ And hedge in all the neighbow? common lands, 
Aafi cladge their flavifh tenants with commands ¢ 
Whiles they, poor fouls, with feeling figh com-_ 

plaine, 
And with old Lolio wee alive againe, 
And praife his gentle foule and wilh it well, 

“And of his friendly facts full often tell. 

Tis father dead! tuft, no it was not he, 
He find? records of his great pedigree, 
» And tells how firft his famous anceftour 
* Ted come in long fince with tHe conquerour. 
-- Nor hath fome bribed herald firtk aliign’d 
7 rs yrersesed arms and creit of gentle kind ; 
‘The Scottifh barnacle, if { might choofe, 
That of a worme doth waxe a winged goofe 5 
Wathleffe fome hungry fquire tor hope of good 

* Matches the churl’s fonne intd gentle blood, 
Whofe fonne more jultly of his gentry boalts 
Than who qvere borne at two py'd painted pofts, 
And had fome traunting meechant to his fire, 

m=That trafick’d both by water and by fire, 


Ls 
Or thew their painted faces gayly dreft, 
From ever fince before: the lat conquelt-? 
Or tedious bead-rolis of defcended hlaod, 
From father Japhet fince Ducalion’s flood ? 
Or call fome old church-windows to record 
‘The age of thy fatr armes ; 
Or find fome figures halfe cbliterate 

| In rain-beat marble near to the church-gate 

Upon a croffe-legg’d tombe : what boots it thee 

To thew the rufted buckle that did tie 

The garter of thy gréatett grandfires knee ; 

What to referve their relicks many yeares, 

Their filver fpurs, or {pils of broken {peares ? - 

Or cite ald Ocland’s verfe, how they did weikh ~ 

he wars in Turwin, or in Turney field? 

And if thou canft in picking ftrawes engage 

In one haif day thy father’s heritage ; 

Or hide whatever treafures he thee got, 

In fome deep eock-pit, or indefp’rate lot 

Upon a fix fquare piece of ivory, 

‘Vhrow both thyfelt and thy pofterity ? 

Ore (O fhame !) in hired harlot’s bed | 

Thy wealthy heirdome thou have buried = - 

“Bhen Ponce little boots thee to difcourfe’. -’ 

Of a long golden line of anceftours.  ~ | 

Ventrous Fortunio his farm hath fold, - 

And gads to Guiane land to fith for gold, 

Meeting perhaps, if Orenoque deny, 

Some ftraggling pinnace of Polomian rye? 

‘Chen comes home floating with a filken. fail, 

That Severne fhaketh with his cannon-peal ; 

Wier Raymundus, in his clofet pent, 

Laughs at fuch danger and adventurement, 

When half his lands are [pent in golden fmoke, 

And now his second hopeful giaffe is broke. 

But yet if hap’ly his third fornace hold, 

Revoreth all his pots and pans to gold : 

So fpend thou Pontice, if thou canft not {pare, 

Like fome ftout feaman, or philofopher. 

And where thy fathers gentle ? that’s their praife ; 

No thank to thee by whom their name decays; 

By virtue got they it, and valourous deed; . 

Do thou fo, Pontice, and be honoured. 

But elic, look how their virtue was their owne, 

Not capable of prapagation, 

Right fo their titles beene, nor can be thine, 

Whofe ill deferts might blanke their golden line. 

Tell me, thou gentle ‘Trojan, doft thou prize — 

Thy brute beafts worth by their dame qualities? 

Say’ft thou this colt fhail prove a fwift-pac’d ftees 

Only becaufe a Jennet did him breed ¢ 

Or fay’{t thou this fame borfe fhall win the prize 

Becaufe his dam was {wiftett ‘ruuchefice, 

Or Runcevail his fire ? himfelf a Gallaway ? 







































CQ times | fince ever Rome did kings creste, 
Brafle gentlemen, and Caclars laureate. 
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Fuimus troes. Fei uix et nofird. 


War boots it Pontice, though thou could’ft dif- 
‘courle 
Of a long golden line of anceftours ? 





Whiles like a tireling jade he lags half-way. 

Or whiles thou feeft fome of thy ftallion race, 
"Their eyes bor’d out, mafking the miller’s maze, 
Like toa Scythian flave {worne to the payle, 

Or dragging frothy barrels at his tayle? 

Albe wife nature in her providence, 

Wont inthe want of reafon and of fenfe, 
Traduce the native virtue with the kind, 
Making all brute and fenfeleffe things inclin’d. 
Unto their cautc, or place where they were fown 


| That one is like to ail, and all like one, 


Lt] 


40 . . FAT OR we Se. SO Sook IP. 
- Was never fox but wily ents benets + | 
The bear his tercenefle to his brood befets : 

Nor fearful hare falls out of Jyon’s feed, 

Nor eagle wont the tender dove to breed 

rect ever wont the cyprefs fad tu bear, 

Acheron banks the palith popelar3 

The palm deth cifely tife in jury tield, 

And cipheus waters nought but olives wild. 
Aipus breeds. biy ielirufhes alone, 
Meander, heath; peaches by Nilus frowne, | 

An Eoguth wells, an Irith tead to fee, 
Were asa chafle man nurs'd in italy,. 

And flow when nature gives another fuide ~ 

Yo human kind, that iu his bofome hides, 

Above inflinét, his reafon and chicourfe, 

Wis being better, is his life the weorfe ? 

Ah me! how feldome fee we tonnes fucceed _ 
Ther father’s praiie, in prowelle and great deed? 
Yet certes if the fire be il] inclin’d, . 
Fis faults befal his fonnes by courfe of kind. — 
Scaurus was coveteus, his fonne not fo; 

But not hrs pared nayle will he forege, 

Flerian the fire did women love alive, . 

And fo his fon doth too, all but his wifes 

Brag of thy father’s faults, they are thine OWwh ; 
Brag of his lands, if they are not forgone: ; 
Brag of thine own good deeds, for they are thine 
Nlore than his life, or lands, or golden line, 


And warn him not to caft his wanton ¢yne 

On groffcr bacon, or fale haberdine, + 

Or dried flitches of fume fmoked beeve, 

Hang'd on a writhen wythe fince Martin’ eve, 

Or burnt larke’s heeles, or rafhers ray atid greene 

Or melancholick fiver of an hen, Tae 

Which out Vorana brags to make his feafl, 

ind claps his hand on his brave oftridye breatt ; 

hen falle to praife the hardy Janizar,-- + 

what fucks his horie fide, thirfting- irs the Wars. 

Juadiy, ta feal up all thatche hatk fioke, - 

Quaiivs a whole tunne]] of tobateco {moke,’ 

{ if Martivs in boll¥rous buffs Se drefs’d, 

Branded with iron plates upp n the breaf, - . 

And pointed on the thauldezs for the nonce, 

As new come from the Belgian garrifons, 

What fhould thou need to ek vy aught at that, * 

Whenias thou Smeileft like a civet cat} 7 

Whenas thine oyled locks fmooth’platted fall, ° 

Shining like varmifh’d pictures on a wall, 

When 2 plim'd fanne may fhude thy chathed 
face, re 

And lawny firips thy naked hnfom grace. 

lf brabbling Make-fray, at each fair and fize, 

Picks quarrels for to thew his valiantize, ©. 

Straiyht prefled for an hungry Swizzer's pay, 

#o thruft his fit to each part of the fray; 7 

and piping hotpuffs toward the pointéd plaing 

With a broad Scot, er proking {pit of Spaine ; 










- —— Or hoyfeth fayle up tea forraine thore, 
. That he may tive a lawlefie conquerour. 
SATIRE Iv, If fome fuch defp’rate hack fer fhall devife 


Vo ronze thine hare’s-heart from her cowardice, 
As idle children fifiving to excell 
In blowing bubbles from an empty fhell. 
Oh Hercules! how fike to prove aman, 
That all fo rath thy warlike life began ? 
Thy mother could thee fet thy cradle fet 
Fler hufband’s rufty iron corfelcr, ee 
Whole jargling found might rock her babe.to refit, 
“Fhat never plain’d of his uneafy neil: . - 
Vhere did he dreame of dreary wars at hand, 
And woke, and fought, and won, we he could 

-  y ftand. mr , | 
But who hath feene the lambs of Tarentine, . 
May guefie what Gallio his manners | 
AH foft as is the falling thiftle-downe, = 
Soft as the famy ball, or Morrian’s crowne, 
Now Gallio, gins thy youthly heat te. raigne 
In every vigorous linib and fweiling vaine ; 
Time bids thee raife thine headftrong thoughts oF 
oo high, - eo . ae 
To yalour and advens rons chivalry’: 
Pawne thou no glove for challenge of the deed, 
Nor make thy Quintaine others armed head 
1” enrich the waiting herald with thy fhanie, | 
sind make thy loife the feornful teaflold’s ame. 2 
Wars, God forefend! hax God defend from Wars « 
Soone are founes fpent, that not foon reared are. 
Gallo my pull me rofes ere they fall, + ame] 
Orin his uct entrap the tennis-ball, a 
Or tend his fpar-hawke mantling in her mew, 
Or yelping beagies buly heeles purfoe,” 
Or watch a finking ccrke upon the there, : 
Or halter finches through a privy doere, | 


ius beague fort. 


Can I not touch fome upftart carpet-thield 

Of Lohe’s fonne, that never faw the field, 

Or taxe wild Pontice for his luxuries, : 

But flraight they tell me of Tirefias eyes F 

Or luckleile Collingborn’s feeding of the crowes, 
Or hundreth fealps which Thames (till over- 

| Howes, 

But ftraight Sigalion nods and knits his browes, 
And winkes and waftes his warning hand for feare, 
And lifps fome filent letters in my eare? 

Have I not vow'd for fthunning fuch debate? 
Pardon ye fatires, to degenerate ! 

éind wading low in the plebeian lake, 

"Phat no fakt wave fhall froth upon my backe, 
Let Labeo, or who elfe litt for me, : 

Go loofe his ears. and. fall to alchinvy : 

Only let Gallio give me leave x while | 
To ichoole him once or ere | change my ftile. 

O lawleffe puunch ! the caufe of much deipight, — 
Through rannging of a enrrith aypetice, 
When fpleenith morfels cram the paplug maw, ° 
Withouten dict's.care or trencher-law ; 
Hhongh never have I Salerne rhymes profeft, | 
‘Vo be Lime lady’s trencher-critick grucik ; 

Whiles each hit covleth for the oracle, - : 
Whofe fentcuee charms it with 2 rhyming {pell, ' 
Pouch nat this coler, that melancholy, 
This bit were dry and hot, that cold and dry, 
“Yet can [fet my Gallio’s dieting,” ss 

A peitle dia lark, .or ploves’s wing's... 
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Or li he fpendd the time in fportfal game, 
Tn daily\courting of his lovely dame, — 
Hang on her lips, “trelt in her Wantomege, 
Dahce.#A Ker hand, joy ia her jollity ; " 
. Here's little perili, and much iefler peine, 
‘aettincly Hymen do the reft reitraine. 
Hye, wanton Gallio, and wed betime, 
Why fhould’#& thou leef: the pleafures of thy 
prime ? 
Seetk thou ti 
* "Phen hye thee 
Let ring and feru: 
— And Lucine’s virdie 
Hye thee, and giv 
| mote, = | : 
Such asic got when dot thy felfe- waft bores. 
Looke net for warnifizg of thy bloomed chin, 
. Can ever happincfie too foone begin ? o | 
Vairginius vow'dto keep his maidenhead, 
And eats ehadt Ieteice, and drinks vorpy. feed, 
Amd fmells on camphire fafting ; and that-done, 
? Vong hath be Hiv’d, chafte as availed nunne; 
Free a3.a new-ablolved dameiell, | 
"Shat trier Cornelius thrived in-his cell, © 
Tilk nqw he wax’d a teothlefic bachelour, ~ 
He thaws like Chaucer's frofty Janucre, - 
And fets a month’s mind upen {miling May, 
And dyes his beard that did his age bewray ; 
“Biting on annys-feece and rofemarine, 
, Which might the fume 6f his rot lungs refine: 
” Now he in Charon’s barge a bride doth fecke, 
‘The maidens mocke, and call him withered Ieee, 
That with a greene tayle hath an hoary head, 
And now he would, ard now~fie cannot wed. 


We-leaves fall ungathered ? 

anten Saltio, to wed. 

meet upon thine hand, 

with her fwathing bande: - 
the world yet one dvwarte 









SATIRE ¥. 
| Shuget albius are. 


| Woorp now that Matho were the fatyrift, 
‘Cha fome dat bribe might greafe him in che fift, 
« Por which he need net brawi"at any bar, 
‘Nor kiffe the bovk to. be a perjurer ; 

Who elf would feorne his filence to have fla, 
And have his tongue tyed with flrings cf gold j f 
Curius is'dead, and buried Jong fince, 4 . 

, And all that loved golden abftinence. 
* Mi ght he not well repine at his oid fee, 
Would he but {pare to {peake of ufury ? 
Hirclings gnow befide can be fo baie, 
Though we thould fcorng* each bribug vatlet’s 
ae) braffe : 
Yet he and I could then each jealous head, 
Bricking our thumbs clofe to our girdle- head. 
eT hough were they manicigd behiud our backe, 
Apother’s fift can ferve*pur fees to take. 
Yet purfy Eacho cheerly fugling pray’d 
Fat my, ihasp wards might curtail their fide 
trade ; 
For thoufands beene in every governall 
That live by Joffe, and rife by others fall, 
Whatever fickly fhre epe fo frerct dics, 
Bui fone foule raven hath Defpene t his eyes? 
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‘What elfe makes Nevo, when his lands a are 
fHent, .3 
Go thakin hike a threadbare malcontent, 
Whole bandleffe borinet vailes his o’eryrown chin, 
And fullen rags bewray his morphew’d dkins . - 
So fhips he to the wolfidh weltern ifle,, 
\momt the favave kernea in. fad exile; 
Or in the Turkifh wars at C:ciar’s pay 
-To rub his life out cll the lateit day. -: 
Another thifting callant to forecaft 
To gall his hoftefs for a month’s repail, . 
With forme oall'd trunk, ballaft with ftraw and 
ftone, 
| Left for thes pawn of his provifion, 
‘Had F ’s fhop layn fallow but from hence, 
His dosres elofe feat "d, asin fome petience, 
Whiles his light-heeles their fearful flight can take, 
To get fome badgelefle blue upon his back. 
Tocullio was a wealthy uftrer, : 
Such flore of incames had he every year, 
. Ba_buthels -was he wont to mete his coins, 
Asidid the old wife of Tritmalcion. 
| coe he do more that finds an idle roome 
ror many*hundreth thoufands on a toombe ? 
Or who rears up four free-fchooles in his age 
Of his oid pillare, and damn’d furplufage ? 
Yer now he fwure hy that fweete crofle he kifs’d 
€Vhae filver crofle, where he had facrific’d ©. 
His coveting fonle, by his defire’s own doomre, -. 
Daily. to die the dewil’s martyrdume ) 
Flis angels were all flowne up to their tky, 
| And had ferfooke his naked ereafary, 
Farewell, Aitrea, and her weights of cold, 
Untill his lingering calends once be told; 
Nought left behind but wax and parchment 
fcrales, 
Like Lucian’s dreamre, that filver tuin’d to conls. 
hould’ft thou him credit that nould credit thee ? 
Yes, and may’{t fweare he fwore the verity. 
Vhe ding-thritt heir, his fhift-got fumme nulpent, 
Comes drooping like a penleffe penirent, 
And beats his faint fit on Focutlio’s doore; 
te loft the laft, and now muft call for more. 
Now hath the {pider caught a wand’ring fly, 
And draws her captive at her cruef thigh: 
Socn ig his etrand read in his pale face, 
Which bears dumb characters of every “cafes ) 
So Cyned’s dviky cheeke and ficty eye, : 
And hairleife brow, tells where he laft did tye. 
So Matho doth bew ray his guilty thought, 
While his pale face doth fay his caufe is noug! nite 
Sect theu the wary angler trayle along 
Flis feeble line, foone as fome pike too ftrang 
Hath iw allowed the baite that icornes the lhore, 
Yet now near-hand cannot refift no’ more, 
So hieth he aluofe in fmeoth preténce, 
To hide his rough i:tended violence ; 
As he that under mame of Chriftinas cheere 
Cun ikirve his tenuane’s ai) th’ enfuing yearer 
Paper and wax, (God wot!) a weake repay - - - 
For fuch deepe debts and downcaft fums as they ’ 
Write, feale, deliver, take, go fpend and fpexde, 
And yet fall hardly could his prefent necd 
Part with fuch fum ; fer but as yefter-fcte 





| Did Furnus offer peceworths at eafy rey 
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For {mall difburfment ; he the bankes hath broke, 

And needs mote now fome further playne o’gr- 
; look « 

Yet ere he go faine would he be releaft, 

Hye ye, ye xavena, hye you to the feat, 

Provided that thy lands are left entire, 

To be redeem'd er ere thy day expire : 

Then fhale thou teare thofe idle paper bonds 


| "Phat thus had fettered thy pawned Ignds. 


Ah foole! for fooner fhalt thou fell the reft 
Than ftake ought for thy former interett ; 
“When it thali grind thy grating gall for thame, 

‘. "To fee the lands that beare thy grandfire’s name 
Become a dunghiil peafant’s fummer-hall, 
Or lonely hermit’s cage inhofpitall ; 
_ & pining gourmand, an imperious flave, 

An. horfe-leech, barren wombe, and gaping 
. rave ; 

A legal thiefé, a bloodleffe murtherer, 

A, fiend incarnate, a falfe ufurer : 
» (Albe fuch mayne extort {corns to be pent — - 
. ¥n the clay walls of thatched tenement ; | 
¥or certes no man of a low degree 
May bid two guefts, or gout, or ufury > 
Unlefle fome bafe hedge-creeping Collybift 
Scattere his refufe fcraps on whom he lift 
. Sor Eafler gloves, or for a Shrove-tide hen, 


. AWhich bought to give, he takes to fell again. - 


' Edo not meane fome glozing merchant’s feate, 

_ That laugheth at the cozened world’s deceit, 
When as an hundred ftocks lie in his fil, 

He leaks and finks, and breaketh when he lif, 
But Nummius eas‘d the needy gallant’s care —- 
- ‘With a bafe bargain of his blowen ware 

~Q€ faulted hops, now loft for lack of fale, 
Or mould brown paper that could nought avail; 
Or what he cannot utter otherwife, 

May pleafure Fridoline for treble price : 
‘Whiles his falfe broker jieth in the wind, 

And for a prefept chapman is aflign’d, 

The cut-throat wretch, for their compacted gaine, 
Buys ali but for one quarter of the mayne ; 
Whiles if he chance to break his deare-bought 

' day, 

And forfeit, for default of due repay, 

His jate intangled lands; then, Fridoline, 

Buy thee a wallet, and go beg or pine. 

Mf Man‘inon’s felfe fhould ever live with men, 
Mammon himéelf fhall be a citizen, 








SATIRE VI. 
Quid placet ergo ? 


Twort not how the world’s degenerate, 
‘Thasmen or know or like not their eftate : 
Out from the Gades up to th’ eaficrn morne, 
. Nat one but holds his native ftate forlorne. 


When comely ftriplings with it were their chance, 


| For Ceenis diflaffe to enchanve their lance, 
And weare curl’d periwigs, and chalk their face, 
(“And Rill a.¢ poring on their pochict-glaff:, 


SATIRE S, 





| Bwk IF", 
Fyr'd with pinn’d ruffs and fans, and partlet 


ftri By " i 

And bufkg and verdingales about their hips; 

And tread on corked {tilts a prifoner’s pace, ° 

And make their napkin for their {pitting place 

And gripe their waift within a narrow {pafi: 

Fond Canis, that would’ with to be a man! 

Whofe manifh houfewives like their-refufe ftate, 

And make a drudge of their uxorious mate, 

Who like a cot-queene freezeth at the-rock, 

Whiles his breech’t dame doth #fn the forren 
flock. a } . 

fs’t not a fhame to fee each ho“nely groome ~ 

Sit perched in an idle chariot roome, 

That were not meete fome dannel to beftride, 

Surfingled to a galled hackniy’s hide ? 

Fach muck-worme will be “uch with lawleffe 
paine, [graine, 

Although he {mother up mowes cf feven years 

And hang'd himfelf when corne grews cheap 
ap ain 5 i 

Although he buy whole harvefts in the {pring, 

And foyft in falfe ftrikes to the meafuring ; 

Altho’ his fhop be muffled from the light, ~ 

Like a day dungeon, or Cimmerian night = 

Nor full nor fafting can the carle take reft, 

While his George-Nobles ruften in his cheft s 

Fe fleeps but once, and dreames of butglary, 

And wakes, and caits about his frighted eye, 

And gropes for th’ evee in ev'ry darker thade: — 

And if a moufe but ftirre, he calls for ayde. 

The fturdy ploughman doth the foldier fee 

All fcarfed with py’d colours to the’knee, 

Whom Indian pillage hath made fortunate, 

And now he gins to Ieathe his former ftate ; 

Now doth he inly fedfne his Kendali-Greene, 

And his patch’d cockers now defpifed beene; 

Nor lift he now go whifthme to the carre, 

But fells his tceme, and fetleth to the warre. 

O warre! to them that never try’d thee, fweete ! 

When his dead mate falls groveling at his feete, 

And angry bullets whiftlen at his eare, “~~ 

And his dim eyes fee nought but death and drere. 

Oh happy ploughman! were thy weale well 
knowne ; Oo 

Oh happy all eftates, except his own! _ . 

Some drunken rhymer thinks his time well {pent, 

If he can live to fee his name in print; 

Who when’he is once flethed to the preffe, 

And tees his handfell have fuch faire {ucceffe, 

sung to the wheele, and fung unto the payle, 

He fends forth thravea of ballads to the fale; 

Nor then can reft,- but volumes up bodg’d 
rhymes, 

To have his name talk’d of in future times, 

The brain-fick youth that feeds his tickled care 

With fweet-fauc’d lies of fore falfe traveller, 

Which hath the Spaniffi decades read awhile, 

Or whet-{tone leafings of old Mandeville; 

Now with difcourfes breakes his midnight fleepe,: + 

Of his adventures through the Indian déepe, _ 

Of all their maily heapes of gelden mine, , 

Or of the antique toonbes of Palestine? 

Or of Damafcus magick wall of glafle, 

Of Suicnion his fyeuting piles of bralfc, - 
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©f the hird Ruc that beara an elephant, 

Of merntaids that the foutherne feas do haunt, 
Of headleffe men, of favage cannibals,” « 

The fafiions of their lives and go¥ernals ; 
“What-upnftrous cities there erected be, 

Cayro, or the city of the Trimty. 

Now are they dunghill cocks that have not feene 
"The bordering Alpes, or elfe the neighbour Rhine: 
&nd now he plies the newes-full grafhopper, 
GE voyages ard qentures fo inquire. 

‘His land mortgzg‘d, he, fea-beat in the way, 
Withes for home a'thoufand fighs a day: 

Add now he deems 3:18 home-bred fare as leafe 
As his parcht biiket, C+ his barrel’d beetle. 
Mongtt all thefe flirs +f difcontented fkrife, 

Oh let nie lead an acatlemick life; 

To know much, and-to think we nothing know; 
Nothing to have, yet think we have encwe ; 

In {kill to want,*and wanting feek for more ; 
In weale nor Want, nor with for greater Itrc. 
Envy ye monarchs, with your proud ¢xc: fie, 
” at our low fzyle, and our high happinefle. 


a 
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Wao fays thefe Romtth pageants been too high 
Ta be the feorne of fportiul poefy ! 
Certes not all the world fuch matter wilt 
As are the feven hills, for a fatyralt. 
Perdie 1 loath an hundred Mathoes tongues, 
An hundred gametters fhitte, or landlords wrongs, 
Or Labeo’s poems, or bafe Lolio’s pride, 
Or ever what | thoughtor wrote befide. 
AVhen once | think if carping Aquinc’s ipright 
To fee now Rome, were licenc’d to the light, 
How his enraged ghaik would ftamp and flare, 
ry ar-Gesar’s throne is turn’d to Peter’s chayre 5 
"To {ee an old fhorne Lozeli perched high, 
Croffing beneath a golden cangpy ; 
“he whiles a thoufand hairlefle crownes 
| low, 
>. kiffe the’precious cafe of his proud toe; 
And for the lordly Fafces borne of old, 
To fee two quiet croffed keyes of gold,» 
~Or Cybele’s fhrine, the famoys Pantheon’s frame, 
Turn'd to the honour of our Lady’s name. 
But that he moft would gaze and wonder at, 
1s th’ horned mitre, and the bloody hit, 
“the crocked Rafe, their coule’s ftrange form and 
aie | 
ftare, 
Save that he faw the 


crouch 


fame,in hell before ; 


ba 
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To fee the broken nuns, with new-fhorne heads, 

In arblind cloyfter toffe their idle beades, ) 

Or louzy coules come fmoking from the ewes, 

To raile the lewd rent to their lord accrewes, 

(Who with ranke Venice doth his pompe advance 

By trading of ten thoufand courtezans) 

Yet backward mut abfolve a female’s finne, 

Like te a falfe difembling Theatine, 

Who when his fkin is red with fhirts of male « - 

And rugged haire-cloth fcoures his greafly nayle, 

Or wedding garment tames his ftubborne backs, | 

Which his hempe girdle dies all blue and black 5 J. 

Or of his almes-boule three dayes fupp’d and 
din'd, . 

Trudges to open ftewes of cither kinde; 

Or takes fome cardinal’s ftable in the way, 

And with fome pampered mule doth weare the 
day, | 

Kept for his lord’s own faddle when him hit, 

Come, Valentine, and play the facyrift, 

‘To fee poor fucklings welcom’d to the light 

With fearing irons of fome foure Jacobite, 

Or colden offers of an aged foole, 

To make hi coffin fome Francifcan’s coule ; | 

To fee the Pope’s blacke knight, a cloaked frere, 

Sweating in the channel hke a fcavengere ; 

Whom erft thy bowed hamme did lowly greefr, : 

When at the corner-croffe thon didft him meetey 

Tumbling his rofaries hanging at.bia belt, — 

Gr his barretta, or his towred felt: 

To fee a lazy dumbe Acholithite 

Armed againit a devout flye’s defpight, 

Which at th’ high altar duth the chalice vaile 

With a broad flie-flappe of a peacocke’s tayle, 

The whiles the liquorous prieft fpits every trice 

With longing for his morning facriftce, | 

Which he reares up quite perpendiculare, 

That the mid cherch doth ipighte the chancel*s 
fare, Sate 

Beating their empty mawes that would be fed + 

With the fcant morfels of the facrifts bread : 

Would he not laugh to death when he thoul¢., 
heare | 

he fhameleffe legends of St. Chriftopher, 

St. George, the Sleepers, or St, Pever’s well, 

Or of his daughter good St. Petroneli? 

But had he heard the female father’s groang, | 

Yeaning in mids of her proceflion ; ° 

Or now fheuld fee the neediefle tryal-chayre, 

{When each is proved by his baftard heyre) 

Or faw the churches, and new calendere. _ 

Pefier’d with mongrel faints and relicks deare, 

Should he cry out on Codro’s tedious toombes, 

When his new rage would afk ao natrowet 
roomes ? , 
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SATIRE I. | What, did he counterfeat his printe’s hand, 
ee —_ _ | For fome itreave tordihip of concealed land ? 
Sit pana mmEreRi le | pr on each Michael and Lady-day, 

i ‘ooke he deepg forfeits for an hour's delay ? 


r 


And gain'd ne lee by fuch injurious brawl, 

; Chan Gamius by his fixth wife's burial ? 

Or hath he wonne fome wider interef, Ts 

By hoary charters from his grandiire’s cheft, 
Which late forme bribed feribe, foflender wage, 
Writ in the chara@ers of another are, 

That Plowdon felfe might fammer to rehearfay 
Whofe date o'erloolfs three centuries of years, - 
Who ever yet the tracks of weale fo try'd, 

But there hath been onedeaten way befide ? 
Fe, when he lets a leafe for life, or yeares, 

(As never he doth until the date expires 5 

Fer when the full ftate in hie fit doth Ye, 

He may take vantage of the Vacancy) 

His fine affords fo many treble pounds. 

As he agrecth yeases to feafe his grounds ¢. 

His rent in fair refpoundenae muft arife -. . 

To double trebles of his one yeare's price. 

Of one baye’s breadth, God wot! a flily coate, 
Whole thatched fpars are furr'd with duttih foote 
4 wholeinch thick, fhining like biackemcor’s 
brows, s . [blowse 
Through fmoke that down the headleffe barre] 
At his bed’s feet feeden his flalled teemes 
Fits {wine beneath, his pullen o’er thé beame, 

A, flarved tenement, fuch as I guciie co, 
Stands ftragyling in tie waltes of Holderneffe ; 
Or fuch as fhiver on a Peake hill fides . .. 

When March's lungs beate on their turf-clad hide, 
Such as nite Lipfius yrould grudge to fee 

Above his lodging in wild Weitphalye ; 

Or as the Saxon king his ccurt might make, “_e, 
When his fides playned of the neat-heurd’s ea e4 
Yet muft he haunt his greedy Jandlord’s ball 
Wath often prefents at each feftival :- 

With crammed capons every New-yeares morne, 
Gr with green cheefes when his dueep are ferns ; 


Parnvon, ye glowing eares: needs-will it out, 
Phouch brazen walls compafs'd my tonne shout 
A\s thick as wealthy Scrobio’s quick-fet roweg 
In the wide common that he did enclofe, © 
Pull out mine eyes, if [ thall fee no vice} 
Or let me fee it with detefting eyes, — *- -- * 
Renowned Aguine, now I follow thee,’ 
Far as I may, for feare of jeopardy ; 7 
find to thy hand yield up the ivy-mace 
From crabbed Perfius, and more tmooth Horace; 
Or from-that threw, the Roman poetefic, - 
That tanghe her gollins learned bitternrffe . 
Or Lucile’s mafe, whom thou did imitate," 
Or Menips old, or Pofquillers of late, oe 
Vet name I not Mutius or Tigilline, 
Though they deferve a keener fiyle than mine; _ 
Nor meane to ranfack up the quiet grave, 
Nor burn dead bones, as he example fave. 
I taxe the living ; ler the dead athes refit, 
Whole faults are dead, and nailed in their cHeft. 
Who can refraiu-that’s guilteffe of their crime, | 
Whiles yct he lives in fuch a croel time? 
When, Titio's grounds, that in his grandfire’s . 
dayes,. | 7 | 
But one pound fine, one penny rent did raife;  ~ 
A fummer fuow-ball, er a winter rofe, oe 
Is growne to thoufands, as the world now goeg, 
So thrife and time fets other things on floate, —~ 
That now his fonne foups in a filken coate, 
Whofe grandfire happily, 2 poore hungry fwaine, 
Begy’d fome caft abbey in the church's wayne ; 
Ava but for thar, whatever he may vaunt, — 
Who knows a monk had been a mendicant ? 
While freezing Miatho, that for one lean fee 
Won't term each term the term of Flillary, 
May now, inftéad of thofe his fimple fees, 
Ger the fee-dimples of faire manneries, 
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Oc many maunds’full of his mellow fruite, 
‘To make fome way to win his weighty fuite. 
Whom cannot gifts at left cause to releng, 
Or'to win favour, or flee punifhment ? 
When _griple patrons turn their fturdie fteele 

TO waxe, when they the golden flame da fecte: 
When grand Mascenas cafls a glavering eye «+, 
On the cold prefent of a poely ep 
‘And left he might more frankly take than give, 
Gropes for @ french crowne ia hig eavpry ileeve. 

Thence Clodius hopes to ict his faoulders free: - 
From the light biden ofthis Napery. ) +; 
The fmiling landlory, thewes a fon-fhing faer,- 
Feigning that-he wilitgrant him further graces. - 
And leers like Atfop’s foxe uponia crane’, 
Whole neck he craveg for his chirurgiawins i uu | 
So lingers off the leafe until the lalt, | 
What recks he then of: paines or-promife pait? 
Was ever feather} or fond wonan’s mind 
More light trau words? the bletts of idle wind! 
What's fib or fire, to take the gentle ‘lip, 

"And in th’ exchequer rot for furetyfhip ? 
Or thence thy ftarved becther live and die, 
Within the cold Coal harhour fanctuary ? . 

Will ang from Scots-bank bid bat one groate more, 
Ny oid tenant may be turned out of doore, 
Though much he {pent in th’ rutren roof’s repaire, 
in hope tohave dt Jefeuntohis heim: 
Though many a Icad of marle and manore layd,. 
Reviv'd his barren jeas, that erft lay dead. 

Were he.as Furids, he would defy 0° 1) &. 
Such pilfering flips of petty landlordry + a 
And might dillodge whole colonies of poare, ~~ 
And isy their roofe quite level with the floore, © 
Whiles yet he gives-as to a yielding fence, | 
Their bag and baggage tu his citizens, = 
And thips them to the new-nam’'d Virgin-lond, 
Or wilder Wales where Sever wight yet wonn’d. 
Would it not-vex thee where thy fires did keep, 
To fee the dunged folds of -dag-tayl’d theep ? 
Ang ruin’ houfe wiftre holy things were faid, - 
Whoiet?tr-ftone walls the thatched roofe upbraid, 
Whete farill faimt’s bell hangs on his levery, | 
While the reit are damned to the plumbery?.- 

et pure devotion lets the fteeple fland, — 
. And idle battlements on either hand : 

Lett that, perhaps, were all thefe relicks rare, 
Furijus his facrilege could not be knowng, °- -° 


SATIRE I. 
Ate guerite Trojame 


“Titusm-Keerine’s dead, Saiurio, wot’ thon 
where? . | 
Fotfooth they fay far hence in Breckneckfhire, 
fnd ever fince, they fay that feel and tate, 
That men may breck thor neck foon as their faft. 
Cexstes, if pity-dy’d at Chaucer’s date, | 
Fic jiv’d a widower Iohg behind his mate-: 
Save that § fee feme rotten bed-rid fire, 
Which td ougtrip the nonage of his heire, 
is crammt'd with golden broths, and drugs of price, 
. And each day dyjag lives, and living dies; _. 


Ss ATTIRE 8. Co ort 







—, 


Till once farviv'd his wardihip’s laten eve, 
Hig eyes are clos’d, with choice to dic or live, - 
Plenty and He dy d both in that fame yeare, 
When the fad tky did fhed fo many a teare, 
And now, who lik nat of his labour faile, 
Mark with Saturio my friendly tale. | 
Along thy way thou canft oot but defery |, 

: Fair glitrering halls to tempt the hopeful eye, 

Thy right eye ‘gins to leap for vaine delighe, © 
And furbeat toes to tickde at the fight ;_ 
as greedy T——— when ia the fuunding mould. 
We finds a fhining potihard tip'’d with gold; 

For never fyren tempts the pleafed cares, 

 As-thele the eye of fainting ‘palicagers.. 
Ail is not fo that feemes, for furely thin 
Marrona fhould not be a courtezan; ..°° 

Smooth. Coryfalus fhould not be rich with frand, 

Nor honeft R—e- he his own wife's bawd. . 

| Look not afquint, nor firide acrofs the way. 

- Like fome demurril'g Alcide to delay ; 7 

. But walk on cheerly, till thou have efpy’d . 

Sant Peter’s finger at the church-yard fide. 

But wilt thou needs when thou art warn’d fa wel} 
Go fee wht in fy garifh walls doth dwell? 
There findeft thou forse lately Dorick frame, 

Or neat lonick warke ; a 
Ine the vain bubble of [bevian pride, 

That overcroweth all the world befide, 
Which rear'd to raife the crazy mionarch's fame, 
Strives fora court and for a cotlere pame; | 
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| Yet nought within but foufy coules doth hold, . 


Like a feabb'd cuckow ina cage of pod. . 

Sm pride above doth fhade the fhame below, . . 

_A’golden periwig on a black moor’s brow. | 
When Ma:vio’s firft page cf his poely,. 

Nail’d to an hundred poftes for nevelry, 

Wich his big title an Italian mor, 

Layes fege unto the backward buyer's groat 3. 

Which all within is draity fluttifh geere, 

Fit for the oven, or the kitchen fire. 

So this gay gate adda fuel to thy thought, 

That fuch proud piles were never rais’d for 

nought. | | 

Beat the broad gates a goodly hallow foued 

With double echoes doth agai: rebound: | 

But not a deg doth bark to welcome thee, 
| Nor churlifh porter canft chou chafing tee y 
_AIl dumb and fifent, like the dead of night, 

Or dwelling uf fome flecpy Svbarite, 

The marble pavement hid with defare weed, - 

| With houfe-leek, thifle, dock, and hemlock feed 

But if thou chance-caft up fy wend’ ring eyes,” 
| Thou thalt difcern upon the fyontilpicea 
OTAEIS ERITO graven wp on high, 

A fragment of old Plato’s pooly: , 

The meaning is “ Sir foole ye may be gone, 

“ Go hack by leave, for way here lieth none.’? 
Louk to the tow’red chimnies which fhould be 
The windpipes of good hofpitality, ” 
Through which it breatheth to the open aire, 

- Betokening Jife, and Hheral welfare : : 
Lo! there th’ unthankful fwwallow takes her reft, 
And ills the tunneil with ber cizcjed nett - 
Nor half that fincke from all his chimpigs goes 


| Which one tobacco pipe drives. through his nofe, 


43% 
‘So raw-bone hunges fcorns the mudded walls, . 
And ’gina to revel it in lordly halls, é 
So the black prince is broken Joofe againe 

That faw no funne fave once (as ftories faine) 
That once was, when in Trinacry I weene 
He tole the daughter of the harveft queene, 
And gript the mawes of barren Sicily ; 
With long conftraint of pineful penury ; : 
And they that fhould refit his fecond rage, « .<: . 
Have pent themfelves up in the private cage - 


Of fome blind lane, and there they lurk unknowne 


Till th’ hungry tempeft once be overblowne : 
Then like the coward after neighbour’s fray, * 
They creep forth boldly, and afk, Where are they? 
Meanwhile the hunger ftarv’d appurtenance -. ~ 
Mult bide the brunt, whatever ill milchance s .. 
Grim Famine fits in their fore-pined face, 
AJjl ful! of angles of unequal tpace, 7 
Like to the plane of many fided fquares, |. 
That wont be drawne ouc by geometarss _ 
So tharp and meager that who fhould them fee 
Would fwear they lately came from Hungary, 
When their braffe pans and winter coverlid 
“Have wip’d the maunger of the horfe’s bread, 
Oh me! what odds there feemeth *twixt their 
cheer : 
And the fwolne bezzle at an alehoufe fire, 
"That tonnes in gallons to his buriten paunch, 
‘Whole flimy dranghts his drought can sever 
_ ftaunch 
For fhame, ye gallants! grow more hofpical, 
And turn your needleffe wardrobe to your hall, 
As Javifh Virroa that keeps onen doores, . 
Like Janus in the warres,——-' | | 
Except the twelve days, or the wake-day feaft, 
What time he needs muft be his coufin’s gueft. 
Philfene hath bid him, can he choofe but come? ,. 
Who fhould pull Virro’s ileeve to ftay at home? 
All yeare befides who mealtime can attend: 
Come Trebius, welcome to the table’s end. 





What thongh he chires on purcr manchet’s crowne, 


While his kind client grindes on blacke and 

browne, 

A jolly rounding of a whole foot broad, 

From off the mong-corne heap fhall Trebius Joad, 

Whar though he quae pure amber in his bowle 

Of March brew'’d wheat, yet flecks my thirfting 
efoul : 

With palith oat, frothing in Bofton clay, 

Or in a fhallow cruife, nor muft that ftay 

Within thy reach, for feare of thy craz’d braime, 

But call and crave, and have thy cruife againe : 

Elie how fhould even tale be regiftred, 

Or all thy dranghts, on the chalk’d barrel’s head ? 

And if he lift revive his heartiefs graine . 

With fome French grape, or pure Canariane 

When pleafing Bourdeaux falis inte his lot, 

Some fow’rith Rochelle cuts thy thirfting throate. 

What though himfelfe craveth his welcome friend 

With a cool’d pittance from his trencher’s end, 

Muft Trebius’ lip hang toward his trencher fide ? 

Nor kiffe his fift to take what doth betide ? 

_ What though to fpare thy teeth he employs thy 

 tangue 
In bufy queitions all the dinner long } 
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What though the fcornful waiter lookes afkile, 
And pouts and frowns, and curfeth thee th’: while, 
And taker kis farewell with a jealous eye, 


* At every morfell he his laft fhalk fee ? 


And if but one exceed the common fize,’ 

Or make an hillock in thy cheeke arife, 

Or if perchance thou fhouldeft, ere thou wift, - 
Hold thy knife upright in thy griped fift, 

Or fitteft double on thy backward feat, 

Or with thine elbow thad’{f thy tharec meat, 

He iaughs-thee, in his fellow’s eae te feome, .- 
And aiks aloud, where Trebius: was borne ? 
Though the third fewer takegthee quite away” = 
Without a ftaffe, when thou “would’it longer flay, 
What of all this? Is’t not enough to fay, 

I din’d at Vurro his owne beard to-day? | 


a, c 
SATIRE Hi.- 
KOINA DIANN, 


Tue fatire fhould be like the porcupine, 


That shoots fharp quills out in each angry line, 


And wounds the blufhing checke, and fiery eye, 
Of him that hears, and readeth guiltily, 

¥e antique fatires, how I blefle your dayes, | 
That brook’d your bolder ftile, their own difpraife, | 
Aad weil near with, yet joy my with is vaine, | 

[ had been then, or they been now againe! 

For now our eares beetrof more brittle mold, -. 
Than thofe dull ear:hen eares that were of old: | 


' Sith theirs, like anvils, bore the hammer’s head, 
Our giaffe can never touch unfhivered,  : -. 


Ret from the athes of my quiet file 


Henceforth may rife‘Tome raging rough Lncile,. 


That may with /Efchylus both find and leefe 
The f{naky trefies of th’ Pamenides: .:  - 
Meanwhile, fufficeth me, the world may fay. 
‘That ¥ thete vices loath’d another day,, : 
Which I hane done with as devout a cheere 

As he that rounds Poul’s pillars in the e 

Or bends his ham downe in the naked, quire. ¢ 


'Pwas ever faid, Frontine, and ever feene, - 


That golden clerkes but wooden lawyers been. 
Could ever wife man with, in good eftate, 

The ufe of all things indifcriminate ? 

Who wots not yet how well this did befeeme 
The learned mafter of the academe ? 

Plato is dead, and déad is his device; fwile,? 
Which fome thought witty, none thought ever 
Yet certes Nwecha is a Platonift : 

To all, they fay, fave whofo do not lift; 

Becanfe her hufband, a far trafick’d man, 

Is a profefs’d Peripatecian. 

And fo our grandfires were in ages paft, 

That let their lands fie all fo widely waite, 

That nothing was in fhalg or hedge ypent ~ 
Within fome province, or whole fhire’s extent, 
As nature made the earth, fo did jt lie, ee 
Save for the furrowes of their hufbanéry; 
Whenas the neighbour lands fo couched Igyne 
That all bore thew of one fair champfan : ° 

Some headlefle croffe they digged on their lea, 
Or roll'd fome marked meare-ftons in the.way, 


Book Ph ; 
Poor fimple men! for what mou ght that availe, 
That my field might not fill my neig!bour’s payle, 
More than a pilled flick can ftand ca ftead,  ~ 
To bar Cynedo from his neighbour's bed ; 

More than the thread-bare client's poverty 
“Debars th’ atrorney of his avonted fee ? | 

If they were thriftlefe, mought not we amend, _ 
And with more care our dangered fields defend f 
Bach mat: can guard what thing he deemeth deare, 
As fearfud merchants do their female heir, 
| Which, were} not for promile of their wealth, 
Need not be ftalled up for fear of ftealth ; 
“Would rather itick upon the bellman’s cries, 
Though proffer’d for a branded Indian’s price. 
Then raife we maddy bulwarks on our banks, 
Befet around with treble quick fet ranks; 

Or if thofe walis be over week a ward, 

The {quared bricke may be a better guard. 

Go to, my thnity yeoman, and upreare f 

A brazen (all to fhend thy land from feare. 

Do fo; and | fhall praife thee all tl. while, 

So be thou-ftake not up the common ftyle;3 
So he thou hedge in nought but what's thine 

OWne ; 

So be thou pay what tithes thy neighbours done} 
So be thou let not lie it. fallow’d plaine 

That which wag wont sield ufory «f graine, 
But when [ fee thy pitched ftakts do ftand = * 
On thy incroached piece of common land, 7 
Whites thou difcomnunelt thy neighbour's kyne, 
And warn’it that none feed on thy field fave thine; 
Brag wo mors, Scrobits, of thy maudded bankes, 
Nor thy deep ditches, nor three quick{et rankes, 
' GO happy dayes of old Duecalion, 
"When one was landiord of the world alone! 

But now whofe cheler would not rife to yield 

A peafant halfe fakes ol bis new niown field, 

Vou, Ths — ) 
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Whiles yet he may not for the treble price — 
Ruy out the remnant of his royalties ? 

(so on and thrive, my petty tyrant’s pride, 
Scorne thou to live, if others live belide; 

And trace proud Caftile that alpires to be 

In his‘old age-a young fifth monarchy: 

Or the red hat that cries the luckleile mayne, 
For wealthy Tliames to change his lowly Rhine. 








SATIRE TY. 
Poffunt, quia poffe videutitt. 

Viturus, the wealthy farmer, left hia heire 
Twice twenty fterling pounds to ipend by yeare : 
The neighbours praifen Vullio’s hide-bound fonne, 
And fay it was a goodly portion. — 
Not knowing how fome merchants dow’r can rls, 
By Sunday’s tale to fifty centuries; 
Or to weizh downe a leaden bride with goid, 
Worth all that Matho bought, or Pontice fold: 
But whiles ten pound goes to his wile’s new 

gowne, i, oe 
Nor little leffe can ferve tn fuit his owne 3. 
Whileg one piece pays her idle waiting-nmat, 
Qr buys an hoode, ot filver handled funne, 


Or hires 4 Friczeland trotter, halfe yard deepe, ~ 


To drag his tumbrell through the ftariag Cheape] 
Or whiles he rideth with ewo liveries, ‘ 
And’s treble rated at the fublidies ; 

One end a kennel keeps of thriftleff> hotrids; 
What think ye refts of all my younker’s pounds 
To diet him, or deal out at his doore, 

la coffer up, or ftucke his wafting ftore? 

(ff then Ereckon'd right, it fhould appeare 

That forty pounds ferve not the farmer's heirey 
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SATIRES. 


BOOK #1, 


SATIRE I. 
Semel infrnivimnus. 


Thaneo rcferves a long maile for the nonce, . 
Te wound my margeaat. through ten. leaves at | 
once, , Loa 
worfe than Ariftarchus his blacke pile, |. 
‘Phat pierc’d old Homer's fide ;- ore 
And makes fuch faces that mefeemsI fee; 
Some foul Megzra in the tragedy, ag 

ghoit ; 


Much 





Threat'ning her twined {nakes at Tantale's 
Or the grim. vidage of fome frowning pod  - 
The crabtree porter of the Guildhall rates; ° 
While he his frightful beetle elevates, ~ * 

1its augry eyne look aii fo glaring bright, 

Juike th’ hunted badger in a moonleffe night: 

Or ike a patuted flaring Saracen; , 

Iidis cheeks change hue like th’ air-fed vermin ikin, 
Now red, teow pale, and fwol’n above his eycs 
Like to the old Colofiian imageries, 

Hut when he doth of my recanting heare, 

iiway ye angry fires, and frofts of feare, 

_ Give plage unto his hopeful temper’d thought 
That yiewds to peace, ere ever peace be fought ; 
"Lhefi let me now repent me of my rage 

For writing fatires in fo righteous age. 

Whereas I fhould have flroak’d her tow’rdly head, 
nd cry’d evee in my fatives ftead; . 

Sith now not one of thoufand duces amiffe, 

Was never age { weene fo pure as this, 

fxs pure as old Labulla from the banes, : 
A\s pure as through faire channels when it raines 
As pure as isa black moor’s face by night, 

A\s dung-clad ficin of dying Heraclite. 

Secke over af! the world, and tel! me where ° 
"Thou find’f a proud man, or a flateérer ; 

A thief, a drunkard, or a paricide, 

A lecher, liar, or what vice befide? 

Merchants are no whit covetous af late, 

Wor make no mart of time, gain of deccit. 


wan 


Yet foothes, and yeas and 


. | Patrons are honeft now, o’er they of old, | 


Can now no benefice be bought or fold ? 


Give hin a gelding, or fome two yeares tithe; 
Fou he all bribes and fimony defy’th. - ; 


is not one pick-thank ftirriug in the court, - 


That feld was free till ndéw, by ali report... 


But fome one, Itke a claw-back parafite; 

Pick'd mathes from his mafter’s clogke in fight, 

Whiles he could pick out both his eyes for need, - 

Mought they but ftand him in fome better ftead. - 

Nor now tio niere fmel-fea Vitellio; 2. 

Smiles on his matter for a meal or twa, * : 

And ioves him jn hia maw, loaths in his heart, - 
Says on either part. 

Tattelins, the new-come traveller, _ 

With his difguifed coate and ringed eare,. 

Trampling the bourfe’s marble tvice a res oo 

Tells nothing but flark truths I dare well ayy 

Nor would he have them known for any thing, 

Though all the vaulf of his loud murmurug.  ° 

Not one man tells a He of all the yeare, 

Except the Almanack or Chronicler. 

But not a man of all the damned crew, 

For hills ofggold would {weare the thing untrue, 

Panfophus now, though all in the celd {weat, 

Dares venture through the feared caffle-gatey 

Albe the faithful oracles have forefayne, 

The wifeft fewator fhall there be Qainee _ 

That made him long kecpe home as well it night, 

Till pow he hopeth of tome wifer wight. | - 

The vale of Standyate, or the Suter’s hill, 

Or wefterne plaine are free from feared il, 

Let him thar hath nought, feare nought I areca: 

But he that hath ought hfe him, and God ipecd. 

Nor drunken Dennis doth, by breake-of day, ~ 

stumble into blind taverns bythe Way,, 

Aud reel me homeward at the ev’ning ftarre,: 


.Or ride more eas’ly in his neighbour's cha¢re, 


Well might thefe checks have fitted former timcs, 


{Aad fhoulder’d angry Skelton’s brgathle Ay shymeey 
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Fre “hryfalus had barr'’d the common boxe, 
Whith erft he pick’d to ftore his private ftocks; 
But now hath all with vantage pafd tgzine, 
And locks and plates what doth behind remaine ; 
_When erft our dry foul’d fires fo lavith were, 
To charge whole hoots-full to their friends welfare; 
Now fhalt thou never fee the falt befet . 
With a big-bellietl gallon flagonet. nk 
Of an ebbe cruife muft thirfty Gilen fip, . . | And can deep fkill lie {mothering within, 
"That's dl fogeftalled by his upper. lin; -.° | Whiles neither iimoke nor flame difcerned bin? | 
Somewhat it was that, made his paunch fo peate, | Shall it notbe a wild fig ina wall, | 
His girdle fell ten inchesin a yeare. , ‘| Or fired brimftone in’a minerall? 
* Or when old gouty bed-rid Eucho - Deo thou difdain, O ever-learned age ' 
'N'g hig officions factor fair could fhew oo; The tongne-ty'd filence of that Samaian fage : 
His name in margent of fome old caft bill, Forth ye fine wits and ruth into the prefle, 
And fay, Lo! whom I named in my will, | And for the cloyed world your works addreffe. 
Whriles he believes, and looking for the fhare | Js not a gnat, nor fly, nor feely ant, . 
Tendeth his qumbrous charge with bafy care ) But a fine wit can make an elephant. 
For but a white . for now he fure will die, ~ { Should Bandell-s throffde die without a fone, 
By his ftrfbee qualme of fberality. Or Adamantins, my dog, be laid‘along, . + 
Great thanks he gives—~but God ‘him fhield and | Downe in fome ditch without his exequies, 
{ave oe | oo Or epitaphs, or mournful clegics ? : 
From ever gaining by his mafter’s grave + Folly isfelf, and baldnefle may be prats’d, 
Only live long and he 1s well repaid, - And fweet conceits from filthy objets rais‘'d. . | 
And wets his forced cheeks while thus he faid; | What\o not fine wits dare to undertake ! 
Some ftrong fmell'd onion fhatl ftir his eyes | What dare not fine wits do for honour’s fake ? 
Rather than ne falt teares fhall then arife. «| But why doth Balbus his dead doing quill 
So looks he like a marble toward raine, ° | Parch in his rufty feabbard all the while ; 
- And: wrings and fniteg, and weeps, and wipes His galden fleece o’crgrowne with mouldy hoare 
And thouch he had his witty works forfwore 2 


agaln,: 
Then turns his back and {miles, and looks aikance, _ Belike of Jate now Balbus hath no nced, 
| Nor sow belike his fhrinking fhoulders dread 


Seas'ning afain his forrow’d cuntenance , | 
Whiles yet he wearies heav’n with daily crics, | The catch-poll’s filt—The prefle may ftill remaing 
And backward death with devout faerifice, 1 Ard breathe, till Balbus be in debt againe. | 
That they would now histedious ghoft bereav'n, | Soon'’may that be! fo 1 had filent beene, 

| And not this rak’d up quiet crimes unfeen. 


And wifhes well, that wish'd no worfe than heav’n. 
When Zorylus was fieke, he knew not where, 7) Silence is fafe, when faying ftirreth fore, 
Save his*wrough nigt-cap, and lawn pillow bear. And makes the ftirred puddle flink the more. 
Kind fooles! they made him fick that made him Shall the controller of proud Neniefis 
4p Jawlefle rage upbraid each other's vice, 


"fine > . 
Rake thofe away, and there's his medicine. While no man feeketh to reflect the wrong, 
| And curb the raunge of his nufruly tongue a 


Or Gellia wore a velvet maflick-patch _ 

Upon her temples when no-toath did ache ; By the two crownes of Parnaffe ever-preen, 

"When beauty was her rheume 1} foon efpy'd, | And hy the clover head cf Hippocrene ; 
As I truc poet am, J here avow 


Noncould her plaifter cure her of her pride. 
Thefe vices were, but now they cean'd off long: (So folemnly kits’d he his Jaurell beugh} 


Would’ft thow the tongues that erft were learned 
- hight, Doe 
Though cur wife age hath wip’d them of their 
rights oot. Fe : 7 a 
Would’ thou the courtly three in moft requeft, 
Or the two barbarous neighbours of the Welt £ 
Ribinus felfe can have ten tongues in one, 
Though in all ten. not one good tongue alone. 
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Than why did | a righteous age that wrong? } 1 that bold fatire unrevenged be m 
J would repent me were it not too ISke, | Por this fo faney and foule injury. 
“Were not ¢be angry woile prejudicate, .  . . | So Labeo weens it my eternal fhame 

If all the feven penitential : To prove I never carn’d a poet's name, : 


‘Or thoufand white wands might mye ought availe ; But would 1 be a poet if F might, — 
“re -Trent tr Thames could,fcoure my foule offence} Fo rub my browes three days and wake three. 


And fet me in my former innocence, nights, : ; 

T would atlaft repent me of my rage: And bite my nails, and feratch my dallard head, 
Now, bear my wrong, I thine, O righteous age. And curfe the backward Mufes cn my bed . 
“as for fine wits, an hundred thoufand fold About one peevifh fyllable; which out-fought oa 

Paileth our age whatever times of olf. * [ take up Tales joy, lave for fore-thought 7 
Vor in that puifne world, our fires of long | How it fhall pleafe cach ale-kuight’s cenfuckig eye, 
e@ould hardly wag their too unwieldy tongue. And hang’d my head for fear they deer awry : 
As pineé crowes and parrotscan do now, - — AWhile thread-bare Martiall turns his perry nate 
When hoary age did bead their wrinkled brow: | To beg of Rufusacaft winter coate y “ 
And now’ of late did many a learned man / * } While hungry Marot Jeapeth ata eane, 
Serve thirty years prenticefaip with Prifcian ; And dieth like a ftarved\Canpuchcin ; 
Beit wow can “ery povice [peake with cafa Go Arioft, and gape for wifat may ext 
‘Phe far-fetch’d language of ih Antipodys. From troncber of a flattering cardinail; 
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And if hau getieft but a pedant’s fee, 7 
Thy bed. thy beard, and courfer livery, 

© honour far beyond a brazen fhrine, 

To fit with Farleton on an ale poft’s figne! 
Who had but‘lived in Aucuftye’ dayes, 


*Uhad been fome honeur to be crown'd with bayes; 


When Lucan ftretched on his marble bed 

Te think of Cxfar, and ercat Pompey’s deed: - 
Or when Achelaus fhav’d hj. mourning head, , 
Soon as he heaid Stefichorus was dead. 

ait leait, would fome good body of the reft 

Set a gold pen on their baye-wreathed creft; 
Or would their face in ftamped coin exprefle, 

“is did the Mytelens their poeteffe, 
‘Now as it is, befhrew him if he mighr, . 


” 


Vhac would hig browes with Cxfar’s lanrell fight. 


Though what ail'd me, I might not well as they 
Rake up fome furwarne tales that imother’d lay 
in chimney corners fmoakd with winter fires, 
‘Yo read and rock afleep our di owly fires? 

No man his threfhold better knowes, than I . 
Brate’s firtt arrival, and firft victory ; ! 
Saint Gearge’s forrell, or bis croffe of blood, 
Artnur’s round board, or Caledonian wood, * 
Or holy battles of bold Charlemaine, r.. 


“What were his knights did Salen’s hege maintaine; 


How the mad rival of faire Angelice 
Was phyfick’d from the new-found paradifs. 


High ftories they, which with their {welling firaing 


Have riven Frontoe’s broad rehearfal plaine. 
But fo to fill up books, both backe and fide, . 
What needs it ? Are there not enow befide ? 
© age well thriven and wel] fortunate, 

‘When each man hath a mufe apropriate; 

And the, ‘ike to fome fervile earcebor'd flave 


Muft play and fing when and what he'd have! 


Would that were allfa:all fault in number liea, 


_ Were not the feare from whence it fhould arife,- . 


But can it be ovupht but a {purinus fred 
‘That growes fo rife in fach unlikely fpecd 3 
Sith Pontian left his ba:ren wife at home, 
“And fpent two years at Venice and at Rome, 
Returned, hears his blefling afk’d of three, - 
Cries out, O Julian law! adultery |! 

Though Labeo reaches right (who can deny 7) 
The true ftrains of heroick poefy ; | 
Vor he cag tell how fury refs his fenfe, 

And Phebus §ll’'d bim With intelligence, 
He can implore the heathen deities 

To guide Ejs bold and bufy enterprize ¢ 

Or filch whole pages at a clap for need 
#rom honest Petrarch, clad in Englifh weed; 
Wile big: dur ob's # éach flanza can bi gin, 


Whole trunk and alle Huttith asd hea wee been. 
Tt bo re 
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| But ere his Mufe her weapon-tearn 


Sok Fz 


He knawes the prace of that new elegance, po 
Which fweet Philifides fetch’d of late fram Ffance, 
Thac well befefm’'d his high-ftil’a Arcady, ; . 
Though ethers marre it with much berry, 
In epithets to joie two wordes in one - 
Fort.eth, for adjectives éan’t itand alone + 
Asa great poet could of Bacchus fay, 
That he was Hemele-_femortiagena. ° 
Laitly he names the {pirit of Aftrophei: . 
New hath not Labeo done wondrousavell? . 
¢ to wield, . 
Or dance a fober pirrhicke in the field, 


m' cr 






| Or marching wade in blood up to tbe knees, . 


Her arma virum goes hy two degrees, 
The theepe-cote firft hath beene her uurfery | 
Where fhe hath worne her idle infancy, a 
And in high ftartups waik’d the paftur’d plaints, ' 
To tend her tafked herd that there [¢maines, 
And winded ftilf a pipe of oate or bifare,. - 
Striving for wages who the praife thali Deare; 
As aid whilere-the homely Carmelite, _.. ..: 
Following Virgil, and he ‘heocrite s 
Or elle hath beene in Venus’ chambet train’d 
To play with Cupid, till fhe had attain’d 
To tomment well voon a heautecus face, 
Then'was the fit for an heroic place; °. 
As witty Pontan in great earneft fxd, 
His*miftrefs’ breafts were like two weights of lead, . 
Another thinks her teeth might liken’d be .- 
To two faire rankes of pales of ivor . 
To fence in {ure the wild beatt of her tongue, 
From either going*far, or going wre ; 
Her grinders like two chalk-ftones in a mill, 
Which fhall with time and wearing ware as ill 
As old Catiblaes, which wont every night 
Lay up her holy pegs till next Way-lighe, = 
j*and with them grind foft-fige pring ati the day, 
When, lett her laughter fhouid her gums bewray, 
Her hands muft hide her mouth if the but {fimifes 
Faine weuld fhe ieeme all frixe and frelicke fill, 
Her forehead faire is like a brazen hill a 
Whofe wrinkled furrows which her age cloth Breed 
Are dawbed full of Venice chalke for need - 
Her eyes like filver faucers faire hefer : 
With fhintng amber, and with fhady let, = .- 
Her lids like Cupid’s bow cafe, where he hides. 
The weapons that doth wound the wanton ey’d: 
Her chin like"Pindus, or Parnaffus hill,  - 
Where dower defcends th’ o'erflowing fream doth 
fill oe ” 


The well of her faire mouth.—Each hath “hig 
" praife, * . 8 
“Who would not but wed“poets now a dayes! 





Burp ye my browes with mourning cypariffe, 
And palith rvigs of deadlie poplar tree, 
Or if fom" fadder fhades ye can devile, 
Thofe fadder fhades vaile my light-foathing eie +, 
J loath the lanrel-bandes | loved belt, 
And all that maketh mirth and pleafant reit. 


Jf ever breath diffolv’d the world to teares, 

Or hollow cries made heaven’s vault refound : 

if ever fhricks were founded out fo cleare, 

That all the worlds waft might heare ‘around: [ cries, 
Be mine the breath, the teares, the fhrikes, the 
Yet {till my gricfe unféene, unfounded lies. 


Thou flattering Sun, that ledit his loathed light, 

Why didft thou in thy fafiron-rubes arife ? 

Or foldft not up the day ia drearie nighe? 

And waktt the welterne worldes amazed cies? 
And never more “fe from the ocean, 
To make the morn, or chafe night-fhades again. 

Heare we no bird of day, or dawning morne, 

To greet the fun, or’ glad the waking care : 

fing out ye {crich-owles lowder then aforne, 

And ravens blacké of night; of death of dricre: 
And al ye barking foules yet never feene, ~ 
That fill the moccirfle night with hideous din. 


Now shall the wanton Devils dsunce ght rings 
Jn everie mede, and everie heath hefe : 
The Elvish Faeries, and che Gobelins © 
The hoaled Satyres fiient heretofore: - 
| Religion, Vertug, Muics, ho.ic mirth 
Hlave now forlworre the late forfaken earth. 
The Prince of Darknefle gins to tyrannize, 
‘ And reare up cruel trophces af this rage: 
‘Faint earth through her deipairing cowardice 
Yields up herfelfe ro endlefle vaifalaye : IE Tell, 
~ What Champion now fhall tame the power of 
And the uarule {pirtcs over quell ? > 


The world’: praile, the pride of Nature's proofe, 
Amaze of times, hope of Cur faded age: : 


* King’s proteflur, ans! matter of St. Jolws Cotleres 
farmbriae ne i fe died In riggs. ‘Phis elewy was annexed 
othe ** Carmen Funeis re Carn Pores isy6.? ane is aw 
pote for Nuc! ad We Geo. Uede iui) of Beciuas,” 
Prom a4 samo, Lunds yh, 


- - 
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| The fpirit leaves his load, and lets it be, 


Religions hold, Earth’s § CRnICey ALG Heaven's] 
Patterne of Verve, patron of Mufes fage : 3 
Ail thefe and more were Whitaker's alone, 


Now they in him, and he and all are gopies’ 





Heaven, Earth, Nature, Death, and every Baby. 
Thus fpoild the carelefle world of woented 7 yoy" 
Whiles each repin’d at others pleafing fhate,, 
“And all agreed to work the world’s annoy. 
Heaven ftrove with Earth, Deftiny gare 
doome, 
That Death fhould Earth and Nature overeung 


Earth takes bne part, when forced Nature 


athe foul, to flit into the yeelding ikie; 


Sorted by death into their fatal ends, 

Forefeene, forefett from all eternitie + 
Dettinie by Death {poyi’d feeble Natures frame, 
Earth was defpoyl'd when Heaven overcame. | 


Ah, coward Nature, and more cruelt Death, 
Envying Heaven, and unworthy mold, 
Unweildy carkaffe and unconftant breath, > 
That did fo lightly leave your living held +: 
How have ye all confpir’d our hopeleffe {pigtt: 
And wrapt us up in Griefes cternall night, 


‘Bale Nature yeeldes, imperious ‘Death + coms 


niaundeés. 
Heaven defires, durft lowly duft denie? - . 
The Fates decregd, no mortall might withiteed_ 
The fenceleife corpes corrupts in fweeter ‘clay, . 
And waytes for worms to wafte it quite away, 


Now ginne your triuntphes, Dea~h and Deftiniess. 
And let the trembling world witnedle your watts 
Now Ict blecke Orphney raife his gaftly neighes; 
And trample high, and hellith fome outcafk: — - 
Shake he the carth and teare the hollow fkies, - 
‘What all may teele and feare your victories. _ 


And after your triumphant chariot, 
Drag the pale corves that thus you did te die, 
Po thew what goodly congnefl: ye have got, 
To fright the world, aun fill the woondring ei¢ : 
Millions of lives, of death; no cond@elt were, 
Compared wath one onesy Waitakere, 
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But thou, O foale, thalt laugh at their defpite, | Seldome had ever foule fuch entertaines, 
‘Sitting beyond the mortal mans extent, With fuch fweet hymnes, and fuch a glorious 
All in the bofome of that bleffed fpright : crowne, . . 

| "Which the great God for thy fafe conduct fent, Nor with fuch joy amis the heavenly traines, 

-. Me through the circling {pheares taketh his | Was ever led to his Creator’s throne: - 
-: flight, There now he lives, and fees his Saviour’s face, 

_ And curs the folid ikie with fpirituall might And ever fings {weet fongs unto his.grace. 

, Open ye goldenipates of Paradife, Meanewhile, the memorie of his mightic-name, 
Open ye wide unto a welcome ghott : Shal live as long as aged earth fhalicft: =. 
mnter, O foule, into thy boure of bliffe, Enrolled on berill watles offame, 

‘hrough all the throng of Heaven’s hoaft: | Ay ming’d, ay mourn’d : and withed oft in wait, 
| Which fhail with triumph gard thee as thou Js this to die, to live for evermore, 


: [coft. | A double life : that neither liv'’d afore? 
With plalmes of conqueft and with crownes of : 
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